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For  tht  Liulita'  Pnirl. 

THE    GIPSY'3    REVENGE. 


>•'■!!  fir  from  UiP  rural  viliago  oi  B , 

i:i  tht  soulh  of  Enarlunii  tlierc  once  stnuJ 
8:1  uM  inanso,  beautifully  silualed  in  llie 
i;iiiis'.of  B  rich  expansfi  of  teeming  fields, 
&ver«litcli  it  proudly  loolied  like  the  pre- 
5i;liii5  geoioaof  tlie  place.  There  was 
n^Jliiing  in  the  architectural  peculiarities 
'if  this  old  muision  to  itistinguiah  it  from 
lii^usands  of  country 
1 


1  open  tlioir  ancient  doors  \o  receire  tlie 
lords  of  the  old  manora  of  morr/  Eng- 
land. But  the  reader  n  ill  pnidot^if  mia- 
Inkinff  the  fondness  of  my  own  porBonil 
I  and  early  associalions^or  an  interest  in 
the  reader,  [  intruduce  him  more  pitrtio- 
ubriy  to  the  Ecene  of  ray  tale 

Come,  then,  kind  reader,  let  rae  con- 
duct  thee  into  s  lona;  lane,  which,  savii;rr 
a  narrow  cart-pall),  is  covered  with  as 
bricht  a  greensward  as  ever  bore  the  tread 
1  of  bold  ilobin  Hood  and  his  merry  hua- 
I  ters  in  their  jerkins  green.  High  on  ei- 
■  the r  side  Uie  green  hawthorn,  blended  and 
interlaced,  forms  an  invulnerable  fence, 
while  on  the  baoha  beneath,  the  pure 
primrose  and  thd  modest  violet  spread 
tlieir  blushing  beauty  to  the  aun.  Coti- 
tinne  we  then  in  this  Una  for  half  a  mile 
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or  more,  where  the  road  widens,  a  paint- 
ed picket  fence  supplies  the  place  of  the 
hawthorn,  and  some  half  dozen  spacious 
buna  show  their  thatched  roofs  betwoen 
the  openings  of  the  venemblo  elma  and 
oftks  that  riae  in  ajlvan  pride  'Ground 

Within  the  ftnco  is  an  orchard  of  the 
choiceat  fruit  trees,  which  lavish  their 
balmy  breath  upon  the  vagrant  breeze.  , 
Let  us  enter  this  iricitet  gate.  Now  the 
old  manoi  house  reveals  its  time  honored 
front  frwr,  between  those  mojeslic  oaks 
and  ancient  elina.  See  its  moBiiive  chitn- 
Neya  rearins  their  smoky  hcaiis  above  the 
moas-covered  thatch!  Mark  llie  nimpr- 
ous  windows  with  huge  fraoiei  and  siiinll  i 
Bq^iiares  that  extend  along  the  ample  ' 
length  of  ilB  three  stories !  How  frown-  | 
ingly  protrude  tiiose  gable  ends  over- 
banging  each  end  of  the  manse,  as  if  in-  ; 
tending  to  leap  to  the  groundl  Bot  here  i 
ie  an  old  bell  handle  dangling  from  its 
lusty  wire;  let  us  try  if  age  and  rust 
have  destroyed  it«  witchery  over  the  foot-  ■ 
man.  Ah!  itsharshding,  Jing,difig,has 
lOQsed  binii  and  here  he  comes  to  intro- 
duce UB  to  the  interior  of  the  hall  and  to 
its  reapected, owner. 

Aa  we  enter  you  observe  an  ample  en- 
try onening  into  a  large  dining  hs,ll ;  on 
either  |i||||E.the  wingn  contain  apartments 
for  the  members  of  the  family,  while 
beyond  the  hall  lies  the  kitchen  and  oth- 
er appurteuancea  ior  tiie  accommodation 
of  tbe  servants. 

Such  is  •  brief  view  of  the  old  manse 
where  we  hava  in  our  boyish  days  gam- 
boled away  many  an  hour  with  playful 
oouains  at  merry  Christmas  tide,  and  ' 
which  still  rises  to  our  vision  as  in  days 
depatled.    Here  then  our  tale  begins. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  manse  at  the 
date  of  our  story,  consisted  of  Squiro 
Talbot,  his  lady,  and  two  daughters;  to 
save  time  I  will  briefly  introduce  my 
readers  to  their  most  respectable  society. 
The  Squire  vu  a  vaxa  who  might  be 


somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  forty- 
five  years  of  age,  of  a  pleasant,  ruddy 
coil  iilena  nee,  lighted  by  the  soft  light  of 
his  mild  grey  eye;  medium  height,  well 
compacted  form,  rather  stout  than  other- 
wise ;  he  "-UB  a  fine  specimen  of  ihe  Kng- 
lish  country  |[entlemBn.     His  lady  v 


«-like  w 


about  his 


own  age,  well  educated  and  benevolent,    .? 
but  withal  a  little  inclined  to  fuilh  in  pop- 
ular superstitions.    Their  eldest  davi^'h- 
tcr,  Henrietta,  was  a  pleaiiiii;;  fiiff-haireJ  ,-' 
girl,  sloTider  aa  a  maypole  ariie«ne  si.tf 
teen  years  of  ago.  ■  Her  sialer.'Kiiilli^ 
was  a  pretty  brunette,  witli  a  bkcSHnglk-* 
ing  eye,  stouter  in  her  person,  and  rJonie 
two  years  her  junior.    Add  to  these  a 
beautiful  child  of  eleven,  then  at  a  neigh- 
boring boarding  school,  and  you  bnve  a 
fair  introduction  t^tl»  whole  family. 

The  cloth  had  juat  been  removed  and 
the  dessert  6tood  on.  tlie  table.  The 
Squire  was  absorlfjal  i(i  reflding  the  coun- 
ty newppapor,  the  yojj!,'"  la^'cs  wt-re  gi,T- 
giing  about  some  villigo  gossip,  and  Mrs. 
Talbjt  hod  taken  a'ljiiace  in  llie  deep 
window  seat  of  the  paVlor  that  overlooked 
the  orchard.  Suddenly  turning  round, 
she  exclaimed  in  a  tone  of  evident  un- 
easincBS — 

'  Here  comes  that  fierce  looking  gipsy 
man!     What  con  be  want  here. »" 

The  girla  started  up  and  with  an  arm 
around  each  other's  waist,  stood  peeping 
through  the  half-closed  window  blinds. 

Tbe  Squiro  dropped  his  paper  and  re- 
plied— '  No  good,  I  promise  you  I  Those 
gipsies  are  a  sly  and  vicious  raco,  and  I 
would  that  Ihey  were  legally  banished 
from  the  land  ;'  "and  aa  ho  spoke,a  frown 
gathered  on  his  brow,  and  the  lone  of  his 
voice  betokened  a  degree  of  tneuial  as- 
perity unwonted  to  him.  * 
But  the  lady  placed  her  finger  on  her 
lip  in  token  of  silence,  for  the  gipsy  bad 
reached  tbe  door.  Upon  being  ushered 
into  the  room  by  the  porter,  he  thua  ad- 
dresaed  tlie  Squire : — 
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'Sq^iire,  will  ye  give  ourpcopleoiiltle 
dry  Blrdw  for  tiie  cniiip?  Laat  eight's 
nJ!)  ^ve  U3  a  thorough  drcDcbing,  anil 
irhcLt  we  ted  ie  epoilcd.' 

With  a  severe  eye  and  lone  the  Squire 
replied — '!  never  give  your  people  any 
tncmimseroenL  They  are  a  Bet  of  uae- 
Icaa  dronsB,  and  you,  sirmh,  had  better 
Wd  tJloae  stout  limbd  to  honeat  labor 
tlwn  to  lead  such  a  vagabond  life.' 

The  large  black  eye  of  lUo  gipsy  sbot 
forth  a  f»y  of  fife,  a  alight  quivering  was 
oWrrriile  on  his  lips  and  a  iiea«y  frown 
.  l^vcrcdMib  hia  sun-browned  brow,-  as 
'Iti^eviiieBLeSbrttosuppiega  bis  feel- 
iii|S,i*  responded : — 

'ftliiife  Talbot,  my  people  live  after 
LHe  maimer  of  their  fathers.  You  do  the 
tsiine.  We  lire  by  the  toil  of  our  hands 
lod  ihe  Bse  of  our  good  wila,  you  by  tlie 
toil  of  others  i  but  1  came  not  here  lo  de- 
feat my  tribe  but  to  get  help.  Will  you 
afford  (I  ? 

'Pjl.Ptt!  dogivo  the  man  the  straw!' 
eicliiined  the  two  young  lBdie8,alumed 
U  ;ljc  stem  manner  of  the  gipsy. 

'Silence,  ladiea,'  said  the  offended  fa- 
ther to  his  daughter,  and  then  turning 
haii^'hlily  to  Ibc  gipay,  he  continued— 
'Begone,  BJrrali,  and  if  you  and  your  laiy 
crcv  ar«  not  oS  the  manor  lands  to-moT' 
mw  morning,  you  ahall  be  favored  wiUi 
a  leit  in  the  stocks  and  a.  lodging  in  the 
cage,  the  most  befittiog  places  for  such 
vapboods.' 

Tbe  tall  and  manly  form  of  the  gipsy 
(DK  into  something  like  majesty,  while 
the  workings  of  his  countenance  plainly 
laid  the  feeliogs  of  his  chafed  soul,  ol 
bearing  this  galling  threat;  then  slowly 
tjiaing  bis  right  am,  he  pointed  to  the 
S^uirp,aoIemnly  uttering  this  malediction: 

'Squire  Talbot,  tbe  curse  of  the  whole 
gipjy  tribe  light  upon  you;  injury  and 
iniult  you  have  needlessly  heaped  upon 
them;  henceforth  they  are  your  foes. — 
tiereafter  you  may  fear  wham  you  now 
^ipice.    May  the  blight  or  ruin  rest  on 


your  posseaaions,  and  the  blackncBB  of 
heil  rest  on  your  heart  1'  and  without  al- 
lowing them  time  for  a  reply,  he  strode 
rapidly  froni  Ihe  house. 

'Husband,' saM  Mrs  Talbot, 'I  regret 
your  severily  to  this  proud  beggar,  and  I 
fear  this  awful  curse  will  not  prove  an 
empty  threat.  The  gipsies  are  a  re- 
vengeful and  wicked  people,  and  being 
numerous  and  artful,  they  seldom  fail  of 
means  to  accomplish  their  dark  purpose*.' 

'  I  know  them ;  alas  '.  too  well  I  know 
them!  I  linow  too,  I  have  spoken  too 
rashly  to  yonder  fellow,  but  eo  ationg  is 
the  renjembtance  of  a  cruel  wrong  inflict- 
ed by  the  tribe  on  our  family,  that  1  can- 
not restrain  n\y  feelings  when  1  see  one 
of  their  hated  number.' 

'  A  cruet  wrong,  Mr.  Talbot !' exclaim 
ed  the  surprised  lady, '  do  tell  us  w^en  it 
happened  and  what  it  was?* 

'  I  had  hoped  to  suffer  it  to  sinmbw 
I  undisturbed  in  my  own  bosom,  but  since 
the  occasion  calls  forth  the  association*, 
and  I  have  aroused  your  curiosity,  1  will 
endeavor  to  gratify  it. 

'  1  had  a  brother,' and  tbe  Squire  brush- 
ed away  a  tear, '  some  two  years  younger 
thaii  myself,  and  even  at  this  distant  hour 
1  see  him  as  when  in  boyish  glee  we 
gamboled  together  on  yonder  greensward, 
his  plump  end  rounded  form  wjlli  his  dark 
eye,  &  his  raven  like  locks  pass  before  me, 
and  the  abrlll  voice  of  his  boyhood  floats 
sweetly  on  my  ear.  We  were  all  tliat 
survived  in  the  family,  and  wGre  always 
togetlier  by  day  and  night.  It  is  need- 
less to  say  how  strongly  I  loved  him.  He 
was  the  idol  of  the  whole  family;  my 
fond  inothei  worshipped  him,  and  my  fa- 
ther  was   equally    fond   of   his   darling 

'One  summer's  eve  we  played  until 
arter  twilight.  I  felt  very  tired  and  leav- 
ing llenry  in  the  orchard,  ran  in  doors, 
desiring  to  go  to  bed.  My  wish  was  grati- 
fied, and  Mary  the  nurse  returned  to  find 
my  brother.    She  called  him,  but  he  gave 
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no  answer ;  she  mode  the  orchard  anii  pir- 
Aea  re-echo  with  her  calls,  but  bis  well- 
known  laugh  did  nut  return  ihecull.  She 
Eearched  the  huii<<e,  wilJi  no  better  suc- 
eeee.    Henry  wns  not  to  be  found  I 

'Thie  fact  she  communicateil  to  ni; 
parents,  but  they,  thinking  he  hud  only 
hid  himGcir  to  tormeoi  the  girl,  paid  but 
little  etlention  to  her  infonnntion,  until 
.afler  another  useless  eearch  ehe  returned 
and  with  tears  said  to  my  father — 

' '  Really,  sir,  master  Henry  is  lost !  He 
IB  indeed,  sir!  I  linve  searched  every 
Mthere  and  cannot  find  him.' 

'  This  effectually  roused  my  father. — 
He  began  Ihe  search  in  good  earnest 
SerrantB  and  neighborB  were  all  put  in 
requisition ;  the  fields,  the  woods,  the 
lanes  were  all  nmaacked,  but  the  morn- 
ing dawned  and  he  was  gtill  nuBsing. — 
Still  they  continued  their  labors.  Tlie 
potid  waa  dragged,  the  tank  examined, 
and  every  thing  done  that  human  pru- 
dence could  suggest ;  but  the  boy  could 
not  be  discovered.  It  waa  too  evident 
thnt  he  teat  lotL 

*  Nothing  could  exceed  the  distreBB  that 
now  reigned  in  our  before  happy  family. 
My  parents  were  inconsolable.  So  cruel,  I 
80  unexpected  a  blow  was  more  than  their 
fortitude  sould  Bustajn.  My  mother  lived 
but  to  mourn.  By  day,  she  filled  the 
house  with  her  sighs,  and  by  night,  she 
Etreamed  her  pillow  witji  tears ;  the  or- 
row  had  pierced  her  heart,  and  in  less 
than  one  year  she  reposed  in  the  village 
grave-yard.  My  father  never  recovered 
Uiifl  doable  visitation;  life  had  lost  its 
ciianns,  and  in  a  few  years  he  too  depart- 
ed to  the  home  of  the  weary.' 

'But,' interrupted  the  listeners,  bb  the 
tears  ran  down  their  cheeks, '  was  Henry 
never  heard  from  ? 

'But  what  connection  has  this  tale  ofj 
Borrow  with  the  gipsy  ? 

'Your  intemipiion  only  prevented 
from  slating  that  one  of  hia  shoes  i 


fonud  about  t»'0  miles  distant ;  arid  as  a 
coiiipnny  of  gipsies  were  known  lo  have 
pa<jsed  through  the  neighborhood  on  that 
unfortunate  night,  we  surmised  that  he 
was  stolen  by  them.  Such  is  my  rtinvic- 
tionto  the  present  hour,  and  I  cannot  but 
indulge  the  hope  that  be  yrt  lives  and 
wilt  again  gladden  my  eyea  with  his 
presence;  and  noiv,' conlinuod  he, 'iwiU 
show  you  the  most  valuable  article  in 
my  possession.* 

From  the  drawer  of  an  old  fashionej 
bureau,  Mr.  Talbot  took  a  small  parcel. — 
Carefully  removing  ihe  fulds  of  the  en- 
velopes, be  at  length  produced  a  hoij's 

'Henry's  shod'  exclaimed  his  wife  and 

daughters,  as  they  eagerly  examined  this 
precious  relic  of  a  lost  brother.  After  a 
few  desultory  remarks  about  the  shoe. 
Mrs.  Talbot  turning  to  her  husband,Baid  : 
know  not,  my  husband,  how  you  will 
ve  the  suggestion,  but  while  th.-it 
terrible  gipsy  man  stood  in  the  parlor,  I 
fancied  I  eaw  beneath  thoso  dusky  brows, 
features  of  a  Talbot.  Your  narrative 
forces  that  fancy  on  my  mind,  and  who 
knows  but  that  bold  man  may  be  yAir 
long  lost  brother!' 

'Pshaw!  madam.  This  is  only  a  way- 
ward fancy.  Yon  churlish  fellow  is  no 
Talbot' 

Bat  Mtb.  Talbot  was  not  to  be  silenc- 
ed by  a  '  pshaw '!  She  hud  conceived  a 
new  idea  and  she  determined  it  should 
be  tested ;  so  boldly  returning  to  the 
charge,  she  replied — 

'  Husband,  hear  me — Whether  my  fan- 
cied discovery  of  resemhinrce  be  correct 
or  otherwise,  we  have  ccrtiiinly  excited 
the  indignation  of  the  gipsies.  Let  us 
conciliate  them  by  takinj  a  walk  down 
the  lone  and  1  will  indulge  the  wonien  ot 
the  camp  by  allowing  tiiem  to  tell  my 
fortune ;  and  then  you  can  closely  observe 
the  man  and  judge- -for  yourself  of  the 
correctness^my  suspicious.' 

Here  the  girls  uniting  in  their  mother's 
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request  and  probably  influenced  by  a  se- 
cret curiosity  to  test  his  lady's  B  aspic  ions, 
ibe  Squire  conaeotod  ind  a  few  iiiinulea' 
uw  the  whole  party  on  ibeir  nny  to  the 

The  giptUs'  camp  lay  about  half  way 
down  ttie  lane  leadinj;  from  ihe  manse 
and  consisted  of  four  small  tents,  com- 
poaed  «F  a  few  poles  and  coTered  with  an 
oldshmtoTblanket^nd  erected  under  the 
shadow  of  the  taJI  fence  and  the  young' 
baiel  and  birch  trees  that  shined  the 
load.    In  front  was  their  cooJiiog  appara- 


A  light  wagon  or  two  stood  on  the  road 
aide,  and  eoow  three  or  four  donkeys  with 
fettered  legs  grazed  at  their  leisure  on 
the  fresh  greensward  in  the  lane. 

A  woman  brown  as  the  walnut  sat  on 
the  turf  in  front  of  the  tents,  while  in 
the  rear  stood  the  man  who  a  few  hours 
b^cre  had  returned  from  his  bootless  er- 
nnd  to  the  Squire.  When  the  party  sp- 
pnached,  the  woman  addressed  the  lady, 
for  the  girls  hung  back  as  if  afraid  to  get 
tM  near  this  profwior  of  palmistry. 

'lAdy,'  aaid  sbe,  'shall  I  tell  your  for- 
tnite?  f  can  tell  what  will  become  of 
lonr  children,  whether  jou  will  have 
good  at  bad  fortane  in  the  future,  and  I 
can  answer  any  question  you  please  about 

Hrv.  Talbot  silently  gave  her  hand.— 
*  The  gipsy  pretended  to  examine  its  linee, 
and  after  K  niomenlary  pause  said  with  a 
solemn  tone  and  arch  expression — 

*Thia  line  denotes  a  good  temper  in  its 
po«eaw>r,' — the  lady  smiled—'  and  this, 
good  fortane  and  a  happy  oiarriage;  but 
this  speoka  of  sorrow.  Lady  1  there  is 
aadaess  ra  your  future  fortune.  You  will 
hiTe  aieepleu  nighta.    I  can  reveal  no 

Here  thefkiuire,  who  felt  the  ]»ofaui)d- 
est  coatempt  for  such  mun^fry,  growing 
impolient,  th«  lady  deposited  a  guerdon 
1* 


in  the  gipsy's  hand,  and  they  returned 
towards  their  home.  Scarcely  had  they 
turned  however,befbre  the  rattleof  wheels 
and  the  tramp  of  approaching  horses  ar- 
rested their  attention.  It  was  a  post 
chaise.  As  it  reached  them  a  little  flax- 
en headed  girl  with  a  merry  laugh  peep- 
ad  out  of  the  window,  and  the  wbola 
party  exclaimed  in  glad  surprise — 

'Here  is  little  Ellen!'  and  it  was  the 
youngest  daughter  just  returned  from 
school  to  spend  the  vacation. 

'  What  do  you  think  of  the  gipsy's  like- 
ness  to  the  7albola  ?  asked  Mrs.  T.  that 

*I  am  exeeadiagly  struck  with  your 
opinion.  To-morrow  I  will  see  him  and 
examine  him  on  the  facia  of  hi?  history. 
Heaven  grant  it  may  be  my  long  lost 
Henry  !' 


The  g-ipsies  are  an  unknown  race  in 
America.  In  Bbgland  large  liumbera  •! 
them  continually  traverse  the  country. — 
Of  the  origin  of  this  strange  people  va- 
riouB  conjectures  are  mamtotaied.  Snt 
Walter  Scott  traces  them  to  Hindoostyt, 
and  argues  that  the  '  cant  langwig^  tfaoj 
use  is  decidedly  of  Hindoo  origin.  Others 
contend  that  they  originated  in  Egypt  in 
the  sixteenth  century,  when  Selim  settled 
the  government  of  that  country,  and  otb- 
era  again  assign  Ihem  a  German  pateOK- 
ty.  Amid  such  conflicting  opinions  who 
shall  decide  ?  The  reader  must  do  it  foi 
himself. 

Bui  their  manners  and  habits  being 
matters  of  fact  may  bs  described.  This 
has  been  done  by  the  amiable  Cowper, 
who  undoubtedly  drew  bis  picture  from 
personal  observatian,  and  for  the  proper 
elucidation  of  roy  tale,  I  shall  tiantchbe 
his  inspiring  numbers  :— 
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L  of  Sluw 


ilDB  ft 


id  Dwleu  tribe  there  eal 
Their  mieeiable  meal.    A  kettle  slung 
Betwcsn  Iwn  poles  upon  a  stick  tmnsvcnn 
Beceivei  the  inane1~4cah  oUcene  of  do| 
Or  vermin,  or  at  beat  of  cockpuriDired 
From  hia  accustomed  peieh.    Hard  faring  r& 
They-—--- ....... 


The  «park  ol  life.    The  aportive  wiru 


Great  skill  have  tbev  in  patmiatr}-,  sid  taore 
To  conjure  clear  anny  the  gold  ihey  touch, 


Yet  even  theae,  though  fcicniiiB  Bickncw,  oil 
They  swatlie  the  fbrehead,  drng  the  limping 

And  yei  their  flesh  with  ortiScial  sores, 
Can  chaiice  their  whine  inlo  s  mirlhfid  nofej 
When  sate  occasion  oflers ;  and  with  dance, 
And  music  of  the  bladder  and  the  bng, 
Boguile  their  woes  uid  make  the  woods  re- 

Such  tie  the  ^paiea,  except  that  to  these 
triiita  thej  add  a  diapoBltieu  occaaiaaally 
to  decoif  children  from  their  homes,  to 
adopt  ss  members  of  tbeii  txibe,  and  to 
initiate  iilto  their  hub  its  and  modes  of 
Ufe. 

When  die  gipsy  left  Squire  TaJbot,  it 
was  with  a  galled  and  angry  apirit.  The 
iron  had  entered  his  soul  and  heietuTned 
to  the  cai^  planning  modee  of  revenge. 
Upon  reaching  im  tent,  his  nnt-brown 
wife  received  him  with  her  n-onted  smiles 
but  he  repulied  her  with  a  look  of  fury, 
tnd  gruffly  remarked—'  Wo  shall  break 
up  camp  to  night  at  dork  1' 

Well  knowing  his  temper  she  made  no 
nply,  bat  afler  dispatching  two  or  three 
half-naked  hoys  ia  the  neighboring  villa- 
ges to  call  in  the  members  of  the  tribe, 
proceeded  to  pack  up  their  few  ulsnsils 
and  prepare  for  the  evening's  march.  The 
gipsy  meukwhile  threw  himself  against 
the  outside  d  his  tent,  and  half  stand- 
ing half  leaning,  appeared  to  be  engag- 
e&'in  deep  thought  Thns  he  remained 
for  boon,  and  Uiub  he  stood  when  the 
Squire  and  his  lady  riaited  their  camp. 


*Ve  did  well,*  said  he  to  hie  smiling 
wife  aa  she  tendered  him  the  half-crown 
given  her  hy  the  lady  of  the  monae, '  to 
tell  her  there  was  sorrow  in  her  path. — 
For,  if  there  is  wit  in  this  brain  and 
strength  in  this  arm,  that  haughty  Squire 
shall  rue  the  day  he  offered  insult  to  our 
tribe.  This  night  he  feels  the  iiejgbt  of  a 
gipsy's  vengeance  I'  and  his  closed  teeth 
and  clenched  fiat  told  the  violence.of  hia 


*  HuehjGeorje !  the  wind  has  a  tongue, 
and  these  trees  have  ears  to  betray  as,' 
responded  his  trembling  wife.  'I  hope 
you  will  not  take  hia  life.' 

'  Peace,  woman  !  What  is  it  to  thee  ?* 
Enough  to  know  that  he  Btifiers  tiie  full 
weight  of  this  burning  iii^pnalion  that 
scorches  me  like  an  inward  fire.' 

Soon  the  children  relumed.  Three 
men  followed  from  different  directions, 
and  shortly  after  as  many  women.  The 
men  were  soon  in  close  consuluilion  and 
Uje  workings  of  their  feiitiires  tdd  how 
strong  were  the  emotions  Ibai  fired  tlieir 
excited  spirits. 

No  outirard  change,  no  stir  was  visible 
without  their  camp  that  aflornoon ;  a 
atranger  might  have  supposed  no  inten- 
tion existed  to  chjmge  tlieir  residence 
for  months.  But  shortly  alter  nightfall 
the  tents  were  suddenly  and  silently 
struck,  the  donkeys  harnessed  into  tlie 
wagons  and  the  whole  troop  in  motion. 
To  the  question, 'Where  do  we  camp 
next  ?  the  response  was  simply,  '  In  the 
coppice  beyond  the  running  walks  on 
Portsdown  Hill,'  and  the  gipsy  tribe  soon 
passed  the  bounds  of  Talbot  manor. 

But  there  were  two  tall  figures  seen 
silently  stealing  from  the  gang  towarda 
the  manse.  Ilwas  the  gipsy  George  toA' 
one  of  Ifis  commdes  in  iniquity. ', 

As  they  reached  the  orchard  they  paus- 
ed  to  consult,  and  in  a  few  moments 
George's  co^^nion  leaped  the  fence  and 
glided  acTDo^tie  orchard  toward*  th% 
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back  of  Ihe  mansp.  Lel\  to  hicnself,  tlie 
gipsy  paced  up  and  down  tlie  )ane,  while 
a  war  of  emotions  was  prn^rcdslng  in  his 
bosom.  So  itrong  diil  his  feelings  grow, 
that  forgetful  of  his  danger,  he  broke  out 
into  a.  soliloquy: — 

'  llow  Blmnge  is  this  feeling  of  kind- 
ness for  that  haughty  Sqiijra  that  steals 
over  me  in  spite  of  myself!  Why  do  I 
hesitate  to  &o  the  deed  ?  Mas  he  not 
croi^ny  insulted  mc  and  my  tribe !  Vag- 
abonds! eh?  Advise  ine  to  work  like  a 
dastardly  peasant,  too  !  InsuSerable  in- 
Boletice!  What,  I  leave  the  freedom  of 
*  gipsy's  life  for  Uie  bondage  of  servi- 
tude! Never!  Sooner  would  I  yield 
this  poor  life  to  the  hangman  than  lose 
Ibis  genial  fiMcdom.  But  tbe  Squira  must 
Buffer  for  hie  insult  to  our  tribe ;  let  me 
■trike  the  blow  ?  Ah  what  is  it  restrains 
me  ?  Something  tells  I  bava  seen  this 
orchard  befbra.  How  tike  the  place  irhere 
my  memory  tells  me  i  gamboled  in  aiy 
boyhood .'  Who  Jcnovs  but  it  vita  here  1 
Arid  there  was  one  wiio  was  my  compan- 
ion;  mayhap  a  brother.  What!  can  ii 
be  this  Squire  Talbot  ?  It  may  be !  Yet 
DO !  it  IB  only  a  drenm  of  the  fancy ;  a 
delusion  to  lull  the  purpose  of  my  cow- 
ard soul  to  rest  It  shall  not  be.  Squire 
I  hate  thee  \  1  have  cursed  thee !  1  will 
cutse  thee!  Our  tribe  has  cuned  thee, 
and  we  nrast  be  revenged.  I  must  away 
and  make  him  feel  tbe  gipey's  vengeance,' 
and  the  violent  tnan  sprang  over  the 
fence  and  rapidly  approocbed  tbe  manor 
bouse  where  all  was  quiet  and  peaceful 
as  tbe  stilly  hour  of  midnight 

How  terrible  a  feeling  is  revenge.  It 
is  nmre  painful  in  its  endurance  than  in 
its  inflictiiMiB.  Its  workings  previous  to 
iU  gtMification  are  diabolically  severe, 
while  the  vicfun  is  entirely  free  from  suf- 
fering. When  gimtified,  the  wrong  of  the 
sa^rer  is  a  dagger  in  the  heart  of  the 
avenger,  and  no  power  short  of  the  Divine 
Beneficence,  can  ptock  it  out.  View  it 
U  we  m«7,  revenge  inflicU  inore  on  ite 


unhap|iy  per|ietra(or  than  ort  ha  unfortu- 
nate victim. — [To  ht  condvdfL'l 


Proud  river  of  tlio  West— Iho  heauleous 

bride 
Of  a  Biill  mightier  itrcam—sounda  stveel 

As  day  fiitles  in  tbe  glama  orcvRnlido, 
Sleal  Irom  lliv  waves  :  jal  swcelcr  tlioae 
lliat  flow 
From  Ihc  clear  slreamlol  ninding  near  my 

Mj  owp  Ntw-Kngland  home. 

Yes,  ihnu  art  fair;  but  give   me  bnck  ibe 

That  iviirm'ring    mflly  o'er  its  pebbly 


The  coni,  rl«ar,  nparkling  brook  cIobo  by 

My  own  New-F.ngland  home. 

Ye  Hiinset  cIduiIf,  now  molting  into  sir, 

Siltrnl  n«  summer  den  The  Sowrr-cup  fills*, 
To  waywHrJ  Fancy,  vo'fo  nol  half  ns  thii 

As  thonn   that  ling'ring  o'er  my  aalive 


And  ys  bright  flowers,  though  decked  with 

Ye   proudly   Baunt  upon    lbs    prairie's 

Give  me  a  tult  of  vi'lels,  such  si  threw 

Their  frngrance  ronnil  me,  bi  )  ETcplu  rest 
Bnnealh  the  ol<I  unk  lr<:e  in  sight  of  home. 
My  oivD  New-England  home. 

Though  birda  as  brilliant  glanco  from  tree 

As  richest  gems  of  oriental  land  ; 
Though  sweet  and  varied  la  iheirmeludy, 
Wafted   abroad    00    Morning's    breezes 

My  heart  ia  with  the  song-bird  of  my  home, 
My  own  New-£nginDd  Lome. 

Yes,  gentle  robin,  when  1  bear  thy  song. 
My  bosom  ihrilla  to  ev'ry  msllow  ilrsia  ; 
For  then  the  loved,  tbe  abKDl  round  ma 

I'm  in  my  own  beloved  home  again  : 
Hy  distant,  and  though  humble,  b«*tiuved  , 


ftly  own  ftew-England  bom«. 
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'  For  tht  Laditt'  Ptarl. 

STUDY  or  HUMAN  NATURE. 

'  The  proper  etudy  oT  mankind  i»  mu.' — PoM;. 

Ailor  tha  Creator  had  oalled  Ihe  world 
from  original  chaDi,und  ngt^igned  loeach  el- 


in  liiH  own  oiaral  image.  Hu  endowed  him 
with  the  power*  of  volition,  >nd  imposed 
but  one  command,  the  violation  al*  which 
was  puniabable  wilti  death.  Man  aa  a  free 
■fetil  eboie  to  violale  this  commend,  and 
there bf  exduded  himaelT  from  the  Tiivor 
of  God,  and  entailed  upon  his  poet erity  all 
the  evils  incident  (o  iiunian  nature. 

We,  as  ilescendanls  of  Adam,  are  nalu- 
rally  depraved,  and  are  dcalined  to  hold 
our  sphi^re  of  action  among  beings  (alien 
like  ourselvos.  Uow  important  then,  a 
knowledge  of  ourselTei  and  llie  beings 
who  surround  us;  how  needAil  an  ac- 
qauinlance  with  lbs  human  beirl,  its  mo- 
tives, iu  springs  of  action,  ila  dtsignsf  iui 
cnda  i  Ihe  iMdii*  optrandi  of  the  internal 
man  ;  in  a  word  how  important  a  knowl- 
edge of  human  nature. 

Id  what  does  this  knowledge  censigl  >— 
Inasmuch  as  ihe  same  general  traits  of 
chararter  are  developed  to  some  extent  in 
alliilconaistain  inaicinj'tnirKZiwf.  'Know 
thfaelf  wai  a  precept  as  wise  u  ancient, 
and  he  who  defined  it  the  coniummalion 
of  all  knowledge,  was  esteemed  in  point 
of  wisdom  little  inferior  to  Ihe  goda.  This 
sentiment  pervadea  Ihe  best  writer*,  and 
was  acted  upon  by  the  best  men.  The 
■ncieni  prophets  enforced  this  precept,  and 
their  insttuclions  in  after  jears  were  re- 
peated by  divinely  inspired  apoatlea.  The 
wiadom  of  Solomon  seems  to  have  consist- 
ed, not  io  much  in  an  intuitive  knowledge 
ef  the  laws  of  matter  and  the  eonslilution 
of  the  material  world,  as  in  a  knowledge 
of  mankind,  an  insight  of  the  human  heart 
— the  climax  of  human  knowledge,  the 
eBBcnea  of  true  wisdom.  The  mind  of 
man  ia  a  world  in  miniature,  and  from  at- 
tentivt  obferration  of  itt  vaiiout  piioci- 


pies,  prejudices  and  panaions  from  youth  la 
age,  we  may  gain  a  tolerable  idea  of  the 
world  at  large. 

Beside  Ihe  fruitful  sources  of  knowledge 
in  the  private  passenston  of  every  individ> 
ual,  the  world  openi  a  broader  field  for 
nnalyzalron  and  compiriaon,  a  more  frnit- 

Tbe  allotments  of  Providence,  the  revers- 
es of  fortune,  the  extremoa  of  human  hap- 
piaess  and  misery,  as  well  ss  the  ordinary 
ebb  and  flow  of  the  tide  of  buinnn  sirairs, 
afford  rich  food  to  the  coolemplutive  mind, 
abundant  reward  to  the  student  uf  human 
nature;  ao  that  scarce  a  day  passea  but  in 
the  usual  walkaof  life,  the  customary  rou- 
tine of  daily  duties,  we  may  wilness  new 
devclopemenw  of  nature,  nnd  by  carefullj 
considering  iheir  causei  anfl  rfl"ecls,  and 
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Ktanlly  increase  our  stock  of  thia  important 
knowledge. 

Though  the  study  of  human  nature  tnny 
sometimes  present  scenes  too  dark  for  the 
philanthrupjat  to  contemplate  with  saliS' 
facljon,  yet  his  attention  will  occasionally 
be  arrested  by  some  bright  object,  which 
demonstrates  what  man  oaee  ii>a>,eonttBSI- 
ed  with  what  he  mm  u.  Though  a  faith- 
ful delineation  of  the  violence  and  wick- 
edneai  of  the  world  shocks  the  moral  sen- 


ilities  of  0 


r  generoua 


spirit  recoils  with  horror  at  the  enormity 
of  human  goilt  and  degradation,  yet  thia 
same  delineation  will  in  after  years  be  of 
the  greatest  lerrire.  If  we  would  aafelj 
navigate  the  sea  oflife,  we  must  sludy  tha 
chart  which  our  prcdcrcasora  have  left  ua, 
though  that  chart  diacloae  recta  nnd  <|uiek- 
sands  on  which  ihoutands  have  foundered 
and  wrecked  their  all. 

There  is  no  situation  in  life  where  a 
knowledge  of  human  nature  is  not  of  in- 
calculable benefit;  there  is  do  evocaliun 
which  promises  success  without  it ;    tbcr* 

does  Dot  imperiously  demand  it.  By  ita 
aid  the  orator  holds  the  chained  minda  of 
bis  listning  admirers;  and  rising  to  tha 
grand  and  majestic,  lod  again  deacendi*s 
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Siiidy  of  Human  y^acure. 


Kiili  lii$  tulijecttullioBi«ip!eiii)(J  patliclk, 
nvavs  tliem  like  (lie  oep»n  tide,  iviih  llii: 
trt  nnd    flow  cf   hit  eicilcJ   [.nssionB.— 

wind  U|>  llieir  imuglnaliuni  to  llie  greutcst 
hingl^t,  and  observing  Itis  opporlunrl}',  to 
\e.t  tUi:tD  dowD  aaBin  lollielr  urdinnrjr  levr) 

lureH  liU  plan*  anil  Lririgs  ihein  to  bear 
upon  the  nalion  ;  il  onalili-i  him  In  guide 
the  sliip  of  aMIe  partly  over  the  sbb  of  ex- 
cited pnlinrnt  canvnxs,  with  an  nrm  that 
never  ttcorioB  and  ndroitni'ss  «hidi  never 
r^iUtS  KitvvfS.  lie  Hleeri  dircctl;- uvei 
Ilie  ilioald  whore  rominon  tnen  prophesy 
Boifjiiig  but  shtpwreck,  and  csbIb  anchor 
and  riden  in  sufelf,  where  >:ointnon  in- 
■•^llecU  can  never  folhoni,  and  Enallv 
bears  tlirougk  hii  mva«ure»  and  anchors 
■ecuroly  in  hia  doslined  port.  Bj  ile  aid 
(he  guneral  wdIcIios  and  lliwnnB  the  dc- 
■igns  of  Ilia  enemy,  ensnarcB  nnd  defeats 

his  forces,  aniinnles  Ihcm  in  the  hour  o 
bailie,  encournges  Ihem  in  privation  ant 
danger,and  nminlnins  over  ihein  an  ahso- 
lule  and  iiodiaptiled  command.  By  ils  uic 
kings  preserve  llieir  crowns  and  ruli^rs  en 
force  obedience  ;  llirougli  its  imlrntnental' 
itf  men  associate  and  rurin  society. 

But  to  noclassof  personiiisattnnntpdgc 
of  human  nature  more  indispensable  llian 
to  author* ;  Ibeir  reputaliup  depends  upor 
it;  it  ialbeonlyaBsurunceflftheirEncress 
Let  not  the  young  'knight  of  the  gray 
goojcquiir  venture  In 'brcnk  n  feeble  lan<:c' 
in  llic  linld  of  literatiirn,  until  he  hne  rorc- 
fully  Bludii-d  Ihe  hiirniin  seul,  and  learned 
It  what  points,  an 
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pag,',  begetting  Bpntiment,  Irfnguage  and 
ieeling,  which  'can  but  by  annihUating 
die.'  Why  do  such  work*  ns  Pilgrim's 
Progros*,  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  Robinson 
Crusoe,  RokHiy,  and  Lady  of  the  Lake,  so 
interest  the  reading  community  ?  ll  is  be 
cause  they  imitate  nnrur*;  they  lend  the 
reader  ainng  a  pnlh  he  has  before  trodden 
and  extend  his  view  of  ohjecis  already  ta- 
miliar.  Ileciiuse  he  setrs  the  hero  of  th« 
tale  piin^uing  the  same  course  he  would 


■10  weeji*,  and  rejoices  when  ho  rejoices. 

In  no  brunch  of  knnwledgo  docs  the  mo- 
IcBly  of  true  Si'ieneo  appear  mom  conspic- 
10U4  Ihnn  in  this;  and  no  atrongor  evi- 
lenf-o  is  needed  of  ihc  Iota]  ignorance  of  an 
ndividual,  tbiin  tn  hear  him  booaling  of 
lis  ready  ucqoi.silionB. 

By  recurring  to  past  history  these  pnsl- 
ions  mrij-  he  forlififd  by  fa. 
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popularily  of  works  now  issuing  from  ihn 
pre9i>,  dupend  upon  the  iibilily  oflfie  writer 
lo  pniiit  nature,  to  dresf  her  in  ncccptnble 
bngiiagn,  to  transfer  life  In  paper.  The 
dayi  have  long  Mince  passed  by,  when  puh- 
liu  taslc,  (viliuted  ns  il  was)  was  gratified 
byfuir;  mice,  a^iint't  JugemlH,  and  wonder, 
fuldee'dsof  knight  errunis;  but  now  it  is 

lines  Ihal  flow  in  uiiison  wiib  oulure,  lli.it 


mudly  ciirucring  'in  fnlleu  dignity,  and 
<ing  on  the  ruius  of  cmpife  to  eminence 
id  disiinrlion,  ivlio  are  best  acquainted 
ithinnn.wlmscuu.id-iaromosliheroughly 
nbued  iviib  a  hiimvlcdgn'of  human  na- 
ire.  Rut  has  not  enough  been  said  lo 
mvince    ibo    refleciing    mind,    thai    as 

'  of  huiiiau  nature  the  most  oSecti  ve  power  .> 
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For  the  Ladies'  Fcarl. 

THE  BROKEN  ENGAGEMENT, 


The  Sabbath  bad  been  damp  and  cold. 
bat  during-  ihe  night  one  of  tnose  sudden 
changes  occurred,  8o  common  in  Ne* 
England,  and  Mondny  morning  presented 
one  <;f  Winter's  loveliest  days.  The 
clear,  pure  air  seemed  U>  bear  health  upon 
its  pinions,  the  blue  sLream  that  carried 
the  wheels  of  the  'white  mill'  appeared 
to  leap  with  new  life,  and  even  the  many- 
windowed  factory  itself,  looked,  in  the 
li^ht  of  the  bright  sun,  an  object  to  be 
admired. 

The  rich,  the  g^y,  the  fashionable,  as 
tbey  chance,  on  excoraions  of  pleasure, 
to  pass  through  the  factory  viOagea  which 
are  scattered  over  the  vales  of  New  Eng- 
land, may  feet  no  other  sensations  arise 
than  self-gratulation,  or  cold  pity ;  but  in 
the  breast  of  the  benevolent,  fat  other 
emotions  will  be  awakened.  His  imag- 
inatian  will  portray  the  homelesa  and 
penniless  orphan,  here  finding  the  means 
of  honorable  support,  and  even  provision 
for  the  future ;  the  desolate  widow  main- 
tained by  the  exertions  of  ber  daughter; 
(he  laborer  relieved  from  the  burde.i  of 
supporting  the  older  members  of  the  fam- 
ily, that  the  little  ones  may  be  clothed 
and  educated.  Despise  not  my  tale  of 
truth  because  its  scene  is  laid  in  a  man- 
ufacturing village,  an^  itsheroinea  'fac- 
tory girl.' 

The  breakfast  bell  had  not  yet  tolled, 
but  many  of  the  occupants  of  the  weaving 
rooiri  had  returned  from  their  morning 
menl,  and  wer^  scattered  about  the  room 
or  collected  in  small  groups,by  the  sunny 
■wini(i«§.  The  whole  apartment  wore 
an  asjicct  of  neatness,  cheerfulness,  and 
even  ta«e.  The  floor  had  been  scoured, 
and  every  loom  nicely  cleaned  the  Satur- 
day preceding,  and  no  'waste'  was  there 
allowed  to  collect  The  windows 
were  shaded  with  white  curtaino,  nice- 


ly fringed,  conlined  in  festoons  nt  thft 
sides,  and  filled  with  pots  containing  a 
variety  of  fresh  plants  and  floaers.  IlAe 
might  be  seen  a  rosy-cheehod  li)vcr  of 
nature,  whose  passion  for  doivers  v::ia  not 
controlled  by  water-wheels  or  (Ij'inj 
shuttles,  wnlcring  and  arrnngio*  her 
plants;  there,  a  delicate  girl  sciziiii;  a 
few  momenta  to  gratify  her  taste  for  read- 
ing ;  and  not  far  from  her,  one  whoso 
earnest  eye  and  9ivif\  needle  beapohe  the 
future  care-taking  matron,  Nenr  one 
pleasant  window  were  several  young  la- 

They  were  evidently  inych  inlereited, 
and  some  countenance*  wore  not  onlj'an 
animation,  but  a  beauty  which  might 
have  been  envied  by  the  city  belles 

'I  never  went  to  so  solemn  a  mcetinfc 
as  we  had  last  night,'  said  a  solicr  girl, 
whose  eye  told  that  the  solemiiiiy  had 
reached  her  own  heart 

'Mor  I,'  said  another;  'and  do  you 
know  that  Clara  Morey  indulged  a  hope 
last  night  ?' 

'Clara  Morey  T  exclaimed  a  third — 'I 
thought  she  woe  good  enough  without  a 
change,' 

'Oh,  howcanyousay  so?'  saidafourth, 
who  was  one  of  the  hopeful  converts; 
'  none  are  so  good  hl^pture  that  they  do 
not  need  grace.'      ''W 

At  this  moment,  another  joined  the 
group.  Sbe  had  sandy  hair,  bri^'ht  blue 
eyes,  rosy  cheeks,  a  genteel  figure,  and  a 
i&ice  that  might  have  been  beautiful,  but 
that  an  expression  of  vanity  and  spirit 
led  sn  observer  to  suspect  an  unaitiiable 
temper.  Sbe  had  once  been  a  prufcseor 
of  religion,  but  having  found  herself  de- 
ceived, she  supposed  all  others  so  who 
thought  themselves  renewed,  and  treated 
all  serious  subjects  with  an  air  of  ridi- 
cule. '  Ah,'  said  she,  with  a  toss  of  the 
head,  'Clara  has  turned  religious,  bu 
she?  t  wonder  what  James  Hart  will 
say  to  that." 

'.Why,  ha  will  probably  be  plensed  if 
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(be  U  haRiyi'  answered  the  fourth  apook- 
ct;  '  why  should  he  not,  Elvira  I" 

'  1  hardly  think  he  will  like  her  any 
beller  for  her  relijinn,'  answered  Elvira, 
in  rather  a  sharp  tone. 

At  this  momeni,  Clara  entered,  uniJ  the 
conversation  cloied.  She' was  rather  a 
slender  girl,  with  lar^e,  itiild  black  eyes, 
and  a  countenance  which,  at  all  times 
lovely,  now  sho^io  with  a  calm  radiance 
thai  evinced  the  trcnquilily  of  a  heart  at 
peace  iiiifc  God.  There  cuiild  hardly  be 
imagined  a  greater  contrast  in  natural 
clMficler  Ihan  th^t  e^thibited  by  Clara 
Jforcj-  anil  Elvira  PratL  Clara  was  amia- 
ble, fpliring,  sedate  and  sincere,  and  won 
Dot  only  tlic  BfToclion,  but  the  respect  of 
lier  acqiiaintinceB.  Elvira  was  gny  nnd 
rascinaling,  but  enviou*  tnd  deceitfo!.— 
She  had  cood  abilities,  and  a  better  edu- 
calion  than  many  of  her  aaaociatea;  al- 
moet  all  sought  her  society,  nnne  dared 
to  offend  her,  yet  many  bejieved  her  an 
anprincipled  young  woman,  and  none  re- 
ganlcd  her  with  ik^oieem.  James 
Hart,  (he  youHg  man^WH)lwt""e  """^ 
Mentioned  by  Elvira,  had  long,  been 
known  to  be  engaged  to  Clara,  and  the 
ensuing  Spring  had  been  fijced  upon 
the  period  oflheir  marriage.  Jameawas 
decidedly  the  most:  genteel  yonng 
in  the  village.  liis  character,  too,  stood 
fair;  be  was  enterprisingand  induatr 
and  attentive  to  the  social  duties  of  life ', 
and  if  there  were  some  who  thon^ht  hii 
too  fofid  of  drera  and  display,  and  tc 
passionate  for  the  mild  Clara,  none  ha 
whispered  it  in  her  ear,  and  if  they  had, 
their  caution  would  have  been  unheeded, 
lor  aba  loved  with  all  the  ardor  of  a  first 
afiection. 

ElvitK  wsa  more  than  suspected  of  be- 
ing a  coquette.  She  had  even  boasted 
tl^  abe  bad  gained  the  affections  of  tfaoae 
wiu>  we)«  attached  to  others,  that  she 
might  trinmph  over  the  forsaken,  and, 
when  hex  object  was  accompliabed,  di»- 
niawd  tbeta,  u  ahe  voold  have  Huowb 


ide  the  trifle  vimti-  ha4  amused  for  a 
moment  She  had  never  attempted  to  at- 
tract the  attention  of  James,  for  bis  at- 
tachment to  Clara  was  so  wall  known 
that  she  would  have  considerad  it  useless. 
She  had  npw,  however,  a  din  ground  for 
action,  bnd  she  determined  to  make  ibe 
attempt. 

Not  long  afler  the  conversation  related    . 
above,  Hart  called  at  her  boarding-house, 
and  she  commenced  her  attack,  by  ridi- 
culing Clara.  .  I 

'So,'  said  she,  'Glnra  Morey  is  one  of 
the  converts,  is  she  ■' 

'So  she  thinks,'  returned  James,  drily. 

'  Wc'.l,  I  suppose  she  cares  for  nothing 
but  meeting  now  ;  does  she  condescend 
to  speak  to  ^oii,  who  are  not  a  suint?' 

James  was  dislurbed.  He  had  before 
felt  ihe  natural  enmity  ofhis  heart  against 
vital  religion,  rising  into  opposition,  and 
scorned  to  think  that  even  a  Savior's  love 
should  occupy  the  first  place  in  that  heart 
where  he  had  so  long  been  idol.  He  an- 
swered gail}',  bnt  his  countenance  told 
the  feelings  of  hia  heart 

Elvira  saw  it,and  followed  up  the  advan- 
tage gained.  'There  is  to  be  a  baptizing 
soon,'  said  ahe,  'and  some  of  the  Jocts'  [a 
fomiljr  who  bad  be«n  hut  little  respected 
in  the  village}  are  lo  be  baptized,  and  I 
dare  say  Clara  will  go  forward  with  them, 
for  they  are  her  sirtert  now,  you  know,' 

'Never,' exclaimed  James,  bis  temper 
no  longer  governable ;  'she  shall  not  be 
baptized  with  them,  if  I  can  prevent  it' 

'  It  is  hardly  probable  your  opinion  will 
make  any  difference,  now  that  elie  is  so 
much  influenced  by  the  minister,'  an- 
swered Elvira,  colmly. 

It  wiil  make  difTerence,'  returned 
Junes,  and  basbly  left  the  house. 

He  sought  Clara,  and  found  that  she 
waa  indeed  intending  to  own  her  love  to 
the  Savior  at  the  same  time  with  the 
JonesesL  Jle  used  all  hia  pownraof  per- 
BUBsion  to  induce  her  to  postpone  her 
bapUsm  tillanothertime.  Clarafeltthat 
she  could  not  be  cootuiiiiated  by  "vn- 
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ciating  wiUi  any  disciple  of  Jesus,  how- 
ever Uuinble ;  but  she  could  nol  beer  to 
oppose  die  wishes  of  James,  rucI,  wilh 
the  gentleness  natural  to  her,  she  prum- 
iaeil  to  defer  her  baptism  till  the  next  op- 
portunity, nmt  he  gave  his  full  connenC 
that  she  should  tlieq  perform  what  she 
considered  her  duty, 

A  month  passed  away,  and  during'  that 
time  tlie  artful  RIvira  Eou^bt  every  op- 
portunity to  prejudice  the  mind  of  James, 
end  point  her  shafts  of  ridicule  at  Clara, 
till  he  regretted  that  he  had  ^iveii  his 
consent  to  her  making  a  profession  of  re- 
li^'^ic'n,  and  looked  forward  with  anxiety 
to  the  day  of  her  baptism.  The  day  ar- 
rived, and,  instead  of  the  old  and  reajiect- 
ed  man  who  usually  ad  mi  n  is  tc  red  that  or- 
dinance, appeared  a  young  and  unpopular 
preacher.  Here  vua  at  least  a  shadow 
of  a  rc^iEon  fur  further  delay,  and  Jamea 
carrerly  availed  himselfof  it,  to  perdtiadc 
Clara  aguin  to  defer  duty.  Hut  tlie  yield- 
ing Clara  met  Ilia  proposal  with  en  un- 
usual decision.  'No,  James,'  said  she, 
'  no,  I  have  deferred  what  I  thought  duty 
once,  I  cannot  do  it  a^ain,  not  even  for 
sou,  fur  vhoni  I  would  do  anything  that 
did  not  oppose  conBcionce.' 

James  had  no  reason  to  be  offended, 
yet  he  ftlt  angry.  He  could  not  help 
seeing  that  Clara  was  governed  by  a  new 
and  holy  principle,  one  to  which  he  was 
a.  stranger,  and  in  which  he  could  not 
synipathi^e.  That  evening,  aa  he  started 
as  usual  to  accompany  Clara  lo  meeting,  | 
he  seemed  impelled  by  an  influence  al- 
most irresistible,  to  call  on  Elvira.  Kl- 
vira  again  exerted  her  powers  uf  ridicule, 
and  when  at  la^st,  in  tlie  madness  of  the 
moment,  he  owned  that  he  was  offunded, 
that  Clara  had  acted  contrary  to  his  ex- 
pressed wishes,  she  said  to  him  playfully, 
'  Come,  spend  the  evening  witli  me,  just 
to  tease  her  a  little  for  once,  she  may 
need  time  for  meditation,  and  if  not  the 
society  of  her  '  biethres  and  sidtere'  ivill 
he  sufficient' 


The  last  insinuation  sufficpd.  '  Yes,' 
said  James,  *  I  will  stay  here,  and  show 
her  tliat  I  do  not  like  her  obetinacy.' 

The  next  morning,  Clara  entered  tba 
weaving  room  with  a  sad,  though  calm, 
countenance.  She  had  done  what  she 
believed  her  duty,  and  she  did  not  repent 
her  course,  but  slie  bad  found  that  trials 
j  are  strewed  in  the  Christian's  pathway. 

Not  so  Elvira;  she  could  not  ciffccal 
'.he  air  of  triumph  which  lurked  bencr.th 
hersmileof  careless  gaiety.  She  eous^ht 
the  Brat  opporliioity  to  speak  with  Lucy 
'  Rodney,h''^ie  room-mate  and  intimate 
'friend  of  Clara.  'Was  James  Hart  at 
your  house  Inst  night?'  said  she. 

'JN'o,'  said  Lacy,  gravely,  for  she  sym- 
pathized with  Clara,  and  was  shocked  at 
the  heartlcssness  of  Elvira. 

'  Well,  do  you  know  wliere  he'  was  ?■ 

'No,'  said  Lucy;  'I  only  heard  that  he 

'Well, I  know  where  he  was — he  spent 


vith  m 


'Elvira,;  (aid  I.ucy,  ''''M'  "c  trying 
to  influence  Jauies,  and  prejudice  hijn 
sgoinst  Clara,  you  must  feel  that  you  are 
doing  wrong,  Vou  know  she  is  one  cf 
the  best  girls  in  the  world,  and  (hey  have 
long  loved  one  another,  and  are  solemnly 
pledged  to  become  united.  I  do  not  think 
you  will  succeed  in  separating  them,  hut 
you  may  make   botli  uuliappy,  and  gain 

'  We  shall  see,'  said  Elvira ;  and  hor 
eyes  flashed  with  passion. 

Tiiat  evening,  James  visited  Clart,  and,  ■ 
with  the  ingenuousness  that  often  accom- 
panies quick  passions,  confessed  hij  fault 
without  extenuation.  He  explained  hia 
motives,  and  said,  '  You  know  I  care  nolli- 
ing  about  Elvira  ;  she  knew  my  weak- 
ness, and  purposely  ruffled  my  temper; 
forgive  me,  and  I  will  never  grieve  you 
in  (his  way  again.' 

Clara  felt  that  she  could  not,  as  she  hop- 
ed to  be  forgiven,  haiboi  ill-will  igainK 
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Uf  human  being— how  could  she  refute 
ta  forgive  Aim  wlten  he  appeued  fo 
rawfiil?  All  wM  forgotten,  and  as  James 
mlimtarily  accompanied  her  to  meetings 
after  this  period,  hope  sprung  up  in  her 
bean  that  grace  might  yet  triumph  ovei 
his  NiiiB,  aa  it  had  done  over  here. 

Elvira  felt  piqued.  She  had  determin- 
ed to  rival  Ckra,  and  she  felt  that  her 
pride  woi^  be  wounded  if  she  did  not 
succeed.  Shesentfor  Jamesto  visither. 
He  did  so,  and  the  neit  evening,  the  one 
on  which  Clara  was  expecUnf  him,  was 
paased  with  her. 

Again  be  confesaed  his  fault,  and  Clara 
forgave  him,  though  with  a  saddened 
heart.  Soon  after,  he  stfw  Elvira.,  and, 
with  ■  itnnge  iofatnation,  spent  evening 
after  evening  in  her  locietf.  Clara  felt 
that  ebe  could  not  be  thun  trifled  with, 
mod,  with  a  mighty  effort,  she  detennined 
upon  her  fiiture  couiae.  Ere  long,]ftiiHi 
lequested  her  to  pass  an  evening  with 
bim.  Her  answer  wag,  '  No :  I  have  done 
nothing  which  ought  to  offand  you,  and 
my  reputatioA  4^  not  sufier  from  your 
fickleneo.  Already  your  conduct  has 
become  the  theme  of  converaation  in  the 
village;  if  you  love  Elvira,  marry  her, 
«tid  think  no  more  o(  me — let  God  jndge 
between  us ;  if  not,  visit  neither  her  nor 
me  for  three  months,  and  at  the  end  of 
that  time  we  will  be  united,  if  that  be 
your  wish.  I  hue  loved  you,  James,'  her 
VMce  faltwed,  'yon  know  how  truly,  but 
I  cannot  be  trifled  with  any  longer.' 

She  left  bim,  and  retired  to  her  room ; 
but  though  she  had  gone  through  her 
painful  duty  with  a  firmness  contrary  to 
her  nature,  yet  it  was  not  in  the  power  of 
woman  to  tear  fh)m  her  heart  the  image 
eo  long  enshrined  there,  without  a  deep 
•truggle.  All  night  Lucy  was  disturbed 
by  her  deep  sobs,  or  stifled  groans. — 
'Ah,' said  she,  in  answer  to  Lucy's  at- 
tetnpta  to  console  her,  'I  have  gone 
ihrodgh  apajnfol  struggle.  Yon  know  1 
have  known  James  almost  fhw  childhood, 


and  never  loved  any  other,  and  now  that, 
he  should  treat  me  as  he  bos  done,  be- 
cause I  did  what  I  thought  duty — oh, 
whataconRictlhavehad;  1  hardly  knew 
whether  to  obey  God  or  man — but  I  am 
glad  I  have  done  as  ]  have.' 

In  a  small  village)  few  >iove  matter^ 
are  kept  secret ;  and  Clara's  decision  was 
soon  the  subject  of  village  gossip,  El- 
vira Iinow  the  conditions  on  which  James 
was  again  to  bs  received  into  Clara's  fa- 
vor, and  she  declared  that  he  should  never 
marry  her,  if  she  could  prevent  In  vain 
her  acquaintances  remonstrated  with  her, 
and  warned  her  that  she  could  expect  no 
happiness  if  connected  with  James  Hart} 
Bhe  assured  them  she  would  be,  if  in  her 
power,  even  if  sure  he  would  heap  abuse 
upon  abus&  Poor  infatuated  girl,  bow 
bitter  the  draught  slie  was  preparing  for 
herself! 

It  was  now  midsummer,  and  a  group 
was  again  collected  by  the  window  of  the 
weaving  room. 

'Only  to  think,'  said  Lydia  Ames, 
'that  James  Hart  should  be  published, 
and  not  to  Clare  Morey ;  why,  when  I 
first  came  here,  I  should  almost  as  soon 
have  thought  that  my  father  and  mothn 
would  have  separated,  as  that  James  and 
Claia  would  not  have  married. 

'Yes,'  said  another,  'and  diriyou  know 
that  afler  he  broke  bis  first  promise  not 
to  visit  Elvira  for  three  months,  he  made 
the  same  promise  in  the  presence  of  Mr  ' 
and  Hrs  Judeon,  where  sbd  boards,  for 
she  preferred  they  should  be  present; 
and  when  the  agent  talked  to  him,  only 
a  little  while  since,  and  told  him,  that  he 
was  doing  wrong,  he  said  he  did  not  loW 
Elvira,  bat  Ctara  had  always  done  right, 
and  he  loved  her  yet  ? 

'And  think,  too,'  said  a  yoang  girl, 
who  had  just  begun  to  earn  money,  'bow 
much  she  spent  for  silver  spoons,  and 
other  things  for  house-keeping.' 

'Well.'said  a  fourth, 'I  do  not  think 
James  or  Elvira  will  ever  be  happy,    I 
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should  rather  take  Clara's  place  than  ei- 
ther of  theirs.' 

James  and  EUin  were  mamed.  Tbe 
nuplinls  were  gay,  and  they  Ktmtd  hap- 
py. Clara  was  calm,  though  sad,  at  first; 
bui  by  degrees  ^e  became  cheorful, 
though  her  countenance  wore  a  chasten- 
ed exprcseion  which  added  to  its  placid 
lovpiineas.  When  the  gay  aqd  theyoung 
asHciiibled  ror'adnuscmeiit,  she  was  no 
lonn-er  one  of  the  nu^ke^  hut  wherever 

*  pious  met  for  worahip,  or  the  songs 
rau'tude  lo  God  were  sung,  there  die 
meeli  eye  of  Clara  ebone  conspicuous  in 
beauty.  Did  she  regret  that  she  had  : 
chosen  the  service  of  God,  ratlier  than  : 
the  love  of  man  ?  Those  who  knew  her 
best,  said  she  was  happy,  though  not  gay. 
It  was  not  BO  with  Elvira.  Not  a  year ' 
bad  elapsed  before  frequent  and  violent ! 
-bickerings  between  her  husband  and  her-  ' 
'  lelf l>ecaiDe  common.  She  knasv  alie  had 
been  obliged  to  use  every  art  in  her  pow- 
er to  win  hin  from  Clara,  and  sbe  be- 
lieved he  s'ill  loved  her  in  his  heart. — 
He  knew  her  conduct  had  been  that  of 
■n  anprincipled  and  heartless  woman, 
end  he  could  not  believe  her  proteaia- 
tioDS  of  afiectiou.  Both  possessed  vio- 
lent tempers,  and  their  mutual  jealousies 
lod  reproaches  soon  became  a  common 
topic  of  conversation.  James  grew  mis- 
anthropic  and  morose,  and  seemed  lo  tuke 
delight  in  tormenting  the  miserable  El- 
tira.  Prom' priding  htinaelf  on  always 
being  handsomely  dreeaed,  he  becninc  i 
exceedingly  slovenly,  and  bood  Io«t  hll 
attention  to  the  decencies  of  life.  Ho 
tvho  used  alwaye  to  be  in  -his  seat  at  | 
church  on  the  Sabbulh,  and  constant  at  \ 
his  biiginesB  during  Iho  week,  now  spent  ■ 
the  Sabbath  strolling  the  woods  and  fields 
with  a  dog  andgun,  and  paid  little  mtca- 
tion  to  business;  and  those  n-ho  knew 
bim  in  former  days  exclaimed,  'C«n  thai 
be  James  Hart  J' 

At  length,  he  resorted  to  the  frequent 
Kdace  of  the  self-condamnBd,  [he  cup  of 


strong  drink,and  Elvira  was  often  obli^d 
to  flee  from  iiis  abuse  (o  the  protect'on 
of  the  neighbors,  and  sad  indeed  were  the 
hours  of  hard  toil  which  sbe  spent  to  pro- 
vide for  herself  and  little  one,  without 
one  smile  of  affection  from  her  husband. 
At  last,  she  lel>  bim,  and  sought  on  asy- 
lum in  her  father's  house.  Jami^a  proili- 
ised  amendment,  and  she  relnriicd  to  his 
dwelling;  but  he  who  had  broken  his 
promises  to  the  true-henrted  Clara,  did 
not  learn  to  keep  them  to  the  inttiguing 
Elvira,  and  her  return  was  followed  by 
new  abuses. 

Who  can  doubt  that  BIrs  Hart  oflen 
thought  of  Clara,  still  young  and  hand- 
some, respected  and  beloved,  singing  by 
the  clsan  loom,  and  receiving  monthly 
not  only  enough  to  support  herself,  and 
give  to  the  cause  of  God  she  loved  BO 
well,  bnt  a  surplus  to  place  in  tlie  savings  ■ 
bank.  We  will  hope  she  did  not  envy 
her  the  condition  in  which  she  l^ad  been 
the  means  of  obliging  her  to  remain. — 
And  Clara  certainly  dijL  not  envy  her. — 
'  Oh,'  sbe  weuld  sometmies  reniark  to  Iter 
particular  friends,  'how  thankful,  how 
vtry  thankful  I  ought  to  be  to  a  kind 
Providence,  who  saved  me  frotn  becom- 
mg  connected  with  such  a  man.  Elvira 
tried  lo  injure  me  without  provocation  ; 
haw  sevtrely  has  she  been  punished; 
from  the  bollum  of  cny  lieurt  I  pity  her.' 

'Who  was  that  fine  looking  young 
man  who  sat  in  Mr  Judson's  jiew,  yester- 
day P  said  Lydia  Ames  to  Lucy  Rodney, 
one  Monday  morning,  about  fuur  years 
from  the  commencement  of  our  story, 

'It  was  theyoung  man  who  brought 
our  Clara  homo,'  answered  Lucy. 

'Was  it?  He  is  better  looking  than 
James  Hart  over  was,  and  he  hae  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  gentleman,  though  lie  is 
not  ao  foppish  as  JaiAcs  was ;  I  ant  glad 
for  iiat,'  said  t^dia. 

'And  I,*  said  one  near  her,  '  And  I,' 
'  And  I,'  '  And  1,'  '  And  I,'  lespvodcd  < 
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Iliird,  fourth  and  fillh,  for  there  wte  no 
enTKius  Elvira  there. 

'He  has  more  edacation  than  James 
had,'  said  Lucy,  'and  he  tfainfaa  himself  a 
christian,  which  is  verjr  pleasant  idClara.' 

'And  do  you  think  he  will  mairylierr 
sated  one. 

'  I  do,  though  Clan  <■;■  she  Bhall  ne- 
ver dare  to  anlicipalo  as  ahe  did  before.' 

David  Lyon  was  indeed  a  man  of  a 
character  more  exalted  than  James  Hart 
ever  poaftssed  ;  he  valued  Clara,  twt  only 
for  ber  beauty  and  loveliness,  but  for  that 
piety  nhich  bad  rendered  her  leas  titfer- 
esting  to  her  lonncr  lover. 

'  Ah !'  said  James  Hart,  when  be  heard 
Claim  was  published,  'her  name  should 
never  have  been  Clara  Lyon ;  it  should  ; 

have  been  ' you  know  what ;  she  was  | 

too  good  for  me;  but  if  Clara  More;  bad 
been  my  wife  I  should  have  been  James  : 
Hart,  not  what  I  now  am.' 

Clara  haa  been  married  several  years ;  | 
berhntiband  is  a  merchant  in  comfortable 
cisenmslances.  They  have  the  means  of' 
giving  their  children  a  good  education,  I 
and  every  thing  necessary  to  earthly 
happuicBB,  sweetened  by  the  hope  of  be- 
ing nnited  in  a  better  world. 

Reader,  the  above  is  no  fiction ;  it  is 
not  even  founded  on  facL  The  racte,and 
much  of  the  cojueraalion,  are  such  as 
were  related  to  me  by  one  who  linew 
them  as  they  transpired.  This  ia  only 
one  of  the  cases  frequently  occurring, 
proving  the  common  truth  that  those  who 
'break  the  promise  of  marriage  are  sel- 
dom prospered  in  a  &ture 
and  also  that  'the  path  of  duty 
fmth  of  safety.'  i_  ■ 

FT»m  the  Oerpian. 


A  number  of  workmen  being  epgaged 
n  opening  n  communication  between  two 
'  nered  the  body  of  a  miner, 
lul  twenty  years  of 
sliDwed  that  he  had  A 
a  victim  to  one  of  those  accidents  of  fre- 
quent (iccurrenoe  in  these  sublerraneouB 
excavations.  ' 

The  men  remarkedfhat  the  body  eeem- 
ed  to  have  lost  nothing  of  its  tiexibjiity 
and  suppleness ;  and  the  state  of  ^rl'ect 

Sires ervB lion,  likewise,  in  which  it  vtaa 
bund,  was  attributed  by  scienUtic  men, 
to  the  efiect  of  vitriolic  water  in  the  mine. 
On  being  exposed  to  the  air,  the  hnily 
became  stiff;  but  the  features  nn  ■■\- 
preaston  of  the  face  were  nirt  ehiiiiv  i'.— 
Still  it  could  not  be recagnizei),  ulifiniiirh 
there  was  a  confused  recolltrlion  in  ihe 
neighborhood,  respecting  the  linie  ivhen 
the  accident  occurred,  reported  in  llie 
village  to  have  been  above  half  a  century 


Itw  not  Ions  since  the  following  ex- 
traofttiucv  adventure  is  eaid  to  have  lalc- 
ca  flMRtti  one  of  the  distripts  of  Hun- 
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,  there  appenred  an  '  Id 
woman,  bitstening  as  fast  as  her  crutciiei 
would  curry  her,  towards  thp  -i«it.  I)n 
hearing  the  circuniBtBnce,sh<'liiidi|oilted 
her  bed,  whore  ahe  had  been  coniined 
during  many  years — and  inKi«led  upon 
seeing  the  features  of  the  deceased. — 
Spite  the  wrinklea  and  fi;!ed  expresKion 
i  of  her  countenance,  it  betrayed  uncom- 
mon ajrilation  and  anitiety,  mingled  witit 
a  singular  air  of  satisfaction,  vi-hich  had 
in  it  something  almoat  Bupernatural  and 

She  approached  and  fixed  hereycs  up- 
on the  features  of  the  corpse,  threw  aaide 
the  long  hair  that  concealed  part  of  the 
forehead,  then  bursting  into  tears  and 
piercing  cries,  she  exclaimed  that  she 
had  found  the  body  of  her  lover,  to  whom 
she  was  on  the  eve  of  being  united  sixty 
years  before,  when  he  so  suddenly  dis- 
appeared. When  her  tears  had  ceaaed 
to  flow,  she  leturned  thanks  to  heaven 
for  having  permitted  her  tosee  again.the 
object  of  her  first  sUnchment,  addiBg, 
'  Now,  indeed,  I  shall  die  content' 

The  violence  of  her  feelirp  was  more 
than  her  feeble  frame  codld  BupporL— • 
The  peasants  wished  to  cany  her  hoMe; 
hut  her  mind  seemed  to  have  broken -the 
last  itnkx  that  bound  it  to  earth,  and  she 
was  laid  in  the  same  grave  with  him  from 
nliom  she  hid  been  so  long;  and  strangdjr 
separated.  , 
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EUen  :  or  a  Daughter'i  Love. 


.  Far  tbe  Laiiet'  Pearl. 
ELLEN: 


"  Some  feelinn  in  to  morula  gireD, 
With  leu  of  ehOi  in  them  than  heneo ; 
And  if  there  be  a  ^uinui  tear 
yn>ni  pasHian'H  dropi  refined  and  clear, 

« It  wnuld  not  atain  an  IDgel's  cheek,. 
Til  thai  which  pioua  faUieta  ahed 
UpoD  a'dutetiu  daughter's  head." 

Nbit  my  father'*  lioDse  lived  bd  aged 
•oldier,  nhoae  nest  cutligel  loved 
in  my  acbool-boy  days,  lo  heir  the 
■ble  ranD  r<:Ule  thetaleaoradTeiiture  with 
which  hia  tire  abounded.  Many  a  time 
bive  I  apSDl  the  erening  under  his  roof, 
Mated  by  Itis  blazing  firs,  and  drank  in 
nith  an  eager  ear,  hia  itDrieauf  the  reTO- 
lutton.  But  it  it  not  my  purpose  to  jjive 
a  history  of  theae  narratJOBB,  or  lu  gratify 
your  loTsof  the  marveliuua,  gentle- reader, 
in  Ihia  akelch,  by  datineating  the>ao  bflen 
repeated  courae  of '  gentle  love.'  B 
the  tuak  to  portray  a  picture  of  Uial 
I  WB«  not  more  pleaaed  with  the 
Uon  of  ^r  Gillel,  (for  that  w^a  faia.name,] 
(ban  nith  hie  rural  aimplicity,  and  open 
frankoeaa  of  mannera.  Every  thing  both 
within  and  without  the  cottage  appeared 
neat  and  in  order.  He  had 
life  ■  moat  amiable  woman,  po>»eaa«d  of 
nainn)  goodneaa  of  heart,  which  waa  de- 
veloped, alreaglfaened  and  leGned  by  the 
principles  and  epirit  of  the  goapel.  AQei 
liviny  with  her  some  years,  enjoying  all 
the  happiness  which  life  iRbrds,  the  iila  ol 
which  were  lightened  by  their  muluil  love, 
he  waa  left  a  widower,  with  an  only  daugh- 
ter of  fonr  years  of  age,  who  promlaed  to 
be  the  very  pirlure  of  her  now  sainted 
mother,  both  in  peraon  and  in  diaposltton ; 
having  already  even  at  that  tender  age  re- 
ceived on  her  auaceptible  mind  an  imprefs 
from  her  niother'i  plaalic  hand,  deatined  lo 
•hape  her  ffainre  character.  Bo  true  ia  it 
that  tnothera  make  the  ohanetera  uf  their 
children  to  a  degree  beyond  what  they 
theoirielves  are  aware.  Nor  wore  tbe  ci- 
■mple  aDdprecept  of  bar  vener^le  fatber 


such  as  10  ciiunieract  in  any  degree  tbe  im- 
pulse thus  early  given  to  virtue.  Ellen, 
under  the  eye  of  her  a&bctionale  fallier, 
(for  ha  loved  her  even  nior«  than  only 
children  are  wont  lo  be  loved,}  away  from 
the  had  inBuence  of  the  vicea  of  more  pop- 
uloua  places,  aooD  grew  up,  ao  as  lo  be 
able  to  take  charge  of  his  home.  Perhaps 
this  circumstance,  together  with  her  being 
compelled,  from  having  Inst  her  mother, 
early  lo  eierciae  her  own  judgmonl,  and 
to  depend  upon  her  own  lesnurcee,  gave 
her  more  than  common  sound  Anae  and 
discretion  in  regard  to  the  every  day 
ibinga  of  life,  and  developed  the  traits 
of  the  woman  far  above  her  yeara.  The 
fiistidious,  who  seek  for  beauty  only  Id 
gracefulneas  of  form,  a  &ir  complexion  and 
regular  features,  perba pa  would  not  have 
called  her  i«nf  beautiful,  yet  to  more  than 
a  mediocrity  of  beauty  in  these  respects, 
was  added  an  eipresiion  of  countenance 
io  frank  and  open,  that  it  needed  but  one 
glance  to  convince  yoo,  that  there  shone 
forth    a  soul  generous,  noble,  confiding; 


free  from  si 


apicion,  and  ignorant  of  evil ; 


without  which  beauty  is  vein,  and  like  tlie 
lonely  flower  blooming  over  the  loatbaome 
dead. 

Ellen  was  from  her  infancy  tenderly  at- 
tached to  her  father,  and  altei  having  ln«t 
bar  mother,  he  waa  her  only  coaGdant  and 
protector.  I  have  heard  her  father  say— ~ 
'  Heaven  bleas  you,  Ellen !  yoa  faave  btw 
been  good,  nev«r  baiing  by  diaobedienca 
or  self-win;  givati  me  can^fur  a  moment 
of  uneHBineBe. '  If  heavec  ever  reward* 
virtue  in  tbia  world,  it  will  reward  you 
after  death  haa  separated  me  from  you, 
which  I  think  will  be  soon.' 

'  Yea,'  aaid  Ellen,  "*  I  doubt  nut  hearati 
will  protect  me,  and  give  me  every  ucce*. 
aaty  blaaaing,  if  I  walk  in  wisdom 'a  nays. 
But  whjdoyoutalkofdyin^P  Thatevent 
I  hope  ia  far  distant.  I  could  almoat  wiah 
it  beyond  the  period  of  my  own  deJl|Rure  ; 
lor  to  be  deprived  of  you,  1  feel,  wffUkbe 
worse  tfaait  thatfa.  At  least  let  us 'enjoy 
gratefully  the  bauni'es  ofheaveajwidaach 
oiher'a  society  and  affection,  wM^Iaeek- 
ing  to  embitter  the  present  by  c 
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(Dg  the  poisibililj  or  ptiibabiliijr  tliai  we 
may  be  to  niod  sepamted.' 

ReTulving  jeara  paased  on,  and  at  I  via- 
ilod  the  rural  colIagR,  1  remutked  ihe 
cKange  which  age  wai  rapidlj  making  nn 
(he  noble  visage  of  inj-  revered  friend.  Hi« 
Mep  became  more^nlloring;  a  ElaiT  was 
neceuary  when  he  ltd  the  hou«e,  to  ena- 
ble him  lo  walk  wiiliniil  ihe  danger  of 
lalling,  and  Ellen  frequenlly  nccampaQiBd 
him  on  hn  ranrninj  or  evening  nnlk,  on 
whoar  ain>  at  auch  liniea  he  genlly  leaned. 
Or,  if  he  rode  oui,  ElleD  sccotnpnnied  him 
la  drtve.  What  night  more  noLle  nr  nlTec- 
ting  than  lo  behold  tfieyoiirig  ihiia  aup- 
porting  and  guiding  in  turn  the  old  on 
nhom  previuuil;  ill  u;  have  learrud  ^  Ir 
there  be  a  sight  on  earth  pleasing  to  nngel  j, 
Uiia  muBl  be  one  ;  and  ilian  but  ba  viewed 
with  complacencjr  by  Him  who  haB  said — 
*  Honor  thj  father  and  thy  mothor.'  Often 
hare  I  thui  leen  the  old  gentleman  and 
.  hi*  daughter  walking  Hirlb  to  cafth  the 
morning  breeze,  or  heiw  Il^e  matins  of  Ihe 
fi-aihercd  race.  ,  Often  hnve  I  seen  them, 
a>  the  sun  waa  declining  behind  the  we>- 
tern  hilli,  atop  to  gaze  on  the  golden  ting- 
ed landKOpe,  the  one  aa  if  alnioal  taking 
Ilia  fiireRell  look  of  familiar  acenea,  the 
olharwithall  theenthuaiasmorjouih,  and 
tta«  jo;  of  an  admirer  of  naftre,  Oflen 
Itava  I  aeen  ihem  at  the  ancient  ehurcb, 
■fUr  my  friend  couM  walk  only  «a  descri- 
bed above.  And  ai  they  paned  upjhe 
■iile,  all  remarked  the  kindneas  of  Elian, 
in  thus  anppoTting  the  fi^ebta  «tep>  of  her 
aged  ftlher.  One  might  see  ihal  inch  vir- 
tue eommandei)  respect  and  admiration,  (aa 
virtue  ever  must,)  front  aU  present,  how- 
iBiKhMcv«r  they  might  have  scorned  the 
pnclice  of  it.  But'the  lime  was  drawing 
on  when  that  noble  man  must  be  laid  in 
Ibe  dost,  and  those  lips,  to  whose  sound  I 
with  Mlierii  had  so  oHen  listened  wi-b  de- 
l%hl,  were  to  be  hunhcd  in  dexlh 

It  was  on  B  September  evening,  the  op. 

e  heat  ofaunimnr  hnil  paasett  awnv, 

Ltpensivo  glmim  had  spread  over  the 

Bongcnial  lo  n  mind   Inclined   to 

Kj;   my  friend  walked  into  his 

2* 


lielda  alone,  Ellen  being  neeeS!<arily  do- 
■aincd  in  ilia  house.     The  sun  bad  gone 
down,  lea>ing  Iha  entire  weal  burnished 
with  giild  •    the  stars  were  Jutit  begiimiog 
lo  emit  their  dim  light  amid  the  ahadea  of 
evening  which  were  gathering  .i round,  an Jp' 
tliB  full  moon  UBS  beginning  to  show  one 
edge  of   her  broad  dise  in  (he  c as:,  when 
Ellen  becoming  alarmed  at  hor  fiilher'ajb- 
aence,  protracted   beyond  his   uBual  time, 
sat  out  in   search  of   him.     Slit   hod  not  '' 
pruceeded  far  In  tile  direction  in  whirh  fifj^tUf 
supposed  he  had  goile,  before  she  saw  hii^P^^ 
in  the  orchard  seated  apparently  upon  a 
mound  of  earth.    PrnceediDg  towards  him 
with  nimble  steps,  and  thinking  I.e  had 
merely  aa(  down  lo  res(  a  few  moments, 
sho  accOEled    him,  but  lo  her  surprise,  re- 
ceiverl.no  answer;  nordid  ho  move.    She 
then   Grslnotk'cd  that  his  head  was  sunk 


led, she 


sentiibility.  Overwhelmed  with  grief,  abe 
stood  over  him  n  m n men t,  nearly  in  a  stal« 
orinsLmsibilily  herself,  while 

■  ■- "  -"  Looee  to  the  evening  hreeiQ, 

Flowed  her  brown  hair  i  and  on  her  nibi'dMieek 
Hung  pity's  chrystal  gem." 

Bui  soon  arousing,  sbe  darted  to  ■  eot- 
tige  which  ■load  at  a  abort  dialnnce.  Catl- 
ing for  assistance,  which  was  immediately 
obtained;  and  the  old  gentleman  partly 
revived,  waa  carried  lo  his  house,  and  a 
physician  called.  S<A>n  he  was  so  far  re- 
stored as  lo  he  able  to  coDverae.'  He  re- 
membered the  drcumitancea  of  bia  walk, 
until  ko  cams  (o  ihe  place  where  ha  waa 
fuuQil,  and  there  feeling  faint  and  diziy, 
l>e  aat  down,  after  which  he  know  no  more 
until  he  arrived  at  (be  house.  Feelingthia 
(0  be  a  eummona  for  bis  departure,  be  call- 
ed Ellen  (o  hi*  tide  and  said — *  I  shall  soon 
leave  you,  child,  but  do  not  be  excessively 
grieved  on  my  aceounL  I  fear  not  to  die, 
for  I  have  endeavored  to  serve  my  Ciod 
faithfully  in  health,  uid  I  know  he  will 
not  forsake  me  in  Ihe  hour  of  aicknees  and 
death.  Follow  (be  principles  1  hsve  recom- 
mended, exercise  (he  ssme  benevolence 
and  Bweelness  of  diipositintl  you  have 
ever  manifested ;   and  above  atli  put  lud 
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conliDue  yourtniit  in  Ihe  SnTiourof  men  ; 
then  I  trust  jou  nill  BgHin  mevl  me,  with 
]rour  ninted  mothsr,  nho  has  gone  befcire, 
on  Ibe  pliini  of  immorlaJily,  by  the  river 
^of  life.'  Ellen,  Inuched  with  (he  keaneat 
Vtorrow,  could  only  reply  with  a  flood  of 
tears  ;  end  laid  har  bead  by  the  nida  of  her 
fttber'a  and  wept.  She  felt  a  darh  cloud 
of  gloom  and  deapair  galbering  around  her 
■nul,  hat  liDoning  it  to  be  her  duty  both 

»/or  hei  own  aako,  and  that  of  ber  loved 
'fulher,  whoae  care  depended  moitly  on  her 
nb<an  he  thought  could  do  any  thing  bet- 
Mr  for  him  Ihao  another,  to  sknke  il  off; 
for  lfai>  [jurpoae  *he  engaged  in  wailing 
upon  him.  Dealh  appeared  now  ((radually 
■pproachiag,  and  my  friend  wai  calmly 
verging  lowardB  Ihe  lomb.  Ellen,  leaning 
over  hia  couch  with  the  fbndeat  aniiely, 
and  aniicipaling  his  every  with  with  Ihe 
most  aniioua  care,  ■carcely  ellowed  her- 
self sufficient  time  for  Decessary  rent. 

The  deep  devotion  of  that  affectionate 
daughter,  and  her  filial  piety  maDifeiled 
«D  thii  trying  occasion,  especially,  and  all 
through  ber  life,  made  a  lasting  imprsanon 
on  my  young  mi  nil. 
The  room  inif  hichthesick  man  lay, opt 
«d  by  a  nindcw  to  Ihe  west,  fnm  which 
might  be  viewed  an  eitaniive  and  rumar 
tic  landscape,  consisting  of  hills  crowne 
with  waving  woods,  divided  by  vales  cot 
•red  with  orchards,  pasture  lands,  and  rich 

milted  to  extend,  the  heavens  seemed  lo 
rest  on  a  ridge  of  hitia  higher  ihi 
«then ;   behind  which  on  clear  evenings 
the  luminary  of  day  sunk,  gilding  ihi 
with  his  departing  glory.     It  wss  on  i 
■iilh  evening  after  Mr  G.  was  carried 
bis  room  sa  above  described  ;  the  sun  v 
bsi  approaching    the   blue    ridge   whi 
bounded  the  western  prospect,  his  laslraya 
were  mildly  pouring  into  the  chamber  of 
tickneaa,  as  if  the  emblem  of  that  lighl 
which  through  Jesus  Chriat  illumines  Ihe 
otherwise  dark  and  gloomy  tomb:    when 
lie  manifealed  a  desire  to  be  raised  up  a 
little,  ao  that  he  might  once  more  behold 
the  ann  and  the  .landacape  on  which  he 
bad  «o  fteqaeotly  gazed  with  tmisporl  and 


delight.  Thua  being  raised,  be  iainlly 
jjaculaled— '  God  bless  you,  Ellen ;'  and 
while  she  held  him  by  the  hand,  feebly 
imiling,  be  gazed  at  the  sun  until  it  had 
almoat  disappeared  ;  then  gently  presalng 
her  hand,  bs  whispered — 'Farewell  daugh- 
ter, and  thou  sun.'  Mllhst  moment  hia 
head  sunk  upon  his  breaal,  and  he  breathed 
no  more.    Ellen  stood  lor  a  while  with  . 

grief  swelling  in  her  hearl  like  the  pent  * 
up  fires  of  the  mountsia,  but  without  a 
tear;  at  length  they  burst,  snd  flowed  in 
torrents,  *aa  tempests  melt  in  rain.^  But 
it  was  not  until  after  the  funeral ;  allerthe 
cold  clod  of  the  valley  covered  the  laat  of 
ail  that  w»  dear  lo  her  on  esrlh,  that  sbe 
fell  the  full  eilenl  of  her  loss.  Than  an 
indescribable  feeling  of  loneliness  crept 
over  her  heart,  and  she  truly  felt  that 


The  aequel  of  Ellen's  history  it  is  nnae- 
ry  To  pursue.  Suffice  il  lo  say  that 
jU  did  bless  her  even  in  thia  life,  faia- 
ed  her  up  many  friends  when  ahe  Ihought 
herself  friendless;  and  bestowed  upon  her 
alt  other  needful  blessings.  Reader,iryoii 
have  a  parent,  eibibjl  the  filial  love  of  El- 
len Gillet.  N. 


Kit  ffatlwt:. 

Front  dU  Jfatimal  XgU. 

THE  INFANT'S  WELCOME. 
Welconas  '.  little  weeping  stranger 

To  this  varied  world  of  our*  ; 
Here  are  sorrow,  pain  and  danger, 

Uunny  spots  and  Iragraol  flower*. 
Welcome  to  our  warm  embraces ; 

Happy  psrentt,  hail  thy  birth, — 
Thine,  be  thy  mother's  virtnos,  graoea. 

Thine,  thy  fkther's  spotless  worth. 
To  hisorms.  Heaven  gives  thee,lreasnT«, 

To  her  icwat,  there's  thy  rest ; 
Love  the  purerst,  without  measure, 

Ever  fills  a  mother's  breast.  , 

Live,  return  their  fond  caressinr. 

Soothe  their  sorrows,  dry  their  teara. 
Be  their  richest,  choiceat  bloEaiDg, 

Cheer  them  down  the  vale  ofyears. 
Live,  that  when  thy  friends  sesemhle. 

Weeping  at  thy  bed  of  death, 
No  pait  deeds  shall  make  thee  tremble. 

But  with  miles  resign  thy  hreatb. 

f  t 
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TUB  LAST  REUa 

"  And  must  this  Aear  token  be  parted 
with  to  satiBfy  tha  insati&te  avarice  of  an 
uateeVing  luidlord  ?"  sorrowful!;  mur- 
mured the  uafortuoate  ood  reduced  Mrs. 
Walton,  OS  she  gvzed  mournfully  upon 
a  diamond  ring  which  hud  been  present- 
ed tt>  bar  by  her  deceased  husband  a  fow 
davB  previous  lo  her  marriaffe. 

James  Watton  was  a  sea  captain,  and 
vaa  in  affluent  circtunstances  when  he 
took  the  amiable  and  accomplished  Hibb 
Wardon  tohia  boson).--? roaperity  crown- 
ed his  exertions,  and  fortune  arailed  on 
all  hia  commercisl  speculations,  for  a  se- 
rieo  of  yeaiB,  during  wbich  time,  bis  a- 
dored  wife  had  riven  to  his 
lovely  daughtorB,  lane  and  Blii 

At  tennh,  losa  after  loea  came  upon 
him,  and  bis  property  dwindled  down  ' 
*  few  thousands.     He  yet,  however,  h 
enough  to  support  his  family ;  but  in 
unlucky  moment,  he  vested  his  all  in  o 
venture,  and  sailed  himself  on  this  last 
voyage,  in  the  hopes  of  disposing  of  hii 
cargo  better  than  another  one  conid  d( 
for  him.    On  arriving  at  his  destined 
port,  sichnesB  seized  mm,  and  the  fell 
destroyer.  Death,  shortly  numbered  him 
aa  a  victim  for  the  grave.    His  property 
was  sacrificed,  and  the  proceeds  squan- 
dered by  thoB«  in  whose  bands  it  unfor- 
tunately was  consiened. 

The  blow  came  like  s  thnnderbolt  on 
tbe  wretched  His.  Walton,  yet  she  sur- 
vived the  heart' rend  lag  intelligence  of 
her  widowhood,  and  the  inevitable  pov- 
erty to  which  now  she  was  reduced.— 
She  curtailed  all  her  expenses,  and  hired 
bnt  one  solitary  room  for  herself  and 
danghters — disposed  of  all  her  superl 
Doa  furniture,  and  deprived  herself  of  tbe 
luxuries — nay,  even  man;  of  the  necea- 
•aries  of  life. 

A  year  or  two  rolled  on,  and  Jane  and 
Eliza,  who  had  Just  entered  their  teens, 
began  to  see  the  daily  distreae  that  agi- 
taied  ibeir  beloved  parent;  and  every 
quarter  day  added  fresh  distrese  to  the 
wretclied  mother.  She  had  parted  with 
every  thing  valuable  in  her  possession, 
ezcefit  this  ring.  It  was  tbe  last  relic 
that  remained  asatotienof  remembrancn 
of  hiT  departed  husband. 

'Aliis,  it  must  go,'  at  length  aaid  she, 
potting  it  back  into  a  small  box,  where  it 
nad  lain  since  her !■■"■" "■"''"""-  ^••*  '■"- 
come  too  reduced 
of  mcb  value. 


Ob,  ^ve  it  to  me,  ma,'  aaid  Jane,  as  a 
thundering  rap  was  'heard  at  the  door,  and 
in  a  moment  Mr  Hardheart  entered  na- 
cereoioniously,  and  took  a  seat  ' 

'This  is  quarter  day,  ma''am,'  eald  ha. 
'  I  called  to  see  if  you  had  made  out  my 

'  I  have  not  as  yet,  sir,'  replied  Mrs 
Walton,  '  but  I  will  endeavor  to  Jet  it  for 

'I  can't  wait  until  to-morrow.  I  must 
have  to-day,  or  you  bud^e,  bag  and  bag- 
gage,' retorted  the  unfeeling  landlord, 
risine  and  moving  towards  the  door,  out 
of  which  he  started  as  onceremonioUBly 
as  he  entered. 

'  Unfeeling  man,'  said  Mia  Walton,  as 
be  disappeared,  and  the  teats  started  to 
her  eves,  as  she  caat  them  upon  her  two 
daughtetB,  who  aat  looking  sorrowfullj 
at  her. 

'  How  much  do  we  owe  UrHardhealt, 
map*  innocently  asked  Jane. 

More  than  I  am  able  to  pay,  my  dear 
children,'  answered  Mr  Walton,  rising 
and  putting  on  her  tilings,  and  telling 
Blisa  to  accompany  ber. 

She  took  the  box  containing  the  valu- 
able relic  with  a  heavy  heart,  ami  follow- 
ed by  Eliza,  reached  a  pawnbroker's  ea- 
tablishment,  which,  with  down  cast  eyes, 
ihe  immediately  entered  ;  and  so  intent 
'as  she  absorbed  in  the  distresses  of  her 
lat  she  scarcely  noticed  the 
waa  in  the  room- 

'  I  wish  to  dispoee  of  this  ring,  sir,'  sud 
she,  laying  the  box  upon  the  counter. 

There  waa  something  in  the  tones  of 
her  voice  that  was  thrilling  and  mournful, 
and  in  an  instant  all  eyes  were  directed 
towards  her. 

'Hnw  nluch  do  von  expect  on  this, 
ma'am,'  said  the  clerk,  examining  tbe 
sparkling  stone  that  glistened  in  tbe  ring. 

'  I  wisTi  for  its  vame  only,  sir,'  repli^ 
Mrs  W.  in  a  confused  and  still  sorrowful 


'Pay  her  its  whole  valae,  Mr  Screw- 
bard,'  said  a  voice  from  an  old  weather- 
beaten  gentleman.  'I  wiU  purchase  it 
of  you  to  tbe  utmost  extent  of  the  price 
yon  give.' 

The  clerk  counted  out  thirty  dollars, 
and  MiB  Walton  took  it  with  a  heavy 
heart,  casting  her  eyes  first  mournfully 
upon  the  ring,  and  then  tnming  them 
,  gratefully  upon  the  compassionate  atnun 
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Seng  oBer  a  ChUd.—Thy  Will  he  Done. 


er,1efl  the  Bhbpand  relumed  lo  her  ha- 

*  Ab,  this  will  Hatiafy  him  Tor  this  time,' 
'jjLeiiteringODce  more  the  dwelling, 
\  ring  is  gone,  uid  now  not  a  to- 


said  ^kenti 
'  bulH^rin 

i)(  Jientst 


Fafler  she  returoed  froio  dispi»ing 
_.  _._.Ttst  relic,  a  rap  was  heard  at  the 
ddRr,  at^  a  man  inquired  foe  Mrs,  Walton, 
haiiilinfa  packdge  directed  to  her,  neat); 
Inade  uf — on  delivering  which  he  iu 
diateiy  departed. 

She  broke  the  seal  of  the  envelope, 
ftmong  a  roll  or  bank   notua,  she  beheld 
ber  ring  with  a  slip  of  paper  attached  to 
it,  on  which  were  these  words — "  Part 

Surprised  at  Lhe  singular,  unexpected 
return  of   the  invaluable  trinket,  she 
staotly  rose  in  hopes  of  again  seeing 
bearer,  to  make  some  inquiries,  but  he 
had  !iot  out  of  sighL 

'  Who  could  have  done  this  act  but  thn 
slranser  who  apoko  so  compasa innately 
in  IbeahopP' thought  she  to  heiself  j  and 
again  putting  on  her  thingB,hnriied  to  the 
pawnbroker's. 

Here  she  inquired  for  the  purchaser  of 
her  ring,  and  learnt  ihal  it  was  the  gen- 
tleman who  was  present  when  ahe  dis- 
posed of  it,  who  had  bol^hl  the  same 
soon  after  leaving  the  shop,  and  had  alsc 
departed  immediately.  Hia  name  or  place 
of  residence,  the  man  of  the  fhop  could 
not  tell. 

Airs,  W.  returned  home.  The  roll  of 
bank  bills  contained  five  hundred  dolii 
She  kneiv  not  what  to  do  for  eome  time 
— at  length,  making  up  her  mind,  she 
resolved  to  keep  It  until  necessity  com- 
pelled her  to  dispose  of  any  part  of  the 
muniticeDt  present  She  put  the  ring  in 
its  accustomed  place,  resolved  to  fulfil 
the  words  of  her  unknown  benefactor, 


ter  thid  ;  but  never  ceased  to  remember 
that  unbounded  generosity  in  a  atranger 
which  had  preserved  her  last  token,  and 
made  her  comparatively  rich  and  happy. 

SONG  OVER  A  CHILD. 


Dream,  baby,  dream  ! 
The  slar*  are  glowing; 

■Tin  softly  flowing; 
Alt  gemly  glidti  ihehourx; 
Above  no  tempest  lowers: 


SIgbb,  biiJiv,  sleep. 

Till  dnwo  to-morrow. 
Why  .houid  :liou  weep 
_   Who  know-.tnol  sorrow? 

le  pain  tind  fcnrs- 


Toos 


.^W 


Dream,  biby,  dream — 
Thino  eye-[i(U  quiver, 

Know 'si  eIkiu  the  lVni« 
Ofj..nii..fl  river? 

Il  siiiih,  "  Be  calm,  be  sure, 

Unfailing,  gentle,  pure; 

SoBlialllhy  lifeendurn 
Like  mine— forever."' 


'THY  WILL  BE  DOWEL' 

A  mother  waa  kneeling  in  the  soft  light 
of  the  dying  day,  by  the  side  of  her  suf- 
fering bubo  ;  the  deep,  lowbrenthed  ac- 
cents of  the  father  went  up  in  irupptica- 
tion,  Bs  if  to  the  very  ear  of  the  Eternal. 
'01  Thou,  who  didst  weep  at  the  grave 
of  Lazants,  and  dost  note  every  pulsation 
of  lhe  human  heart,  look  down  in  Ihy 
ipsGsion  on  our  helpless  child.  O! 
save  him  for  thy  mercy  s  sake !  What- 
ever else  Ihou  withholdeat,  give  as  the 
life  of  our  sweet  babe.' 

'  Amen,' responded  the  trBmblingvriice 
□f  the  heartstricken  mother,  as  she  wiped 
away  the  cold  sweat  from  his  pale  fore- 
head. '  O !  William,  I  cannot  give  hitn 
1^  yet,'  she  added,  '  he  is  so  lovely,  and' 
then  he  is  our  only  one ;  sorely  your  pe- 
tition will  be  granted.' 

The  unconscious  infant  lay  motionless 
in  its  cradle  ;  its  little  bosom  heaved  witU 
the  faint  breath  of  life;  its  tinv  fingers 
were  half  hid  beneath  its  golden  hair, 
while  the  sweet  smile  that  played  around 
its  fevered  iipa,  seemed  to  respond  to  tha 
whispering  of  angels,  as  if  Ihey  were  al- 
ready welcoming  the  freed  spirit  to  the 
land  of  light.  The  father  and  motlier 
gazed  upon  it  with  an  intensity  ihstnona 
but  a  parent's  heart  can  feel.  Graduslly' 
the  smile  relaxed — the  hand  fell  down 
upon  its  bosom— the  throbbing  of  tha 
heart  became  more  tranquil — a  mo'sture 
diffused  itself  over  the  skin,  and  a  sweet 
sleep  fell  upon  it,  clothing  il  as  with  a 

Long  and  quietly  il  slumbered  ;  and 
when  the  eye  opened,  and  the  lip  moved, 
its  cherub  face  aceiued  irradiated  with 
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unearthly  iDtelligencB  ind  purity.  Bay 
■n.?r  day,  and  night  after  niglit,  the  father 
and  mother  watched  their  boy,  aa  he  was 
slowly  restored  to  health  and  activity. — 
God  (pared  him,  and  he  grew  up  in  love- 
liDcaa,  theprideof  hia  parentH.  Peatileace 
Malhedabroad.  Death  laid  low  the  youn^ 
aod  the  beautifal.  Still  their  child,  aa  if 
\ij  Bome  taliiniBDle  apell,  was  prMerred, 
utd  the  fond  mother  thanked  God  in  her 
beut,  (hat  ho  yet  lived  to  comfort  her. 

Time  paaaed  on.  Again  the  mother 
bent  over  him ;  a  blivhted,  blasted  being. 
Th«  ehenib  smile  ofinfantine  innocence 
bad  given  place  to  the  intensity  of  re- 
mone,  and  the  HtemnesB  of  deapair.  The 
tair  \>aj  had  grown  to  manhood.  He  had 
gone  torth  into  the  world.  He  had  min- 
ted with  the  giddy  throng  that  puraue 
Uie  ayren  Pleaaore,  till  they  find  too  late 
Uwt  with  her,  joy  ii  but  a  name,  and  hope 
B  phantom ;  that  she  leads  lo  aorrow  and 
to  death.  Her  contaminating,  withering 
influence  overmastered  him,  and  he  went 
onward  till  the  poiaonoue  mildew  of  guilt 
settled  on  hia  soul,  and  wasted  hia  exiat- 

'  Let  me  corse  God  and  die,'  said  the 
WTVtcbed  a  offerer. 

'  0 1  that  thou  hadst  died  in  the  calm- 
nen  and  sweetness  of  thy  childhood,' 
roannnred  the  self-accuaing  mother. 

Again,  the  father  knelt  by  the  bedside 
of  bis  son,  and  hia  voice  once  more  went 
up  in  prayor.'  ■  Whatsoever  thou  giveet 
or  withholdest,  enable  ub  to  say  sincerely, 
Thg  imti  bt  dont.' 

'Amen,'  clearly  artieolated  the  mother, 
and  the  Angel  of  Death  took  theepiritof 
tbe  hopeless  to  the  bar  of  God. 

AHOTHER-B  LOVE. 

He  atoud   alooe — a  ahunoed  and 

hutad  Ibing, 
For  be  had  benn  an  Dutcart  on  the  world. 
And  every  villager  had  heard  rha  lata 
That  aiamped  hia  blow  wiih  stain  ofinla- 

my. 
And  knew  the  guilt  thai  now,  with  keen 

Gnawed  nt  hix  haart  with  ceaseleia  tooth 

of  ■ngliith  : 
Disease  was  prering  an  him,  and  he  i 
To  lay  his  waarfed  and  bti  w  a  ro- out  Tram  a 
Baaioe  bit  buried  lillher. 

Hin  gloiwy  eyi . 
And  pale  and  withered  cheek,  and  hollow 

Told  that  his  dayi  were  numbered.    Aod 


Of  parting  life— Ihe  toriure  ofihs  mind. 
Came  in  Itie  aleapleaa  night  and  feveriab 

Till  wnaled  life  iuil  glimmered  eie  it  died, 
And  yet  none  beedvd   ibeie  bis  racking 

pnin*. 
The  world  pasied  by  upon  the  other  aids. 
And  lell  him  lo  hia  fate.     All  save  one— 
And  ihe,  in  her  old  age,  watched  by  his 

Aod   wiped  Ihe   clammy  sweat  from  hit 

cold  brow- 
She  alone  had  welcomed  his  reinrn,  and 


Nor  thought  of  her  own  weakness  while 

she  held 
Hia  aching  brow  upen  bet  throbbing  brenal. 
The  lamp  of  life  went  out.    And  then 

The  waited  form  of  him  she  once  had  loved, 

And  luidhim  by  hie  father. 

There  would  she  wander,  when  Ihedewy 


Thai  ley  beoealh  that  monldsriDg  pile  of 

oarlh, 
And  she  forgot  the  error  ofhts  life. 
And  thuughl  alone  of  what  was  lovely. 
She  Ihouglit  of  him,  the  infant  of  her  lap. 
And  heard  hia  arllesa  prattle — and  she  saw 
Theaunny  ringleU,Ha  Ihey  Bportive  played 
O'er  hii  bright  brow,  in  childhood'*  sum- 
She  thought  how  proudly  she  had  loved  ID 

Upon  the  opening  manhood  of  her  ehild, 
Aod  of  the  bapea  a  mother  only  knows. 
She  thought  on  these  and  wept,  and  laid 

her  head 
Ou  the  cold  eorlh  that  preased  upon  her 

And  wished  her  aged,  widowed  heart  was 

hushed 
Within  the  quiet  grave  wherein  he  slept. 
Oh  !  if  there  be  wilhin  the  human  heart 
A  feeling  holier  than  all  else  beside. 
It  ia  the   love  that  wsrma  the  molher's 

E'en  for  a  sinning  child— the  onl^  tie 
That  death  alone  can  sever,  and  la  Telt 
Till  the  last  throb  of  feeliog  is  at  real. 


KtcorVs  s(  Wsfmii. 


Mrs.  Marv  Aon  Hooker,  whose  original 
lame  was  Brown,  was  the  dangbler  of  pi- 
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Mrs.  Mary  Arm  HooJ,:ei 


(lus  md  highly  respei-lnlila  purunlii,  nni 
bom  at  GuiJdrorJ,  Cnnn.,  Keb,  I2lli,  :7:;6 
8lie  poaieued  mquink  pEri'upli<>ti,kiifW  tin 
•JpliBbtji  berura  Ihe  h^  nf  iw<>  yuHnt,  uni 
read  walJ  bI  ihiee  Hhe  early  nioiiifttiited 
agreal  love  <>r  rending.  To  read.and  thinli, 
were  lier  great  pleiuiircB,  ivliile  ullier  chil- 
dren wore  engaged  in  noisy  BpiirlH.  Bui  il 
she  h>vud  lo  niKdilttle  b;  liunwir  elie  n-aa 
nal  sRifiili — an-J  she  regRrded  ilercutnpnn- 


iiliiil 


Shew 


I,  the  graNKy  pntli,  win 
.tural  wiilk.ihu  gmi-n,  sh;idy  trees, and  ihe 
cry><tiil   lurifriil   linnik?,  ivitu    her  friends. 

To  do  right,  la  viid  noiiiidiiig  the  fuel- 
■ngn  ivrotheni,  Kiid  nlwnys  Id  speak  trutlt, 
wcro  hpr  rule*  uf  action.  Her  cnnsciencB 
was  t^nilcr,  and  if  shv  lind  committed  any 
Ikult,  she  ucknowludgud  il  with  TrankneMi. 
Her  warm  aSectiuiis  and  inli>grily  of  pur- 
order,  anxlDUB  to  ni:qiiire  knowledge.  She 
received  the  advnnlngcBornn  eicel  leal  ed- 
ucation, and  applied  harseiriu  her  various 
ttudiei,  with  Hssidnily  and  eui^ceu,  She 
WHsa  faviiritc  with  her  teachers.  They 
were  gratified  by  her  proRviency,  and 
pleased  with  her  aminhle  dispoRilian. — 
Their  written  teilimTiiii^ils  of  her  good 
■cholarnhip,  and  exemplury  deportment, 
she  affeclionalely  prized,  and  preserved  a- 
mong  her  mo«t  valuahle  pnpcr«.  ARer  hnr 
removal  l<>  Hartfiird,  Conn.,  and  Ihe  com- 
pletion of  her  own  term  of  Kchool-sludy, 
■heengHgcd  in  the  iDslrurliim  ofyuiing  la- 
dies. SUe  WHS  a  favorite  in  the  refined 
society  where  fihe  moved,  and  piirtieulnrly 

Yet  nn  one  could  be  more" free  from  vaoi- 

ed  others  better  Ihan  horu'iri"  forshe  had 
IHlien  the  Inspired  Volume  of  Christ.  In 
friendnhip  ihe  was  warm,  affectinnate,  and 
confiding;  though  she  rpgnrded  all  with 
whom  nhe  aaioeiatud,  with  Christian  kind- 
ness, she  reserved  her  inlimjcy  for  a  few 
kindred  spirits — lo  them  her  sympathy 
WIS  overflowing,  both  tn  sarrow  and  in 
joy,  and  ahe  forgot    herself,  when 


Hooker 


The 


ibilili 


of  a  pastor's  wife  she  deeply  realized,  and 
onde«vored  to  diachnrge.  While  eiciting 
those  of  her  own  sex  to  works  of  bpnevo- 
lence  and  piety,  she  strove  also,  M  advaaee 
th«ir  inielleclual  improvomeat.  She  es- 
tablhthed  slated  meetings  for  the  reading 
of  hiiiloricai  and  religious  works,  end 
especiallr  Tur  the  interchange  of  wmleii 


Ihoughl.  1:.  tIio  liii^"  ili-pnttmenl,  sh« 
I'tnphaliiMlly    I.J  -'w  \'..jj,aml    bore  the 

elTusion's  of  her  pi^ii,  we'e  Ihiiscalled  futth 
in  the  form  ofe^nya,  on    various   impurl- 

band  would  superintend  a  reliaiou*  period- 

Harltbrd,  and  her  more  dec  id  I'd  entrance 
on  lilerarv  oecupalion.  I'beir  congeniali- 
ty of  inielleclual  Ins'e,  and  pursuit,  was  a 
source  or«realhuppm(»!-,  Diidaddedanevr 

EliK  kind,  en rourii {figment  gradually  ov- 


sell-il 


I   Ihnt 


.  _    .     .  her  pen  to  the 

:ru>'ti<mor.'iiildrcn.  Ifer  first 
ilitled  "Hible  ^krlrlics,"  and 
ith  Kiinpllfiiy  andbiauiy.  She 
he  lives  of  llHVid  and  Uuniel, 
of  Elijah  and  F.lisha.  For  this  series  of 
scripture  biographirn,  ?<he  rend  eileneivelj 
such  bonks  or  hitlory  and  travels  as  bare 
upon  her  subjcclR,  ur  illuKlrated  Ihe  geog- 
raphy,iiaturHl  history,  end  cuiUima  of  ths 

Her  books  became  favorites  not  only  wilb 
the  young,  to  whom  they  were  addresj- 
ed,  but  lo  pnrenls,  who  peruse  Ihem  with 
their  children.  Her  last  work  was  enti- 
tled the  "  Seasons,"  and  ila  object  is  to 
bring  the  unfolding  mind  into  such  famil' 
iarily  wilhtheobjectsof  nature,  with  birds 
ptanu,  animals,  trees,  rocks,  and  waters, 
as  to  lead  il  to  recognize  and  love  the  Cre- 
ator of  to  much  beauty,  and  the  Author  of 
every  blessing.  Tiieso  literary  occupa- 
tions beguiled  the  hours  of  ill  health  and 
seclusion,  to  which  she  was  frequently 
suLiject,  and  tlie  consciousness  Uial  ihey 
had  been  in  many  caies,  Ihe  means  of 
good  lo  others,  imparted  cheerfulness  and 
gratitude  But  her  health  which  had  from 
childhood  been  feeble  began  visibly  lo  de- 
cline; symptomsfrpulmonBri  consmption 
were  plainly  tevealed.  Her  physicisns 
preMiribed  thai  she  should  take  shelter 
from  the  winter  beneath  a  mildersky,  ond 
her  husband  and  sister  bore  her  to  the  ""n- 
ny  climei  of  Georgia,  in  the  autumn  of 
1837.  She  returned  thefollowing  spring 
no  more  (o  go  forth  amid  Ihe  eofl  grassT 
palhsahehad  loved,  or  to  mark  the  frexh 
swelling  buds  on  her  favorite  trees,  but  to 
die.  The  frame  wasted  to  a  skclrion,  and 
the  hollow,  racking  cough  told  that  she 
had  come  back  to  die,  '  •- 

But  thi-re  was  peace  in  her  heart.     The 


»uffici 


I    had    I 


e  which  she  liad  lo 


It  for  her     The  B 


valley.   _ 

she  laid  herself  in  Ihe   Everluiing  Arms. 
Evan   when    in    extreme  weakness,  her 
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mind  wsodered,  sweet  wofde  were  upon 
her  lips,  and  bright  imager  gleamed  irounil 
her;  she  imiled  on  ihuse  wh«  stood  by 
hec  bed,  and  fai||etling  that  she  herself 
tuSeied,  bugged  Ihem  to  tube  refreihinent 
and  repose.  She  lUDmured  ia  alowlnne, 
of  jeimaniin*  bo  wen,  and  orange -grnve*, 
and  hoverinE  forms,  btighlpr  and  niiirv 
lovel;  than  she  had  everscen  before.  Th<- 
bKaullful  Ihinga  uf  Dnlurr,  whiih,  fr.'iii 
■orlieM  memorj-  (he  had  tovcH,  tariiLiI 
nilh  her,  till  (he  angels  came  ;  it  was  cjn 
ihe  morning  of.Hav  lliird,  prgliiMen  hiiii' 
Jr«d  lliirlv-cighl,  ihul  death  came  U)H>r> 
her  like  a'friend,  aot.tiiing  her  inl.>  gti.Ili' 
elntuber:  iricb'iul  gnR|>  or  Ariiggl^,  ahr 
tiept  in  Je^ut ;  "  paiienve  having  hud  iin 
perfiicl  work." 

GrepD  treei  ihsll  ware  aboie  Ifaee, 
Tfiif  dread  no  winlfy  anow. 


Amuod  th)'  grave  ihall  bLim-, 

And  faithful  hearts,  and  lender, 

"tihalllingcrniirii, 


loigTsIhee, 


BtltoxCai. 


Our  SBCoitD  tolube.  This  number 
pommences  the  second  volome  of  the  Pearl. 
We  are  hitpp;  to  he  able  la  alale,  ihal  our 
entcrpriiB  is  no  titngfr  an  eiperimenl. — 
One  vear  since,  it  was.  We  cumnienced 
nithout  B  single  aiihwriber,  but  we  closed 
the  loluine  with  fiiur  thousand.  This  U 
liberal  encouraEemenl.  We  are  encour- 
aged to  proceed  with  increaped  energy  in 
our  work.  The  Peart  will  be  made  i|i- 
rrcii^inglj  intereslLng.  As  heretofore,  its 
objerl  will  bo  to  please,  as  weil  as  to  profit, 
Wilh  articles  of  ihelighler  order  of  lilnra- 
tiirc,  we   ahull   mingle   (^e  of  Iha  grave 

morality  and  religion,  wc  shall  occupy 
high  ground;  and  while  ne  hope  not  to 
be  ■•>  dry  aa  (o  frighten  the  young  and  llie 
light-hearted  from  our  columns,  we  stall 
■ot  be  lo  tight  as  to  forbid  the  patronage 
ofthv  more  serious  and  ttioughlful. 

beautiful  engravings  and  intsreBting  muaic 
obtained, at  an  incraosed  expense, to  adorn 
and  Gil  the  pages  of  out  work  ;  and  the 
publnher*  are  determined  to  make  it  llio 
cheapest  and  beil  ladies' periodiealin  New 
England,  Will  the  patrons  af  the  GrsI 
tolums  aid  us  in  obtaining  an  increased 
circulation  fof  t^e  Becond' 


1/ 


thing  thai  respects  the  deai^  How  slight 
nil  allusion  rails  up  het  braised  aflectioni 
in  all  their  force,  and  on  what  minute  ob- 
\,-rM,  will  that  afTeclion  dwell  when  ita 
I  irecioUB  object  is  gone.  Like  the  blanches 
of  a  vine,  when  its  trellia  work  Is  taken 
away  it  clings  to  every  briar  and  stone  that 
may  support  il  in  its  windings,  tn  a  moth- 
er's feelings  fasten  on  every  memento  of 
her  iillle  one.  We  know  a  mother  who 
•  nrcfiilly  treasures  up  the  cap,  the  shoes, 
the  band,  and  other  articles  belonging  to 
her  lillje  departed  boy,  wilh  all  the  care 
iif  n  nurae,  and  nfiea  when  alone  does  she 
weep  over  tlioie  last  earthly  tokens 
r  chip's  eiiBlence. 

*t  Gould,  with  her  usua1.CrHytybf 
ler,  has  shown  the  Anngtli  of  ^^pu 
igi,  in  her  little  poem,^lled  'The 
Playthings.'  Knowing  our  readers,  e>>pBC- 
ally  mothers,  will  be  pleased  with  il,  We 

Oh,  mother,  here's  the  very  top   •> 

riie  viwe  with  seeds  I've  seen  him  drop 

To..^llourrohinin; 
Theline  that  held  his  pretty  kite; 

-  ..  i;__  .u...  i.„lj  1.'     1 ■  L.ii  . 
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Hi 

fe«lher,ca,.,and 

all  I 

"•i. 

ear,  I'-d  puftho  til 
•where  ttiev  were 

tvr 

Go,  Anna,  take  l.im  oa 

An 

dHiut  the  closet  1 

Kwp» 

innonent— he  litt 

'i'h 

e  slightest  though 

3  that  s  Inst,  how 

H 

hin  a  mother's  br 

Irnll  fjom 

hie  number  dincnntiniic  oiircd- 
rvision  of  the  Pearl,     W./cnn 

f  service 

will   be  more  than  suppliid   by 

he  gemlci 

an  who  may  succeed  us. 
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Oj     daughter    of   Zi  -  90j   vhy   » 
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i  •  fu]  haip  OB  Ihe  gieen  willow     bougiti  1    O,  ceue  Ihmi  ihj  weeping ;  \hy 
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Savior      ii       calling    Thji    ipi 


bJ=J= 


i^fei 


^Jg?^33E 


^ 


=fc=t 


r      ^     rr^*  * 


T 


I     I 


Why,  dronping  tnd  nd,  dogt  thoa  Innjuiiih  forlorn. 
t'orgplting  Ihe  day-«1ar  tliat  gladdpna  liiy  morn? 
Thai  itar  i*  thy  SiiTinr:  —  O,  hear  luin  invjliiig 
Thy  apirit  to  love ! 


Come,  tane  Ihy  tweei  hnrp,  tiag  an  anthem  of  praUe, 
And  join  its  fall  chorda  lo  melodious  lays ; 
Tliy  Sa»ioT  itom  hesven  ii  gently  enticing 
Thy  apicit  to  bliai. 
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AU«U8T,    1841 


Fi>rtkc  Ladia'  Pearl. 
THE  GIPSY'S    REVENGE. 


"  Glaom  ia  npon  thy  Bilenl  hearth 
O  silent  honie !  once  filled  with  mirth  j 
.Sorrniv  ia  in  the  breciy  sound 
Of  liij  tall  poplui  wh'iapering  ctnuuL 
The  Bhidow  or  departed  hoora 
HanaB  dim  upon  thy  eitly  floweni, 
Even  in  thy  snashini!  eeeiDS  lo  hrood 
SoDicthiug'more  deep  IhiD  (ohiuds." 

The  ereniog  afler  their  visit  to  the  gipsy 
CHmp  was  spent  by  the  Talbots  in  a  moet 
gloomy  manoer.  The  Squire  vu  dull 
■□d  thoiig-btful,  occupied  with  reflecliuDB 
concerning  the  probability  of  diacovering 
his  long-  Inat  brother  among  the  ^iptiies  ; 
his  lady  felt  timid  and  fearful  for  aha  re- 
membered the  gipsy's  curse  and  the  wo- 
man's prediction,  and  the  mirth  of  tlie 
girls  n-as  reatraincd  by  Ihe  sadness  of 
their  parents.  At  a  very  early  hour  they 
til  retired  to  their  respective  apartments; 
Eacited  lo  an  unnatural  degree  by  the 
new  traio  of  ifcouglit  respecting  his  lost 
brother,  Mr  Talbot  could  not  sleep.  His 
noeasy  sLtirnbers  wereinceeeantly  broken 
by  a  vision  of  the  brown  visage  and  flash- 
ing eyes  of  the  gipay  George  floatiag 
mistily  in  the  air ;  and  anon  the  laughing 
(ace  of  his  brother,  as  he  appeared  belbre 
bis  suddt^ii  departure,  appeared  in  its 
stead.  Sinhingatlast  into  a  heavy  slum- 
ber, he  forgot  the  past  in  blissful  drfisms 
of  the  future;  *hea  he  vos  awakened  bj 


a  fearful  ecnae  of  suffocation.  Starting 
up,  he  found  the  room  filled  with  a  dense 
smoke,  and  before  he  sufficiently  recov- 
ered his  senses  to  reflect,  he  heard  the 
heavy  voice  of  his  servant  man  bawlinjf, 
'  Maastcr!  Mewter !  The  house  be  on 
$.10 !  the  house  be  on  fire !' 

Other  voices  responded  lo  the  cry,  and 
soon  every  passage  rung  with  the  cry  ot 
'Fire;  Fire!  Fire!' 

To  arouse  his  wife  and  rush  below  was 
but  the  work  of  a  moment.  There  ha 
found  all  his  scrvsnia  trembling  with  ter- 
ror. His  quick  eye  soon  discovered  tha 
absence  of  his  daughters,  and  hurrying  up 
stairs  through  the  thick  columm  of  sinuke 
that  rolled  along  ibe  broad  passages,  lie 
reac:bed  (heir  chamber.  There  he  fnuait 
his  two  eldest  daughteia  senseless;  t^ 
youngest,  little  Ellen,  was  not  there.  A 
moment  sufficed  him  to  be  sure  she  wsa 
not  in  the  room,  and  lifting  his  uncon- 
scious daughters  in  his  arms  he  bore  ihent 
into  the  orchard  below,  where  Ibe  cool  air  . 
soon  restored  them  to  consciousness. 

To  return  in  search  of  Ellen  was  now- 
impossible,  for  the  flames  which  had  first 
broken  oat  in  the  rear  of  the  hall,  were 
pouring  through  Ihe  hall  and  rushing 
down  the  atairs  with  an  impetuosity  notb* 
ingCQuld  check.  Thedryoldoakbeama 
9  rnanse  were  tairly  on  fire  and  na 
power  on  earth  could  stop  their  destrvc- 
Wrapping  ibemselvea  tlierefure,  in 
the  few  articles  of  clothing  and  bedding* 
brought  out  ia  the  hurry  of  escape,  they 
Iwl'cd  on,  in  belpleM  dnptir.     MeaB> 
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whila  Bii  engine  h»d  arrived  from  Ihe 
ifeigh boring  village,  neighbors  flocked 
uound,  and  a  carrisge  noa  brought  lo 
convey  ihe  family  to  a  .place  of  safely. 
^  So  utterly  confounded  was  Mrs,  Tal- 
'irat  by  the  sudden  and  terrible  alarm  ihat 
ahe  had  been  completely  stupitiod  up  to 
the  time  of  entering  the  carriage.  Here 
she  came  to  herself,  and  her  first  Iboughl 
noB  for  her  children.  Glanclo^  around 
her,  she  diatinguiahed  her  eldest  daugh- 
ters ;  but  missing  the  youngest,  a  dire 
foreboding  seemed  to  steal  over  her  mind, 
W  with  a  convulsive  aSbrt  aha  asked, 
'  Whem  iejiule  Ellen  ?' 

.Mr  T.  vae  silent ;  when  wlih  a  terri- 
ble scream,  his  lady  cried  'Give  ipemy 
child!'  and  falling  backwards  she  fnii;|}ed! 
It  was  truly  pitiable  to  eee  the  di^tfcss 
of  that  mother  when  consciousness  re- 
turned. Her  first  cry  vrss  '  O  my  child ! 
jny  child!  My  darling  Ellen!  Give  me 
tny  Ellen  f 

In  vun  did  her  daughters  and  the  ami- 
Able  lady  in  whose  hospitable  home  they 
were  lodged,  attempt  to  soothe  her.  The 
frenzy  of  madness  filled  her  brain ; 
Mjcces^n  of  feintings  ensued  un^l  ui 
terly  prostrated  by  exkauation,  she  sank 
into  a  profound  stupor. 

Meanwhile  Mr  Talbot  had  returned 
to  the  acene  of  deatruotion.  By  dint 
•f  much  efibrt  the  fire  had  been  got  un- 
ii^^er)  for  fortunately  the  air  was  as  calm 
M)|lr-iiature*s  atillest  hour,  and  the  flames 
liad  not  communicBled  themaelves  to  his 
barns  and  granaries.  He  now  began  to 
make  inqiuriee  reapecling  the  origin  of 
the  Cre.  From  the  fact  that  it  broke  out 
in  three  or  four  places  at  once,  it  was 
clearly  the  work  of  an  incendiary.  Sus- 
picion at  once  fastened  on  the  gipsy,  es- 
pecially as  the  iqxirt  now  reached  him 
of  the  departure  of  the  camp  on  4he  piB- 
viouB  evening.  This  suspicion  led  biin  to 
hope  for  the  life  of  his  child.  The  open 
door  of  her  chamber  confirmed  his  hope, 
and  he  molved  to  lose  no  time  in  pursu- 


ing the  gipsy.  Making  known  his  suspi- 
cions lo  his  friends,  they  immediately 
volunteered  tlieir  services;  an  order  for 
the  arrest  of  gipsy  Georgo  and  his  conu- 
panions  was  procured,  and  by  daylight 
some  twelve  or  more  of  the  neighboring 
farmers  were  well  iiiounteil  for  the  chose. 
'  Which  way  shall  ire  go  Mister  Tal- 
bot?' inquired  a  jolly  old  fellow  whose 
round,  red  face  told  how  well  he  loved 
the  ale  barrel,  'looking  after  a  gijray  party 
IS  like  hunting  for  ynur  wife's  needle  in 
a  wheal  rick!'  'Ay,'  said  another,  'or 
searching  for  a  buck  shot  in  a  barrel  of 
hay  seed.' 

'I  tliink,'  saicl  a  young  bumpkin,  'as 
how  we  had  better  scatter  off  in  every 
direction,  like  the  four  pints  of  the  vane 
'  on  mother's  barn.' 

*  Let  ua  first  ride  to  the  villnge,'  said 
Mr  Talbol,  ■  and  then  consult  on  our  best 
method  of  pursuit.' 

They  arrived  at  the  village  inn  just  is 
the  morning  coach  stopped.  Mr  T.  In- 
quired of  the  coachman  if  he  had  met  any 
persons  on  Elie  road,  statin^r  at  the  same 
time,  his  misftVjnne  and  his  object. 

'Squire  -  Tiiftot/ e»)d  the  coachman, 
who  was  a  large  pompous  man,  and  a 
cockney  withal,  'I  can  give  you  that  ero 
gipsy's  cue  I  know.  I  was  driving  over 
Portsdown  hill  this  morning  like  the  ra- 
cers on  Ascott  lieath,  and  just  as  1  reach- 
ed the  top  where  t)ie  road  tuma  off  to  the 
hill,  I  spied  two  fellows  a  foot  a  little  way 
down  the  lane  skulking  along  under  the 
fence.  I  thou>;ht  first  Ihey  wqre  poach- 
ers, but  sfler  I  had_ drove  a  little  way,  I 
heard  a  scream  like  the  cry  of  a  child,— 
Had  I  not  been  lied  to  time,  as  you  see 
coachmen  are.  1  should  have  stopped  and 
given  pursuit.' 

'  Here  my  good  fellow,  take  this,'  said 
the  8<iuil*,  throwing  him  a  half-guinea; 
and  now  friends,  let  ua  all  away  to  Ports- 
down  hill ' 

In  a  few  minutes  the  whole  party  w«» 
I  in  motion,  urging  their  horses  to  the  top 
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oriheir  speed.  Here  we  will  lenve  tbem  | 
for  a  while  and  take  s  peep  at  the  state 
of  ifiaiiB  io  the  gipsy  cuap. 


The  grey  moroing,  dim  wiUi  the  slow 
retreating  shadowa  of  night,  was  just 
peeping  over  the  esKtern  horizon  when 
Ihs  ^paj  George  and  his  canipanion,  a 
brovn  Buspiciuua  looking  fellow,  who 
bore  in  his  arms  a  young  girl,  werohurry- 
JDgofer  the  summit  of  a  high  hill. 

They  were  now  in  its  most  wild  and 
gloomy  part.  No  house  was  near,  scarce- 
ly a  tree  relieved  the  wildnoss  of  the 
Keue,  while  the  chalky  soil  produced 
only  a  acanty  covcnng  of  grass  under 
their  feet  On  one  side  deep  chalk  pits 
opened  their  wide  moutha  upon  them,  and 
OD  the  other,  in  the  distance,  an  intermi- 
mble  wood  spread  its  dull  foliage  to  the 
eye.    It  was  a  barren  and  desolate  place. 

Tell  ine,'Baid George, breakingaloDg 
Bilcnce,  'bow  you  found  the  girl's  cham- 
ber? 

'Leave  me  alone  for  knowing  how  to 
do  euch  things,'  replied  the  other;  'I 
watched  at  the  windows  for  the  lights. — 
I  taw  the  Squire  in  his  chauiher  and  then 
inew  that  the  other  one  with  a  iight  must 
be  where  the  girls  slept.' 

'Well  how  did  you  reach  the  room 
without  arousing  the  servante  ? 

'I  got  in  at  the  kitchen  window  and 
Dnbarred  the  door,  then  I  stole  solUy  up 
slaire ;  listened  at  the  Squire's  door  and 
heard  bioi  breathing  very  hard,  so  that  L 
was  sure  he  slept.  Next,  1  slid  into  fffl 
young  misses  room  and  found  tfieitralr 
&rt  asleep.  By  the  starlight  I  saw  this 
little  lady  in  a  bed  by  herself,  and  taking 
lier  dotiies  on  my  nrmfi  I  liPitid  her  gent- 


ly up  in  the  bed  clothes  and  quietly  bore 
her  off.' 

Well  done!  you  shaJl  not  lose  your 
reward — but  did  you  e?er  see  a  lire  take 
better  than  the  old  manse.  It  did  my 
heart  goo^  to  see  how  the  flames  shot  up 
into  the  air.  It  was  pretty  dry.  I  think 
I've  taught  the  Squire  how  t«  treat  tbe 
gipsiee.    Hah!  hah  I  hah!' 

They  had  now  reached  a  owre  feitile 
and  lovely  spot,  and  striking  down  along 
avenue  of  fine  old  f  Ims.  they  soon  reach- 
ed a  foot-path  leading  into  a  wood.  This  ' 
they  entered,  and  afler  a  short  winding 
walk  reached  their  camp,  which  was  al-  - 
ready  up,  though  the  inmates,  weary  with 
the  night's  march,  were  all  fast  asleep. 

Tlie  Gipsy  George  proceeded  to  his 
own  tent  with  little  Slton,  whom  he  gave 
in  charge  to  his  obsequious  wife.  Sba 
speedily  arrayed  her  in  a  coarfie  dress  of 
dirty  brown  holland,  and  staining  her 
face  and  hands  with  a  decoction  of  wal- 
juice,  and  trimming  her  beautiful  hair 
cloae  to  her  head,  the  little  girl  might 
iiave  easily  passed  for  a  genuine  member 
of  the  gipsy  tribe. 

This  done,  the  women  and  children 
bestirred  themselves  to  prepare  their 
break&st,  while  the  two  wanderers  sought 
a  few  minutes  repose,and  the  other  males 
went  out  with  their  snares  to  entrap  & 
partridge  or  a  rabbit  Cot  their  moraing 

In  this  manner  some  two  hours  wer« 
passed,  when  the  horsemen,  with  Squire 
Talbot  at  iheir  head,  reached  the  camp; 
having  been  directed  to  it  partly  by  their 
knowledge  of  the  usual  place  of  encamp- 
ment for  these  wanderers,  and  partly  by 
the  curling  smoke  that  rose  above  the  fo- 
liage of  the  copse,  The  party  surround- 
ed the  tenta,  and  demanded  the  surrender 
lif  the  person  of  George.  Hearing  tbe 
■confu/iun,  he  crept  from  his  tent,  aiul^ 
was  seized  before  he  had  time  te  think 
[  of  resislFince.  Hie  companion,  discover- 
'  ing  the  proceedings  without,  and  igao- 
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rant  or  the  numberof  the  aBsaiUnt*, rush- 
ed tolherRBCue,but  was  msUntly  beitert 
down  by  ihe  oaken  clubs  of  the  Tarroere. 
But  for  this  interference  be  might  bave 
escaped  arrest;  no v, however, Ihe  Sqai 
thought  it  besl  to  secure  his  person  ali 
In  a  few  minutes,  the  worlf  of  arre 
was  bver,  aad  tho  Gipsy  George  and  I. 
j^companions,  with  their  hauda  tied*ahind 
th^in,  were   led  /orth  on  their  way  to 
prison. 

Having  given  the^risoners  in  charge 
to  his  nttcndams,  Mr  Tij^ot  instituted  a 
•earch  for  his  daughter,  t  ntering  a  tent, 
he  sow  a  girl  about  tlie  size  of.  hia  own, 
weeping  in  a  corner,  but  so  different  was 
•be  in  appearance  from  liis  oivn  dear  El- 
len, that  he  was  about  to  leave  it  to  oenrch 
elsewhere ;  when  the  little  girl  looting 
up,  exclaimed, 

'Papa!  Papa!  Do  take  me  away 
from  this  horrid  place  !"  and  with-  a  hy- 
steric sob  she  ruahed  into  the  arms  of  the 
astoniahcd  and  bewildered  futlier.  The 
voice  and  the  manner  were  those  of  his 
Ellen,  but  the  dress,  the  color  of  her 
face,  were  ao  unlike  her's,  sbum  aa  sbe 
trns  of  her  beautiful  hair,  he  could  scarce- 
ly di^Iin^uiah  her.  A  moment's  e.Tamin- 
ition  of  her  features,  however,  convinced 
biin,  and  with  the  fulness  of  a  parent's 
joy  he  strained  the  defaced  beauty  to  his 
bosom.  By  dint  of  threats,  he  obtained 
bei  clothes  from  the  gipsy  woman,  and 
rejoining   his  party  tliey  set  out  on  their 

A  judicial  investigation  resulted  in  Ihe 
eoniiiiittal  ofliie  gipsy  and  his  companion 
for  trial,  on  the  two-fold  charge  of  arson 
and  the  abduction  of  Ihe  child. 

Heavily  ironed.  George  eat  in  his  nar- 
row coll,  musing  glooiiiily  on  I 
future  before  him,  when  the 
and  banking  of  doors  intimati 
proach  of  visitors  to  hia  cell.  I 
•s  !^([iiire  Talhol  entered,  and 
the  turnkey  to  leave  him  alone 


Relieved  of  the  pretence  of  ihe  turn- 
key, Mr  Talbot  began  the  convetsallon 
by  remarking: 

*Vour  situation  is  gloomy,  shut  up  in 
these  old  stone  walls!' 

'Good  enough  for  a  gipsj  though,' 
muttered  the  prisoner  angrily. 

'Be  not  angry,  my  good  fellow,  I  a 


i  have 


if  I  can  benefit  you.' 

'My  friend!  eh  I  Very  friendly  is 
Squire  Talbot  to  the  gipsies  when  ho  re- 
fuses a  beggarly  wisp  of  straw,  and  drives 
ihem  fromhi^  hall  doors  with  itiauit!  eh!' 
.  'True,  I  did  refuse  you  straw,  and  or- 
der you  off  my  manor,  but  nevertheless  I 
mean  you  well.' 

■So  does  the  hawk  mean  well  towarda 
the  chicken.' 

'  I  am  sorry  you  are  so  surly,  aa  it  may 
prevent  a  disclosure  of  facts  of  the  first 
importance  to  your  safety  and  to  your  fu- 
ture elevation  in  society,' 

Tlie  gipsy  here  glanced  suspiciously 
at  the  Squire,  but  seeing  nothing  but 
beneficence  and  kindness  in  his  looks,  he 
remained  silent,  thou ffh  obviously  soilcn- 
eil  in  his  feelings.  Mr  Talbot  proceeded 
to  inquire: 

'George,  were  you  bom  among  the 
gipsies  ?' 

'No.' 

'  Did  you  join  them  voluntarily  ?* 

'  No.' 

'Do  you  remember  when  you  joined 

'Very  indistinctly  !' 
'How  old  were  you?" 
'!  don't  know :  I  was  quite  a  boy !' 
'Have  you  any /ecAI  lee  lions  of  ivhat 
and  nhere   you   were   before  you   were 
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moUicTi' — and  a  lenretood  in  the  stern 
eje  of  the  prisoner  as  be  spoke. 

'Have  you  any  article  of  clotliing  tlwt 
belonged  b>  you  whea  brought  among 
the  gipsies  ?* 

'Notliinff  but  a  shoe.  After  I  was  in- 
troduced aowoe-  tliem,  I,  like  ill  ihe  rest 
of  the  children,  went  barefooL  It  hurt 
my  feet  at  Grat;  and  finding  tiiia  shoe  I 
used  to  wear  it  Booietime^  when  my  feel 
*ere  sora,  and  atlerwarda  I  kept  it  as 
■atnethiafr  that  belonged  to  me.' 

Squire  Talbot  was  almost  choked  with 
emoiiou  as  he  askad, 

'Have  you  that  shoe  now?' 

'1  have.  I  preaerved  it  sacredly,  hop- 
ing it  one  day  m|ght  prove  a  means  of 
ideUiryiag  myself,  and  of  diacovering 
my  early  faorae ;  for  though  a  gipsy  in 
feeliDg  and  professions,  there  have  come 
over  me,  at  times,  strong  and  mighty  de- 
airet  to  discover  my  true  lineage  and 
ftmily.  Here,'  continued  he,  drawing  a 
boy's  ihoe  from  his  bosom, 'is  the  only 
kUc  of  Hiy  former  condition.'  ■ 

Trembling  in  every  joint,  the  Squire 
■eiied  the  alioe.  Fortunately,  its  partner 
hid  boen  saved  in  the  bureau  from  the 
nvagea  of  the  fire,  and  producing  ii  he 
l^ted  them  together.  They  wereapair! 
Dropping  them  on  the  floor,  the  kind- 
keined  Squire  fell  on  {i\p  neck  of  the 
gipsy,  cryiDg, 

'My  brother!  My  Henry!  My  long 
lost  brother." 

The  stern  feelings  of  the  gipsy  relent- 
ed under  the  strong  emotion  of  hia  brolb- 
ei,  and  they>wept  like  children  as  they 
leaned  on  each  other's  neck.  That  was  |({q, 
a  deliciouB  moment,  aacred  to  the  out- 
breikinga  of  an  affection  long  peot  up  in 


his  arm,  the  scar  appeared  obrions  and 
plain  00  the  spot  designated  by  tlic  Squire, 
Here,  then,  was  an  end  of  doubt.  The 
Gipsy  George  and  Squire  Talbot  nera 
brothers. 

It  need  only  be  stated,  that  through 
the  influence  of  the  Squire,  which  waa 
very  Bitensive,  legal  proceedings  were 
slopped  against  hia  brother,  who  was 
restored  t*hiB  proper  standing  in  society. 
That  he  lived  to  regret  his  rash  revenge, 
also  needless  to  remark.  He  did  re- 
gret it  with  de^  and  vain  regret 

As  he  was  without  fortune,*lhe  Squire 
generously  divided  his  vast  wealth  with 
newly  found  brother.  Thus  raised 
from  the  vagabond  habits  of  agipsy  camp, 
he  devoted  bioisetf  to  the  cultivation  of 
his  mind,  and  was  soon  able  to  appear  in 
society  in  e  manner  creditable  to  his  sfti- 
tion,  and,  for  aught  we  know  to  the  con- 
trary, he  yet  lives  to  adorn  it 

For  ika  Ladier-  Ptarl. 

THE  DAy  OF  GOD. 

Why  bluBhei  yonder  aky 

Su  beaulifully  bright? 
Whal  arene  aubliniely  grand  in  nigh. 
Borne  on  the  wingd  of  light  f 
II  if  the  day  of  God — the  day  so  long  fora- 

lald; 
Seraph  and  aBint  shall  soon  ili  brigbl'ning 
biHze  unfold  ! 
From  yonder  nzura  height 

What  sound*  are  iboae  1  hear? 
'Tis  DiuHc  following  ttie  fljghi 
Of  glory's  pioneer.  . 

The  Angel  Sjtng  through  the  blus-sreh'd 


0  tell 


-e  high  ihin 


All  hail  auipiciooa  day  ! 

'    The  gospel  uf  our  God 

JIow  spreads  iu  universal  away 

I  Throngh  all  the  earth  abroad. 

longs  of  barpa  above  are  ectfoed  to  the 

^arth, 

I  not  a  note  discordant  mars  the  holy 


■A.CX^i^lC 


Tiu-Jtoma :  A  Legend  of  Wametit. 


muaini 

trod. 

And  from 

hebu 

the  vo 

CO  of'God  1 

Tlie  re 

K-of 

Ginino-e 

Bel. 

td  hix 

sceplro  fu 

Naiioi 

.  hhnll 

unn  hi« 

Sine 

e'Chr 

Bllsair  u 

Tbe  dDcp  r 

B*por>»e.ife»tlli 

i»  gncriGce. 


for  (lie  Ladits'  PtaH. 
TUCHOMA— A  LEGEND  OP  WAM- 
,    ,  ESIT.  ■ 

Thitty  years  ago  and  Lowell,  the  "city 
of  spindlea,"  the  far  famed  "Manchester 
of  America,"  was  not,  and  save  a  few 
humblQ  dwellings,  the  place  where  it 
now  aXaoAa  was  desolsle.  'i'he  Concord 
hastened  in  solitary  beauty  to  pour  itself 
into  the  broad  bosom  of  the  Merrimack, 
and  the  two  rivers  rolled  on  as  now,  to- 
gether, yet  fearing  to  tningle  the  current 
of  their  waters.  Thr^ir  banks  scarce 
echoed  to  the  iread  of  hnman  ft:et,  save 
vhen  a  straying  angler  came  with  book 
midline  to  seek  the  life  of  thejr  linny 
■nhabilants.  Two  hundred  years  before, 
•nd  on  this  same  spot,  in  the  glory  of 
their  power,  dwelt  a  noble  tribe  of  Ihe 
Boble  race  of  red  men.  Marked,  it  is 
troe,  by  characleriatic  blemishes,  they 
poBsessed  the  highestorderof  Indian  vir- 
tues. Valor  bad  spread  their  name 
broad,  and  few  were  the  tribes  that  dared 
ioeiir  their  enmity.  Where  are  ^hey 
now,  the  brave  Pantuckcts?  Gone 
happy  hunting  grounds  of  their  Eljj 
Ay,  as  they  were  they  ciist  not  I 
The  cemetery  so  lately  con'secrail 
their  lost  abiding  place  at  Wal 
and  factories,  chnrches  aod  dwe 
kouwti,  stand  where  their  graves 


been.  A  remnant  of  the  tribe  small  and 
weak,  degraded  by  the  vices  of  the  »hilB 
man,  whose  virtnes  they  will  not  copy 
and  whose  arts  they  will  not  learn,  atiii 
wander  over  the  hills  and  vales  of  New 
England,  bnd  uccasionnlly  come  ji>st  as 
summer  is  waning,  to  sojourn  a  few  weeks 
■  on  the  banks  of  tint  river  where  theiran- 
ceslors  dwell  in  the  pride  of  their  pros- 
perity. At  Ihe  time  of  our  tale  the  Paw- 
tuckets  were  numerous  and  powci  ful,  the 
sun  of  iheir  glory  seemed  to  pause  on  the 
meridian ;  it  gleamed  a  moment  longer, 
and  sank  in  the  shidcH  of  sorrow. 

A  band  of  chosen  warriors  were  re- 
tirming  victorious  from  a  dangerous  en- 
terprise, their  wild  shouts  were  re-echoed 
from  the  camp  they  were  approaching, 
and  the  whole  tribe  went  out  to  meet 
ihem  rejoicing.  But,  why  is  Medemseb, 
the  bravest  of  the  brave,  silent  ?  Hia  ar- 
row was  awiftest  in  battle  and  it  never 
sped  its  flight  in  vain.— See!  he  bear* 
Buiipenflod  from  his  war  pole  ihe  Irophiet 
of  his  vahr.  Those  scalps  shaven  to  (he 
crown,  are  the  scalps  of  warriors,  ihey 
never  graced  the  heads  of  women  or 
children,— Medemseb  is  the  pride  of  the 
PBwtuckpls,  why  does  ba  not  join  the 
shouts  of  his  people?  No  arrow  hss 
pierced  him,  and  when  was  Med^lMeh 
weary?  Alas  I  the  Plague  Spirit  ia  on 
him,  the  pestilence  is  in  bis  veins.  He 
will  be  gaihered  to  bis  fathers  and  go  no 
more  on  his  war  paths  forever.  Tuchiv 
ma,  his  betrothed,  the  loveliest  of  Indian 
maidens  follows  him  to  hia  wigwam,  ebe 
fans  him  with  the  green  leaves  of  the  for- 
she  bathes  his  burning  brow  with 
fresh  water  from  the  fountain,  but  she 
cannot  relieve.  Old  Wodok  looks  in 
nrrow  on  the  son  of  hia  adoption ; 
aspeU 

taiioiL 
he  a 


^ooU 
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tlM  i  Imd  I'lllen  !  Would  thnl  Ihe  Great 
Spirit  had  catlcd  me  Tro^n  victory  to  the 
grave,  tliep  would  I  die  con'enL" 

There  w«9  grief  in  the  camp  when  Mc- 
demi^U  WW  burne  lo  the  crave.  Silent- 
ly  they  gilhcred  about  him  irhile  Wodok 
approached,  and  raiding  his  tall  Ggure 
tnlh  the  dignity  of  gnef  represaed  in  all 
the  richnt-sd  of  Indian  eloquence  told  his 
virtues — He  had  been  the  lorror  of  thei 
enemiea,  the  yodii^  lion  of  the  tribe,  the 
right  arm  of  their  power — hia  heart 
true  as  Ill's  arrow  was  sure  ;  his  brothers 
had  lu?ed  him  ua  his  foeji  hud  feared. — 
Wodok  was  old,  he  had  bnown  many 
irarriora,  but  Done  lilie  the  fallen  ;  he  had 
many  friends,  but  none  like  him — But  the 
Great  Spirit  had  called  him,  he  had  gone 
in  the  freahnesa  of  hia  youth. 

All  were  Bad,  but  ilie  heart  of  Tucho- 
ma vras  desolate-,  with  leaa  than  Indian 
finrncas  the  maiden  wept  fur  her  beirolh- 
ed,  the  choeen  of  her  heart  Arrayed  in 
the  chtiiceei  of  hia  oroamenlH,  with  bis 
hand  upon  his  boiv  and  hia  quiver  beside 
hira,  and  his  face  lamed  lo  ihe  heaven  of 
his  fuiUi  ihey  buried  him.  They  rcturo- 
ed  to  their  lod^e,  and  cunaternaiion  seiz- 
ed Ihcin.  Was  the  Great  Spirit  an^ 
with  his  children?  Anolherand  another 
of  their  strong  ones  fell  before  the  peeti- 

Tiine  rolled  on ;  two  months  had  pass- 
ed since  the  last  fatal  conquest  of  the 
Pftwtucketa  and  alas,  what  a  change  had 
passed  over  the  people !  The  bow  was 
unstrung,  the  scalping  knife  was  at  rest, 
tod  war  was  forgotten.  Every  thought 
was  aboorbed  iu  the  blighting  sickness 
that  raged  fiercer  and  more  fierce.  It 
was  the  hour  of  midnight,  (he  pale  moon 
looked  M  if  in  pity  on  the  ec 
and  &D0I1  a  steal 

and  dying  wei 
■hrill  about  brol 
was  the  war  ci 


ken  the  village  of  N'ashoba,  and  coma 
down  silent  M  nijjhl  on  the  pnfeehleJ 
Pawtuckets.  The  work  ot  *!;ih  began, 
a  few  disheartened  fighting  men  of  Ihe 
Pawtucketa  opposed  them  for  a  time,  but 
they  soon  yielded  and  the  enoiny  were 
carrying  all  before  them.  Their  leader, 
Ahalawana,  swif\  io  carry  death  to  every 
wigwam,  entered  the  lodge  of  Wodok.— 
Tuchoma. was  handing  a  cup  to  qtiench 
his  dying  thirst,  he  was  slain  bclbre  her 
eyes,  and  the  tomahawk  was  raised  ubove 
her  0"n  head,  when  Ahalawana  struck 
with  her  youthful  beauly  resolved  to  ee- 
cure  heralive.  Again  the  Pawtuckel* 
rallied ;  Chincas,  the  friend  of  Medemseh 
was  chosen  iheir  leader,  they  ruihed  in 
fury  upon  liie  enemy  and  victory  uirned 
in  their  favor.  The  Maquas  fled,  but.' 
Tuchoma  was  borne  with  them.  The 
Pawtiickets  pursued  in  vain,  Ihey  knew 
not  Ihat  the  daughter  of  their  sa^e  Wo- 
dok. "the  filar-eye,"  of  Ihoir  tribe  waa 
with  them,  and,  fearing  to  encounter  the 
whole  force  of  the  Maquas,  they  return- 
ed. 

The  Maquaa,  no  longer  fearing  pur- 
suit, hailed,  then  slowly  proceeded  and 
arrived  at  Naahoba  before  sunset.  The 
lodge  of  the  chief  was  assigned  lo  Tuch- 
oma but  she  noted  it  not ;  the  young  girls 
came  (o  attend  her,  but  she  saiv  ih^m 
e  eat  with  her  eyes,  lustrous  hut 
ex  press  ionlefis,  Kxed  o»  vacuity  and  her 
thoughta  loo  little  collecled  to  realize  or 
hardly  know  her  situation.    . 

Morning  came  and  Ahatawani  sought 
t^e  lodge  of  ihp  fcveiy  stranger,  bearing 
presents  of  beadsiand  furs.  Ho  gazed  a 
moment  on  her  f  tatue-like  beaurv  and 
then  approached.  "T*  bright^eyed 
d^hierof  the  Pawtiickets.  has  pleased 
ihe^ijiof  of  the  Maquas  said  he,  presen- 
riii^he  sifWhehad  brought.— Tuchoma 
turned  in  horror  from  the  ofliTing  while 
'  he  continued— "Will  she  spurn  the  gift? 
She  shall  be  the  favbrite  wife  of  Abata» 
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wnnft,  the  dnugfatera  of  the  Maquaa  shall 
be  her  slaves." 

Tuchonk  kindled  with  mdignation,her 
fiasliing  eyea  met  those  of  Ahatawana. 

"Dost  tliou  deapiee  mo !  Then  feel  my 
vengence,"  And  his  tomahawk  was 
flourished  a  second  lime  over  her  head. 

"Tuchonia  loves  not  life  as  she  hates 
the  murderer  of  her  father,"  said  the  on- 
flinching  maiden. 

"Ha!  is  it  bo?  Then  live  and  he 
mine  Ihou  haughtieat  child  of  a  boasting 
race.,  Tb«u  ahalt  be  gentle  as  thou 
art  beautiful.  I  will  tame  the  proud  spir- 
it of  thy  fire-fittshing  eye.  To-day  1  go 
to  the  chase,  tomorrow  I  return,  and  the 
raven-haired  Pawtucket  maid  shall  be 
my  bride." 

Alatawana  departed  and  Tuchoma, 
awakened  for  a  moment  to  the  horrors  of 
her  situation,  again  sunk  into  a  sort  of 
stupid  insensibility,  and  night  was  dark 
around  her  ere  she  awoke  from  it  Then 
all  her  inieerj  burst  upon  her.  The  hour 
iras  approaching,  Ahstawana  would  aoon 
be  there,  and  oh,  the  dreadful  fate  that 
awaited  her!  Tbe  most  horrid  thoughts 
were  passing  through  her  mind,  when  she 
heard  a  slight  rustling  within  the  lodge, 
and  her  own  name  spoken  in  a  low  voice. 
She  started  end  drew  back  in  terror. — 
Was  it  the  call  of  Ahatawanap'  The 
name  was  repeated  and  the  voice  was  not 
the  <uie  she  feared,  it  was  aol^r  and  more 
familiar  to  her  ear ;  ahe  bounded  forward 
and  Cbincaa  atood  before  her. 

"Fly,  flj  with  meTacboma,"saidJtbe 
brave  Pawtacbet,  "  I  come  to  lead  ibee 
t«  thy  home  and  people." 

Tuchoma  needed  no  second  appeal, 
ehe  was  glad  to  escape  herexpecCed^ale, 
but  her  heart  thrilled  sadly  at  the  n^es 
of  home  and  people ;  her  home  v/la  solf- 
lary  and  the  beat  beloved  of  her  peopfe 
had  gone  to  tbe  spirit  land.  Softly  they 
left  tbe  lodge  by  Uie  entrance  Chincas 
had  made,  and  silently  pursued  their  way 


till  weariness  compelled  Tuchoma  to 
take  rest  before  they  reached  the  rendoE- 
vous  of  their  friends.  Her  deliverer  sat 
beside  her,  he  gazed  long  and  earnestly 
upon  bis  lovely  companion  and  then 
spoke.  "ChincBs  has  long  loved  the 
daughter  of  Wodok,  but  she  was  the  be- 
trothed of  niedemseh.  We  have  mourn- 
ed the  fallen  brave.  He  wu  my  friend, 
I  knew  his  virtues  and  was  true  to  him. 
Still  Tuchoma  woa  the  light  of  my  eye, 
will  ehe  be  the  star  of  my  home,  the  cher- 
ished of  my  heart,  the  wife  of  my  bosom? 

"  ChincBB,  my  deliverer,  tliy  virtues 
are  known,  they  should  win  the  love  of 
fuircr  maid,  but  1  am  still  the  betrothed 
of  Medeinaeh,  my  heart  is  in  his  grave, 
and  wesry  of  life  1  only  wish  to  die,  t« 
share  his  grave,  and  to  follow  in  tbe  same 
path  to  a  happier  land. — O,  my  feet  will 
never  weary  till  I  oveKake  him." 

A  darker  shade  passed  over  the  dark 
but  noble  face  of  the  Tndian,and  vanished 
OB  he  anewered:  "Then  1  will  hope  no 
more,  but  the  friend  of  Medemseh  will 
be  the  friend  of  Tuchoma." 

Again  they  pursued  tbeir  way,  joined 
their  friends  at  the  appointed  place,  and 
Tuchoma  was  conveyed  in  safety  to  the 
home  of  her  people,  WamesiL  They 
passed  the  grave  of  Medemseh,  another 
was  beside  it;  it  waa  that  of  Wodok. 
They  tore  her  from  the  spot  and  led  her 
to  the  wigwam, 

Twilight  approached  and  the  sorrow- 
ing girl  went  out  aione  to  weep  over  the 
grave  ol  ber  heart's  treasures.  Night 
came,  the  moon  looked  upon  her  tears, 
but  she  was  not  alone.  Chincaa  had  fol- 
lowed and  stood  by  her.  But  there  was 
another  eye  upon  them,  an  eye  of  fury 
and  fiendiah  fongeance.  Abalowana  waa 
t^ere.  A  deadly  arrow  was  aimed  at  the 
heart  of  Chincos.  Tuchoma  saw  it,  she 
dartedftefore  him  and  fell  upon  the  graves 
of  lovlr  s-aiMie. 

*  c.  1_  It. 
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For  tie  Laditt'  Ptart. 
HUMAN    HAPPINESS, 

ta  '  hiiw  lillle  man  can  gaesa, 
liat  tikelicsi  gpcaks  his  hsppineuj 
i\v  <jt\  WB  find  a  present  care  ; 
IB  way  lo  fulure  joj  prepare ; 

m  ofu'iier  sljll  tbal  bJiiia  lo-ijay  ; 

on  lliG  kloue  llie  Irav'ter  nheds 
«  cur^u,  on  wtiii^Ii  lio  sluiiibliitg  (readi; 
iHt  atone,  wliich  breaicjng,  he  decrioa 
dlninoDd  of  unusual  eize  ; 
■  hails  wilh  joj  tlio  ra|ii'tou8  liglil, 
t  Wilis  him  onl}'  lo  ulernnl  niglil. 


.anrriolf.  of  LctJif  Re.^w.— One  day 
whiie  \u\3  Jfl.!y  waa  'almo^i  overuhHii^ii 
witb  ?ricf  for  the  loss  of  u  fiivutiU-  chilli,  i 
Dtiabieto  bear  ilie  sight  of  her  other  cliil-  j 
tlren— iiiinlile  to  bear  even  the  li^ht  of 
Aiy — humbled  upon  her  couch,  »iih  a 
fttoiing  of  lutBoty — she  waa  adilrcsifed  by  i 
a.  poor,  i^^nnrant,  iininatrucled  native  wo'- 
Toan,  of  the  lowest  class  (nho  hail  been  I 
employed  about  thu  ntirsery)  in  terms  of  i 
reproach  not  lo  be  forgotten.  '  I  am  come ' 
because  you  Jiave  been  here  many  days ! 
shut  up  in  a  dark  room,  and  no  one  dares  \ 
tocoiiie  near  you.  Are  you  not  aahamed 
to  grieve  in  thin  maniifcr,  >ihen  yoa  o 
to  bo  ih.inkin:.'Ood  for  having  given 
the  niojdi  beautiful  child  that  efer 
Ecen  ?  Wrni  you  not  the  eavy  of  every 
body  ?  Did  any  one  ever  see  Jiiin, 
ap'jak  of  him,  iiilhiiiit  admiring  him ? 
Anil  initead  of  letting  this  child  contin- 
ue in  this  world  till  he  ahoulii  be  worn 
out  with  trouble  and  sorrow,  has  not  God 

taken  biin  to  heaven  in  all  his  beauty  ? 

What  would  you  have  more  ?  For  BJiame ! 
— leave  off  weeping,  and  let  me  open  a 
window.'— Lift  of  Sir  tUamJord  lUiSks, 
poOO. 

R  hinti^d  In 

wniilJ  rpccivo  P.r  Jitr  iiiduslry      Uv  m^iii 

uiic,  Willi  the  r-'Ilouing  Mb,-*: 
"  I  «enil  a  thimhln  fur  fi»^'<n>  iiimTilc, 
W'liirli  I  li.iiHi  will  lii  nliHi 


For  the  LaJlus'  Pearl. 
CHARLOTTE  WOWBUAY. 


'Let  ulegiity  md  uprightncsi  pre»:rYfl  me.' 

CharlollB  Muwbray  having  ordi'rt-d  a  fir» 

select  a  boolt  from  one  of  the  best  furni.b- 
Dd  private  libraries  in  the  city  iil'  New 
York.  Il  iVHs  ihe  lirtit  day  for  ihc  ncnion 
tllat  ihn  wiiiliitg  yujuf  ufaattiuui  had  been 
henrd  round  Ibe  curnflrn  of  licr  dwi-lling, 
and,  li>  hi^r,  there  »>ig  coinethin.-  mora 
Er»t.r..l  in  tlie  Found  than  in  lli<,  Mimmei 


Aslhehii 


iH,, 


I.Jilfai 


lliivin^  priH'ured  thn  bimk.'br  ii< 

i,.d  bar- 

seirbylhi-rJi<!errul  firi^with  a.:!! 

j!s  more 

aerene   and   ajiiin'ocbing   nearer 

a   uijoy. 

mcnl  Ihun  sliu  hud  exputivnr«d 

weeks.       Hit    mulanelioly    and 

.,.rf<:.lly 

palocnuntenanceindiontcdniiirel 

.llythan 

liern)ourningdre9P,thal8bB  wiisll 

.d^iiigh* 

tnrof  snirow,   and   lliere  tould 

III  bava 

been  ■  mure  striking  conifa6l,tli;in 

ii'iwJen 

Ihe  appciranoH  i.f  h.:rself  and  a 

nil' girl 

a   hei 


■ae\t  V. 


Whoever  haij  »eun  a  t:hifd  wiih  :i  ..moolt 
nuod  forehead  delicately  slrfitk.d  wit 
zure  viiinn— Lniighing  eyi^B  .if  a  . .  l.<sLii 
liie,  their  lids  fringed  with  lone  j:<.lde 
isbe) — a  pTofimiiin  of  soft  riii^li'.!-,  I>iigl. 


slhe 

till   fresher 


..^-sihlc. 


vhich  wflB  dawi. 


tha   henrfs  cunleiit, 

bchi.ld  Ihe  ]ilt]«  F-ltio 

It   vim    nnw   nb«u 

lay,  in   iiiia 
fl!.iivbny, 
two    nioiil 

filiation 

Cbarlulte'ii  parents  a 
the  father  of  Effie,  1 

d   htr  nalt 
ad  falten   vi 

ii-.,ih«r. 

ntatal  epidriaic.     Ti 

erbild'^nu: 

ler  had 

died  two  years  pn-vio 

.■ly.s.iim  afi 

-  Hhirh 
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Chariot te  Motehray. 


EOmewIint  past  ihs  prime  uf  llfp,  entered 
his  office  iHH  hurried  manner,  Hnd  wiilioul 
nolicing  Edwin  ftlBliland,  hia  nephew, wliu 
snt.b)'  the  fire  reading  n  newepnper,  un- 
iooked  s  trunk  frodi  which  he  took  lever- 
'al  bundles  of  paper*  Slid  placed  them  upon 
a  table.     Taking  hit  *eat   in  an  arm  chair, 

nminrng  them.  He  then  sioncd  up  ex- 
claiming, '  a  bad  piece  or  buDinesa  thia — 
mj  ward  seems  likely  lobecomeabeggnr,' 

'What!  Charlulte  Mowbray^'  inquiretl 
Mailland,  sli'^lly  coloring. 

'  Yes,  my  linle  Cncsus,  as  1  have  been 
in  lite  habit  o/ calling  her.' 

'  Pray,  what  haa  happened  V 

'The  brig  Merciilio  hag  jiial  arrived 
bringing  nen'B  or  the  losi  of  i  he  skip  Cath- 
arine, which.  Hi  you  know,  belonged  10 
the  la'D  Mr  Mowbray.' 

*  A  great  lo^s,  certuinly,  but  one  that  will 
be  fell  by  the  insurance  company  more 
iban  by  yout  ward,  I  npprehend." 

'  No.  there  ia  not  the  amount  of  ■  cent 
IDBurcd  on  either  vessel  or  cargo.  Mr 
Mowbray'a  sudden  and  severe  illncse  pro- 
bably prevented  him  from  attending  to  it, 
for  1  find  the  vessel  sailed  about  the  time 
be  died,  and  I  never  thought  of  looking 
into  the  matter  till  I  heard  it  nae  loat.' 

'  But  thin  loss,  great  aa  il  ia,  cnnnol  re- 
'  duce  Misa   Mowbray  lu  the  extremity  you 

'  No,  ware  there  not  other  loanes  neHrly 
ai  great — but  Beeknor  dt  Co.  have  failed 
—one  of  (ho  banks  ihuughl  to  be  lirm  as 
the  hillx,  in  which  Mr  Mowbray  waa  a 
large  stockholder,  ia  dawn,  he^idca  whicli 
there  are  so  many  bad  dcbt«,  that  were  all 
nbo  have  cIninA  oh  the  estate  honesily 
paid,  there  could  be  nothing  left.  There 
ia  one  way,  and  only  one,  for  Charioiiij 
to  save  herself  from  ulMoIule  beggary.! 

'And  what  ia  that?' 

'  1  miiat  obtain  Chnrhitle's  conaent  In 
pul  one-half  of  the  available  nroperly  un- 
der cover,  and  wjlh  the  other  half  pay  lif 
I;  c«ntB  on  the  dollur.' 

■Do  you  think,  uncle,  that  CharloUe 
Mowbray  wilt  conacat  lu  such  an  nrrangc- 
meul  as  tliat^ 


'  !  cannot  saj— she  will  be  a  fool  if  sha 
don't,  ll  will  give  her,  according  to  Ihs 
hurried  esilmato  which  \  have  made,  fif- 
teen Ihouaand  dollara,  and  with  that,  al- 
though she  tvill  be  obliged  lo  give  up  her 
splendid  establishment,  she  can  live  very 
comfortably.' 

<If  she  slKiuld  coneenl  to  it,  she  is  not 
the  pcraon  I  loke  her  to  be,'  said  Kdwin. 

■At  any  rule,  I  am  glad  you  did  not  fol- 
low my  advice  and  offer  her  your  hand. 
She  ia  no  Inngor  a  proper  match  for  you.' 

'Pardon  me,  uncle,  but  if  she  have  the 
fortitude  10  refuse  the  golden  bait  which 
you  are  about  to  hold  out  to  her,  I  shall  no 
lunger  hceilate  to  follow  my  inclination. 
Her  reputed  wealth  has  hitherto  alone  pre- 
vented.' 

'1  think  you  are  perfectly  safe,  nephew,  ' 
01  I  would  use  what  little  eloquence  I 
have  to  diasunde  you  from  the  idea  of  do- 
ing ao  very  silly  a  thing.  No,  no — Chnr- 
totte  is  a  person  of  sense  and  discrelioa — 
sbe  will  consent  to  keep  the  GAsen  thou- 
aand  dotlan.' 

Yes,  Charlotte  is,  as  you  soy  a  person 


of  « 


ilegrily.     Herfalherw 


10  live  up  to  the  golden  rule  of  doing  to 
illiera  as  he  would  that  they  should  do  un< 
In  him,  and  1  believe  his  daughter  to  be 
::apable  of  imitating  hia  example.' 

'  We  shall  see,'  was  Mr  Farrell's  reply, 
■a  he  left  the  office. 

It  was  not  without  feelinga  of  deep  ap- 
|>rehcnaion,  thai  IHdwin  saw  his  uncle  di- 
n-clhisaleps  towards  the  dwelling  of  Char- 
lotte Mowbray.  He  knew  that  the  inSu- 
!mccs  of  the  domealic'  circle  in  her  own 
home,  bad  evor  been  salutary,  but  he  was 
■ware  that  she  unavoidably  mingled  with 
many  in  soQiety,  who«G  sense  of  right  and 
wrung  was  graduated  by  a  much  lower 
!rale  than  comparted  with  his  own  ideas 
in  (he  subject,  and  knowing  thn  power  of 
I'xnmple,  he  feared,  that  in  the  hour  of  trial 
•lie  would  forget  the  pure  and  high-toned 
|>rinciplea  which  had  been  the  guide  of 
aoih  her  parents,  and  vrhich  thej  hqd-iFml* 

•\     -    ■ 
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uliHiilj  eadeavnrvd  lo  iaiplnnl  in  liei 
aiind,  «Dil  deiiceud  to  a  leva!  with  many  of 
iLose  with  whom  sbe  auouiated.  Some 
mv  imagine  that  he  wu  too  uncampro- 
nlfing  and  severe,  espcciully  for  a  yoan); 
mn  and  a  lover.  Hi>  coiisciiiusneM  of 
being  the  latter  wan  the  very  resaon  why 
be  walched  thecharuRlerof  Chnrlolte  with 
K  ji:atoua  an  eye.  He  wiElied  to  Bticer- 
liin,bclt)re  allempling  lo  gain  her  ronaent 
lo  unilQ  her  dealiny  with  hia,  nhelh«r  her 
linoes  were  faaied  on  a  >ure  fuundalion. 

On  being  ailmilted  lo  the  presence  of  his 
wird,  Mr  Farrell,  wilboul  any  unnecessa- 
ly  ill-lay  informed  her  of  her  heavy  loaiee, 
ind  advixed  her  to  adopt  iho  course  which 
he  had  lUfrgeated  to  his  nrphew. 

'Odd,'  she  replied  quirkly,  'Icannot 
conienl  lo  ihnt.  Many  to  whom  my  rmhor 
nai  iudabled  are  nbligrd  lo  eain  liiejr 
bmd  by  their  daily  labor.  H.-id  he  lived, 
the;  wonld  hate  Teeetved  what  naa  due 
Uiem  long  before  now,  for  he  made  a  point 
aC  being  prampl  in  bia  pHjmenta  lo  I 
Inuttsman  and  ihe  laborer.     No,  Mr  Fi 

vhii  ii  iuttiy  their  o<i«|i,  ahould  ba  wil 

\      beid  to  aoable  me  to  live  more  at  my  eu 

tad  in  better  style  than  tbemaclvea.' 

'You  take  a  wroDg  view  of  the  maltl 
ny  dear,'  he  replied.    'Labor  ia  eaay 
ibote  who  are  accualomed  to  it.    When 
I      pireoi  give*  hla  aon  a  good  tmde,  he 
'      leulily  gitea  him  a  forlnne.     You  have 
I       Deverbaenhabilualedtolnborof  any  kind. 
Tkrnwn  Dpon   Ihe   world,  you   would  be 
helpten  as  an   infaDI.     Yddt  little  niece, 
tee— irbnl  will  become  of  her?' 

Cbarlotle  lumed  her  eyoa  lo  the  child, 
wha  uDcoDiieiouB  of  impending  evil,  wa^ 
dill  intent  npon  her  amusement,  wilh  a 
•nila  lurking  in  her  bright  blue  eyes  and 
jail  paitiog  her  roay  lipa.  Her  resolution 
&r  a  nMHneol  faltered.  Her  guardian  per- 
eeifad  it,  and  repealed  hi»  proponl,  not 
fiirgeltiiig  to  aat  in  a  strong  light  the  niise- 
riei  and  privatlvna  which  would  be  her  lol 
■honU  abe  persist  in  rejecting  it. 

'  Yon  will  reeolleet,'  aaid  he, '  that  if  yoo 
fooUsbly  peraist  to  paying  the  whole,  that 


your  home.  The  houae— all  the  coally 
furnicure,  the  valuable  library  which  your 
falber  was  so  many  years  in  collecling— 
even  your  harp  and  piano  mnat  all  be  sold, 
while,  would  you  consont  lo  the  arrange-  ' 
nielil  which  I  recommend,  the  house  and 
furniture  might  remain  untouched,  and  yi)tl 
might  rent  them  lo  aume  genleel  and  quiet 
family  in  which  you  and  your  niece  might  B 
board.  You  would  thus  be  hardly  con- 
EcioUB  of  the  diminuation  of  your  fortune.' 

The  alruggie  in  Charlolle'a  mind  wsa 
only  momentary,  and  when  he  bed  ceased 
speaking,  her  countenance  which  had  in- 
dicated her  agilation.waa  serene  and  placid. 
The  tone  of  her  roice  was  firm  and  decid- 
ed, when  ihe  again  replied: 

■Aa  I  have  already  inllinaled,'  aaid  she, 
'  1  have  no  right  lo  luiuriea  procured  by 
the  property  of  others,  ]  have  youth  aud 
heaiih.andagoodeducaiion.     If  I  can  add 

these  energy  and  peraevcrance,  I  think 
1  aball  have  nothing  lo  fear.' 

You  have  obsiinacy  enoogh  already,' 

was  almost  templed  lo  aay,  hnl  aa  his 

eyes  rested  on  her  cuDalenance,  pale,  mild 

id  beaulifui,  he  could  not  avoid  feeling 
for  bar  a  degree  of  reverence,  for  fo  reso- 
lutely adhering  to  Ihoie  very  principles  he 
waa  atriving  to  undermitie- 

When  Mr  Farrcll  returned,  hia  nephew 
who  had  been  anxiously  awaiting  his  arti' 
val,  divined  by  the  Bubilued  cast  of  his 
countenance  that  ho  had  been  u nance essful. 

himself  of  his  hat  end  giovoa  and  threw 
them  upnn  ihe  (able,  and  hia  tirdl  words 
were, '  Edwin,  if  you  l^ve  any  regard  for 
your  nwn  comfort,  never  marry.  I  blesa 
my  alars  thai  lama  bachelor.  Who  woDld 
have  thought  Ihal  Charlotte  Mowbray  wilh  ' 
that  mild,  beaulifui  face  of  hen,  could  be 
HO  perfectly  ubatin ate  and  unmanageable. 
I  really  think  ibai  one  week  ago,  could  I 
have  taken  a  score  of  years  from  my  age, 
1  ahould  have  propoeed  to  her.' 

'  Does  abe  reject  your  advice,  then  f  in- 
qnired  Edwin  with  ■  pleasure  be  could  nol 


:.gn..sjvGoOQlc 
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'  Y.  s  -  I  did  mil  iliiak  ilie  wh»  ho  devuid 
of  dis.'rrliiin.' 

*  Blii^  lins  proved  hsraeir  to  be  just  w)ial 
Ithonslil   li.-t.' 

'  Yi>'i  iiipeur  fiB  if  ynii  f hnughl  it  to  be  n 
res)!)'  liiiti  ulfiiir  fur  a  young,  dfiliciri-lv- 
lired  fTirl,  wiih  tbu  rnra  <.{  a  Mill  lliree 
years  ulii,  m  lio  llirown  upon  ibe  world. — 
De|ii.'»'l  «|iim  il,  Ed»'in,  lliul  biinire  niuny 
4     mnnih?,  slia   will   bitlPrly   rcppiit  ,nf    III 


>  I  li<>|»'  n<it,  lliough  I  ronf-oo  I  lii>()  Toi 
gottiri  lull.'  ElEb,  hur  niece.  Tlinl  iiihIo' 
a  diiiksliitda  ill  the  |ir>iK|i<i<'i,  bm  ii  Ih  k 
deliKli'f'"'   I"  wilDBH  llic   triuinplii.r  iru 


ind  il 


a  j-ii'id 


.M.t»li«:tinn,    iNiiI    I    f...! 


Tiio  d  ly  G^ed  f.ir  lbs  aaln  of  iho  hoDse 
wbcfi'  Ch^irlotlu  Uowbrn}  lind  first  entar- 
ad  ii|inii  i<  liru,  cheqiii^red  liko  nil  iilher 
jivc^,  wirli  auiisliiiiH  iind  jliinin,  had  jiint 
arrivKil.  Tiia  difleruni  aniolei  of  fiirni- 
lur<-,  m"Bl  ..r  wbich  were  older  ihnn  Imr- 
aelt'  imd   seemed    Jilie   lioonehuld    fritiidii, 

and  I'oriiers,  and  arranged  ao  us  to  ^ki^oiii- 
luodilH  llione  who  inighl  niab  lo  ins^iert 
tbeiii,  ibua  imparting  an  air  of  disctnitnirt 
and  I'tiitfu'^iun  to  lb«  lata  wull  ordered 
apartineiit.  One  imall  chanibi'r  was  nlune 
facuri-d  from  llie  iatriiiiun  of  tbe  largu 
nauiber  sKKnnibled ;  some  wilh  the  inten- 
tion of  UiTciDiinppurcbJBervi  moTH  lliroiigli 
idle  curiosily.  In  it  was  i.mted  Cliarb'lte 
witb  EDiea't  ber  feel,  culling  amuncmant 
from  H  fL'W  shreds  of  silk  and  muElin  in 
her  tap;  for  she  lind  in<iisted  OD  baring 
her  eli-gant  wni  diril  sold,  wben  sfae  found 
thai  her  aunt  was  going  to  part  with  her 
harp  and  pinno.  It  win  eTidenl,  bowevdr, 
thai  Iha  sncrifite  had  not  been  mode  wilb- 
Onl  a  Blriiggle— eame  lemini^ceoce  ol'  Dol- 
ly being  often  interwoven  with  her  child- 
ish prattle,  and  the  bonnets  and  caps  which 
■be  bu»ud  herself  in  miking,  were  all  of 
■  size. which  she  thought  would  Gl  her  fa- 

'  Wei),  HiH  Charlntte,  the  harp  and  pi- 


>unn  in  the  r.nnily  long  before 
if  Mr  and  Mr.<  Mowbray,  w. 
iiidrr  Jho  |>ri:t<.-nre  of  replen 
ire,  and  wli..   as  t 


vho  hnd 
deniiae 


t»i.l>,  hrii!i(it:d  aiviiy  llic  leant  uilh  the  cor- 
'  Who  porciiused  tbem  !'  inqnired  Char- 

'MrE.EwBrd   Maidand.' 

A  slighl  color,  for  a  Riomenl,  tinged 
Charlnlle'a  pale  cheeks,  whun  M.a  found 
who  liud  hecuiiie  the  owner  of  iiiKiiiinienls 
which  hadrouflen  yielded  ihwr  imiludy 
III  the  touch  of  ber  fingers,  chL-irlj';  Iha 
gloom  of  many  an  otherwise  urnr}   hour. 

'I  wish  Mr  Maitland  would  buy  mi  doll, 
100.'  said  Effie,  'for  I  like  him  br.iii'r  than 
almost  any  body,  don't  you,  aiinl !' 

Charlotte  turned  nwoy  to  bid.'  ItiT  con- 
fusion, and  the  girl,  in  spite  of  her  Mirrow, 
could  not  whullv  suppress  a  smile.  Much 
to  CharlolleV  rolief,Komoone  now  rappod 
ill  the  door.  It  proved  to  he  Mr  Farrell, 
who  Boqording  lo  a  previous  nrnmBcment, 
liad  ciiine  In  take  bis  ward  and  Ellie  to  bii 
■iivn  residence  to  remain  till  the  T'lllnwing 
.Monday,  when  Qtarlolle  was  going  to 
rommenee  the  task  of  instrurting  u  few 
pupil.Nin  a  private  dwelling  silo.iU'd  in  n 
retired  part  of  the  i-ily,  which  belnnged  to 
a  widow  lady,  with  whora  shn  siid  her 
niece  were  going  lo  board.  Mr  Farrell 
npohifised  for  not  coming  sonner,  it  bav- 
fors  Iha 


ng  been 


need. 


firs  Palmer,  Mr  Fnrrcirs  hitler  and 
houi-e-beeper,  a  very  ludy-lil.e  woman, 
wi'Ironied  them  with  much  kindness,  and 
made  every  effort  lo  cnnsn  Chiirbxiu  ta 
forgot  the  I'bunge  in  bersilualiim  nnd  proa- 
peels.  Charlotic,  on  her  pari,  eierlcd  her- 
self to  appear  cheerful,  and  could  hardly 
forbear  feeling  surprised  at  her  success.— 
Her  moral  powers  had  in  Imlh  received 
an  in.pul*e  impelling  them  to  healthful  and 
YigoroUB  actiim,  which  yielded  a  pleisur* 
equally  novel  anddelightful.  She  no  loo- 
ger  poBBBBSed  the  glittering  talisman  nhieh 
would  bring  l.er  Juiury  and  eafe.  Her 
own  hartdsmust  faencefurtb  minister  to  fas' 


r^cinzeaoy  Google 
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!*vii  Lhom  of  ibe  helpU 
ehitd,  who  lika  heraelf,  wu  «b   orphi 
tod  she  Mt  determined  lo  DerVv  heraeif 
Eh  the  task. 


Edwi 


1  BlaitlKBd,  »l 
daced  to  notice  MTaral  lioiea,  whs  jaung 
latijrer  of  fine  ulaoti,  loiI  in  good  practice 
fiir  a  beginnei.    He  wu  hatidHine  in  per- 
son, of  ■  plauing  addren,  uiil  of  inflexi- 
ble ifitepilf .     It  wu  about  thraa  tnonlh« 
■(UiCbarioUebMleoiiimenced  herachool, 
that  ha  om  aTeBiDg  aat  alope  in  hia  office 
before  ifce  tn,  witb  ejea  Sied  infenlly  on 
fha  (loving  coali,  and  with  a  look  of  aucli 
deep  ibuigfaifhinen,  a>  would  have  led  so 
cbMrrer  to  imagine  lliat  he  wa«  alrtving  tu 
trice  tile  intrkacieaof  (ome  abaliuae  quei- 
tion  of  the  law.     But  a  few  expretiiiuni  of 
t  broken  loliloquy,  which  he  uncoDicioui- 
Ij  ottered,  would  have  cootiadictcd 
■cch  (DapicioD.     AM  at  once   \h>  darted 
iTom  his  chair  with  an  air  of  deciiion  in 
hia  loohs,  put  on  hia   hat,  and  then  ap- 
pTOBcblDga  harp  which  leaned  igainilane 
corner  of  (he  room,  awept  hit  haod  over 
the  (iriDga.     There  waa  aome  hidden  ma- 
pt  in  the  ■onnli  that  aeemed  (o  atrangthan 
hi*  new-formed  resolution,  and  leaving  the 
office,  he  walked  with  ■  quick  and  deter- 
mined step  towarda  Hn  Grant's,  what. 
Charlotto  Howbraf  boarded.    Ml*  Orant 
having  gone  out,  he  (bund  her  aloos. 
'  I  will  confess,'  aaid   aha  in  replj 
speech  not  quite  so  eloquent  or  so  floent 
u  those  arith  which  he  sometimes  addrea- 
ssd  Ibe  court,  the  import  of  which  it  will 
not  be  difficnit  to  conjeelnre,  'thst  were  I 
to  canantt  only  tnj  ftalloga,  I  sboald  give 

objection — and  it  is  inaDperablo— which 
probablj  does  Dot  occur  to  jou.' 

'  It  cannot  be  an  obrions  one,  or  it  must 
bate  occurred  to  me.     Wilt  joq  name  it  f 

*  ESa,  Bjr  orphan  niece — I  cannot  aban- 
dOD  her,  neitfaer  can  I  oonieol  to  burthen 
jon  with  ber  anppart,  dapeDdent  aa  jou 
sre  npoa  f  oar  own  elertioDa  fbr  a  liveli- 
hood. While  1  have  heallb  and  strenglli 
it  is  a  dutj  whiehl  aball  perform  mysalf.' 

4 


Haittand  used  alt  hia  eloquence  to  over- 
come thia  ubjnclioo,  urging  tfie  pleasure  it 
would  give  him  lo  maintain  and  educaia 
so  beauliful  and  promiaing  a  child.  Char 
lulle  wss  inflexible.  Hod  Mailland  been 
wealthy,  alie  nouJil  have  decided  difTer- 
enllj.  Effie  had  been  committed  to  her 
care  by  a  dying  brother,  and  every  feeling 
revolted  from  the  idea  of  tranafcrring  ao 
aacred  a  trnal  (o  another,  to  whom  tha 
child's  poverty  might  hereaHer,  caitae  ber 
lo  be  considered  as  an  incumbrance.  Soon 
unerwarda  Edwin  bade  Charlotte  a  good 
evening,  and  aa  he  t»as  lining  the  taltli  of 
the  outer  denr,  rather  a  alartlinx  knock 
waa  heard  againat  it.  He  opened  it,  and 
Mr  Fsrrell,  Charlotte 'a  guardian,  a 


'What 


i,  Edwi 


aaid  he. 


plied  the  knocker  instead  of  the  bell  in  the 
hopa  it  would  bring  Charlotte  lo  the  door. 

I  am  sorry  you  have  got  the  start  of  me 

I  am  childlah  enpugh  to  niah  to  be  the  Aral 
to  lell  her  the  newa.' 
News  '.  what  news  ?' 


'  la  il^osaible  jou  don't  know  ?    Well, 
lAailj  shall  be  gratified  a)l  in  good 


youi 


Cbarlotia,  who    heard    ber  guardian's 

>icB,  DOW  opened  Ibe  parlor  door.     Mr 

Parrell  aeiEsd  her  hand,  shook  it  heartily, 

saying,  ■  Well,  my  little  ward,  I  hope  yon 

have  not  many  aohotara.' 

Surprised  at  the  uncommon  gaiety  of  hia 
manners,  ai  well  as  wbet  appeared  io  ber 
the  singularity  of  bis  wish,  aha  made  no 
reply  until  he  again  laid, '  I  hope  you  hava 
not  many  srholara,  my  dear.'  She  Ihea 
replied  rather  gravely,  •  not  a  great  many, 

•  There  will  be  the  leaa  ironble  in  dis- 
missing  tbem,  then  ' 

Maylask  why  you  speak  thua>  I  fiop« 
Bve  not  given  cause  of  dissatisraction.' 
O,  no— au  don't  be  alarmed.  I  onlj 
ihoDghl  it  would  not  Jbe  quite  equilahle, 
according  lo  year  nice  perceptions  of  right 
and  wrong,  to  take  employioeat  away 
from  others,  who  na«d  it  so  much  mora 
than  yottnolf ' 

'  Surely,  sir,  yon  would  not  eDndescend 
lo  trifie  with  ne,  yet  yon  will  pertoit  ma 


■A.ciogic 


Charlotte  Mowbray. 


to  remark  thai  no  one  .:iin  need  employ- 
ment mnte  Ihgn  I  do.' 

•  No,  my  dear  Charlotte,  I  will  not  trifle 
with; you,  1  have  iomo  rather  comforlBllo 
news  for  you.     The  good  tihip  Cithnrinc 

in  harbor— Ilie  crew  nil  well  nn-1  liparl)— 
the  nargo  eilremely  valuible,  and  one  tlinl 
will  find  a  ready  sale.  The  wrecked  veH- 
tel,  Euppoted  10  be  the  Calharine,  proved 
to  he  the  liabelln  belonging  to  one  of  (he 
southern  ports.  Why  you  look  as  if  you 
T»erc  gorrj  inBtead  of  glad,  and  tears  ore 
.dually  hlandiogin  your  eyes.  Why  don't 
you  laugh,  and  sing,  and  dance.  Old  aa  1 
am,  I  believe  I  cut  ieveral  odd  capers  when 
I  found,  aa  iha  cliildren  say,  it  was  '  certain 
Iruo  '  that  (he  ehip  was  aafe.' 

'  Believe  me,  my  dear  sir,'  she  rtplied, 
•that  my  joy  is  not  iha  less  hearlfcll  fur 
these  tears,  and  1  hope  Uial  1  BJiall  never 
more  distrust  (he  Power  ilial 

■  From  aecmiag  evil,  still  educes  good.' 
Edwin,'  added  she, turning  to  young  Mail- 
land,  'sinco  Fortune  has  eho^  herself 
thus  propitioua,  you  m»y,  if  you  please, 
considerths  answer  which  1  gave  you  half 
■o  hour  sines,  as  reveTsed.' 

■  Than  I,  avan  more  than  yourself,  hav 
reason  to  adopt  the  language  of  (he  pot 
whicL  you  have  just  repeated,  for  had  you 
remainad  in  apparent  affluaace,  1  should 
never  have  bad  tbv  courage  to  o9er  you 

'  !t  seams  then,  that  what  baa  i 
has  only  been  a  rtus  of  Dame  F( 
wake   you   aufficlqntly   valorous   to   fullil 
jDur  deatinj,' said  Hr  Farrell. 

'  Yes,  for  knowing  aa  ba*  been  truly  said, 
Ibit  discretion  ia  the  belter  part  a(  valoi 
she  was  aware  that  your  nephew,  who  ha 
scarcely  moaef  enough  in  [be  world  i 
buy  a  wedding  suit,  was  far  from  being  s 
taah  as  to  seek  the  hand  of  the  wealthiai 
•nd  moat  accomplished  beireaain  tbecity.' 
'  For  my  own  part,  I  shall  for  the  future 
be  willing  to  admit  the  truth  of  the  old 
adage,  that  Houesty  ii  the  beit  foligy. 
Von,  Charlotte,  notwithstanding  my  ad- 
vice, were  enabled  to  hold  fast  your  integ- 


rity, and  I  trust  that  J  ai3  not  the  only 
one,  wh<i  will  profit  by  tour  eiample.' 


Charlotte  stood  by  the  aide  of  Ednin 
M-iitlund,  to  whom  she  was  now  wedded. 


It  VI 


I  the 


rcHlh  of  early  Sow. 
of  a  Bofl  spring  mo, 


brary  collected  by  h<!r  laie  fMlier,  and  sha 
felt  grnllflcd  to  find  that  the  books  were  in 
the  same  order  as  when  she  last  saw  Ihern. 
'  Are  w,e  going  to  lire  in  our  beautirnl 
house  again,  as  we  Used  to,  aunt?'  sud 
Eliia,  turning  from  a  window,  where  aba 
bad  fur  aoDie  time  been  observing  a  bird 
'ollecting  n: 


'Yea, 


for  I  don'l  love  to  liv* 
away  down  in  inwo  where  the  houses  ar* 
so  thick  that  there  ia  no  room  for  flowers 
only  in  pn1s,and  the  birds  hove  to  be  shut 
up  in  cages.' 

>  Mr  Bradshaw,'  said  Maitland,  '  was 
very  generous  to  ofler  us  the  house  for  ifta 
same  that  he  gave,  for  1  am  confident  that 
he  could  have  obtained  mors.  For  my 
own  part  I  should  not  have  hesitated  to 
have  given  him  a  higher  priGe,ao  desiriMa 
was  I  to  realot«  you  to  The  elegant  and  b«- 
loved  home  of  your  childhood.  I  supposa 
you  think  me  very  liberal  with  money  that 
^belong*  to  you,  but  1  have,  myaetf,  bad  a 
windfall.' 

■I  was  not  aware  that  you  had  any  rel- 
ative from  whom  you  expected  anything.' 
'  Nor  bad  I.  Soon  al^cr  1  was  adoiitted 
to  the  bar,  I  gave  some  professional  advic* 
Id  a  rich  Weal  Indian  planter  who  was  in 
this  country  on  business,  which  1  consid- 
ered so  trifling  that  I  refused  any  remo- 
neration.  It  aflbaequently  proved  to  be  of 
great  service  to  him.  He/emembered  ma 
in  his  will,  and  this  morning  I  received  a 
leller  from  hii  eiecutor  informing  mo  that 
he  had  left  ma  a  becgueat  of  twenty  thou- 
KHnd  dollars. 

By  aspiring  too  bigb,  we  freqaently 
miss  the  bappiitesfl  which  by  a  less  ambi- 
lioui  aim  we  might  h&ve  pined. 


A.OOgIC 
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'  Whnt  a  change,'  raid  Mrs.  Morrieoli 
to  her  huBband,  on  whose  arnn  sha  was 
leaning  during  an  eveaian  walk ;  '  what 
B  contrait  oar  Eituation  affords  now,  with 
what  it  WM  ooe  short  jear  since.'  True,' 
answered  he,  'then  we  were  plunged  in 
the  deepest  glooni,  hope  had  almost  Qed, 
despair  was  fast  winding  its  thick  dark- 
CDtog  folds  around  oar  hearts ;  wretched- 
ness iniieiy  and  woe  intnided  their  imp- 
like  forraa  within  our  cottage,  end  hag- 
gard poverty  stared  db  fall  and  anflinch- 
iogly  in  the  face.  Bui  now  tbanh  hea?en 
the  scene  ie  changed ;  a  brighter  side  of 
the  picture^  presented,  hope  againbeams 
upon  US  vith  soul-cbeering  rajs — wretch- 
edness and  misery  scarce  dare  Id  look 
into  our  abode;  and  porerty,  at  least  ab- 
jtd  poverty,  is  seeking  another  babita- 
tioa'  'Yes,'  returned  she,  'we  should  be 
truly  thankful  to  heaven  for  this  nnlooked 
for  and  blessed  change  which  could  have 
been  produced  only  1^  its  favoring  hand. 
Then,  the  world  appeared  but  one  dark 
scene  of  sorrow  ;  the  future  prospects  of 
life  were  the  most  gloomy  and  foreboding; 
DO  glimmering  lay  of  light  darted  its 
splendor  acroes  the  vista  of  coming  years, 
nought  butruiD,overwhelming,inovi[able, 
awaited  OS.  And  yettbiscould  havebean 
home  with  some  degree  of  composure,  \ 
illhough  we  were  the  caii^e  of  all  our  , 
unhappiness,  if  there  had  been  none  but  | 
myself  on  whom  the  dark  forebodings  I 
were  to  be  realized,  but  when  I  thought 
of  my  poor  helplesa  children,  even  then 
more  than  orphans,  my  heart  did  truly 
weep  bitter  tears.'  Her  husband  could 
not  reply  to  these  words,  for  be  felt  in  his 
conscience  tiiat  be  had  been  the  efficient 
cause  of  this  sorrow.  Yet  these  worila 
were  n  otspokea  in  unkindncas,  nor  witli  | 
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the  intention  of  harrowing  up  his  feelings 
by  bitter  recollectioiu  of  the  past;  but 

(hey  were  the  overflowings  of  a  grateful 
aoul,  loting  to  contemplate  the  past,  and 
canCmsI  it  with  the  present  in  order  that 
the  goodness  of  God  in  the  deliverance 
might  be  more  vividly  impressed  upon 
the  mind.  Silently  therefore  he  walked 
along,  while  tears  of  joy  minglod  with 
those  of  repentance  rapidly  fell  from  his 
eyes.  His  wife  desiring  to  soothe  the 
doep  feelings  she  had  thus  unintentional- 
ly raised  to  so  high  a  pitch,  yet  fearing 
that  she  should  increase  them ;  without 
speaking  hung  upon  his  arm,  until  they 
entered  their  house ;  where  we  will  leave 
them,  kind  reader,  until  we  have  given 
yOQ  a  brief  history  of  them  previous  to 
their  being  thus  abruptly  introduced  la 
you. 

George  Morrison  was  the  eldest  pou  of 
a  moderately  wealthy  farmer,  of  the  town 

of  B .     Attending  the  Bamo  district 

school  with  myself,  sod  being  of  a  noble,  ^ 
generouB,  confiding  disposition;  posses- 
sing wi;hal  a  fund  of  good  humor  and 
keen  wit,  he  was  an  agieeable  compan- 
ion f  and  we  soon  became  intimate  friends. 
We  conned  our  tasks  together,*id  to- 
gether we  joined  in  the  sportive  plays  of 
youth.  Together  in  the  winter  season 
we  made  our  skates  ring  over  jjie  glassy 
bosom  of  the  lake,  or  read  and  enjoyed 
all  the  pleasures  of  social  life. 

Our  TOUIhful  ^'.ye  tliu?  joyous  pianod. 
We  fooliih  thou^'hl  Ihc'a  alHaja  ImL 

But  '  time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course ; 
iho  blossoms  of  spring  put  forth  to  soon 
ripea  iulo  the  frqils  of  autumn,  and  tbs 
gloom  of  autumn  gives  way  to  dreury 
winter.  The  treea  send  forth  their  foli- 
age to  be  nipped  by  the  blighting  frost 
and  scattered  '  red  and  sere,'  before  the 
furious  blaaL  Thus  it  is  with  man,  bloom- 
ing ynuth  gives  way  to  opening  manhood, 
and  lliat  again  is  succeeded  by  decrepit 
old  age,  and  finally  bligfated'by  llic  cliijl 
jj  of  death.     George  soon  grew  up  to  m^n 
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haoi,  and  wta  looked  upon  as  poMCMing 
ft  more  than  common  abue  of  intelligence 
tnd  buaineai  talent ;  witb  a  moral  cbar- 
scter  tinblemiahed,on  which  Blander  dared 
not  breathe  a  corrodicg  breath.  Such 
was  my  earljr  friend.  And  who  nouid 
have  thought,  who  that  looked  upon  tliat 
countenance  beammg  wiili  benevolence; 
and  above  all,  who  that  knew  him  in  pri- 
vate lire ;  hie  upright  deportment,  his  ha- 
bitual kindnesa,  his  unruffled  mildness  of 
temper,  could  have  thought  that  be  would 
ever  err  from  Tiitne's  path  P  that  that  ia- 
nate  goodness  of  heart  could  be  mpplant- 
«d,  and  a  demon  made  to  take  its  place. 
Alaa  poor  human  nature !  How  prone  to 
stra^  from  the  rigbt  path  when  acted  ap- 
on  by  no  onconunon  influence ;  and  above 
all, 


:0  uigehteo 


The  scene  and  circnmstances  which  I' 
describe  are  not  the  wild  romantic  ima- 
ges of  a  heated  or  enthusiastic  im^na- 
tion,  bnt  many  a  one  with  a  breaking 
beart  can  trace  the  reality  of  the  pictnre, 
in  the  career  of  some  friend,  in  its  most 
prominent  points;  or  at  least  they  may 
beholAhe  same  principles  developed. — 
I  bav^  said  George  was  virtuous ;  h6  was 
strictly  so!  no  stain  marred  his  character 
when  be  became  eighteen.  Bnt  who  can 
tell  the  moral  desolation  which  then  awept 
over  hia  sooi,  blasting  all  the  blooming 
plants  of  virtue ;  as  ^e  rivers  of  fire  from 
'  .£uia  or  Vesuvius,  pouring  down  upon 
the  plains  below,  converting  the  fimitful 
verdant  fields  into  the  moat  arid  barren 
waste?  Itwai  in  theearlyseaaonrf'the 
temperaoce  reform,  and  but  a  fbw  faint 
beams  of  [hat  bright  light  which  haa  since 
spread  throngbout  the  land,  and  almost 
over  the  world,   had  then   reached   tbe 

town  ofB ,    Partica  of youngpeople 

were  frequently  held  in  the  neighborhood; 
and  George  Momaon-'s  presence  was  very 
requiaite  to  complete  the  merry  ring. — 
At  these,  often  wine  and  other  intoxicat- 


ing drinks  according  to  the  fashion  of  the 
times  were  cireulsted,  and  every  one  was 
expected  to  partake  of  them,  and  was  al- 
most considered  '  a  fool  in  the  play'  if  he 
refused.  Thus  George,  though  at  first 
very  careful  to  be  as  temperate  as  fashioii 
would  admit,  was  gradually  beguiled  into 
a  love  of  drink.  And  bow  could  he  resist, 
public  opinion  all  powerfiil  was  decidedly  ' 
against  him,  and  fashion  exercised  all  her  | 
queenly,  though  tyrannical  po<*er,  to  lead 
him  to  destruction ;  and  last  though  not 
leaat,  woman,  lovely  woman,  the  ihenM 
of  the  post,  and  admiration  of  angeli^ 
when  engaged  in  virtue's  cause ;  lent  her 
influence,  and  bestowed  her  smiles  fr«- 
quently,  though  unintentionally  to  lead 
him  astray;  and  not  seldom  with  her  owa 
band  presented  tbe  cup  to  his  lips  whoM 
contents  would  pMsmi  both  soul  and  body. 
One  there  was,,  whose  presence  was  a» 
essential  to  complete  tbe  social  circle  um 
was  Morrison's  and  even  more  requisite 
to  complete  his  joy  than  any  other  ooe^ 
And  well  it  might  be  thoa^  for  abe  was 
lovely  as  the  loveliest,  amiable  as  tbe 
most  amiable ;  not  the  belle  of  the  ploce^ 
which  in  common  parlance  means  not 
much  less  than  a  heartless  coquette;  but 
one  to  whom  mothers  pointed  when  they 
wished  to  set  before  their  daoghten  e 
patters  of  filial  obedience,  sisterly  affec- 
tion; and  one  wtiom  they  as  daughters^ 
sisters  and  deecendents  of  the  pilgrim  fa- 
thers, 'American  ladies,*  might  imital& 
And  did  one  thna  opright  and  good  lead 
him  towards  ruin  P  Surely  not  intention- 
ally, but  Bubmttling  to  fashion  ;  and  ig- 
norant of  the  consequences,  she  passed 
the  cop,  sparkling  as  if  with  joy,  while 
blashing  modesty  was  enthroned  upOB 
bar  own  dimpled  cheeks,  aod  smilee 
wreathed  themselrsa  around  her  raby 
lips.  Terrible,  tbongh  done  in  ignorance^ 
terrible  was  the  retribntion  which  over- 
took her  as  the  sequel  proved.  Coold 
that  joyous  girl  have  looked  into  the  gliU 
tering  cup  which  she  preeenled,  u  tbe 
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foctaae' teller  pretenda  to  look  into  tho 
lei-cup  to  read  the  future  destiny  of  the 
liniple  one  who  se^s  to  learn  what  a 
liidilen  rrnin  mortaJ  eyes;  I  sa;  could  she 
lhu3  iu  realili/  have  bebeld  the  ruin,  the 
roe,  the  grief,  the  heart-breaking  sorrow 
Eb«  was  thus  bringing  upon  heraelf  and 
ahem,  she,  aghast  aod  trembling  with 
iflrijht,  would  hara  dashed  it  to  the 
ground,  and  Dever  more  d&red  tn  touch 
Its  Boal'destraying  contents.  Stjcb  wa.^ 
the  beginning  of  the  downfall  of  my 
friend;  led  into  the  snare  by  the  bcai 
friend  on  earth,  one  who  loved  him  dearly 
(Dd  doited  upon  him.  Young  lad)',  be- 
ware [bat  jKiu  do  not  by  your^intended 
kindness  destroy  your  friend ;  and  not 
on);  tempt  no  one  to  ruin  in  thie  vray,  but 
iiacounteQanco  every  one  who  thinks  he 
my  be  safe  in  spproaching,  in  the  leaat 
degree,  that  precipice  over  which  bo  md- 
njhjivB  plunged  to  riae  no  more.  George 
Uorrison  nras  married  to  the  girl  above 
described  before  he  had  any  more  than 
fanned  a  taste  for  alcoholic  drinks,  but 
lint  appetite  continaally  increased  and 
rapidly  became  nncontroUnble  ;  for.  the 
lecret  that  it  could  be  conquered  only  by 
IHal  ibatineoce  was  not  then  knoivn.— 
Soon  it  became  apparent  to  hia  neighbors 
tint  he  was  in  danger  trf'  becoming  a 
dronliard;  yet  his  wife,  patting  the  ut- 
■nnt  eeafldence  in  hie  integrity  and 
nieugth  of  character,  could  not  believe 
it,  though  mtkiiy  things  tended  lo,  in  some 
dpgire,  excite  her  fears,  bat  she  gave 
ibon  all  the  most  favorable  interpretation, 
•D  pinne  is  love  to  overiook  the  faults  of 
the  loved.  But  soon,  too  soon  for  her 
peace  and  happiness,  was  the  factdeinon- 
ncated  to  her  mind  so  as  to  be  no  longer 
discredited.  George  had  parted  from  her 
in  the  morning,  scarcely  six  months  from  j 
tbe  time  be  led  her  to  the  hymenial  altar, ' 
(o'SUend  a  loiiitia  muster,  that  bane  of; 
aociety,  corrupter  of  morals,  and  school  1 
of  itninkardB.  Fondly  did  she  smile  aa  I 
Kc  gued  upon  bioi  dressed  iit  regimen- 1 
4* 


tals,  and  thought  he  would  nut  suScr  in 
comparison  with  any  who  ml^lit  tfiat  day 
aland  in  martial  array. .  I>ittle  did  she 
think  how  aad,dBrh  and  gloomy  would  be 
that  cloud  of  Borrow  which  woQld  gather 
around  her  heart  ere  the  approaching 
shades  of  night  would  shut  out  tbe  even- 
ing twilight.  The  sun  had  sunk  below 
the  iveatern  irHIa,  but  was  then  darting, 
up  towards  the  zenith  long  lines  of  glory, 
which  no  artist'sjpenciCcould  effectually 
imitate  ;  the  moon  was  Biingling  bar 
welcome  light  with  the  gathering  shades 
of  evening,  a  loveliness  was  spread  over 
tlie  face  of  nature  hnown  only  to  an  au- 
tumnal eve.  Mrs.  Morrison  waa  silling  by 
the  window  admiring  the  picture,  thus 
softened  by  the  mingling  ^ades  of  light 
and  darhnese,  and  thinking  it  nearly  time 
for  her  husband  to  return  ;  and  already 
anticipating  the  pleasure  she  should  ex- 
perience in  having  him  recount  the  ad- 
ventures of  the  day.  Soon,  perceiving  a 
carriage  drive  up  to  the  gate,  and  two 
men  alight  helping  a  third  apon  the 
gtoand,  who  appeared  unable  to  support 
himself;  she,  fearing  it  might  be  George, 
ran  out  to  meet  them  as  they  proceeded 
towards  the  door,  Vhile  the  only  thaught 
^hich  occupied  her  mind  wae,  that  he  bad 
been  wounded  by  some  accident  She 
immediately  met  them  approaching,  rath- 
er bearing  than  leading  between  them 
the  wreck  of  a  human  being ;  and  to  her 
rapid  and  anxioua  inquiries  thej  remain- 
ed mute,  neither  finding  courage  enough 
in  his  heart  to  be  the  communicator  of 
such  unwelcome,  such  disgraceful  news 
lo  at  amiable  and  lovely  wife.  And 
though  their  manner,  their  silence  and 
(he  appearancee  of  him  whom  they  bore, 
tended  to  arouse  in  some  measure  her 
I  aunpicions  of  tbe  truth,  yet  it  was  not  un- 
til Uiey  arrived  within  tlie  house,  where 
lamps  were  burning,  that  tbe  overwhelm- 
ing truth,  with  all  its  tremendous  reali- 
ties flashed  fully  upon  faer  mind.  Thea 
as  she  first  gazed  full  upon  her  husband's 
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fkce,  when  t  bnrninj  lamp  shoDs  full  on 
it,  and  there*beh«lcl  the  gbaitlj,  beastly, 
TEtcant  expreBaion  of  a  drunkard's  coun- 
tenance ;  she  utteredAne  wild,  piercing, 
tnd  almost  despairin ^scream  and  sunk 
■enselfss  upon  the  floo^  How  much 
more  intense  roustjw  the  feellDgs  of 
refined,  noble  soul  in  auch  a  moment, 
'tUian  if  she  saw  hie  features  pale  and 
g^iaslly  in  deat*h !  for  the  thought  that  his 
■pi/it  might  haveVfl  its x I ayey  tenement 
in  a  state  of  purit;,  or  breathing  forth  its 
desires  to  heaven,  would  doubtless  have 
been  a  great  consolation  ;  but  to  think 
that  a  loved  one  has  eunfa  himself  below 
the  brutes,  degraded  his  name  and  nature, 
And  gathered  tnfanif  and  ruin  around 
himself  and  fiunily  aa  a  man  collects  the 
folds  of  hla  cloak  as  a  defence  to 
wintry  winds ;  Oh  it  ie  too  much  for  even 
wotnan's  heart  to  bear !  But  the  wretch- 
ed man  being  pieced  upon  the  bed,  hie 
wife  was  soon  recovered  by  means  ol 
reatotatives,  and  awakened  once  more  tc 
the  consciousness  of  the  impending  eor- 
fow.  But  the  length  to  which  this  aketeh 
ie  already  extended,  reminds  me  tb 
must  be  brought  rapidly  to  a  close,  bj 
giviiig  a  brief  narrativd  of  the  prominent 
ciraumstuices  from  this  up  to  the  time  of 
its  opening. 

Promises  of  amendment  were  made  by 
George  on  the  following  morning,  after 
a  most  mild,  calm,  yet  solemn  and  touch- 
ing appeal  from  his  wife.  Bat  what  are 
the  promiseB  of  one  who  has  contracted 
ft  thirst  for  strong  drink,  unless  the  sol- 
emn resolution  ia  made,  or  pledge  given 
never  to  taste  more.  They  are  worth  b  ut 
little  ;  they  only  mock  the  hopes  of 
friends,  and  deceive  the  one  who  makea 
then^  Not  but  that  they  may  be  made 
ia  sincerity,  and  with  an  intention  of 
keeping  them,  ae  in  the  present  instance. 
But  being  made  only  to  refrain  in  amea- 
Bure,  and  to  be  moderate  in  drinking,  it 
is  almost  certain  in  the  nature  of  tUnga 
that  they  wiU.be  broken.    George  Mor- 


rison kept  his,  inch  as  they  were,  doubt- 
less to  the  letter  for  sometime;  but  it  was 
not  long  before  traDagresaiotH  were  ap* 
parent;  and  fiom  the  deep  and  settled 
melancholy  depicted  upon  his  wife's  coun- 
tensnce,  it  wae  evident  to  aJl  that  she  biid 
faint  hope*  of  his  radical  reform.  Yet 
she  ceased  not  to  endeavor  by  all  kind- 
ness, and  everyartofperBuasitw  of  which 
woman  is  capable,  to  win  him  back  to 
virtue's  path.  But  the  drunkard's  coursa 
ia  ever  downward.  His  aSairs  hastened, 
as  the  habit  grew  upcm  him,  from  '  better 
to  worse  ;'  bis  business  b«ng  neglected, 
debta  multiplied  on  every  hand,  and  faia 
increasing  family,  iiMtead  of  being  a 
stimulus  to  exertion,  sobriety  and  indus- 
try, but  hastened  his  ruin ;  as  they  de- 
manded greater  exertions  for  their  sup. 
port,  but  the  afiections  of  the  husband 
and  father  being  quenched  by  alcohol, 
they  received  them  not  from  him.  The 
consequence  of  all  was,  that  soon  hia 
bouse  aud  farm  passed  into  the  hands  of 
another.  But  a  brighter  day  was  ap- 
proBchiog,  which  should  dissipate  the 
gatt^ered  clouds  of  gloom  that  hung  over 
the  wretched  tkmily,  and  again  restore 
them  peace,  happiness,  and  plenty;  after 
having  passed  through  the  furnace  of  af- 
fliction, and  being  deprived  of  the  com- 
fotta  and  many  ueceeaarieB  t^  Ufe.  Yon, 
that  day  broke  upon  them,  joyous,  glori- 
ous and  cheering,  aa  the  bow  of  promise^ 
when  it  spans  the  heavens  with  its  miqg- 
ling  mellowed  hoes,  on  the  eve  of  some 
etormy  day,  to  the  tnnpeA-toaaed  marin- 
er. But  it  is  time  to  cloea,  let  tberefora 
each  reader  fancy  the  joy  which  that  fam- 
ily felt  and  expressed,  and  their  mannei 
of  exhibiting  it  on  that  memorable  occa- 
sion. Suffice  it  to  eay,  George  Morrison 
signed  the  total  abstinence  temperancs 
pledge,  lived  up  to  its  letter  and  spirit, 
became  from  a  wretched,  degraded  brute, 
a  happy,  intelligent  being ;  laid  aside  the 
EavagenesB  of  the  wolf  towards  his  wifis 
and  children ;  aod  reinmed  the  affectioD 
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toA  binUnesa  of  m  huband  and  hlher, 
barftined  a^in  for  his  faTin,  and  at  the 
lime  our  biatorj  commenced,  waa  in  ■ 
fail  waj  of  Boon  paying  for  iL         N. 

For  tke  Laditt'  Peart. 
HOPE. 

Wfaen. Bailing  a'tfr  thii  life'*  lempaitDoai 

On  billowi  tnBied  of  pain  and  miierf  ; 
When   thuDden  and   tenipetU    lowering 

dHrk, 
Sp«nil    [heir   irild    fury  dd  out   ibatlered 

bnrk; 
Od  IIi>|ia'i  mrc  anchor  firmly  we  con&de. 
And  ride  io  taftty  on  the  angry  tide. 

When  (fariiKia  tompaatt  in  tlinr  chariota 

roll, 
And  urge  their  war  againit  the  fliinting 

When  daTk'DJDg  oloud*  the  aan  of  life  ob- 

Onr   bark   iwift  drifling  on   the   wreok- 

Btrewed  ahars, 
Tbe  f'Ur  of  Hope  doth  on  our  darkneH 

A  beacoa  light  to  gaide  ua  to  the  aUei. 

Wb«a  eaitbl;  earei  opprea*  tbe  iroobled 

mind, 
Aod  we  Id  eanh!  j  joyi  no  comfort  find  ; 
When  diaappoiotmenl  breaki  Ibe  magic 

apelt. 
And  real  griefi  onr  (ronblad  boaomi  iwetl : 
VFben  irienda  all  fall,  and  ricfaea  fiy  away, 
TChe  iliff  of  Hope  iUpporla  our  Irsmbling 

way. 

Wb«D  earlb'i  Ibud  faopw  and  all  ita  pleaa- 

DTca  ftir, 
Tantah  like  momlDg  miati  and  melt  in  air; 
Wben  envy  gnaw  a  with  bul,  corroding 

leelb. 
And  virtue  fall*  'nealb  alander'a  wllb'ring 

breath  ; 
A  bright  plamed  bird,  in  aoft,  melodiona 

Her  name  ia  Hope,ioTltea  Mra]r4rc)in)SB. 

*  ■>■ 


geutiy  1 


•  ROMANCE  AND  REALITY. 


■  I  ttU9  L.  B.  LAHDOD. 


'B  En^iah  born  1' 

I  Hill. 
•  —    . 

'  Yonr  father  a  itcfa  and  poverfiil  noble, 
dear  Fraiiceaca!  your  future  Elation  will 
be  worthy  of  ^ou !'  eiclaimed  Guido||;aa 
they  dre*  thetraeatBcloaorto  the  hearth, 
too  much  excited  l^etire  to  their  uaiuu 

'  I  cannot  rejoice,'  replied  ihe ;  '  I  feel 
atrangely  oppreaaed,  .  and  am  for  onc9 
templed  to  indulee  those  mournful  pre- 
sentiinenta  whichlreproi'einyou.  What 
■"""""  I  done  that  fate  should  dcnl  more 
witli  me  than  with  my  niolht'r  ?— 
with  Arden,  thit  ^here 
may  be  houaea  with  whom  ill  fortune 
abides  as  an  heirloom.  I  tremble  in  think- 
ing  what  humanity  may  be  called  irpon  to 
endure.  Amid  uiis  vaat  and  cuinmoD 
misery,  how  dare  we  hope  to  escape!' 

'There  are  exceptiona,  dearrsi,  and 
each  I  hope  ia  for  thee.  Yoo  have  known 
early  cere,  and  soon-comingaorrow.  Am 
every  child,  yon  were  the  stay  ofoiir  lit- 
tle household;  and  how,inotir  late  world' 
ly  experience,  your  own  kind  and  troa 
heart  has  led  you  aright !  Yon  look  meek- 
ly forward— yoo  indulge  in  no  vain  re- 
pininga — yon  exert  yourself  for  othera — 
your  aSeclions  are  hard  tO  be  chilled,  and 
your  belief  in  good,  paramount  Fate 
forms  its  predestined  wretches  of  other 
materiala.' 

■I  DOW  undantand,' continued  France*- 
ca,  'the  reason  of  our  rrandfalher'a  dia- 
like  to  Englishmen.  How  I  ought  to  re- 
joice that  some,  I  will  venture  to  eay, 
providence,  enabled  me  to  ovemite  the 
weak  tendemeas  which  argoi  me  to  ba 
Robert  Evelyn's  companion  !  Hie  real 
nature  would  eooD  have  shown  its  base- 
neaa  ;  and  holy  Hidonna!  to  have  mads 
euofc  discovery  as  his  wife]' 

'Had  your  mother  so  refiiaed  to  partic- 
ipate in  Lcvd  Avonleigh'a  concealment, 
DOW  muchmiscry  wouldhave  been  epared! 
Do  yoo  remember  that  line  in  the  Eng- 
lish poet— whom  we  now  keep  for  his  own 
sake,  no  longer  for  that  of  his  donor — 
where  that  loving  and  sweet  Viola  aaja^ 

' '  Deceit,  I  tee  thou  mit  a  wickedDcaa  <• 

O !  how  rash,  thus  to  give  fate  an  addi- 
tional arra  against  usl' 
'How  little,*  exclaimed  Franceses,  'can 
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1  comprehend  such  a  love  as  Ardrni^ — 
eo  cruel  and  bo  unrelenting!  Methinka 
the  happineas  of  the  beloved  one  is  dear- 
er, a  thousand  timea  dearer  than  our  own. 
■  How  could  he  helpconfirming  Lord  Avon- 
leigh'a  wavering  ftilh  !— how  could  he 
endureito  purchase  Beatricejf  self  frith 
BeBlrioe'a  sorrow  ? 

'1  know  not  that,'  replied  Guido ;  there 
is  apinethini;  so  bitter  in  a  rival.  I  could 
Bo^er  bear  my  miatrcsB's  h^te  than  her 
^  indifference.' 

'What  fearful  ptuAty,'  continued  Fran- 
ceaca,  'has  hisexaggeratingBpiritexact- 
ed ! — his  love  and  his  remoise  are  alike 

'  What  a  change  will  this  diacloBure 
make  in  our  plansl  O  !  the  vain  foiiy  of 
deciding  on  tlie  morrow  I  Who,'  asked 
Guide,  >  would  have  thought  of  our  going 
to  England ! — tor  thither  will  1  accompa- 
ny you.  What  a  weight  from  my  moat 
inmost  heart  will  it  take  to  aee  you  loved 
and  acknowledged  in  your  father'e  house ! 
Let  what  will  happen  there,  I  care  noU' 

'My  beloved  Guido,  unless  it  be  for 
you  also,  there  ia  no  home  for  me.  What 
new  tie  of  duty  or  of  affection  can  be  so 
near  and  dear  aa  that  which  has  been 
cherished  from  the  first?  Whatever  be 
our  future  lots,  they  are  cast  together.' 

The  next  morning— the  excitement  of 
the  foregoing  midnight  being  past — they 
talked  Uia  Blrnnge  history  more  calmly 
over,  'I  should  like  to  know,'  remnrked 
FranceacB,'  whetherMrArden  has  aught 
'of  proof  to  support  hia  story.' 

'  O  !  the  truth  ia  marked  in  every  word. 
I  would  stake  my  life  ou  Arden's  vera- 
city.' 

■  Lord  Avonleigh  will  require  some- 
thing more  than  the  aisertiun  of  one 
whose  reason  Is  obviously  disordered.' 

'  I  wish  to  heaven  that  my  grandfather 
had  been  more  communicative.  Beyond 
(k  vague  idea  of  the  gone-by  glories  of 
the  house  of  Carrara,  we  know  oothlng 
about  ourselves.' 

Thin  conversation  was  interrupted  by 
Arden's  entrance,  who,  worn  and  deject- 
ed, eeemed  sciircoly  to  know  hoiv  to  ad- 
dress his  young  companions,  as  if  ho 
feared  some  sudden  change  in  their  man- 
Ber.  Both  greeted  him  kindly ;  for  his 
■nflering'WBs  more  present  to  them  than 
bix  faults.  They  hesitated  lu  renew  the 
aubject,  but  his  mind  was  too  full  to  al- 
low of  his  speaking  on  indilTcrent  topics: 
and,  afler  a  few  words  alluding  to  the 
disclosure,  he  asked,  '  Was  tJiere  any  ob- 


stacle to  their  immediate  departure  for 
England.' 

'None.  BuC  xnid  Franc esca,  hesita- 
tingly, 'will  not  Lord  Avonleigh  need 
some  warrant  for  the  truth  ot  thishlstoryP 

'  You  have  all  necessary  proofs  in  your 
possession,  though  you  may  not  he  uwarB 
of  their  existence,' replied  Ariien  ;  'will 
you  allow  me  to  open  yonder  box  !' 

'There  is  nothing  in  that,'  said  Guido, 
'hut  a  genealogy  of  theCsrraras,  drawn 
I  up  by  my  grandfather.  We  have  kept 
this  little  ebony  coffer  for  the  sake  of  its 
curious  carving.  The  marriage  of  Cana 
ia  beautifully  wrought  on  its  lid.' 

'  I  know  the  box  well^t  was  oncft 
mine.  I  gave  it  Beatrice  on  the  dav  of 
her  fete.  How  little  then  did  I  dream  to 
what  purpose  it  would  be  applied  \  You 
are  not  aware  that  here  are  hidden  draw- 
He  raised  the  Cover,  and,  pressing  ono 
of  the  figures,  a  lid  flew  up  and  discover- 
ed a  secret  place,  whose  existence  they 
had  never  suspected.  There  lay  a  pic- 
ture, a  small  packet  of  letters,  and  a  little 
roil  of  papers. 

>  These,'  continued  Arden,  'are  the  cer- 
tificate of  the  marriage,  and  the  register 
of  your  birth.  Though  deeming  them 
useless,  Beatrice,  poor  Beatrice,  always 
carefully  treasured  them  j  and  this  is  tha 
likeness  of  your  father.' 

It  was  one  Of  those  faces  which  win 
their  way  through  the  eye,  Ui  the  heart 
all  the  world  over — so  frank,  so  glad,  and 
so  full  of  youth.  The  rich  auburn  hair 
hung  down  in  the  long  curls  then  worn, 
as  if  natural  beauty  were,  indeed,  a  sign 
of  gentle  blood,  and  fully  displayed  tha 
white  and  broad  Sbxod  brow  ;  the  com- 
plexion wBB  fair,  with  ■  high  color ;  and 
the  clear  hazel  eyes  were  full  of  eager- 
nesB,  hope,  and  mirth.  It  was  a  style  of 
face,  with  its  light  yet  rich  colors,  to 
which  the  young  Italians  were  not  nccua- 
tomed.  Both  were  equally  charmed,  but 
the  same  feeling  made  Ihem  hesitate. — 
Neither  wondered  in  iheir  hearts  that  the 
gay  and  brilliant  noble  had  obtained  thft 
preference  over  the  ivnn  and  gloomy  Btu- 
dent ;  for  they  only  pictured  Arden  aa  ba 
stood  before  them — they  forgot  that  h« 
had  ever  been  young. 

He  read  their  thoughts,  and,  taking  the 
l>icture,  gazed  upon  it  mournfully  ;  then 
added,  '  Ele  ia  almost  aa  handsome  sltll  !* 

Guido,  by  way  of  diverting  the  embar- 
rassment which  seemed  to  infect  tliem 
all,  began  to  unfasten  tlie  packet  of  let- 
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ten.  A  faint  yet  aveet  parfume  ezhaled 
fiom  tho  folds,  and  Boma  withered  rose 
iBd  violet  teftvea  fell  upon  the  table; 
■htpe  tnd  color  had  Ions'  P*B>ed  aw&jr, 
but  a  wDumfiil  froj^nce  remained — 
nobrnful  k*  the  memorf  of  deputed  hap- 

He  waa  about  to  open  one  of  the  ecrollB, 
wbea  Francesca  took  them  from  his  hand. 
'Nay,  Gaido,  we  will  not  read  them  : 
there  are  Mftne  lettera  never  meant  but 
for  one  eye,  and  aucb  ue  these.    This 

Kket  ahaJl  be  giTen  untouched    into 
d    Avrtntpifrh'i?'. 


From  tke  Lady't  Magatiiu. 
THE  WRECK  OF  LOVE. 


LoTe  trimmed  hii  ftirj  ■hallop'a  aait. 
And  laoghing  woosd  a  prosperooB  gale, 
Vbile  Faith,  nitb  eya  Mraiie  and  mild, 
Bu  It  the  helm  and  calmly  imiUd. 


Love'ft  ■ballop  Elided  merrilj  ; 

Aad  what  bad  Love  to  do  wilh  Fear, 

TUIe  Faith  waa  there,  (he  bark  lo  Blear ! 


And  bright  the  asa  and  bright  the  sky. 
Love  carollnd,  gaj,  hiB  Bweeleat  air, 
Or  *lept  aacare,  for  Faith  naa  iharg. 

At  length  a  alorm  lowered  darkly,  near. 
'  Fear  not,'  cried  Failh, '  I  itill  am  here.' 
Lore  fixed  on  Faith  bis  tteadfaat  eye, 
Serene  aod  brigbt — the  >lorm  paiaad  by  ! 

BdI  Jealnailj,  with  eanect  wild. 
Approached  and  hailed  the  IruBtin^hild ; 
Love  liMened  'lill  o'ercume  with  dread, 
Faith  lef\  ibe  helm,  and  trembling  fled. 

Wbo  now  the  ftiry  bark  ahall  Meer  ? 
Wild  windi  ih«  guidaleBi  rudder  veer. 
By  whelaiiag  wavea  the  bark  is  toss'd. 
And  Luve  is  wrecked,  for  Faith  it  loit ! 


Ab  Judge. — A  learned  jud^e  who  shall 
,  he  nameleea,  while  trying  a  case  during 
the  last  circuit,  saw,  just  in  front  of  him, 
t  person  wearing  a  hat  Hie  lordahip 
deairad  one  of  the  officers  to  make  that 
num  Uke  off  bia  bat  or  leave,  the  court 
'My  lord,'  said  the  supposed  offender, 
who  proved  lo  be  a  lady  in  a  riding-habit, 
'1  amnoinaiL'  'Then,' said  his  tordshif^ 
'  I  am  tio  jndgsi' 


8;nraiT  Biiteri— blea)  the  art  that  keeps 
The  form  ofgraee,  the  brow  of  enow,       . 

From  Time's  dark  wing,  that  coldly  swee^ 
To  blight  these  bsautiei  while  they  f  Iom; 


These  ask  do  limner's  4Dagio  skill, 

Nor  shrink  si  adverse  forluao's  moan  ; 

Througb  fading  years  they  flourish  11111— 
Sweet  aisler*  guard  ibem  ai  your  own. 

The  above  lines  were  sugitesied  on  see- 
iog  the  portrait  of  two  beautiful  sisters,  the 
daughlars.of  Robert  Walsh,  Esq.  of  Phila- 
delphia, at  the  studio  of  Hr,  Healy,  in  Pa- 
ris. FarU,  Dk.  1,  IMO. 

THE  PlLGftlM. 


The  darkling  nigrim  aeeka  hi*  nnknowM 

WBV, 

Till  on  the  grass  be  throws  him  woeij 

To  wail,  in  broken  ileep,  the  dawn  of  day. 
Through  boughs  just  waving  in  the  ailent 

With  pale  caprioioiM  light  the  luminei 

ChequerB  his  humid  couch,  while  fancy 

That  loves  to  wanton  In  the  night's  deep 


Fair  visiuniry  nymphs,  that  haunt  the 
Or  Naiadci   rising  from  Ibe   whispering 

And  'mid  the  beauteous  group  his  deer- 
Seems  beckoning  him  with  smiles  to  join 


the  I 


>.  SaiTB. 


Orifcin  of  Fhthion. — 'Grandpa,  where 
do  people  get  their  fashiona  from.* — 
'From  Boston.'  'Wall,  wheire  do  the 
Boston  folks  cet  them  from.''  'from 
England.'  'An,  and  where  da  the  I^ng- 
lieh  gel  them  from  ?*  '  From  France.' 
'  Ana  where  do  the  French  ^t  them 
from  ?*  '  Why— why  right  straight  from 
the  deri) ;  there,  now,  stop  ybur  noise  !* 
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CONFIDE  IN  YOUR  MOTHER. 
I  have  seen  joang  ladies  who  iroulit 
'choMe  ulmoat  tny  other  in  the  circle  of 
their  ELCtjuaintance  as  a  confidant  to  whom 
they  might  commit  every  lliinfr  of  inter- 
est to  themeelvea,  than  eotruat  their 
mother,  their  earliest  and  moat  devoted 
friend.  They  aeem  too  often  to  suppose 
tlU  their  mother  from  beiog  so  much  in 
aaknce  of  them  in  years,  can  possess  no 
feclinf^s  in  unison  with  tlieii  own,  and  is 
therefore  not  Bo  suitable  a  person  to  aym- 
pailiize  with  their  viaws,  as  some  one 
Dearer  their  own  age,  consequently  they 
regard  it  as  quite  an  attainment,  to  be 
•.ble  to  keep  all  their  tecrtts  from  ifteir 
vuilhtr.  Mistaken  girls ;  were  they  to  looh 
at  the  subject  in  its  correct  light,  they 
would  at  once  see  that  she  is  posseseed 
of  every  advantage  requisite  to  their  en- 
tire confidence,  she  has  once  been  young 
like  themselves,  and  doubtless  subject  to 
similar  sentiments  and  events  to  those 
they  now  experience.  Nor  can  it  gener- 
Klty  be  supposed  that  age  has  so  blunted 
the  sensibilities  of  nature,  that  she  can- 
bot  readily  enter  into  a  just  estimate  of 
those  circumstances  and  ideas  of  so  much 
interest  to  her  daughters.  Advancement 
in  the  journey  of  life  has  afforded  to  her 
that  experience  which  can  render  her  ca- 
pable of  imparting  such  instruction  and 
advice,  as  those  of  their  own  age  are 
wholly  unqualified  to  give.  In  addition 
to  these  considerations,  who  else,  howev- 
er sincere  may  be  their  frieodship,  can 
feel  all  thai  tender  solicitude  which  glows 
within  a  mother's  breast?  She  who  has 
watched  them  with  unceasing  vigilance 
from  their  cradle  days  to  riper  years,  has 
wept  if  they  have  been  afflicted,  and  re- 
joiced  in  all  their  pieesurc,  rnust  surely 
be  of  all  persons  on  earth,  the  most  suit- 
able to  sustain  the  rank  of  fimt  friend  and 


Ori^'n  of  the  u»rd  Lady. — In  an  old 
work,  of  the  date  of  1703,  is  the  follow- 
ing account  of  the  origin  of  the  term  La- 
'  dy.  We  much  fear  that  if  this  rule  reg- 
ulated the  appellation  at  this  day,  very 
many  of  our  Ladies  would  be  compelled, 
however  reluctantiy,  to  resign  the  title. — 

"  As  1  have  studied  more  what  apper- 
.tnina  to  the  ladies  than  tlie  gentlemen,  I 
will  awisfy  you  how  it  camn  to  puss  that 
women  of  fortune  were  called  ladks,  ev- 
en before  tbeir  husbands  had  any  title, 


to  convey  that  mark  of  distinction  to 
tliem.  You  must  know,  that  heretofore 
it  was  the  fashion  for  a  lady  of  affluence, 
once  a  week  or  oftener,  to  distribute  a 
certain  quantity  of  bread  to  her  poor 
neighbors,  leilh  her  oien  luinda,  and  she 
was  called  by  them  the  Ltff-day,  i.  e.  tha 
bread givtr.  These  two  words  were  in 
time  corrupted,  and  the  meaning  is  now 
as  little  known  as  tbe.  practice  which 
gave  rise  to  it." — Ladiei'  Cab.  JUagoLine. 

Providence  waa  intended  to  be  the 
handmaid  to  Grace,  but  Grace  only  can 
unfold  tbe  steps  of  Providence. 


LIVING  FOR  IMMORTALITY. 
'  Bom  to  drink  and  eat.' 

Such  might  b«  the  luppoiiiioD  of  some 
■tranger  being  gbouM  hs  be  introduced  to 
our  species,  ignorant  of  their  origin  or  des- 
liny,  and  deriving  nil  hi«  knowlpdfc"  trota 
what  he  saw.  For  what  higher  aim  do 
thousands  seem  to  have  P  Hail  they  writ- 
tan  a  diary  of  their  lives  what  would  ap- 
pear oD  it*  pugei  hut  a  record  ot  antimely 
fotiiea !  What  but  daily  aniielies  about 
eiting,  drinking  and  wearing? 

And  is  this  our  being's  sod  anil  aim  ? — 
Can  we  hope  to  die  in  peace,  when  our 
past  adtioiiB  afford  ua  no  other  cooaolaiion 
than  a  rovisw  of  a  life  spent  in  conitum- 
mate  UBolowmeuP  Haver!  We  cannot 
hops  to  die  ail  her  self-satisfied  or  with  Iha 
applawe  of  men  or  the  approbation  of  God  [ 

AugiiBlun,  il  is  isid.B  few  minutes  before 

they  llioughl  hs  had  acted  wall  his  pnrl — 
Upon  hearing  them  reply  in  the  alGrniative 
he  exulnimed,  'Lei  me  then  go  off  th« 
stage  with  your  applause  !' 

This,  for  ■  heathen,  was  noble,  and  il 
i;ouM  be  wished  lliat  every  woman  and 

could  as  cnnlideally  s«k  the  applause  oT 
his  peers  at  his  decease)  could  feel  be  bail 
not  lived  Ibr  nothing. 

Of  how  few  i-an  a  memoir  be  wriiien 
showing  Ihcy  lived  worthy  nf  them sn Ives. 
Il  would  be  well  for  mankind  if  tbe  fol- 
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lowing  epitaph  on  a  Dobia  lad}  cuuld  be 
inscribed  willi    truth  on   the  tombaloiio  of 
our  modern  ladies  ;   especially  if  ilf  lut 
Ifaoughi  were  true  of  tbem. 
Ob  tke  CouiUtit  Dmnagtr  of  PcmliTOkt. 
'  rndetnealh  thii  toirble  heane 
LiM  Die  BUhject  of  si)  Tcrie, 
Sidney's  lidet.Peintiioke'a  mother: 
tlcath,  ere  thno  hist  killed  another, 
Fair  and  learned  and  good  u  (tie, 
Tiioe  ahall  throw  a  dart  at  thee.' 
But  the  folly  of  wafling  life  od  triBes  is 
more  appaienl  nhen  iminorlalitf  raflecls 
its  coining  ligbti  on  this  dial  veatibule  ol 
being.    Then  we  shudder  to  see  apirilual 
•liileBcsi  of  duration  next  to  infinite,  sa- 
erificing  ibeir   powers  to    the    ephemera. 
fancies  of  day.     O,  'tia  pitiful,  and  will  bi 
more  »o  inon.     Lei  ua  pirsuade  our  read 
en  10  life  lo  that  they  may   benefit  thi 
world,  die  with  an  approving  conscience 
and  secare  the  liigheal  rewards  io  eternity 


I  Now  it  should  be  understood  that  ii  I 
days  before  he  had  begged  the  board  . 
learned  to  play  of  a  little  neighbor,. 
I  was  in  the  very  hey-day  of  delij^ht  w 
;rlj  foand  amuaement;   but  (o 


Hia 


It  gave  bioi  Ibe  board  and  asked 


•  What  are 

you  going  lo  do  with  it 

'To  burn 

t,' aaid  lie  with  a  smile. 

'  Why  ;■ 

He  replied 

aa'be  halted  lo  the  fire 

with 

lis  board, 

'The  min 

sCer  laid  chequer-baa rd 

be- 

onged to  Satan,  and  1  am  sure  1  don't 

want  anylln 

g  (hat  belongs  lobim,' 

This  waa 

noble  in  that  little  fellow 

lt 

■hows    (he 

power  of  obserration. 

con- 

science   and 

truth  even   in   children 

and 

leachea  us  t 

he  aver  alive  to  impro* 

eop- 

portun.tiea 

ti  fasten  some  practical  truth 

)n  their  you 

ng  hearls. 

there  frequently  demur  al  the  idea  of  giv- 
ing moral  inilruclioa  at  a  very  earlj  age. 
The/  think  it  useless  to  begin  so  soon. 
This  i%a  mistake.  We  cannot  begin  to  i 
fbriD  ibe  morel  cbaraclsr  of  a  child  too 
early.  Their  minds  are  aofl,  tike  llie  rock 
in  solution  ;  tike  it  it  will  receive  impres-  I 
siatia,  and  as  the  roek  hardened  by  the 
fires  uf  flying  age*  apena  at  last  under  Ibe 
strobe  of  the  geologist's  hamrocr  and  re- 
veals the  form  of  a  fern,  an  insect  or  afoot- 
priul ;  so  the  mind  of  a  chiliT  will  receive 
imagfs  that  aRer  being  bidden  for  yesrs 
will  suddenly  eiliibil  tbemietves  wilh  a 
sarpcising  and  uneipected  effect  en  the 
character. 

Nor  are  childnn  incapable  of  learning 
important  lesaons  while  children.  We 
give  an  example,  fbll  of  intereat  lo  parents, 
hy  way  f>f  illoatrating  our  propoailion. 

A  clergyman  aome  time  since  preached 
■  Hmon  on  ainful  amusements,  in  the 
Mmrsa  of  which  he  forcibly  condeoltied 
cbe^uer-playing  as  a  species  of  gambjuig- 
A  little  boy  in  the  congregation  listeneo  lo 
these  remarks  with  much  seeming  interMl, 
and  the  next  day  said  tobi*  aunt : 
'  I  want  my  cheqiier-boud.' 


pKAca.    Peace  ia  the  gift  of  Heaven; 
ihe  oSiipring  of  grace  ;  the  companion  of 

virtue.  Froceeding  fVom  purilf  it  can  only 
dwell  with  the  pure.  Quiet  in  its  nature, 
it  will   not  abide   where  an    uneasy  eon- 

a  virgin  at  midoigbi,  it  flies  the  presenco 
of  guilt.  Bensilive  aa  that  delicate  plant 
hich  shrinks  fVom  the  slighleac  touch,  it 
glides  away  from  a  viciona  ihoughl.  It 
Ita  no  friend  but  innocence.  Would 
you,  then,  fair  reader,  have  peace?  Ba 
Rlrictly  virtuous;  in  thought.  In  word,  in 
action.  Then  shall  Ibis  daughter  of  Heav. 
en'a  warmest  love  occupy  thy  heart,  add 
lead  thee  to  her  ovin  eternal  temple- 
To  ConaasroicDBHTS.  Will  our  Fall 
Bivsr  cnrreapondent  forward  her  name  to 
thtformtT  editor,  with  any  ftarther  arliclsa 
for  Ihe  Pearl ;  a*  ber  name  is  lost  l>om  oui 
books, and  he  wishes  lomake  i 


'Hatilda  Mailland,'  though  containing 
many  pasaagea  of -merit,  is  inadoussiblfl. 
Wq  think  its  talanlw)  author  will  one  day 
thank  ua  for  ita  rejection.    Let  him  try 
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1  Ht  Belovol,  pau  befarc  DM, 

BUny  iiBIM,  Bowiag  o'er  nw, 
Cumot  queack  my  buiDing  love. 
S.  Hy  Bolond,  Mir  ndua  im 

nidi  nunc  own  aiiractive  ^ftnat ; 
llMjIf  tpirii  iwKtIv  woo  me ; 
FoH  Me  m  Iby  ■bclieimf  umi. 


4.  Hv  Bckind,  ufely  hide  me 

In  ihe  drear  ind  tloiiily  day; 

Ere  Lhn  wip4y  iionn  hai  tiied  me, 

Hide  mj  Irrabliog  KHil,  I  pmy. 

5.  M«  Beloved,  kitidlj  Uke  me 
^        'To  (l;y  lympaihiiTii;^  brecut; 
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THE  LADIES'   PEARL. 


8BPTEMBER,    IBil. 


Far  tkt  Ladia'  Peart. 
A  HOME  IN  THE  WILDERNESS. 

■TtialimB  or  hearth- light  and  of  song 
Rcuirni  and  yo  are  gone  !' 

Mra.  Hamatu. 

In  1633,  a  Hhort  time  after  Gorges  and 
Uaion  had  received  from  the  coDncll  of 
PljniODth  a  grant  of  Ihe  territory  lying 
betweea  (he  riven  Merrioiack  and  Ken- 
nebeck,  prompted  by  a  apirit  of  enter- 
priee  and  love  of  adventure,  a  young  man 
by  the  name  of  Windham,  together  iriih 
LioDel  Vines,  a  youthful  asaociale,  i 
t»iiicil  [eave  to  start  on  an  exploring  ex- 
pedition for  the  purpose  ofaelecUng  »ome 
apot  suitahle  for  the  commencement  of  a 
eettleinent. 

It  waaa  line  spring  morning  diat  Wind- 
ham took  leave  of  his  joiing  wife  and 
Eleanor,  his  sister,  and  with  his  axe,  his 
gun  and  fcnapsack,  commenced  bis  jour- 
Bey  in  the  wilderness.  About  sunrise, 
be  reached  the  residence  of  his  friend, 
whom  he  found  ready  to  join  him.  It 
«u  near  the  close  of  the  third  day  after 
tbey  left  their  homes,  that  they  found 
tbemaelves  in  a  beautiful  valley  on  the 
Bhores  of  the  Merrimack.  Here  they 
ended  their  supper  of  wild  game,  of 
which  they  partook  seated  on  the  tuif  be- 
neath a  majestic  oak,  amid  the  half-ex- 
panded foliage  of  which  a  blue-bird  was 
pouring  forth  a  strain  of  rich,  wild  melo- 
dy. Nothing  could  fpiivelier  than  this 
K^neatered  spoL    The  noble  river  pur- 


suing its  untiring  courae  towards  th« 
ocean,  now  brilliant  with  the  Blunting 
sunbeams,  lay  like  a  belt  of  burnished 
prold  a  few  rods  distant  from  their  feet. 
Behind  them  was  a  range  of  lofly  hills^ 
yet  of  such  gentle  and  easy  deacenti 
that  tliey  melted  imperceptibly  into  the 
green  valley  which  they  sheltered.  Oa 
the  right,  the  valley  was  tost  to  the  eye 
as  it  followed  the  bend  of  the  river,  while 
on  the  left  the  view  waa  bounded  by  one 
of  those  majeatic  foreBts  that  have  sinca 
fallen  tike  the  race  that  roamed  through 
their  dim  and  solitary  paths,  which,  as 
the  breexe  freshened  mingled  its  deep 
and  solemn  voice  with  the  murmur  of  the 

Their  simple  repast  finished,  they  knelt 
upon  the  green  award,  end  Windham,  is 
a  voice  clear  and  deep,  implored  the  pro^ 
lection  of  the  Moat  High.  It  waa  the 
first  prayer  from  the  lips  of  the  white 
man,  that  had  ever  broken  the  silence  of 
that  sweet  and  lonely  valley,  or  that  had 
ever  stolen  over  the  celo^  blue  watera 
that  slept  at  its  foot.  When  they  rose, 
the  lost  vestige  of  day  had  faded  front 
the  west,  and  the  staru  host  were  look- 
ing down  upon  them  with  soft  Mid  un-. 
clouded  splendor. 

Ve  will  make  this  spot  our  home,' 
said  Windham, 'we  shall  never  find  a 
more  beeutifcl.' 

They  slept  soundly  beneath  the  shelter 
of  some  boujfhs  which  they  arrang-ed 
above  them,  and  rising  with  the  dawn, 
immediately  commenced  felling  trees.— 
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The;  wroug:b  wf^  diligence  and  de- 
•patcb,  and  in  a  few  dajra  a  malic  dwel- 
ling faaifccd  the  spot  where  the;  partook 
of  their  Gnt  meal,  and  where  the;  enjoy- 
ed their  first  night's  repose. 

Eleanor  Windham^nd  Bince  her  broth- 
eHs  marriage,  resided  in  his  fanJlT.  One 
aftornoon,  during  his  absence,  Mrs  Wind- 
bam  went  If  visit  their  nearest  neighbor, 
who  lived  about  half  a  mile  distant — 
Eleanor,  who  was  left  entirely  alone,  was 
busily  engaged  in  the  useful  and  health- 
ful emplo;ment  of  spinning,  when  hear- 
ing footsteps,  she  looked  round  and  be- 
held a  tall,  noble  looking  Indian  just  en- 
tering the  outer  door.  At  sight  of  him, 
■  thrill  of  fear  ran  through  her  fnine.but 
cbecking  her  alarm,  she  invited  him  to 
be  eebted.  He  complied,  and  complain- 
ing of  thiiat,  re<[uested  a  draught  of  wa- 
ter. She  Dot  only  gave  him  water,  but 
food.    WhoTi  he  rose  to  depart, 

'AttawBtan,'  said  he,  'will  remember 
the  Yoosg  Dove  that  flew  not  at  his  ap- 

He  lingered  at  the  threshold,  bent  on 
her  one  long  and  intense  look,  and  then 
waving  bis  band  as  jiracefull;  as  if  he 
]ud  been  bred  a  courtier  instead  of  a  sav- 
age, he  turned  and  walked  hastily  away. 

Four  years  had  passed  awBy,and  Wind' 
bam  witb  his  wife  and  child  and  liia  sis- 
ter Eleanor,  bad  long  dwelt  in  the  lonely 
habitation  which  he  had  raised  in  tlie 
wilderness.  There  was  not  another  hu- 
man being,  save  now  and  then  t.n  IndiBu 
who  called  when  passing  in  that  direc- 
tion, with  whom  the;  could  hold  inter 
coursa^bBt  they  were  rich  in  thoso  home 
ftffecltons  and  ^mpatliiea,  which  whi 
brought  into  play  draw  music  from  the 
heart's  deepest  and  sveetest  chords.  It 
bad  been  the  intention  of  Lionel  Vines, 
who  had  tBaisted  his  friend  to  construct'' 
bis  dwelling,  and  who  was  betrothed 
ElaanoT,  to  be  immediately  married  and 
to  make  his  home  in  the  same  beautiful 


valley,  but  an  obsolets  title  to  a  great 
part  of  the  province  over  which  his  faiher 
had  been  appointed  governor  having  been 
revived, (he  litter  resigned  his offiie, and 
with  his  family  removed  to  the  island  of 
Barbadoes.  Tlia  son  would  not  forsake 
his  father  in  hia  hour  of  trial,  and  accom- 
panied him  to  hia  distant  home. 

The  hand  of  taste  and  cultivation,  a> 
well  as  of  nature,  had  now  spread  beauty 
over  tlie  valley.  Beautiful  and  aweel- 
scented  plants  and  Sowers  bloomed  round 
the  house,  and  man;  a  love!;  and  loncl; 
nook  was  flushed  with  those  humbler 
blooms  indigenous  to  the  soil,  while  the 
eye  could  already  trace  the  graceful  wind- 
ings of  paths  imprinted  on  the  smooth 
green,  and  diverging  in  different  direc- 
tions from  the  door.  One  led  to  a  favor- 
ite retreat  in  the  forest,  one  to  the  brink 
of  the  river,  and  another,  more  distincll; 
traced  than  either,  to  a  sparkling  spring 
that  gushed  from  the  hill-side.  The  low- 
ing of  the  herd  too,  and  the  bleating  tf 
the  flock  blended  with  the  lonel;  cry  of 
the  water-fowl  and  the  melodious  songt 
of  the  birds.  Not  did  Windham  forget, 
according  to  the  custom  of  hia  fathers,  to 
the  family  allar  in  their  solitary 
abode ;  and  the  one  deep  and  fervent 
I  that  rose  above  the  cheerful  aouads 
of  the  morning,  or  broke  the  sttlluesa  of 
the  evening,  seemed  ever  to  breathe  ft 
more  solemn  and  heartfelt  appeal,  than 
when  their  habitation  had  been  amid  tbt 
haunts  of  men ;  trhile  the  voices  of  htw- 
bnnd,  wife  and  sister  as  the;  sang  to- 
gether their  eveninff  hymn,  floated  on  the 
silent  air  with  a  ravishing  and  inspiring 
harmon;  that  softened  while  it  exalted 
the  affections  of  the  heart. 

One  evening,  at  a  later  hour  than  waa 
his  custom,  Windham,  who  had  been  oat 
iviih  hia  gun  on  a  hunting  expedition, 
returned  empty-handed.  His  wife  and 
sister  perceived  that  there  was  gloom  on 
his  brow,  and  he  Bade  no  allusion  to  the 
adventurea  of  the    da;.     When    the; 
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pressed  him  to  infonn  them  why  he  ip- 
peared  thua,  he  With  aome  reluctance  told 
thetn  that  having  ahot  s  deer,  st  the  mo- 
ment  the  animal  fell,  he  perceived  at  a 
little  diBtance  an  Indian,  who  had  evi- 
dent]; been  aiming  an  artow  at  the  vic- 
tim. The  Indian  was  anknown  to  him, 
but  by  his  dien  fae  knew  faim  to  be  a 
chief.  He  immediately  approached  faim, 
that  he  might  by  Dffering  bim  Ihe  prey 
■  propitiate  hia  clemency,  for  he  found  thai 
hy  the  acowl  on  hia  brow  and  the  fiery 
duhing  c^  his  eyes,  that  hia  angef  waj 
rouaed.  Windham  begged  him  to  accept 
the  deer,  but  he  refused  with  the  bitterest 
scorn.  The  utmost  he  could  bo  peTauad- 
«d  V>,  was  to  oermit  some  of  the  inferior 
members  of  the  trib«  who  attanded  him 
to  share  the  aoimal  among  them.  'The 
words  of  revenge  were  on  tha  lips  of  the 
proud  chief,' said  Windham,  <  as  he  strode 
haughtily  away,  and  he  is  of  a  race  hard 
to  be  appeased.' 

Time  passed  on,  but  they  neither  heard 
or  saw  aught  of  the  haughty  chief.  Their 
feaia  gradually  subsided,  and,  at  length, 
they  almost  ceased  to  remember  tbe  in- 
cident that  bad  awakened  such  deep 
alarm.  Windham  no  longer  forebore  to 
occasionally  iboulder  his  riSe  and  ven- 
ture from  home  in  pursuit  of  game,  and 
his  wife  and  sister,  posseseing  much  of 
the  fearleaa  and  heroic  spirit  kindled  and 
nursed  by  those  scenes  of  danger  with 
which  from  their  infancy  they  had  been 
more  or  leoa  hmiliar,  never  made  any  ef- 
fort to  disanade  him  from  leaving  them 
by  thsowelvea. 

It  was  now  near  the  close  of  aammer, 
and  one  bright  morning  when  the  air, 
thtfngh  without  its  frostinesa,  had  the 
same  bracing  and  spirit-stirring  effect 
common  in  autumn,  Windham  left  home 
for  a  longer  etcursion  than  nsual,  telling 
his  wife  and  sister,  tbat  as  there  was  a 
I  full  moon,  they  need  not  expect  bin  till 
late  in  the  evening. 

Tbe  sun  woa  near  setting,  and  having 


partaken  of  their  evening  meal,  Mra 
Windham  and  Eleanor,  each  taking  a 
hand  of  little  Harry,  wandered  to  the 
banks  of  the  river  to  see  if  Windham 
were  yet  in  sight.  He  had  crossed  the 
rtream  Itts  light  canoe  constructed  in  tha 
Indian  fashion,  and  they  could  discern  it 
on  the  opposite  side  secured  \o  a  tree, 
which  grow  near  the  water's  edge.  The 
evening  was  calm  and  peaceful,  as  the 
morning  had  been  bright  and  invigora- 
ting. The  smooth  surface  of  the  river 
was  scarcely  broken  by  a  ripple,  and  tbe 
gnrgeous  clouds  vrbich  lay  piled  in  the 
west,  were  as  motionless  as  the  distant 
hill-tope,  on  which  [hey  seemed  reposing. 
Leaving  the  shore,  they  ascended  a  hill 
which  commanded  a  more  extensive  pros- 
pect. They,  as  yet,  felt  no  anxiety  on 
Windham's  account, for  they  could  hardly 
expect  him  so  soon,  and  seating  them- 
selves on  a  rock,  while  little  Plarry  amus> 
ed  himself  with  gathering  the  columbines 
Ihot  grew  round  ils  edge,  tliey  conversed 
of  former  days  and  of  the  absent  and  the 
loved.  Suddenly  a  wild,  shrill  whoop 
broke  tbe  silence  which  reigned  around. 
Mrs  Windham  and  Eleanor  instantly 
started  to  their  feet,  and  the  mother  tak- 
ing her  child  in  her  arms,  tliiiy  hurried 
down  the  hill,  *■''■  ^^  same  time  looking 
wildly  round  for  aome  spot  that  might  af- 
ford them  a  chance  of  concealment. — 
The  woods  might  have  sheltered  (hem, 
but  from  thence  came  the  wild  and  start- 
ling cry  of  their  foes.  Another  whoop, 
louder  and  ehriller  tlian  before,  now 
reechoed  through  the  valley,  aod  at  the 
same  time  a  psrty  of  Indans  emerging 
from  their  covert,  started  in  pursuit  of 
the  alfrifhted  females  and  the  helpless 
child.  Not  knowing  whilber  to  go,  they 
directed  Iheir  steps  towards, the  bouse 
with  Ibo  half-fornied  purpose  of  barrica- 
ding-  the  doors  and  windows.  Could  they 
have  elRpled  this,  it  would  only  hive  de- 
layed their  fate,  but  the  Indians  were  at 
tbe  door  almost  as  soon  as  thomeelves.— 
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Ea^r  for  pillage  they  comroenced  rol- 
leciing  whatever  they  deemed  valuable. 
While  tbej  were  thus  engaged,  Elei 
whispered  tn  her  aiat^,  telling  her  thai 
■he  was  going  to  make  kd  efibrt  to 
Gape,  and  advised  her  to  imitaWber 
ample.  She  then  pointed  out  a  cluster 
of  trees  Bt|a  short  distance,  the  thick  un 
derwood  of  which  she  thought  might  af- 
ford the  means  of  concealment,  but  Mrs 
Windham  imagining  that  the  attempt 
must  prove  futile  and  only  exasperate  the 
Indians,  refused  to  listen  to  her  prapoeal. 
When  Eleanor  found  that  she  wai 
termined  to  remain,  she  at  Brat  resolved 
lo  stay,  and  share  the  fate  of  the  oiolher 
and  cliild,  whether  captivity  or  death. — 
Should  it  prove  to  be  the  former,  she  on 
reflection  thought  thai  could  she,  herself, 
be  able  to  escape,  on  the  return  of  her 
brother,  they  might  foim  souie  'piai 
their  rescue.  Taking  a  course,  where 
part  of  the  distance  she  would  be  set 
ed  by  the  bam,  she  darted  away  with  the 
fleetness  of  a  fawn,  and  in  a  few  mon; 
was  crouching  in  the  midst  of  the  thick 
bushes  that  grew  among  the  trees. — 
Though  efitetnally  concealed  from  the 
?iew  of  any  per^oD  who  might  pass  that 
way,  there  were  apertures  sufficiently 
large  to  enable  her  to  perceive  all  that 
passed  near  the  house.  To  collect  the 
tew  articles  light  enough  fur  ttansporta- 
tion,  waa  no  tedious  task,  and  Eleanor 
•oon  saw  them  iasue  from  the  doojt  and 
gather  round  Mrs  Windham  and  the 
child.  *  She  imagined,  by  their  angry  and 
threatening  gestures  they  wero  speaking 
of  herself,  and  she  was  confirmed  in  this 
conjecture  when  she  saw  her  sister  point 
towards  the  river.  Instantly  two  of  them 
started  forward  in  the  direction  Hrs 
Windham  had  pointed  ont,  uttering  a 
savage  yell  of  exultation,  probably  feeling 
sure  that  she  could  not  escape  them. — 
Others  commcHced  searching  nearer  the 
house,  and  Eleanor's  feelings  may  be 
imagined  when  she  saw  them  approach- 1 


ing  the  thicket  where  she  was  concealed. 
A  bent  twig, «  crushed  leaf,  the  grass  re- 
taining the  recent  pressnre  of  her  feet, — 
one  or  all  of  these  might  betray  her  hid- 
ing place.  When  within  half  a  rod  of 
her,  some  alders  which  deeply  fringed 
the  margin  of  the  river  attracted  their  at- 
tention, and  imagining  that  they  wonid 
afford  an  attractive  place  of  refnge,  they 
bent  their  steps  towards  them.  Eleanor, 
whose  fears  for  her  own  safety  were  now 
measurably  relieved,  again  turned  her 
attention  to  her  siater,  who  sat  with  little 
Harry  in  her  lap,  with  one  of  the  Indians 
stationed  near  them  as  a  guard.  They 
relinqubhed  not  their  search  till  tlte  eve- 
ning shadows  began  to  fall  dimly  around, 
and  when  thej  repassed  ber  place  of  con- 
cealment, although  the  moon  wasahining 
in  unclouded  splendor,  those  slight  signs 
which  might  have  betrayed  her,  were  no 
longer  visible.  Having  ail  assembled 
near  the  bouse,  they  drew  closely  togeth- 
er,appBrently  in  consultation.  This  was 
a  fearful  moment,  for  tbej  were  deciding 
relative  to  the  fate  of  the  mother  and 
child.  In  a  short  time,  one  of  the  num- 
ber approached  them.  The  moonbeams 
fell  brightly  on  the  spot  where  Haey  sat, 
and  as  the  terror-stricken  boy  hid  hia  face 
in  the  folds  of  his  mother's  dress,  Eleanor 
could  scarcely  forbear  veiling  her  own 
sight,  lest  she  should  behold  the  gleam- 
ing of  the  uplifted  tomahawk.  But  she 
was  spared  the  agony  of  those  so  dear  to 
her  being  slaiu  before  her  eyes.  Mrs 
Windham  rose  with  her  child  in  her  arms. 
The  Indians  then  arranging  themselves 
round  them  proceeded  briskly  towards 
the  woods,  and  were  soon  buried  in  their 
gloomy  recesses  from  the  view  of  the  un- 
happy Eleanor. 

One  of  the  Indians,  who  had  been 
struck  with  Eleanor's  b«Hity,  waa  still 
resolved  to  secure  her.  In  punmance  of 
this  determination,  be  fell  back  from  the 
rest  of  the  party,  intending  to  linger  in 
the  skirt*  of  the  forest,  till  she  hod  prob- 
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*bl;  left  her  hiding  place  and  returned 
Utbo  house.  But  Eleanor's  first  object 
ra  tc  hanen  to  the  river  to  see  if  there 
vere  my  signs  of  her  brother's  return.— 
All  WIS  silent  and  tranquil.  Here  and 
(bete,  the  nioonbearns  broken  by  the  rip- 
ple of  tlie  waves  emitted  ■  sparkling  re- 
■plendeaee  in  fine  contrast  with  the  more 
general  aspect  of  the  river,  which  smooth 
ud  fjlasBj  rnirrorcd  each  star,  as  one  by 
toethe;  airoke  end  looked  down  from 
ibeiraxure  homes.  One  star,  sojler  arfB 
Bore  brilliant  than  the  rest,  which  as  she 
gazed  seemed  floating  like  a  golden  shal- 
lop along  the  southern  heinlBphere,  she 
lud  onen  imagined  illumined  the  island 
borne  or  Lionel.  It  wa*  a  wild  fancy — 
ud  lovew'  fancies  are  often  so — but  as 
die  Etood  on  the  lonely  shore  with  no  one 
near,  it  seemed  to  her  that  this  star  was 
1  bond  of  union  between  them.  As  she 
indulged  in  lliis  imagination,  the  deep 
tepoee  that  brooded  around  stilled  tlie 
wild  tacnuii  or  her  own  spirit,  and  as  she 
lifted  her  thoughts  to  Him  who  'epread- 
eth  oDt  the  heavens,'  she  was  enabled  to 
"!•  3^  mU  he  dotit.  The  hush  of  the 
■■res  still  remaioed  unbroken  by  the  dip 
of  her  brother's  oara,  and  she  was  about 
to  retom  to  the  house,  when  she  saw 
SDne  one  moving  stealthily  along,  balf- 
eoDcealed  bjr  the  shadow  of  some  rocks 
that  lay  near  the  shore.  She  wss  herself 
partially  screened  by  the  shade  of  two  or 
three  small  birches,  and  without  daring 
to  move,  she  watched  the  cowering  form 
u  it  drew  nearer  to  the  spot  where  she 
(tood,  DDcertain  whether  she  were  dis- 
covered or  not  The  range  of  rocks  did 
DM  terminate  until  within  a  short  distance 
of  the  |dace  where  she  was  standing,  and 
the  person,  whoever  it  might  be,  seemed 
determined  to  screen  himself  by  their 
diade  till  the  last  moment.  He  emerged 
It  last  into  the  open  moonlight,  sod 
Eleanor  beheld  the  tali  form  of  the  Indian 
wbnn  she  had  remarked  ss  being  more 
.  eager  tbto  hii  companions  in  searching 
5* 


I  for  her.  At  this  moment  the  breeze 
freshened  and  fluttered  her  while  hwn 
apron.  It  was  the  means  of  discovering 
her  to  him,  and  with  a  wild  cry  of  exulta- 
t?on  be  bounded  towards  her.  He  was 
almost  at  her  side,  when  something  like 
the  swift  pinion  of  a  bird  cajiie  whirring 
ihrou^rh  the  air.  Suddenly  the  Indian 
leaped  Boverul  feet  from  the  ground,  ut- 
tered a  cry  far  more  wild  and  piercing 
than  before,  then  fell  at  her  feet  dead. — 
An  arrow  bod  been  driven  quite  tlirough 
bis  brain,  ficfiire  Eleanor  could  make 
any  attempt  to  leave  the  spot,  another  tall 
form  stood  revealed  in  the  moon)  ij;ht,  and 
Ehe  instantly  recognized  the  chief  to 
whom  she  once  gave  food  and  drink. 

'Voung  Dove,'  said  he,  'fear  noL — 
Since  thou  gavest  Attawatan  water  to 
coot  his  parched  lip3,and  meat  to  strength- 
en his  woary  frame,  whenever  he  lay 
himself  down  on  the  lonely  hunting- 
ground  and  looked  up  to  the  sky  end  be- 
held the  Etara,  thy  form  would  come  be- 
tween him  and  them,  and  there  was 
brightness  and  beauty  in  them  no  more, 
and  when  sleep  came  upon  him,  thou 
wert  with  him  in  his  dreams  more  beaa- 
tiful  than  the  bright  cloud  of  sunset  when 
it  fashions  itself  into  the  shape  of  one  of 
those  radiant  messengers  that  minister  to 
those  who  hare  done  good  on  earth,  when 
they  dwell  in  the  land  of  souls.  Has  the 
Young  Dove  ever  thought  kindly  of  At- 
tawatan  ■" 

'Yes,  kindly;  but  before  sb»  beheld 
Atlawatan,  there  was  another  who  «a« 
to  her  like  the  bright  cloud  irhicli  he  sees 
in  his  dreams.' 

'It  is  well :  Attawatan  can  die,  but  he 
will  not  take  the  Young  Dove  to  his  wig. 
wsm  if  her  heart  restetH  in  |hh  bosom  of 
another.  Attawatan  will  r«tnrn,  but 
there  will  be  no  sweet  voice  ta  seanb 
out  the  mclodied«f  hia  heart,  that  gush 
forth  liko  the  voices  of  many  birds  at  the 
sound  of  hers.' 

Stooping  dom,  he  tore  the  feather 
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from  the  UTOW  wfaicb  htd  wafted  it  with 
an  erring  aim  to  the  brain  of  the  prostrate 
Indian. 

'When  the  Young  DoM  looks  on  thii,' 
■aid  be, 'she  will  remember  that  Atta- 
watan  saved  her.  Ta^e  it :  it  is  all  that 
be  asks.' 

Eleanor  ttok  the  feather,  but  could  not 
prevent  a  shudder,  ae  brushing  lightly 
■gainst  the  hand  she  held  out  to  receive 
it,  it  left  upon  it  a  crimson  streak. 

The  plsah  of  oars  could  now  be  dis- 
tinctl]'  heard,  and  a  boat  descried  rapidly 
approaching  the  shore.  Eleanor  rushed 
tD  the  water's  edge,  and  met  Windham 
u  he  stepped  from  the  boat. 

■Ah,  mj  brother!' laid  ahe,'70D  have 
returned  to  a  desolate  borne :'  and  io  hur- 
ried words,  that  fell  on  his  ear  like  a 
deaih-koeU,  she  told  him  of  his  bereave- 

'1  will  puTflue  them,'  said  Windham, 
'and  rescue  my  wife  and  child,  or  die  in 
the  attempt' 

'Thy  red  brother  will  go  with  thee,' 
■aid  Attawatan,  'he  knows  wbere  their 
kunting- paths  lie.' 

They  returned  to  the  deserted  cabin. 
Windham  buckled  a  short  sword  t 
aide,  which  had  escaped  the  search  of 
the  Indians,  and  with  a  brac«  of  pietoli 
in  his  belt  and  his  gun  on  his  shoulder, 
which  had  formed  his  morning  equip- 
meDt,  he  was  ready  to  follow  bis  guide. 

'  Fear  not,  Eleanor,'  said  he,  as  he  I 
•d  to  Iqpive  her :  'I  trust  that  we  soon 
•hall  be  all  happy  together.' 

The  chief  too,tartied  and  addressed  her. 

'  Should  the  Young  Dove'a  brother  re- 
tUTD  no  more,*  asid  he,  '  Attawatan 
eome  back  and  guide  her  to  the  wigwams 
«f  the  pale  facek    He  will  be  her  broth- 
er.   Attvntan's  word  ie  good.' 

Having  said  thus,  he  strode  forward 
irithastatrfy  step,  and  preceding  the 
impatient  Windham,  led  the  way  to  the 
forest.  We  will  not  accompany  them 
through  all  their  wild  and  deviooi  paths. 


Attawatan  never  for  a  moment  ap- 
peared to  be  at  a  loss  as  to  the  course 
they  should  take.  It  was  not  until  the 
east  wore  the  ruddy  flush  of  dawn,  that 
he  stopped  and  seemed  to  hesitate. 

'The  party  divided  here,'  said  he,  *and 
took  different  paths.    One  division  took 
which  lies  before  us,  the  other  turn- 
ed to  the  left — which  shall  we  take  ? 

'Tell  me  if  you  can,  which  path  the 
captives  took,' 

Attawatan  bent  dowc  and  minutely 
eicamined  them  both. 

The  foot-prints   of   the    pate   face,' 
said  he,  "are  on  the  path  before  us.   They 
not  inward  like  the  tracks  of  the  red 

<  The  child's — can  yon  discern  them  ? 

'  No,  they  must  have  borne  him  in  their 
arms.  Let  us  hasten  to  Ofertake  then 
before  they  reach  tbeir  hunting  grounds, 
or  tbe  bows  of  many  will  be  bent  against 
us,' 

They  bad  proceeded  but  a  short  dis- 
tance, when  Windham's  guide  requested 
him  to  lemaiD  where  he  was,  telling  him 
that  he  would  advance  alone  in  order  to 
reconiNitre,  as  they  had  now  nearly 
reached  a  place  watered  by  a  clear  brook 
wbere  the  Indians  would  be  likely  to  re- 
main a  abort  time  to  reet  and  refresh 
themselves.  He  soon  returned,  and  wj' 
ing,  they  are  there:*  told  Windham  to 
follow  him,  cautioning  bim,  at  the  same 
time,  against  makbg  the  least  noise- 
Having  crept  to  an  eminence  screened 
by  some  bushes,  they  could  look  down 
into  a  small  hollow  or  glen,  when 
three  Indians  seated  beside  a  brook, 
were  regaling  themselves  with  food, 
which  the  evening  previous  bad  been 
placed  on  the  table  for  Wiadham's  sup- 
per. At  a  little  distance  sat  Mrs.  Wiud- 
han  with  her  bead  bent  forward,  and  her 
fiiee  buried  in  her  bands,  but  little  Ilarrj 
was  no  where  to  be  seen. 

The  green  hollow  flushed  with  flowers, 
the  deer  brook  that  mingled  ita  murmtu* 
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vtththflMiig  of  the  birds,  the  hftlfre^ 
elioing  fbnnB  of  the  iDdiana,  and  the  one 
Imel;  famale  who  M.t  spart  Hbiorbed  in 
her  own  deep  sorrow,  with  the  momiDg 
ranlight  juet  breaking  over  the  whole, 
formed  a  picture,  on  which  the  eye  of  one 
whose  heart  was  at  rest,  might  long  have 
lingered  with  delight 

'  Aim  at  him,  who  sits  nearest  the  wil- 
lows,* BofUjr  whispered  Aitawatan,  in 
Windhom'a  ear, — '/  will  taks  ears  of  him 
who  is  nearest  htr' — and  at  the  same  iR- 
lUnt  the  bullet  and  the  arrow  did  their 
work.  The  remaining  Indian  sprang 
vildlf  to  his  feet,  but  a  second  arrow 
was  sped  bj  the  unerring  hand  of  AtCa- 
watan,  and  he  fell  beside  his  compitoious. 

Hn.  Windham,  who  at  the  report  of 
the  gnn,  looked  up,  beheld  her  husband 
funning  to  meet  her  before  she  had  pow- 

■  We  have  saved  you,  Ifai;,'  said  he, 
bnt  where  is  our  child  T 

'Their  captors,'  she  said,  as  Attawat- 
tn  had  already  ascertained,  separated  at 
the  juQciore  of  the  two  paths,  and  regard- 
less of  her  entreaties,  those  who  took  the 
lelf  hand  path  carried  the  child  with 
them,  intending  to  preseut  him  to  a 
neighboring  tribe  with  whom  they  had 
recently  entered  into  alliance. 

Having  succeeded  in  swallowing  a  few 
mouthfuls  of  the  provision  strown  upon 
tlie  grass,  the  heart- stricken  psrents  com- 
menced Lheii  homeward  journey,  Atta- 
wataa  TolnntBrily  accompanying  them. 
When  they  came  to  the  place  where  the 
two  paths  met,  he  turned  to  them  and 
aid,  'go  home — Attawatan  will  restore 
the  stolen  bird  to  its  neat,  for  no  clood 
must  bang  over  the  spot  where  dwells 
Ibe  Young  Dove.  Go  home,  and  in  peace 
wait  for  the  coming  of  Attawatan.  His 
iwomise  is  good.' 

Days,  weeks,  even  months  rolled  away, 
■nd  Attawatan  csme  not  to  the  lonely 
habitation  in  the  wildemM^    Windham 


had  several  times  voitured  on  long  ez- 
cursions,  in  the  hope  of  finding  some 
trace  of  his  captive  child,  but  they  all 
proved  vaia  The  distress  of  the  parents 
and  of  Eleanor,  whose  affection  for  him 
tpss  scarcely  less  fervent  than  theirs, 
grew  more  intense  as  the  hepe  of  his  be- 
ing restored  to  thera  gradually  fiided. 

The  last  mellow  light  of  a  fine  day  in 
autumn  was  gleaming  on  the  verdant 
bills  and  through  tbe  openings  of  many 
a  shady  covert  The  forest  began  to  dis- 
play a  few  of  those  gorgeous  tints  which 
[he  fiist  touches  of  decay  spread  over  the 
foliage,  and  the  breese,  though  bland  u 
that  of  summer,  seemed  to  have  a  tone 
of  sadness  in  its  voice. 

Windham,  his  wife,  and  Elleanor  com- 
menced singing  logger  their  evening 
hymn,  but  memories  of  her  lost  boy,  who 
Dsed  at  those  seasonsAo  nestle  closely  to 
her  side  end  blqnd  his  clear,  bird-like 
notes  with  theirs,  came  over  the  mother's 
heart,  and  her  voice  broken  at  first  by  low 
sobs,  at  length  ceased.  So  deeply  ab- 
sorbed were  the;  all,  that  they  saw  not 
the  tall  form  that  stood  at  the  threshold, 
wuting  for  the  hymn  to  close.  When 
the  lest  note  had  died  away,  Attawatan 
entered.  A  child  folded  gently  in  his 
arms  was  in  a  deep  and  quietsteep.  Hia 
golden  hair  lay  in  silken  clusters  ■- 
gainst  the  dark  breast  of  the  Indian,  and 
his  dimpled  band  held  the  edge  of  the 
mantle  that  fell  over  his  shoulders  with  a 
light  grasp.  Attswatan  had  just  resign- 
ed him  to  the  embrace  of  his  parents, 
when  another,  who  had  been  long  absent, 
entered  onperceived  among  them.  El- 
eanor heard  her  name  pronounced  by  n 
well-known  voice,  and  turning,  she  be- 
held Uonel  Vines,    He  had  come  to  re- 

When  the  genial  bretfi  of  spring  a- 
gain  passed  over  the  earth,  it  spread  ver- 
dure and  Bowers  round  another  rustic 
lodge  in  the  valley— the  humble  hut  hap- 
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P7  home  of  Liopel  Vinea  snd  hU  bride, 
where  Attawatan  was  an  ever  welcome 
■nd  not  an  unhappy  guest. 

THE  APOLOGY. 

To  a  lady,  on  being  preTratad  from  attaod- 

idg  tier  Birtb-Nigbl  Ball. 


Lady,  lince  Fste'i  Buitere  beheit 
Forbids  thy  friand  to  be  thy  gueM, 
To  mingle  with  the  feiliil  (hrong, 
Or  twioe  the  dance,  or  l»l  the  aODg  ; 
Thia  note,  vicariaui,  prMeoU 
An  abaontee'i  kind  complinwnla, 
And  tendera  thee  a  aimple  lay. 
In  hoBor  of  thy  nyat  day. 

Thy  holla,  thia  eve,  are  glilfring  bright 
Thy  haarl  la  ih robbing  wfth  delighL 
The  young,  tbo  gay,  the  fund  and  ftir. 
In  buoyant  hope  aaBemblad  there, 
With  many  a  cheorTul  word  and  imilB 
Thy  awift-wing'd  vesper  hoon  beguile 
Aod  gather  roond  in  rich  array. 
To  great  thee  on  thy  natal  day. 

I  may  nut  apeak  the  greeting  tword, 
Hy  Toice  among  tham  not  be  heard ; 
I  rosy  not  watch  thy  aparkling  eye. 


Kor  drink  tliy  n 


:1ody  -, 


„ul  none  would  greet  thee  more 
And  none  will  prize  thy  worlh  more  del 
Of  all  who  aniioui  atriTe  to  pay 
Thia  tribute  to  tby  natal  day. 

A  atemer  lot  ia  mine  lo  boar- 
Mot  aod,  nor  yet  devoid  of  care. 
Prompted,  adveiiluroui,  lo  roam. 
Leaving  dear  kindred,  and  aweel  hom 
Another  land  iheie  feet  may  tread,. 
A  milder  aky  be  o'er  me  apread, 
And  duty  call  me  far  away, 
£re  ihall  retura  thy  DaUl  day. 

But  each  revolving  year  will  bring 
I«ng  time  lo  lliee  a  brighter  ipring ; 
Nor  winter  chill  tby  blooming  pow'ra, 
Nutaed  in  nfftjclion'a  IbndcBl  bow'ra, 
Till  aumnier  aball  mature  the  raiod, 


Thui  early  cultured  and  refined, 
And  intellectual  fruitd  diaplay. 
Each  a«M«R,  with  tby  notot  day. 
I  would  not  ape  the  Laureit'i  task, 
I  may  not  wear  the  flalterer's  maak ; 
But,  gentle  lady,  may'at  Ihoo  live 
Long  in  all  bliaa  Ibal  earth  can  give. 
Till  aoft  aa  fade*  life  "a  twilight  even. 
Regenerate,  thou  amile— in  Heaven. 
Thai  ever  will  the  minitrel  pray 
For  bleaaingi  on  tby  natal  day. 
Fort  Warren,  Sept.  30, 183B. 

For  the  Laditt'  Fearl 
YOUTHFUL  HOME. 


No  spot  on  earth  appeara  so  eunnj, » 
beautiful,  romantic  and  enchanting,  u 
our  youthful  home.  There  ia  no  other 
around  which  gathers  bo  much  of  the 
poeUy  of  life,  to  which  are  attached  m 
many  endearing  tiee,  as  to  the  place 
where  we  BtBt  opened  our  eyes  upon  na- 
ture's beauties,  and  creation's  lovelineae; 
and  first  felt  the  warm,  enrapturing  bias 
of  a  mother's  love.  Especially  do  wo 
revert  to  childhood's  hoaia  and  scenes 
with  almost  hallowed  feelings  and  over- 
whelming emotions,  if  since  youth's  or 
manhood's  strength  has  been  upon  us,  w« 
have  wandered  from  that  blessed  spot, 
been  tossed  on  life's  stormy  heaving  bil- 
lows, met  the  cold,  inquiring  loot  of 
strangetH ;  and  experienced  the  world's 
frozen  charity.  It  is  like  the  blooming, 
fertile  oasis  in  the  burning,  barren  desert 
There,  the  purest  and  most  angelic  feel- 
ings and  passions  of  the  human  heart  are 
brought  into  exercise  and  cherished ;  but 
in  the  world,  whilst  we  are  wandering 
among  strangers,  Ihey  are  withered  and 
blasted,  as  the  tender  flower,  by  tha 
blighting  mildew  or  untimely  frosL  If 
there  is  any  nook  of  earth  to  which  my 
thoughts  wander  with  delight,  and  where 
they  lerel  in  perpetual  pleasures,  m  tfat 
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bee  amid  the  vernbl  Bowen,  it  is  that 
place  h&llowed  by  a  mother's  love,  bleaa- 
ed  by  ■  fother'*  liiiidnee*,  and  lighted  up 
bj  a  eieter'a  stnile  or  affectioD.  I  hud 
aRce  such  a  home.  Beneath  n;  falber's 
loof,  humble  though  it  was,  tny  youth 
paaaed  rapidly,  joyfully  away.  But  bap- 
pinecB,  lostiDg  and  permaneiit,  is  Dot  the 
part  of  man  in  this  sublunary  abode. — 
The  iDo«t  happy  graops,  bound  together 
by  the  etrongeft  ties  of  tove  and  &iend- 
■hip,  must  parL  Different  pursuits  call 
Hoie  one  way  and  some  another ;  or  per- 
ils sadder  still,  death,  relentless  death, 
as  if  envious  that  happiness  should  smile 
opon  any,  enters  and  tears  away  a  loved 
object,  leaving  many  sensitive  hsiirts 
bleeding,  so  closely  were  they  kuit  to  the 
lost  one.  Such  has  been  my  fate.  Be- 
fore I  left  home  to  saunter  through  the 
academic  grove,  or  tread  the  halls  of  sci- 
ence, death  hod  sent  hia  arrow,  with  sure 
and  effectual  aim,  at  him  who  was  liie 
head  of  our  group ;  and  be  slept  in  peace 
beneath  the  green  turf  of  our  ancestral  bu- 
rial gronod.  Two  years  from  the  time  1 
left,  fonad  me  in  the  stage  coach  on  the 
vay  to  visit  the  scenes  of  my  nathiity. 
I  knew  that  my  mother  had  gone  since 
then,  to  a  distant  State,  accompanied  by 
my  brother  and  sisters.  I  heard  too  that 
one  loved  sister,  in  the  bloom  of  life  and 
beauty,  bod  been  summoned  away  by 
conaumption  to  a  brighter  world,  as  the 
blushing  Diorning  rose,  whose  stem  Is 
eaten  bj  the  wonn,  withets  before  the 
nsiug-  sun.  All  tliis  I  knew,  yet  it  Beam- 
ed like  a  feverish  drsam  when  the  morn- 
ing has  dawned.  The  sun  was  nearing 
his  occidental  goal  wbeo  the  stage  arriv- 
ed at  the  little  village,  near  the  suburbe 
of  which  stood  the  bumble  mansion, 
once  the  dearest  place  to  ma  on  earth, 
and  now  only  by  its  proximity,  awakened 
enuMioD*  which  were  almost  overpow- 
ering. Although  busioeas  had  been  my 
chief  object  in  visiting  the  vicinity,  and 
DOW  I  had  ridden  all  day  iu  a  crowded 


coach,  I  could  not  think  of  stopping  to 
rest,  or  even  to  take  refreahmeut  before 
I  had  gratified  my  eyes  with  a  view  of 
the  scenes  of  my  youthful  joys  and  sports; 
thoogh  now  the  land  was  tilled  by  other 
hands,  and  the  paternal  roof  echoed  to 
tka  tread  of  strangen.  It  was  a  lovely 
I  evening;  the  xephyn  played  aportively 
I  through  the  branches  of  the  Ueaa,  raised 
a  liglit  lipple  on  the  lake's  peaceful  bo- 
som, and  wantoned  with  my  locht  while 
they  cooled  my  brow.  The  birds  wer» 
sweetly  singing,  though  their  strains 
seemed  to  me  rather  plaintive.  I  lefl  my 
l>^gsge  at  the  village  itin,  and  sought 
the  place  where  all  my  thoughts  were 
foat  centering.  The  first  place  that 
Btrongly  attracted  my  attention  was  tha- 
grave  yard,  where  sleep  the  ashea  of  my 
forefathers.  Into  this  1  entered,  just  as 
the  snn  vres  casting  his  farewell  look 
upon  the  graves  of  those  whom  be  had 
in  life  and  vigor  cheered  with  his  beoma. 
Associations,  hallowed  and  solemn,  like 
"thick  coming  fancies,"  oroae  in  my 
mind;  and  overcome  with  them, I  leaned 
upon  my  fathsi's  tomb-stone,  and  poured 
forth  prayera  and  burning  tears ;  yet  they 
were  without  hittamess,  for  I  could  sor- 
row as  those  who  have  hope.  Departing 
thence,  t  anived  at  my  youthful  home 
Just  as  the  shades  of  evening  began  to 
cast  a  alight  gloom  over  it  and  the  sur- 
rounding scenery,  which  served  to  heigh- 
ten the  already  solemn  and  melancholy 
tone  of  my  feelings.  I  soon  discovered 
by  some  innovations,  that  the  estate  had 
passed  into  the  hands  of  those  welt  vers- 
ed in  the  utilttsrian  philosophy  of  this 
utilitarian  age.  Some  ornamental  dow- 
era  and  vines  which  had  been  planted 
and  cheriahed  by  loved  handa,  bad  been 
rudely  destroyed,  or  suSered  lo  perish 
for  want  of  care.  As  I  passed  through 
the  wicket  gate  which  led  to  the  house. 
Faithful  did  not  come  out  to  meet  me 
with  a  joyful  bound,  and  not-lo-be-mista- 
ken  expressions  of  welcome  as  was  hia 
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eostom  when  I  returned  from  school  and 
other  pl&cea  in  roy  youth.  No  mother 
wma  there  to  meet  me  with  amiles,  and 
imprint  on  my  cheeke  her  kiaa  of  love ; 
no  brother  to  wekoine  me  from  my  wan- 
derinesj  no  aiater  to  wipe  the  sweat 
fhim  my  brow,  run  her  taper  fingeie  thro' 
ny  carle,  eod  twining  her  arms  around 
my  neck,  in  a  manner,  and  with  a  lone 
known  only  to  a  aister,  csi]  me  bAther. 
Then  I  found  the  reality  of  what  before 
•eemed  a  dream,  and  the  truth  nuhed 
upon  my  mind  as  convinciiig  aa  a  voice 
from  eternity;  and  I  said,  "Hy  frienda 
where  are  they  P  and  echo  anawered 
where!"  I  poaaed  mournfully,  and  aa  a 
ttranger  through  the  rooms  where  1  spent 
my  chilhood  and  youth,  I  marlied  the 
broad,  ancient  kitchen  fire-place,  around 
which  I  used  to  gather  my  aaaociales,  lo 
ct«ek  nuts  and  parch  corn  in  winter  eve- 
ninga,  and  called  to  mind  the  happy 
boura  there  spent  in  social  glee ;  and  how 
that  oflen  that  room  had  rung  to  our 
merry  peala  of  laughter,  aa  some  joke 
was  passing  round.  Bot  I  could  no  lon- 
ger endure  the  eight  and  tlie  thoughts 
which  were  awakened ;  they  were  too 
■ad;  and  leavioj;  the  house  I  went  apon 
tike  green  where  I  performed  my  infan- 
tile gambols,  and  sitting  upon  a  stone  I 
wept  It. 

Easton,  Mass.  July  29th,  1841.     . 

FVAnt  Oraham't  Jf^gaxiiit. 
O,  SAY.  DO  1  NA'  LO'E  YE  LASSIE  > 
O,  lay,  du  I  nn'  la'e  ye  lu«e  ? 

O,  aay,  do  I  na'  lo'e  yo  well  ? 
Ay« '.  mair  than  longua  can  uiter,  lassie, 

Or  mair  than  tender  iooki  can  tell. 
Te're  i'  m;^  drciiiiii  by  nighl,  my  lauie. 

An'  ye  are  i'  my  tlioughU  by  day, 
An'  ye're  ibe  beacon  alar,  my  laisie, 

That  f[U idea  me  ihru'lifti'i  troubled  way. 

I  lo'e  yo  for  ihoae  treaaeii,  laaate. 
That  i'  bright  jelly  maueB  flam; 

I  lu'e  ye  fbr  thai  bosom,  laieie. 
As  white  an'  fair  oi  driven  anew ; 


I  lo'e  ye  for  Ihoae  cheeka,  my  laaaie, 
O'  Bwealeat  liege  o'  roey  hue ; 

An'  O,  I  lo'e  ye,  desreit  lauie, 
For  llioie  twB  eannie  eeo  o'  blue. 

I  lo'e  ye  for  ihsl  form,  my  lanie. 

Like  to  the  dear'i,  ue  fu'  o'  grace ; 
1  lo'e  ye  for  [hatamile,  my  louie. 

That  playa  acroas  thy  chanoing  face. 
But  what  I  lo'e  itill  more,  my  lauie. 

In  that  which  is  worth  mair  to  gain  ; 
It  if  the  bonnie  min',  my  laaaie. 

Which  i'  gude  truth  ye  ca'  your  sin. 

EMMA— THE  BROKEN  HEARTED. 

William was  a  young  man  of 

Ruperior  native  talenU.  With  few  ad- 
vantages of  education,  he  had  niaslered 
the  science  of  chemistry,  and  hsd  deliv- 
ered public  lectures  with  succeaa.  He 
waa  also  gifted  with  a  peculiarly  lovely 
dispoaition,  attractive  social  qualities,  and 
remarkable  conversational  powers.  His 
salary  waa  ample,  his  domestic  relations 
were  delightful,  and  hia  future  prospects 
bnlliant  with  hope. 

His  superior  information  and  conversa- 
tional tact  drew  around  him  a  large  circle 
of  acquaintance.  Their  invitations  drew 
him,  at  first  occasionally,  next  frequently, 
and  then  habitually,  from  his  own  evening 
fireside.  Those  were  days  when  tb» 
glass  waa  circulated  in  the  assemblage  of 
friends.  This  custom  was  duly  observed 
the  circles  which  be  frequented.  His 
'n  social  qualities,  and  compliance  with 
mmon  civilities,  induced  him  to  partake 
of  the  enlivening  beverage  with  tuodenk- 
But  who  IS  proof  against  the  insid- 
power  of  temptation  ?  It  coiled  it- 
self 111  the  bosom  of  the  angels  of  liplbt, 
and  they  fell.  It  insinuated  itself  into 
Eden,  and  our  once  holy  progenitors 
sinned.  So,  ere  this  youth  of  talent  and 
loveliness  was  aware  of  danger,  the  sad 
process  of  ruin,  by  which  millions  have 
been  lost,  bad  carried  him  far  towards 
that  fearful  precipice  where  moderate 
drinking  terminatea  in  the  gutf  of  hope- 
sB  intemperance. 

The  steps  of  the  process  need  not  here 
i  repeated.     Terrible  as  they  are,  fa- 
miliarity has  almost  deprived  them  of  in- 
Test.     But  who  can  tell  the  emotions  of 
refined  and  aff'ectionate  wife,  when  the 
terrible  truth  is  forced  on  her  knowledge 
that  her  husband  is  a  drtinkard.    That 


A.OOgIC 


Emma,  the  Broken  Hearted. 


59 


jeara  of  hopeless  disappointment  and 
■hiine  nre  to  tttte  the  plsce  of  glad  scenes 
of  domestic  happiness,  with  which  sniic- 
ipation  had  crowded  the  future.  Who 
con  describe  the  Menea  of  sQ^uiah,  the 
days  of  withering  Briaf,  the  nighta  of 
sleepless  woe,  in  that  house,  when  the 
brilliant  man,  the  eSectionate  husband, 
became  the  slave  of  intemperance. 

Mia  habits  were  followed  by  the  inevi. 
table  consequences —gradual  los«  of  bust- 
new —  loBs  of  respectabjlity — loss  of  prop- 
erty— abandonment  of  friends — ruin  of 
character — loss  of  self  respect — and  open, 
confirmed,  street  dmnkenness,.  When 
this  last  Blage  of  the  dreadful,  aoul-des- 
tCDftag;  process  was  reached,  the  occa- 
stDoal  sober  moments  of  this  intBtualed 
Ban  were  seaaona  of  intense  wretched- 
ness, He  would  throw  himself  at  the 
feet  of  his  wife,  implore  her  forgiveness 
with  tears  of  anguish,  curse  his  own  folly 
and  weakness,  and  religiously  resolve  to 
.  abstain  wholly  from  the  accursed  bever- 
age. But  it  has  beeu  said  by  one,  who 
having  been  once  a  drunkard,  and  had 
escaped  ashy  Are,  'that  if  there  ii  in  the 
Dnirerse,  any  pains  worse  than  the  tar- 
mentB  of  the  damned,  it  is  the  unsatisGed 
cravinga  of  the  drunkard's  appetite;'  So 
this  miGerable  man  found  iL  When  he 
passed  the  shops  where  the  liquor  was 
displayed  for  sale,  the  aight  of  it  awak' 
enM  and  goaded  these  terrible  cravings, 
and  produced  a  species  of  phreniy.  He 
would  madly  rush  in,  and  drink  till  eon- 
science  was  itupified,  and  self  respect 
destroyed.  Or  if  sometimes  able  to  re- 
nst  temptation,  his  associates  in  intem- 
perance wou'.d  rush  out  to  entice  him  to 
their  haunts,  when  their  mingled  urgen* 
cies  and  sneers,  niih  the  sight  and  emell 
of  the  fatal  draught  would  overpower  his 
resolution,  and  he  would  return  again  to 
his  cupa  'libe  a  dog  to  his  voiniL' 

Sensible  at  length  of  his  own  weakness, 
{goaded  by  shame  and  remorse,  and  influ' 
enced  loo  by  feelings  alike  honorable  to 
his  head  and  heart,  he  resolved  to  place 
himrelf  beyond  the  reach  of  temptation. 
For  this  purpose  he  found  a  temperance 
ihip^  proceeding  on  a  long  voyage,  and 
allboDgh  unacquainted  with  the  duties  of 
>  sulor,  and  onaccustomed  to  such  hard- 
■hips  as  a  seaman's  life  imposes,  he  pro- 
cured employment  before  the  mast  He 
was  absent  nineteen  months,  and  endured 
much  privation,  but  bis  object  was  ac- 
complished. Daring  that  long  period  he 
taKod  no  liqnor,  and  retnrned  with  his 


appetite  for  strong  drink,  apparently  ex- 
tinct. Bulb  he  and  hie  wife,  were  once 
more  happy  in  each  other's  love,  and 
buoyant  with  the  hope  of  many  years  yet 
to  come,  gladdened  with  all  their  foimer 
happiness. 

For  a  few  months,  these  hopes  wera 
realized.  But  in  an  evil  hour,  he  met  one 
of  his  former  associates.  Borne  refresh- 
ment was  proposed  but  declined.  It  was 
urged  but  still  declined.  Argument  and 
appeal  to  friendship  were  then  tried,  yet 
in  vain.  He  seemed  to  have  psaseil  the 
crisis,  and  to  be  safe,  But  the  tempter 
had  one  more  resource.  He  went  out, 
brought  in  some  cider,  and  induced  him, 
just  by  way  of  compliment,  to  put  the 
glass  to  his  lips.  That  single  taste  wai 
like  applying  the  match  to  gunpowder. — 
At  once  the  dormant  appetite  sprung  to 
life,  in  gigantic  strength.  He  tasted 
again.  Half  erased  by  the  encitement, 
and  his  revived  cravings,  he  drank  deep- 
er, and  on  that  very  day  was  drunk. 

Shame  and  despair  made  him  reckless. 

That  one  taste  hurled  him  back  to  the 
ruin  of  intoxication,  in  whioh  he  wallowed 
daily.  Orice  more  the  Geod  of  intemper- 
ance entered  his  dwelling,  and  like  Ho- 
locli,  feaated  on  the  anguish  of  broken 
hearts,  and  on  the  ruins  of  that  domestic 
happiness  which  he  had  dashed  in  pieces 
Such  wBs  the  mysterions  power  which 
this  vice  had  over  him,  through  its  phy- 
sical effects  on  the  stomach,  that  the  sight 
of  liquor  destroyed  hia  self  control.  With 
s  perfect  knowledge  of  the  terrible  coo- 
sequences  of  the  draught,  yet  as  if  driven 


Yet  once  more,  this  spell-bound  victim 
to  intemperance  determined,  if  possilile, 
to  shake  off  this  giant  vice,  whose  terri- 
ble grasp  had  thrice  torn  him  from  hap- 
piness and  home.  He  went  vohinlarifr 
to  some  public  institution  in  Rhode  l8> 
land,  where  the  inmates  were  subject  to 
severe  reslrainl,  end  put  himself  under 
its  compulsorv  power,  that  walls  and  iron 
grates  might  be  placed  between  him  and 
rum.  For  five  months  he  remained  in 
this  asylum,  without  taking  any  alcoholic 
drink.  Supposing  his  appetite  to  be  sub- 
dued by  this  long  abslioenca,  and  by  the 
bitter  experience  of  pant  weakness  and 
horror,  he  once  more  returned  to  society. 
He  engaged  in  au  honest  buthumble  oc- 
cupation with  an  ezpresa  atipulation,  that 
no  temptations  to  intemperance  should 
be  placed  before  bim.    Though  greaJ^ 


.A.(X")i^lC 


<H> 


I^tma,  the  BroJcen  Hearted. 


reduced  in  circum«anceB,  yet  he  wbh 
hippy,  and  be  wna  bapp;  because  he  was 
temperate.  For  many  monthB  his  appe- 
tito  wtB  kept  in  subjection  ;  hie  power  of 
Belf  control  became  more  fixed ;  he  hoped, 
aad  his  tremhling^fesrin?,  hut  ever  afiec- 
tionata  wife  hoped  that  nis  chains  were 
broken.  He  was  poor,  but  sober  and  in-- 
duotriouB.  He  was  reduced,  but  his  tal- 
ents could  again  win  their  wa;  to  respect, 
•nd  competency.  The  Htarm  had  teen 
terrible,  and  had  shattered  their  fair  bark, 
but  the  clouds  were  scattered,  the  sun 
HHD  brightly,  and  hope  ag'ain  gladdened 
their  hearts. 

The  laiTs,  by  express  license,  plant  and 
prutcct  on  every  corner,  grog  shops,  (hose 
■chmiibera  of  death.'  The  keepers  spared 
no  puiiis  to  ensnare  him  again.  But 
without  detailing  the  arts  by  which  he 
Was  again  enticed  within  their  doors,  it 
is.sufficient  to  say  that  he  entered.  He 
fell.  Hefeillowerthanbcfore.  He  was 
idle  as  well  as  intemperate.  Anything 
within  his  power  he  would  freely  give  to 
procure  the  means  of  allaying  the  insa- 
tiable thirst  of  his  depraved  appetite. — 
Books  and  lijmiture — small  as  was  the 
supply  for  the  necessities  of  his  family, 
were  carried  to  the  grog  shop  and  pawned 
for  rum.  On  one  occasion  he  stripped  off 
bis  coat  and  pledged  it  for  a  dram,  and 
went  home,  through  a  wintry  slonu,  half 
noked  and  drunk.  His  wife,  though  in 
feeble  health,  was  compelled  to  support 
both  him  and  her  children,  bv  the  pro- 
duct of  her  needle^flen  with  her  hard 
earnings,  has  she,  to  prevent  nudity,  re- 
deemed articles  of  apparel  which  her  own 
hands  had  furnished  her  husband,  bnt 
which  he  had  pledged  lor  liquor  at  dram 
shops.  Hon  different  trom  whalhe  was, 
when  inteiiieent  and  respectable,  he  Br«t 
introduced  his  bride  to  his  own  pleasant 
home.  It  ought  however  to  be  stated, 
that  although  his  habits  occasioned  the 
keenest  diatrcM  to  his  family,  yet  his 
personal  department  was  invariably  kind. 
So  fu  from  being  harsh  and  abusive,  his 
conduct  at  home,  was  studiously  affec- 
tionale,  even  at  the  worst  atages  of  his 

He  came  honw  one  evening  soher. — 
He  ut  down  in  si)f  nce.anfl  looked  around 
on  his  dwelling,  always  tept  with  neat- 
ness, but  wearing  sad  indications  of  pen- 
tiry.  '  Emma,'  said  he,  can  ycu  forgive 
roe?  You  ought  to  hate  me.  I  would 
not  bear  with  any  one  as  you  have  borne 
with  me.' 


*0,  William,  I  do  forgive  you.  But. 
dear  husband,  will  you  not  try  once  more 
to  shake  off  this  deadly  habit?  For  roe 
— for  our  children — for  your  soul's  sake 
try.'  * 

The  wretche^man  sat  bathed  in  teaisL 
The  thought  of  v.hat  he  had  been,  con- 
trasted with  what  he  was,  shook  his  frame 
convulsively.  At  length  he  said,  ■!  shall 
soon  kill  myself  and  you  too  in  my  preB> 
ent  course,  I  will  try,  yet  oDce  more  to  be 

The  next  day  he  went  to  the  '  insane 
retreat,'  staled  his  case  to  the  superin- 
tendent, described  the  dreadful  physical 
sufferings  which  hurried  him  on  to  the 
vice  he  loathed — together  with  the  mali- 
cioua  eniicements  and  persuations  of  the 
selleni  ot  rum,  to  overcome  all  his  eflbrls 
at  reformation  ;  and  earnestly  begged  ad- 
mission into  the  canfinemeDt  and  re- 
straints of  the  institution,  that  he  might 
be  kept  from  the  presence  of  lemptatioD. 
But  the  nature  of  the  establishment  for^ 
bade  his  reception.  He  then  went  vol* 
untariiy  la  the  County  Jsil,  and  mads  an 
arrangement  by  which  ho  ehojld  be 
locked  up  in  its  cells,  and  be  subjected 
to  all  the  labor  and  confinement  of  the 
prison.  He  was  as  anxious  to  extricate 
^  himself  from  the  grasp  of  this  vice,  as  he 
'  would  be  to  shake  oft'  a  viper.  His  wife 
'  paid  for  his  board  while  there  with  her 
own  scanty  earnings ;  by  his  own  re- 
quest, he  was  detained  there  till  his  de- 
mon appetite  seemed  to  be  dispossesaed, 
and  he  conld  venture  once  more  lo  liber- 
ty and  employment 

Soon  after  his  release,  he  obtained  some 
business.  By  a  singular  futility,  he  wta 
placed  at  work  in  the  very  lioiise  in  which 
a  grog-shop  "as  kept,  and  the  very  shop 
whence  he  had  formerly  olitained  fai« 
supplies  of  liquor.  The  kii'per  of  the 
establishment  aoi.ii  perceived  l.iin,c!othed, 
and  in  his  right  imnd.  t'jiiiuL;  him,  U 
the  archangel  ruined,  gazed  with  mingled 
malice  and  envy  on  tlie  h]\.'.-'  of  luii'idise^ 
he  determined  to  entangle  his  vii:tirri  once 
mure  in  hit  toils.  He  addri'S'itd  iuni  with 
kmdnssB,  pmfesaed  great  jilcixgrc  at 
meeting  hini  again,  snd  inviiud  liini  in- 
to the  sliop  for  old  acqusiut.incc  sake. 

'No,  Pva  determined  never  iiiore  to 
taste  it.     In  that  cursed  shop  I've  been 

"O  ho,  BO  you've  turned  cold  water  man, 
and  signed  the  pledge.  I  nouhin't  be 
such  a  fool  as  to  acknoM  li-ili;e  that  I 
couldn't  take  car«  of  myself.    Vuii'U  aet 
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np  fat  A  refonned  druokBrd  now,  snd  ' 
iMke  speeches,  heh  ?* 

'Ho,  I've  taken  no  pledge,  but  I  hsTe 
promised  my  wire  that  I  would  tike  no 
more,  »  ' 

'Ah,  under  petticoat  government '.  afraid 
oryoar  wife!     Well,  ivell, I'm  master  in 

my  own  bouse  by .    I  should  like 

to  see  the  woman  that  dared  hen  peck  me 

in  that  way.    Why, ,  yoii  used  to 

hesoniething  of  a  man,  but  this  cold  wa- 
ter Bystein  has  made  a  fool  of  you.  Your 
itife  bad  better  put  a  bonoct  on  you.' 

'  Ho,  no  ;  but  I  have  almost  broken  her 
heanilre«ily.  I'll  not  touch  your  poison.' 
'Bndcen  her  heart!  nonsense;  that's 
the  vay  they  talk  when  tliey  wish  to  ear- 
ly their  poitiiB.  Von're  afraid.  You  dare 
not  like  a  glass,  for  fear  of  your  wife.— 
Come,  ril  test  you.' 

The  tempter  went  out  and  soon  re- 
turned with  some  liquor.  Wiih  a  tnct 
worthy  of  an  older  fiend,  be  placed  the 
cop  whera  he  could  not  sroid  the  si^^ht 
Dor  amell  of  it.  '  There,  I  don't  bclievo 
you  dare  touch  that  glass.  I'U  take  a  sip. 
I  an  take  care  of  myself  and  make  my 
wife  keep  ber  place.'  The  seller  began 
to  drink.  His  victim  looked  ;  he  could 
notavoid  tbesmell.  Theaeller ridiculed 
him,  taunted  hiin,  defied  him.  The  poor 
man  thought  he  would  taste  to  get  rid  of 
hi«  larmeiitor,  or  to  show  his  power  of 
(elf-control.  But  the  sequel  to  that  sin- 
gle taste  may  easily  be  imagined.  He 
spent  the  rest  of  the  day  in  the  grng-shop; 
and  went  home  in  the  evening,  drunk.— 
With  this  relapse,  despair  aeemed  t^o  take 
posaesaion  of  him.  He  appeared  to  court 
deatruction ;  made  no  attempt  to  labor — 
made  no  exertion  except  to  obtain  liqaoi* 
— ^>eiit  nearly  all  his  tJme  in  grog-shops 
— and  was  employed  by  the  keepers  in 
meaial  services,  for  which  they  paid  him 
bnm-  His  history  during  this  period,. 
woald  be  but  the  trite,  yet  terrible  narra- 
tiie  of  a  dniokard's  misery  and  degrada- 

Yet  occuionally,  his  better  feeliggs 
wwld  gain  the  mastery.  'Bmms,'  said 
be,  one  evening, '  I  shall  soon  kill  myself 
in  this  course.  I  cannot  endure  this  niis- 
ery.  _Wili  yon,  can  you  help  me,  if  I  will 
•ttempt  to  reform  ?* 

'Cettainly.' 

1  will  then  shut  rayqelfnp  in  that  room, 
and  iMt  leave  it,  till  I  have  got  over  this 
dteadfol  appetite  which  posseaaes  me  like 
a  demoo.' 

H«  mada  the  trioL     But  ibr  several 


days  his  sufferings  were  eicrutjating. — 
His  shattered  nerves,  his  gnawing,  tor- 
mentingthirst — ihebitlerandmaddenine 
thoughts'  ot  his  otta  mind,  filled  him  with 
agony.  Yet  determined  to  gsin  the  vic- 
tory, he  kept  his  room,  and  even  with  hia 
own  hand  siuffbd  the  hed-clothes  in  his 
mouth,  to  stifle  bis  own  groans  and 
shrieks.  He  persevered,  till  his  partial 
delirium  disnppearcd,  his  hesllhful  appe- 
tite returned,  and  he  ventured  forth.  But 
the  harpies  of  the  grsg-shap,  asif  guide4 
and  aided  by  the  father  uf  all  evi),  dogged 
hia  footsteps :  tliey  flattered  him,  cajoled 
him,  taunted  him,  and  pointed  at  hira. — 
In  short,  within  a  brief  period,  he  wa« 
n^in  drunk.  ■  I  can't  help  it,  I'm  lost,' 
ivas  hia  despairing  exclamation;  he  gave 
himself  up  It  inebriation,  total,  habitual 
Inebriation. 

His  wife  went  to  one  of  these  haunts, 
"here  his  time  was  mostly  spent,  and 
floding  him  there,  she  appealed  in  hia 
presence  to  the  keeper  of  the  shop. — 
'  Yon  know  that  what  you  sell  to  that  nn- 
happy  man  is  destroying  him.  It  is  des- 
troying me  also,  nnd  my  family.  My 
health  is  failing  under  tiie  grief  and  tou 
which  his  iotemperance  Inye  upon  me. — 
O,  have  mercy  on  him,  on  mo,  and  my 
children.'  The  ruined  hueband  sat  bathed 
in  tears,  yet  spell  bound.  He  seemed  aa 
unatle  to  extricate  himself  from  the  ter- 
rible grasp  of  vice,  as  to  struggle  with  a 
fever,  or  tlirow  off  the  plague.  But  the 
relentless  dealer  gazed  on  his  degrada- 
tion, and  hie  wife's  tears  unmoved.    He 

only  replied,  '• ,  joo  shall  havejuat 

ae  much  liquor  in  my  shop,  as  you  will 
pay  for.' 

The  desponding  wife  made  another 
effort  She  took  her  little  son  with  her, 
and  went  to  several  similar  establish- 
ments frequented  by  her  husband ;  she 
explained  to  the  dealers  his  situation; 
told  the  story  of  her  sufierings,  and  be- 
sought them  with  such  tears  as  one  in 
her  situation  only  could  shed,  to  furnish 
him  no  longer  with  the  means  of  destruc- 
tion. Some  laughed  at  her,  others  insult- 
ed her,  and  all  continued  to  supply  him 
with  liquor.  They  went  further ;  Ihey 
jeered  at  him  for  silly  submisstun  to  his 
wife ;  and  even  enliead  him  to  drink  the 
more  by  ridiculing  bis  feais  of  petticoat 
government. 

Yet  again  and  again,  many  times  did 
this  unhappy  man,  during  the  last  sum- 
mer of  his  life  make  efforts  at  setf-refor- 
matioB.    He  would  abut  himseir  in  his 
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room,  sad  for  s  week  endure  the  unspeak- 
able horrore  of  perlial  delirium,  unBatia- 
fied  cravinga,  torturing  remorse,  and 
conscious  guilL  When  thus  volumnril;  ; 
coufined  at  homo,  in  these  solilary  slrug-  '■ 
gles  to  overcome  his  formidable  appetite, ; 
the  dealers  in  liquor,  would  ca.ll  under  ihc 
pret<'nce  of  friendiihip  to  inquire  for  his 
heallh.  He  be^fged  his  wife  not  to  allow 
them  to  enter  the  door.  '  Turn  them  nol, 
turn  them  ont,'  he  cried,  if  he  heard  their 
ibolftepa.  Vet  when  able  to  go  ahroiid, 
tbey  would-  again  contrive  to  drag  him 
into  their  toils  and  send  him  home  drunk. 

He  made  at  lenfith,  his  last  effort  at 
Fefovmation.  He  went  to  a  plijaicinn, 
Blated  his  case,  and  begged  to  know  if 
any  thing  could  be  done  tor  him. 

'  Only  undertake  my  case^I  will  ^ake 
any  thing,  do  any  thing  you  mny  direct ; 
you  may  confine,  or  do  any  ihing  you 
choose  with  me;  only  deliver  me  from 
this  horrible  appetite.  I  dread  the  com- 
Diieaion  of  suicide,  yet  I  had  rather  die 
than  live  in  this  slate  any  longer.  There 
is  such  intense,  and  unuiterable  tornienl 
in  niy  stomach,  that  while  I  am  at  liberty, 
if  t  knew  that  the  glass  that  1  put  to  my 
lipa,  would  kill  me  in  half  an  hour,  I 
(hould  drink  it  Oh,  sir,  yon  do  not  know, 
DO  one  can  knuiv,  what  I  suffer.  My  de- 
liverance is  impossible  so  long  as  1  re- 
main where  liquor  is  to  be  had.'  tSiich 
was  his  pathetic  appeal.  But  the  physi- 
cian soon  ascertained  thai  no  means  wilh- 
in  bis  power  could  reach  his  esse. 

Helhenresolved  tuleavehisnld  haunts; 
to  break  away  from  his  acquaintance  and 
tempters,  atid  find  some  retidence,  if  pos- 
sible, wliere  no  intoxicating  drinks  were 
■old  and  given.  While  on  his  way  to 
Enfield,  to  obtain  a  residence  among  the 
Quakers,  he  was  providentially  met  by  a 
frcntlemen  who  offered  him  a  sitiiHlion  in 
a  manufacturing  establish tnent,  nhero do 
liquor  waa  sold. 

The  proposal  wasmostjoyfully  accept- 
ed. Here  at  a  distance  from  temptation, 
and  among  friends  who  seconded  Lis  good 
re'olutions,  he  was  industrious,  sober,  and 
happy.  Hope  returned  to  his  heart.  lie 
begin  to  feel  once  more,  the  lone  lost  an'l 
elevating  consciousness  of  manhood  and 
morality.  His  home,  so  long  the  house 
of  mourning,  where  'tears  had  been  their 
meat,  day  and  nighl,'  "nn  once  more 
lighted  up  with  love,  confidence  and  joy. 
After  a  considerable  interval  ho  re- 
tnrned  to  Hartford,  to  attend  to  some 
btiainesa,  uid  with  a  vi«w  of  making  ar- 


rangements for  removing  his  family  to 
hia  new  found  home  of  sobriety  and  peace. 
But  alas  for  the  seqiitl ;  he  passed  that 
fatal  spot  where  his  old  aaaociates  and 
temptera  toain  werecon^gHted.  They 
saw  him,  Lik^  vultures  for  their  prey, 
ihey  pounced  upon  him.  They  knevr 
the  dreadful  secret  of  his  weakness,  and 
plied  him  skillfully.  Again,  and  for  the 
last  time  he  fell.  Awakening  ee  from  a 
terrible  dream,  fully  aware  of  the  extent 
of  hie  ruin  and  def;radalioii,  half  mad- 
dened by  ihe  stinging  cuiisciousncsa  of 
his  debasement,  he  met  a  constuble,  who 
upbraided  hiui  severely,  and  threatened 
hun  with  confinement  in  the  workhonse. 

He  resolved  lo  live  no  longer.  When 
he  reached  his  dwelling  he  said  to  his 
wife,  'it  is  all  over  with  me  no*.  I  have 
forfeited  my  place  at  S.  and  these  taunts 
of  a  constable  I  cannot  endure.  I  have 
met  them  for  the  Inst  time.'  He  conversed 
with  his  wife  and  cliildrcQ  in  ibe  most 
nffecting  manner.  With  tears  he  ea- 
treated  their  forgiveness  for  all  his  abnse 
of  their  love  ;  he  besought  hie  wife  not  to 
remember  him  with  hatred  ;  he  bade  hia 
children  take  warning  by  his  sad  hittory; 
and  told  them  to  love  their  mother,  to 
obey  her  when  they  were  young,  and  to 
suppoit  her  in  comfort  when  they  greir 
up.  His  manner  affected  them  al),  and 
yet  they  supposed  his  conversation  to  be 
preparatory  to  his  approaching  departure 
on  Monday. 

Afler  thia  inteniew  he  olluded  to  bis 
fatigue,  and  went  into  another  room  for 
repose  He  then  swallowed  two  ounces 
of  laudanum,  which  he  had  procured  for 
the  purpose,  and  threw  himself  upon  the 
bed.  One  or  two  hours  elapsed  ere  the 
deed  was  discovered.  The  remedies  then 
applied  were  ineffectual.  With  his  last 
cnnsciousnesa  he  declared  that  he  hod 
rather  meet  his  God  than  endure  the  life 
of  horror  and  temptsiion  from  which  no 
escape  seemed  piisaihle  for  him  but  death. 
Before  midniaht  he  was  a  corpse. 

On  the  morning  sfter  his  rteaili,  one 
who  had  often  sold  hini  rum, called  loses 
the  hfelerw  rfiiminsof  him  whom  his  own 
hand  had  helped  to  shy.  His  heart-bro- 
ken wife  took  him  silently  to  the  room 
where  ihe  body  lay,  and  opening  the  door 
said,  'There  is  Ihe  viclim  of  your  trade. 
Behold  lh<>  coiiaeqiieucee  of  nhal  yoa 
have  diine.  You  have  murdered  my  lius- 
band  as  truly  as  y<tu  had  stabbed  him  to 
the  heart.'  Con.'cicnce- stricken  bj  tho 
sight,  the  guillf  man  wepL 
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Tliis  book  it  nil  llial'g  luft  me  now  ] — 

Tear*  will  unbiddco  slurl — 
With  rdlleriog  lip  and  llirobbiag  l>row, 

1  prCSB  it  to  ID*  hcBTl. 
For  m&ny  pTnenilions  pssied. 

Here  is  our  fiiniilj  tree  ; 
J&y  molhat'ii  baad»  ibis  Bible  clasped— 

Sli«,  dying,  pje  it  inc. 
Ab  :  welt  du  t  rPQiomher  those 

WboK  namea  ihnte  records  bear  ; 
Who  round  the  lieBrili-xlone  u*ed  lo  cloie 
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mng  prayer. 


And  upetk  of  what  these  pagei  said. 

In  ternu  mj  heart  would  ihrill  '■ 
Though  (hey  are  with  the  Bileut  dead, 

tleiB  are  llicy  living  Mill '. 
Hy  father  rexl  Ihia  holy  boolc 

Tu  brothsfS,  liilars  dear- 
How  calm  wan  niy  poor  molher'i  loob, 

Who  leaacd  God'*  ward  lo  bear '. 
Her  angel  fare — I  lee  it  yet.' 

What  thronging  oiemoriiH  CMne  ! 
Again  that  litile  group  ii  mat 

Within  the  halla  of  borne  i 
Thou  lrue«l  Trlend  maa  erer  knew, 

Thy  confiiani-y  I've  tried; 
Wliun  ail  were  r:>lse,  I  fcund  thee  (rue, 

My  cnaiiselkir  and  guido. 
The  niinee  of  earth  no  ireasuro  give 

Thai  could  ihia  ixilumc  buy  ; 
In  teaching  me  ak  way  lo  live, 

IttHight  muJiowtndie. 

FanHy  Bcftutei — Crcpsun.kin?of  Ly- 
di^  who  felt  pre«iimptii«i8ly  proud  on 
tiRouiit  of  his  poH'er  and  riches,  had 
dreuvd  hinirielf  one  day  in  his  utmost 
•p'endorof  apparel  and  royal  ornament, 
■nd.  Kilting  himaelf  on  hb  throne,  «ihib- 
■flft'l  hi«  pcriion  lo  Solon,  as  comprehend- 
jn.'  <vitliin  it«<!lf  the  uiiin  and  substance 
nt  ,.U  worliliy  ^^y.  JfTluva  yon  oTer 
bt-hf^ld."  said  hijR  thgCreekn  sj^re,  "a 
s^t-ftaele  moro  au^d^ff  "(  have,"  was 
tlio  aniirer:  "ihure  ia  neither  a  ptiBaaant 
in  n<tr  tieldii.  nor  a  pc.ico..-b  in  our  court 
yard,  nor  a  cock  on  a  dunghill,  thai  dues 
not  iJurpsM  jou  iu  glory !' 


From  the  JVorlhtrn  Lighi. 
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Wcrs  hii.  and  blektinga  roll^ad  him.' 

David  Wentworlh  had  the  kindest  of 
hearts.  Thpre  wns  neither  mete  not 
bound  to  his  benevolence,  except  inHbil- 
ity.  And  happy  were  any  man  who  had 
a  tithe  of  the  pnyers  that  were  offered 
up  for  the  nelftiro  of  my  friend,  by  iha 
nnrortiinate  and  wretched  whom  his  baad 
bad  relieved. 

I  speak  of  prayers— for  it  was  the  only 
reward  ho  obtained  ^  1  mean  here — biitl 

David  was  paying  attentioti  to  en  ex- 
cellent jounjt  liuiy  of  his  native  city. — 
She  woe  wealthy,  beautiful  and  accom- 
plished, and  conacquentiy  liad  many  suit- 
ors. Araonj;  Ihoni  were  richer,  and  noblet 
(in  extraclion  I  mean]  and  handsomer 
mfn  than  David,  but  v'tmparU,  there  wai 
a  kind  of  frank  hcartedneas  about  mj 
friepd,  that  could  not  fail  to  carry  bita 
BoSewhere  near  the  heart  of  his  niisIrSBih 
even  if  an  emperor  had  been  his  rival. 

The  young  lady  hit  upon  a  project  to 
put  the  characters  of  her  lovera  to  a  test 
She  had  come  across  a  poor  widow  witli 
a  family  in  diatrea«,  in  one  of  her  benev 
olent  excursions,  and  the  idea  occurred 
to  her  that  it  would  be  a  good  opportuni- 
ty to  ascertain  Ihe  stuff  her  lovers'  hearts 
were  made  of.  loiters  were  forthwith 
inilicied,  setlinar  forth  the  g:ood  tvuman's 
taJe  and  forwarded  to  tlie  different  gen- 
tlemen  in  the  widow's  name,  requesting 
an  aruivcr  and  nasistance. 

The  first  reply  was  a  lecture  on  idle- 
ness and  be^g-inrr,  and  concliidei]  with 
the  information  that  the  writer  was  not 
accug;^uied  lo  give  to  those  he  did  not 
know.  This  WHS  from  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars a  year.  The  second  adviaed  her  to 
apply  to  same  of  the  benevolent  aocie- 
liefl  whose  business  it  was  to  relieve 
those  who  are  truly  in  wanL  This  from 
one  who  hud  a  gteil  reputalini  for  be* 
nevolonce — who  had  taken  part  in  sever- 
al cliiiri table  n^^iocinliuns,  and  whoita 
Pharisaical  liberality  had  been  blazoned 
in  the  Gazette,  The  lady  ihoiLght,  that 
imereMed  as  fhe  was  in  the  success  of 
these  institutions,  he  displayed  a  verr 
commendnble  reluctance  about  taking  it 
out  of  Ihpir  hands.  A  Ihird  from  a  good 
hearted  and  generous  kind  of  fellow — ei»- 
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clMed  a  five  dollar  bill  witii  his  compti- 
menls.  Several  took  no  notice  of  the 
good  woDian's  petition.  But  there  was 
another  answer  which  the  lady  read  with 
fat  different  feelings.  It  wbb  from  David 
— from  9BOO  a  year-^and  1  need  not  say, 
like  himself,  ^ind  and  consoling.  It 
■poke  (if  the  imter's  narrow  means,  the 
rule  he  adopted,  of  never  giving  unlesa 

Csreuaded  of  the  object,  and  concluded 
f  requeeting  an  interview.  '  If,'  said 
he,  '1  fiud  myself  otherwise  unable  to  af- 
ford the  assistance  you  requjrct  1  trust  I 
nay  be  of  service  in  intereuting  others  in 
your  behalf.' 

Nor  was  this  mere  profession.  For  il  I 
.was  but  a  Tew  weeks  before  the  poor 
widow  found  herself  comfortably  located, 
and  engaged  in  a  thriving  tittle  biisinese, 
commenced  by  the  recommendation  and 
carried  on  by  the  aid  of  my  frient.  And 
all  this  was  done  jn  genuine  Scripture 
Kyle.  There  wsa  no  ■ounding'of  trump- 
ets— and  the  light  hand  knew  not  the  do- 
X  of  the  left.  But  bis  lady  lore  waaa 
It  observer  of  his  conduct,  and  he  re- 
ceived many  a  kind  glance  from  that 
quarter,  of  which  he  little  suspected  the 
cause.  She  began  tothink  thatthehom- 
age  of  a  spirit  like  his  was  not  a  thing  to 
be  despised;  and  she  folt  someting  very 
much  like  a  palpitation  of  the  heart,  aa 
she  questionod  herself  respecting  his  in- 
tentions. 

Such  was  Ae  train  of  thought  which 
waa  one  evening,  aa  is  often  the  case,  in- 
terrupted by  the  person  who  bad  been  its 
cause.  Hour  after  hour  passed  by  that 
night  and  be  still  lingered.  He  could 
~  "  ""  r  biinself  away,     ■  "'      ' 


be  miue  i"  And  a  cloud  passed  over  his 
features  and  he  sat  for  a  moment  in  si- 
lence. 'This  suspense  must  be  ended, 
he  at  length  thought  He  started  as  the 
clock  told  elevon.     ■ 

'  You  will  certainly  think  me  insuffer- 
ably tedious,'  said  he  with  a  faint  smile, 
'  but  I  have  been  so  pleasantly  engaged 
as  lo  take  no  note  of  time.  And  the  ain 
of  this  treapasB  on  the  jules  of  good 
breeding  must  lie  at  your  door.  Besides 
I  have  lengthened  this  visit,'  he  continued, 
after  a  pause,  'under  the  apprehension 
that  as  it  has  been  the  happiest,  it  mizfal 
also  be  the  last,  it  shall  ever  be  my  for- 
tune to  enjoy  with  Miss  H.' 

The  lady  looked  at  bioi  withaoineauT. 
prise. 


■  Nov,'  said  he,  the  d 


r  Kata 


vith 


I  know  that  others,  perhnpa  01.. - 

worthy  of  you,  at  least  noWer  and  wealth- 
ier and  higher  In  the  world's  esteem,  are 
striving  for  the  honor  of  your  hand, — 
And  yet  I  cannot  restrain  myself  fmin 
making  an  avowal,  uhich,  though  it  rnay 
be  futile,  it  is  yet  but  a  deserved  tribute 
I  your  worth.'     And  be  popped  the  quea- 

The  lady  did  not  swoon  Tior  turn  pale, 
but  a  flush  of  gratification  passed  over 
her  face,  and  lighied  her  eye  for  a  lao- 

She  frankly  gave  him  her  hand  and 
looked  up  archly  in  his  face.  'The 
friend  of  the  fatherless  and  the  widow,' 
said  she  (David  blushed)  'caiinot  Ail  to 
make  a  constant  lover  and  a  worthy  bos- 
band.' 

For  the  Ladier'  PtaH. 
FORTUNE'S  SMILE  AND  FROWN. 


In  'a  valley  between  the  hills,'  in  oar        i 
•n  Columbia,  there  was  a  dwelling  un- 
blemished by  the  'hypocrisy  of  paiat,' 
o  neat,  that  the  traveller,  seeing  the 
good  old  fashioned   well,  with   its   pole 
swinging  'to  snd  fro'  in  space,  near  the 
road,  would  alight  from  his  carriage,  say- 
ing, here  we  ahnll  have  a  clean  'bowl,'        1 
filled  with  '  prate  oxidcof  hydrogen,'  [aa        ' 
the  scientific  express  it)  to  quench  our 
tbirat. 

One  warm  afternoon  i4Ju1y,as  the  in- 
habitants of  Jhis  wood  colored  building 
regaling  themselves  in  the  shade  of 
the  trees,  which  ornamented  the  roa'd  for 
some  distance,  'atrainsof  music  fell  upon 
ears,'  they  looked  in  the  direction 
from  whence  those  'sweet  sounds'  caraSf 
and   saw   a  young   gentleman   walkii^r 
■lowly  toward   them,  'neath  the   umbim 
geouB  trees.'   I^tsaw  them,  and  droppedw 
ute  by  his  Bijlkfoi^  was  not  aware'       ^ 
■  dwelling  WA  so  near,  and  asked 
the  distance  to  Portsmouth,  saying  he  had 
uncle  .who  resided  near  the  old  church 
■     ■— ■  atreeL    Ura  Emeiy.infwinsd 
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blm,  anJ  continued,  I  was  acquainted  |  p'^yW  on  invitation  to  tarrj  with  thi 
with  Dr.  Menlrcville's  family  in  mj '  hap-  j  ""*'!  morning,  which  was  gratefully  i 
■   days,'  orwiher  before  tlie  decease  jl  cepted  because  he  was  weary  and 


.hed 


of  my  huebnnd  we  lived  jn  the 
bnitding.  Ah,  thought  she,  who  can  he  j 
be?  I  hnve  never  seen  one  of  iheir  rel- 
atives who  rpsenibled  ihia  'yoiilb*  before 
She  gave  bim  «  aeat,  and  little  E[iv 


run  lo  firtch  auolher  chair,  and   La  ;  he  had  gone  t 


acqunintod  with  persons  80 
preposBcasin^,  (hey  entered  tlie  hoiiao 
and  found  everythlnfr  so  neat,  one  uiicht 
'almost  sif;h  for  a  particle  of  dust,'  But 
where  was  '  little  La  Payette'  now  ?     Ah, 


Payette  to  brinj  3  glass,  as  '  the  student' 
w'wlied   toquafTsome  of  the  drink 'all 
others  eieeiling,'  for,  Bnys  Charles  Lee, 
theehje  left  aie  while  I  was  'acting !he 
cariaiia' in  a  village   where  they  Htojiiisd 
a  few  momenls:    however,   I    did    not 
nionm,  w  I  now  could  view  the  country 
andaee  human  nature  a  day.     After  chal- 
6a^  on  various  topics,  'the  widow*  Mrs 
Eir.ery  said,  will  you  f»vor  U3  *ith  a  few 
tunea  OD  tlinl  Viulc  inBlniinent?     I  love 
the   touea  of  a  well-played  flute!    lie 
performed  annienf  the  faBliiunabIc  pii^ce^, 
and    while  playing  a  '  walrVlhe 'iitjfc 
son,' La   Fayette,  had   crept   closa*  anti 
clo-ier  lo  his  chair,  now  look  his  irin, 
and   looking  into  'the  slrangerV  face,  I 
with   artless  aimplicity  said,   Aint  that 
'Topenhaden    waltz'    (Copenhagen)' 
Caroline  nsed  to  play  that  upon  ihe  pi 
beroro   the  'naughty  men'  put  my  father 
into  the   grnvind.     The  child   was  over- 
comn    by  his   ihoii^jhts,  and   burst   into 
tea.^^?.     Mr  Lec''a   curiosity  was   excited, 
for  nil  sveiiicd   so  happy  when  he  canie, 
u  though  noughl  had  ever  saddened  their 
bmw?,  and  he  enquired   how  long  since 
Mbe   men'   put   his   father    in   the   cold 
grave?     'Twas   laat   Bummer,  answered 
La  Vdj'cite,  and  my  rocking  horso)  and 
all    <iup  '^etty  things'  were  iiohl   wheji 
e  here  lo  live.     He  r)ow  beciiie 
ed   in   iheir   atory,  and   said,  but 
not  like  to  live  here,  where  there 
■   green  trees  and  pretty  flowers  ?— 
r:   Mni  Rioery  interrupted  them,  say- 
,  we  must  repair  lo  the  house,  or  we 
II  feel  Ihe  effectof  ihe  'dampsof  eve-  , 
;'  on  the  moriow.    Then  giving  'our  I 

«  % 


t  his  sister  Cnroline, 


j  whom  he  saw  coming  from  'a  neighbor'^ 
I  where  she  had  called  since  school.— 
They  entered,  and  the  usual  ceremonie* 
were  patised— tea  waa  prepared  — they 
had  supplied  the  'wants  of  nature'— Car- 
oline look  her  embroidery,  and  all  seemed 
like  'old  friends.' 

Mr  Emery  was  a  merchant  in  Porta- 
mnuth,  and  had  died  suddenly  a  year 
ngo.  Uy  [he  dishonesty  of  liis  parluor, 
Mhe  properly"  was  mostly  spent.  Mr* 
E^uerj's  only  resource  was  to  purchase, 
"lib  the  rciiijiinder,  a  small  bouse  in  the 
cuuniry,  and  gnin  a  livelihood  by  (heir 
own  efforlfl.  Caroline,  ihe  'eldest  chiid, ' 
had  received  a  thorough  and  accomplith- 
ed  education,  was  teaching  the  school  ia 

_  K ,  and  (he  lionrs  at  home  were  im- 

jl  proved  in  teachingher  sister  Emma  paint- 
inw  in  ihe  mornings,  and  evenings  in  em- 
,  broidery,  which  she  could  sell  'atahigb 
'  price.'  Twos  thus  they  lived,  happy,  un- 
'  (il  they  were  envied  by  all  around  them. 
;CliurlpsLee  now  fount!  Carolice  'all  that 
was  lovely,'  and  that  whiilever  subject 
he  could  suggest,  she  displayed  talent  in 
every  word  that  tell  from  her  lipn  H« 
now  related  a  history  of  his  parents,  and 
why  they  had  not  heard  Dr.  Mentreville'i  ■ 
family  mention  ihem.  After  his  mother 
had  received  an  accomplished  education, 
and  had  mnde  her  '  debut,'  she  was  ex- 
ceedingly fond  difctlending '  the  theatre,' 
Her  father  resided  in  the  'emporium  city' 
— she,  receiving  invitations,  often  attend- 
ed i  and  '  so  loved'  to  imitate  an  actress; 
that  she  could  not  bo  prevailed  upon  to 
abandflh  the  idea  of  becoming  a  public 
actres^  even  at  the  expense  of  being  dio- 
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owned  and  dMinherited.  For  a  few  years 
she  wBt  a  '-noted  octrHB,'  and  her  path 
wag  'atrown  viUifloweni'  without  the  aid 
of  her  relatives,  whom  she  bad  thus  left 
to  'please  her  fane;,' v  hen  my  father, 
who  had  completed  the  stud;  of  law,  and 
was  seeking  s  pleasant  village  in  which 
to  establish  himself,  chanced  to  «ee  and 
become  acquainted  with  her  in  one  of  our 
'■outhern  cities.'  Their  afibclion  was 
inDtuaJ,  and  she  'resigned  all*  for  one 

'  So  full  nf  pknnng  nnecdole. 


And  evoT  since,  thej  have  lived  in'sweet 
felicity,'  fondljr  hoping  that  she  would 
aome  time  meet  her  relatives  once  again 
as  friends,  yd  that  they  would  pardon  a 
(few  years  of  folly.  It  was  her  deaire 
that  Charles  should  be  educated  in  New 
England,  and  Dr.  Mentreville  aaw  hiin 
at  'commencement,'  and  had  invited  him 
to  visit  them.  Faster  than  time  was  wont 
to  fly,  aped  the  evening.  It  was  late; 
they  retired  te  partake  of  the  bounties  of 
Uorphetia,wbo  was  ready  to  receive  them, 
for  they  were  weary  with  the  labors  of 

Morning  came.  Mr  Lee  aroae,  fnll  of 
life  and  vigor.  He  found  breakfast  wait- 
ing, and  his  new  acquaintance  busy  at 
their  embroidery  (they  had  deviated  from 
their  raleji-and  Ia  Fayette  with  '  his  toys 
in  band,' Bays, 'Good  morning,  Mr  Huaic. 
I  wish  you  would  play  to  'Callj'  and  us, 
for  she  is  not  painting,  and  it  will  not 
tesnipt  her.  Do,  Mr  Flute,'  he  continued 
with  all  the  eagerness  of  childhood,- 
Csroline  blnshcd,  and  Mrs  Gmeiy  aaid, 
we  will  first  partake  of  the  food  I  have 
prepared.  Afterward  Ij^les  Lee  ptw- 
poeed  a  walk.  They  all  prepared  to  go, 
and  tuned  in  the  direction  of '  the  school- 
bouse.'  They  entered  this  'temple  of 
acience,'  and  during  an  hour  it  was  a 
■mnncal  saloon.'  They  retDnwd,|br  the 
■tage  was  expected,  mi  be  muft  bid 


adieu  to  this  pleasant  town,  but  not  with- 
out saying  he  would  call  en  bis  return- 
In  a  few  weeks  acarriase  drove  to  the 
door,  and  they  recognized  Iheir  formar 
aequainlances.  Dr.  Mentrevijle's  fkmilf, 
and  Charles  Lee.  They  knew  not  where 
Mrs  Emery  had  gone  until  Charles  told 
them  of  the  pleasant  family  where  be  bad 

spent  the  night  on  his  way  to  P . 

They  determined  to  renew  the  acquaint- 
ance— SDezceptionlotheadage,  'Money 
makes  friends.'  The  hours  rolled  on,  the 
stage  bore  away  Charles  Lee,  and  tha 
Mentreville  family  departed. 

Years  passed,  and  the  two  &milies  vis- 
ited each  other  often.  Caroline  bad  ae- 
ceived  her  piano-forte,  which  a  creditor 
bad  taken,  yet  often  wondered  what  could 
have  made  him  so  generous,  and  would 
not  have  received  it  if  a 'writing*  had 
not  been  given  her,  purporting  that  it 
never  could  he  taken  from  her. 

Aft.er  Charles  had  graduated,  he  came 
to  Dt^  Meoireville's  to  spend  a  few  weeks 
to  raestve  letters  fhim  him  to  his  mother, 
but  secretly  thinking  to  see  Caroline,  tbfl 
bright  angel  of  bia  imagery.  Yea,  she 
waa  now  the  lovely  young  lady.  She 
had  instructed  her  sister  in  all  the  branch- 
•a  that  she  conld  attend  at  home,  and 
Emma  waa  anticipating  apending  Ihe 
winter  at  a  'seminary'  to  complete  her 
studies.  Little  La  f^yette,  now  the  boy 
of  eight,  had  commenced  Latin,  and  was 
really  'quite  a  scholar.'  Charles  spent  a 
week  at  Mis  Emery's,  but  before  be  left 
for  the  'warmer  climes'  of  his  borne  in 
North  Carolina,  he  asked  Caroline  tocor- 
reapond  with  him,  and  departed  forNew- 
bem.  O,  Bad  was  the  boor— bat  doea 
not  absence  strengthen  love  ? 

Two  years  had  swiftly  fled,  and  Cha^^^ 
Lee  waa  admitted  to  'the  bar,'  and  ^^^f 
soon  to  commence  '  practising  law  .■*  bu^ 
firat  be  must  visit  New  Ei^and,  the  cen- 
tre of  attraction  to  bim.  His  letters  had 
tofbnned  Caroline  of  his  expected  snival 
to  claim  her  ts  his  own.    She  too,  was 
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uiioo*l7  waiting,  vhea  later  than  usml, 
die  itage  drove  to  the  door,  tnd  tbe  'dri- 
Ter*  handed  h^r  a  latter.  It  was  Cbarlea'i 
handwriting — but  where  wai  ha  ? — what 
could  he  the  matter  ?  With  fareathleBt 
ba«le  ahe  read : 

K ,  Aug.  a 

Mj  Caroline:  I  caanot  call  you  other- 
wiae — yoo  are  dear  to  me,  and  e»er  will 
be,  dtiiougb  the;  say  ;oD  are  Mon  to  be 
wedded  to  uiother.  I  have  read  your 
lut  letter  filled  with  tentimeDta  of  pure 
•ftetiea.  It  cannot  be  that  one  so  good, 
M  pore,  so  'beautiful  exceedingly,' oan 
deceive ! — O,  m;  Caroline,  if  you  aaaure 
me  your  heart  is  not  enother'a,  1  will 
come  to-morrow,  and  all  will  be  well. 
Id  haate,  youn, 

Charles  H.  Lei. 
Caroline  wrote  a  note,  telling  him 
those  atoriea  would  perhaps,  he  explained. 
He  came,  and  the  mystery  was  dissolved. 
The  coBchiDan  had  aikad  him  where  he 
would  stop.  He  answered,  at  Ulta  Em- 
ery'e.  The  '  loafers' Vho  heard  it  could 
not  bear  tbe  idea  tbM  so  noble  a  young 
eemleman  should  go  to  visit  Caroline,  as 
they  at  once  jud^d.  Jealousy,  caused 
by  ■  disappointed  hopes,'  told  them  to  say 
she  was  to  be  msirried  in  a  few  weeks  to 
MrPhippB.  Seeing  Charles  Lee's  chsgrin 
■od  astonish nient,  they  went  on,  saying 
•he  bad  bei'n  engaged  several  yeBrs,whi1e 
they  haew  be  was  only  a  friend,  and  be- 
ing pawionately  fond  of  music,  had  ^1  led 
flften.  Til  ead  t^at  in  m«nr  towns 
■lutderoua  reports  are  circulated,  till 
youth  cannot  in  peace  eiyoy  each  otbei'a 
tocieiy. 

As  theT«  is  au  end  to  almost  every 
lUog,  so  there  is  an  end  to  my  tale.  In 
1^  few  weeka,  Charles  Les's  parents  came 
'  to  Mrs  Emery's,  to  celebrate  the  nuptials 
of  tbeir  '  beloved  son'  to  Caroline  Emery. 
The  Mentrevtlle  family  were  present  on 
tbe'wedding'day,' and 'great  was  the 
joy  of  that  bouse'  when  Dr.  Hentieville 
aw  hk  absent  sister,  whom  be  had  hated 


for  many  yeua.  Althoagb  for  i  few 
yean  M  twd  been  friendly,  yet  he  bad 
not  seen  her,  and  had  never  seen  her 
husband :  however,  he  had  eeen  repcHta 
of  bis  extraordinary  tolente  in  'newspa- 
pers,' and  supposed  hiia  to  be  worthy  of 
his  friendsbip  and  respect  la  a  few 
n-eeks  a  party  arrived  in  New  York,  stop- 
ped at  the  'splendid  mansion  of  Mentr«- 
ville,'  where  Dr.  H.  introduced  to  his  fa- 
ther bis  sister,  her  husband,  bis  nephew 
and  wife.  I  would  that  pen  could  de- 
scribe tbe  scene — tbe  forgiveness,  tha 
promises  of  ftature. friendship,  the  tears, 
the  caresses.  The  grandfather  gar* 
Charles  a  portion  from  his  'large  proper* 
ty,'  which  he  immediately  transferred  to 
Hre  Emery,  that  she  might  again  live  in 
P.  and  enjoy  the  society  of  her  former 
friends,  and  that  La  Fayette  might  receivs 
a 'liberal  education,' that  he  too  might 
shine  among  tbe  wise  men  of  the  earth, 

Sad  it  was  now  for  Mre  Emer;  to  be 
deprived  of  the  society  of  her  daughter 
Caroline,  but  Emma  now  '  tries'  tn  supply 
the  vacancy  by  imitating  her  sister. 

Chsriea  Lee  is  now  in  '  NewEnglaad'a 
metropolis.'  You  will  see  his  office  at 
No.  — , street,  where  by  his  honor- 
able and.  wise  conncil,  be  bos  gained  the 
ascendancy,  and  is  noted  for  his  eloquence 
and  depth  of  argument  He  is  happy, 
ever  acting  for  his  country's  good — bap- 
py  with  his  beloved  Caroline  enjt^ing 
the  'sweets  of  social  life.' 

One  evening,  when  Charles  and  Caro- 
line were  visiting  their  mother,  Mrs  Em- 
ery, they  were  talking  of  their  trials  do^ 
ing  a  few  yeara  that  had  passed.  They 
spoke  of  the  kindness  of  some  of  the 
creditors,  when  Charles  Lee  was  obliged 
to  tell  them  he  had  paid  them  the  money, 
and  requested  tbem  to  keep  it  secre^. — 
O,  jt  was  yon,  '  dearest  Cbartea,'  that 
ifive  us  the  money  to  defray  Emma's  ex- 
[tensea  while  at  the  seminary — 'twas  yoa 
that  sent  us  the  pianoL  Ah,  yes,  it  was 
you  that  increased  oar  bappinesa '  tenfold.* 

.        -        A.CXNIC 


By  this  in  Ibidem,  the  [leople  in  'that 
TBlltty  umurig  the  hiJls'  learned  lo' attend 
toiboirown  bi]siiie8ii,'Bnd  nuiv  E-~-  ia 
awake  to  literature.  The  people  attend 
church  every  Sabbuth,  aud  have  become 
a  happy,  weaUhy  people — rightly  con- 
cluding they  would  not '  pay  too  dear  for 
the  whistle.'  RoMinoE*  W. 

THE   ASSAULT. 


I(  w.is  ihe  Igsl  morning  of  (he  afasiill. 
Tlie  miri  Jiail  risen  lieavily  al.'ru^ul  the  eagt- 
ern  hijjhlanda,  Singing  lilsalHUt  b«Bm«  up- 
on ihu  uiubullled  iiriniM  iif  (lie  croM.  and 
llui'luai>lg,ll«  Ihu  niiiiUrullGil  ujiwurdfl  t'riiiii 
the  valk-y,  iRun|unnl,  and  luw«r,  imd  bnt- 
tertng-ram,  and  aerriud  Irunj.!  ul'  warriura, 
driiwn  uu  iri  urniy  bufure  Jerudnii'in, — and 
now  as  llie  aliiMit  '  t»  tlic  H<Jy  City,' 
awelied  iiiil  n|)<>Ti  ihti  air,  and  llie  prieati>, 
in  eticuhIiiihI  nilimn,  liHud  up  iheir  chaunt 

uTlanuuu^  itnpiilHc,  moved' furward    fl-um 

.  tlieir  ■lalions,  and  wi(h  lanne,  and  ihield, 

and  banner,  and  shouts  iif  (riuuiph,  and 

Ail  E'lrope  WHS  up.  Prince  and  xubject; 
Uoblu  and  serF;  laymaa  and  mnnk  ;  the 
rirh  and  the  piior ;  tile  proud  and  the  hum- 
ble i  old,  young,  and  middle  aged  ;  sMlwHr( 
men  and  leeble  women  ;  the  knigbi  in  bis 
armoi,  and  Ihe  Iwor  in  hia  cspnte,— (ha 
bishop  with  his  crozia'r,  and  Ihe  friar  in  hia 
cowl;  iho  halt,  the  deaf,  the  blind  ;  all 
nnka  and  oondiliona  of  life  swelled  ihe 
gigantic  host,  which,  galheting  new  acces- 
•ioni  10  ila  numbers  iu  every  Tumi  il  Irav- 
•reed,  had  nilled  on  wilh  tlircalening  aspect 
overPaleatins,  earryiog  terror  and  desola- 
tion la  (he  Saracena,  until  b(  leng(h  ihe 
mighty  army  was  now  arrayed  before  Je- 
TUKBlem,  hurtling  to  achieve  (he  redemplion 
of  the  sepulchre.  Ye*  !  Europe  waa  there 
in  anna,  moved  as  one  man,  by  one  spirit. 
From  hill  and  dnir  ;  from  cily  and  tiaiiilel  -, 
from  Ihe  caatleof  the  noble  and  lliacollage 
of  (he  boor  ;  from  cloister,  and  forge,  and 
plough,  Ihe  sonsoftliechurcti  had  gslhered 
at  her  aummnnji,  Rred  with  a  lu1>v  delur- 


tbey  came  (he  aacrilegioiia  fciHowen)  of  the 
creiwent.  There  waa  the  hlulTEngllshman, 
the  fuir-haited  German,  the  tall  gaunt  Scot, 
the  giv  cavalier  from  Provence,  the  durk 
eyed  son  of  Ilaly.and  (ho  wild  and  uncouth 
child  of  that  green  'Erin,'  of  the  mrenn, 
lyiog  on  the  utmost  verge  of  civilization, 
»nd  known  only  by  vague  rumor  aa  Ihe 
habitation  of  man.     Ay  ',  all  these  were 


I  he  re— there,  with  spear,  and  ewurd,  and 
eroHB-bow — there,  in  glitlerinij  casque,  aod 
iiomely  jerkin— there,  on  pmiidlj  .-.iiiiiri- 
auned  ateeds,  or  manjhing  tvitli  luilvd  bus- 
kin humbly  oD  t,«t.  Soldiors  «f  everf 
garb,  tongue,  and  e""""~        "~    " '  "  '""' 


riurs,  who  had  hidicrlo  lived  only  Ihr  ra* 
pine,  joined  in  Ihat  wild  shout,  und  wilh 
an  enlhuainsni  they  had  never  fult  bolore, 
swept  un  iho  aecimd  time  In  ihe  assault— 
and  ever  as  (hey  marched,  in  mdid  phalanx 
or  open  column,  Frank,  or  Siiion,  or  l(al- 
iiin,  lliey  swelled  nut  the  cry,  'llu!  suUien 
oflhe  croSB— on  to  tbc  Holy  City  !' 

And  now  (he  badle  was  joined.  Fora- 
mnai  of  all,  in  his  lolly  tower,  sloud  God* 
]>ey  of  Buuillun,  cheering  on  the  allack, 
and  directing  Itis  unerring  shans  againat 
uvery  one  who  appeared  upon  ihe  walla  ; 
while  beneath  and  around  him,  paving 
iiiangon.:!  and  hatlering-ram,  or  showering 
arruws  on  the  fue,  preraud  on  ihe  humbler 
aoldiera  of  (he  cross — ay  '.  pressed  on,  al- 
though iha  missilea  of  ihe  Saracena  poured 
down  like  rain,  end  melted  lead,  <ind  tcntd- 
ing  water,  and  lire  itself,  fell  thick  and  last 
upon  tile  host  of  iho  aamilnnla.  And  alill  * 
on  they  preeaed,  and  though  ihe  ground 
wa*  sirewed  with  the  dying,  and  ever* 
nioinent  aome  new  assailant  fell,  llie  gaf- 
lunl  tine  of  [ho  Cruaaders  never  awerved, 
bul  aa  fast  as  ona  wetit  down  another  filled 
hia  place;  and  aa  the  long  hours  of  the 
morning  puMcd  away,  and  the  Sarncena 
'    ir  walla,  fighiing  with  the 


'diDg 


aauU  or  leave  their  bune 


for  llieir  home: 
preasing  on  to  the  a 

ID  blench  bel'ure  t>ie  walls.    Uitc  universal 
enlhuaias-i  pervaded  iha  whnle  hual.     Old 

en  ;  'the  sick,^  the  hsl(,  the  dumb,  cnnia 
furth  from  ihe  camp,  hriuging  weapons  for 
ihoSH  who  had  spent  llicir  nin^ilL'H,  carry- 
ing i^ter  for  the  parched  nimliMiinls,  or 
i;heering  the  dying  in  their  hist  nionicnla 
of  njorlatatony.  And  higher  and  higher 
mounted  Ihe  eun,  and  sultrv  and  more  sul- 
try grew  the  air,  yet  alill  Ihe  SnraceDI 
made  good  Iheir  walls,  and  when  the  ez- 
hausled  soldiere  were  almoat  fainlinE  from 
the  fatigues  of  the  day,  the  heiiiegMl  r.iada 
nno  mure  defperale  rally,  and,  cullrcting 
all  Iheir  sttenglh  for  a  lBsteiroit,thev  tioro  ^. 
down  upon  the  soldiers  of  Ihe  cross,  and  *^ 
drove  them,  wilh  terrific  sljiuahler,  frona 
the  walls.  Bach— back— hack  they  Hed, 
in  nild  dismay.  In  vain  iheir  leaders  at- 
tempted  lo  rally  Ihe  worn-uiil  soldiers  ; 
iheV  themaelves  could   s.  nrecly   support 


mor  and  Ihe 
Further  effurl 


aiiatod  by  thi  ir  heavy  ar- 
Hine   heat  of  noondn> 
la  hopeless,     The  desj 

:■,...!  .A.OCli^lC 


uganaral. 


A  wiM  •hofilof  «iuIulioii 

B  the  Willi,  ■■  (he  SaraceBi 

nizcA  llie  image  uf  >  cnw*,  apat  apOD  it. 


tzta  llie  imui 

ditch.  The  launt  iHinjlhs  n«qitanli  lo 
th«  heart.  Atthatinitant  a  ahiniog  hoiw 
B»n,  olad  in  armnr  brighter  than  the  ifiij, 
iiid  i>i*ing  un  hiiih  a  RWord  that  iihoDE 
Kith  the  brilliarKjr  at  the  aun  seveti  (imos 
briglileiieil,  wu  mid  iiptm  Ihn  Mount  of 
Olivr^,  beckoDiD^  to  the  diicuiiipoied 
■aiHiilanti,  and  puinling  oriwnrdi  lo  the 
Holy  Sepulchre  ;  and  an  one  alXer  another 
of  the  wearied  cmudera  beheld  the  hleaaed 
vuion,  nigh*,  groans,  and  tearv  bural  rrnm 
the  aoembled  thoiiaanda,  and  claahing 
their  arou  deliriooaly  Bliift,  and  waiing 
thoir  banaen  wildly  to  and  fro  upon  the 
air,  itie;  cried  out,  'Hal  aoldicra  of  the 
eroM— an  lo  the  Hnly  City  !' 

And  on  they  awepi.  Hone  and  fool ; 
■rFbet  and  mail -a  l-arina ;  wounded  and  un- 
itujl ;  nnble  and  retainer;  Frank,  Gaul, 
and  German  ;  the  Saion,  and  Tuican  ;  thb 
old,  the  jouni,  the  middle  ared  ;  leader 
•od  follQHer ;  priind  and  hamble  ;  free  and 
bond  ;  on — on — on  tiiey  preaaed,  a*  if  a 
whiilnind  had  aent  them  reelmg  npon  tlie 
foe,  bearing  evury  IhiDgdonDbeftirelben), 
plying  crou-bovr  and  mangonel,  hurllDg 
llure  atones  thai  crushed  the  foe  like  g)aia, 
■DO  beaviag  ballering-rama  Ibat  shook  the 
walls  M  if  BD  eanliqualie  waa  rollini;  by. 
Ay  !  on  they  preaaed,  for  did  not  lbs  BTch- 
aagel  waTB  them  to  the  onaet !  The  foe 
■hrank  back  amazed.  Oul  work,  and  door- 
poei,  and  paljaade  could  oflor  no  reaiatance 
to  the  enlbuaiaim  of  tbe  Chriatiana.  yain 
were  the  wildest  affotta  of  the  inSdela  lo 
alay  the  progieaa  of  the  aaseiling  bnati  ;■— 
Tain  were  their  adjurations  to  the  prophet, 
their  ioipioua  prayera  for  help,  iheir  inault- 
■ng  proatrationa  before  high  heavsQ.  The 
hurricane  that  leveli  ciliea  waa  not  more 
desolating  than  the  onalaughl  of  ihe  Chria- 
tiana. They  dashed  acrosa  the  plnin,  they 
droFe  in  the  outpoata,  they  croiaed  the 
ditch  itaelf-,  and  now  the  tower  of  God- 
frey reaohed  iho  walla — the  bridge  waa  let 
down — a  rnah  waa  made,  end  a  knight 
aprang  nn  the  batllementa.  Another,  and 
anolber  fallowed — the  Sarcarena  alood  pal- 
aied—Godfrey,  Baldwin,  Bouillon  rushed 
in — dawn  went  the  aBcrileginua  infidels 
who  apposed  tliom^a  wild  r.onflict,  beyond 
what  the  battle  hud  yet  seen,  look  pisee 
■round  the  atandard  of  the  crescent;  and 
la!  vrith  a  ahnul  Ihal  men  shall  remember 
till  the  day  nf  judgment,  tbe  impiona  en- 
aign  ia  hurled  from  the  butti amenta,  and 
the  rroas — the  cross  of  Christ— floeta  wild 
and  IVee  above  the  lowers  of  Jerusalem. — 
Than  tnae  up  the  acclamntiona  of  ihoua- 
andi — than  pealed  the  triumphal  chaunta 
of  prieat»— llieo  quailed  tin  Baraoen  with 


69 


fear  in  the  remoteal  dena  of  thai  vast  city. 
Theday  was  won.  Thefross  waiavenged. 
Tancred  and  Robert  of  HormDndy  heard 
the  triumphal  sboni,  uid  bnrat  open  tba 
furthermost  gates  with  aaddoa  energy  ;— 
white  aoimuod  nf  Toulounif  scaled  the 
walls  upon  the  other  side  at  the  aulcry,  and 
shook  the  cross  to  the  wind  beyond  the 
Holy  aepulchre.     Down   went  the  Sara- 

wherever  these  unholy  rnvilera  of  th« 
church  attempted  tu  make  Iheir  aland.— 
From  house  to  house,  and  street  to  alreet, 
ilie  indignant  conquerors  purvued  tbe  (oe, 
until  the  thoroughfares  were  filled  with 
blond,  and  the  infidula  lay  slaughtered  in 
heaps  on  every  band',  and  wherever  ibe 
Christians  followed  up  the  flying  wralchea, 
in  mansion  or  in  moaqne,  they  kepi  ■■ 
memory  the  insult  lo  the  crnsa  whMi  they 
had  wilRPsaed  but  the  hour  before,  and 
keeping  it  in  memory,  their  arms  nevef 
tired,  uor  their  weapons  slackened.  It 
waa  a  day  over  which  forages  the  SaraccD 
women  wepl.  The  mosque  of  Omar  float' 
ed  with  gore  ;  tha  sireeta  were  slippery 
with  blood  ;  not  a  nook  or  corner  gav* 
safety  lo  one  nf  that  aceuned  race  ;  and 
nhe'n,  at  length,  the  Saraceaa  rushed  in 
wild  despair  to  the  lemple  ofSoliman,  even 
there  Ibe  avenging  Christiana  sought  then) 
out,  and  a  thousand,  ay  .'  ten  timesathou- 
sHod  impious  revilera  slaked  the  earth  with 
Iheir  gore.  And  when  the  work  was  dune, 
'and  that  fearful  iosult  wasavengnil ;  when 
(he  conquerini;  army  had  lime  10  think  of 
the  mighty  deed  they  had  achieved;  when 
|hey  reaifluibervd  iW  within  the  Walll 
where  Ihey  now  were,  the  Savior  had  been 
buried,  a  guah  of  hnly  tenderneu  a 
lis, — old  and  young,  i 
,.  idchildrc 
d  with  lears  in  their  eves,  they  cnsl  aaitJe 
>ir  weapons,  look  off  their  sandale,  and, 
>hing  to  the  Holy  Sepulrhra,  hissed  tha 


nderneu  awent 
1   young    noble 


d  paven 

tar  with  their  teara.  And  when  twilighl 
darkoned  ovAr  the  city,  Ibe  vespers  of  holy 
men  went  up  to  heaven,  for  the  first  time 
after  the  lapae  of  cenlurios,  instead  of  the 
accuraed  MexEuin'acall.  Night  came  down 
at  length,  and  silence  hung  over  Iho  walls. 
The  shnekaof  the  wounded;  the  groan* 
of  the  dying;  the  cracklins  of  burning 
habitotitins,  and  the  impiotis  reVilings  of 
the  infidels  had  ceaaed  :  while  nota  sound  ' 
broke  (he  profound  huah  of  midnight,  ex- 
repl  the  fain!  gitrgliiiz  of  the  brook  at 
Kedron,  and  the  low  whisperaof  the  night 
wind  among  the  palaces  nf  Jerusalem. — 
And  a  thousand  stars  looked  britlianllj 
dowti  from  ihe  calm  blue  sky,  as  if  Ihenit- 
gela,  whose  thrones  they  sre,  were  shout- 
mg  hallelujahs  that  the  laat  day  of  lh« 
Siraoen  bad  paaied.— GraAai>'s  JVof . 


How  fen  would  be  the  namber  of  hiimai  errnra 
if  the  mind  tuthnitly  fDllowed  th«  ded^ioiu  of 
the  JfidgmtJil.  iDsteid  nf  dniug  tbit.ftdins 
governa  tbe  greit  mufa  nf  intollecta.  lAit  way 
one  anilyie  hii  menial  opemlion*  after  falling 

iD  mtnt  coKi^  that  he  fell  by  diucganjing  the 
nlent,  though  daep,  item  loice  of  hia  judgment. 
Kwatyloyi 


plici.  obedieice 
jDungJady  about 
fnun  her 


nci^pt ! 


Tliei 


e,  than 
m  oSer  of  r 
.  ;>  obout  U 


lat  of  a 
lamage 

earth— 


or  deatroy  ill  b 
to  bind  beraeirto  blin  or  bitter  woe,  and  there- 
fore  it^rhoovea  hettolet  the  Mentor  of  her 
•oni — her  better  jurtgoiODt — apeak,  y(a,  and 
goTtn  too.  Mauj  a  fair  creature  has  periihed 
BDlimcl}'  b;  allowing  feeling  to  triumph  bere. 
A  fair  countenince,  ■  weU  moulded  form,  or 
woallhj  eonnsctiona,  have  often  enticod  her  to 
tbemnrriage  altar  « hen  reason  cried,  forbear ! 
Then;  remtrti  are  designed  tointrodacea 
ftct  worthy  of  imllotioa  by  erery  onmwried 
lady,  aod  aboTo  all  praiae  in  the  noble-minded 

We  »ill  call  bur  heroine  Eliia.  She  had  for 
■ome  time  received  the  attention*  of  a  yonng 
man,  whose  earl>  habits  had  been  somewhat 
gay,  (hough  not  ticious.    When  he  proposed 

deni  ajiirita.     He  ackuORledgcd  himself  to  hi 


j[|determinedt 
pledge;  and 


9  tcid  him  she  was 


irry  non 


I  (inn  this,  the  unauspectiiig  girl  promiaed 
him  lier  hand  nfter  asumcicnl  ti.nt  sliould  p.is» 

pledge.    It  passed,  ahe  thought  hint  firnit  ^nd 
the  nedding-dny  whs  ap}fnin:<!  1. 

It  pnme,  the  cum]nRy  h.id  aaBenililed,  tlio 
reverend  clergyra-ui  wsa  (l;ore,  Tlio  bride- 
groom  supposing  his  prey  s^re.  stepped  into  a 
resturator  on  his  way  to  the  fr^it^  scene,  tu 
Mke  his  liivorite  glass,  and  no  doubt  as  he  wip- 
ed his  mouth,  rejiiicod  that  the  hour  of  )tii 
einjiicipsti<Hi  was  at  length  arrived.  Bui,  as 
tlie  old  proverb  justly  observes,  I'hero  m:iy  be 
raouy  1  tlipbeiKeen  the  cup  and  the  tip,  the 
young  min  waa  disappulntod.  For  as  hb  briJe 
■toud  beside  him  to  plight  her  iAevocable  vowa, 
■be  detected  the  strong  eflluvia  of  the  alcubol 
i««kin;  from  bii  tainted  breath.    Alter  a  mo- 


ment'i  rejection,  without  offering  ■  word  of 
apolosy  she  loft  the  room,  followed  hj  her 
alarmed  mother  and  friends.  Upon  reaching 
her  room  she  firmly  declared  her  lutenllon  not 
to  be  married,  stating  that  the  man  who  could 
be  guilty  of  deceptiou  and  who  drank  apitits 

the  keeping  of  her  happlne«.  They  foolishly 
endeavored  to  destroy  her  purpose,  hut  in  vain 
—she  would  not  be  married '.  The  party  broke 
up,  the  pecudn  bridegroom  slunk  away,  sad  tba 
young  lady  rejoiced  in  tlie  discovery  that  saved 
herrnim  becoming  (probably)  a  drunkard's  wife. 
To  our  young  lady  reader  we  obierve,  lie, 


A  hothek'i  DESoL.tTioH.  High  an  tba 
swellings  of  a  mother's  heart  ai  she  view*  her 
children  alutlng  ouo  after  the  other  into  Ihi 
^e  and  clrcunisloiices  of  manhood.  All  the 
pain  and  endurance  of  the  past  are  forgotten  in 


e  rich  fli 


el.ng 


that  dan 


through  her  full  heart  aa  she  guca  on  the  fine 
form*  of  her  atout,  ■lalMsrt  sons,  or  hor  f^ 
and  finely  moulded  daughters.  Tlioiight  can- 
not conceive  neither  can  poetrr  describe  that 
feelings.  They  are  among  the  richest,  Ifie  pur- 
est, tlie  most  ennobling  of  humm  emotions. 

Then  how  biting  the  conlrast!  Let  deatll 
enter  her  ftmiiy  and  set  hie  pale  seal  on  ill 
I  oYeliest  treasure.  Let  him  breathe  with  chillj 
breath  on  that  matron's  plants  so  that  thej 
witlicr  like  the  fVoal-searcd  Iciif  at  the  close  of 
[  eummer  tidel  O  how  ineipreaeilily  keen  alg 
her  earrowful  emotions.  How  silently  aha 
bends  under  the  stroke  1  flow  deep  is  the  i^ 
cnr.hle  wound:      Tearlei*  (hough  she  be,  ■ 

raging  inflammation  and  sharp  gnawings  none 
can  chock.  She  is  doomed  to  sorrow  and  soli- 
tude for  the  bnlanee  of  lire,  and  all  her  hope* 
lie  centereil  in  futarity.  The  past  is  only  a 
Tearful  blank.  She  reriisea  to  be  comforted. 
Comfort  indeed  1  Who  shall  comfort  a  striek- 
en  mother  1  Nay,  she  apuma  it,  and  Siting 
down  in  tlie  weeda  of  her  grief,  she  thu* 
breathes  her  sorrow  to  the  winds  : 


"  Mine  I 


>me  is  but  a  Uacbened  heap, 

-nidsl  oJ'  1  ioncsaine  wild  ;        [keep, 

itvl  and  the  hal  may  their  night-watch 


I  rocked  the  cradle  of  seven  fair  ao 

And  t  worked  for  their  infancy ; 

But  when  like  a  child  in  mine  own 

Tbcro  U1I  none  to  work  for  ma." 


..(..OCH^IC 


O,    THE    STEP 


'i'^mwm^^ 


O,    ihs    *lcp      or    my  love    ia  more  gnxe  •  <ul  ud  fiH  Than  Ut 


"t^^^^i0^^ 


j*fc^ 


g^pg^^gfe^^ 


t    (be  mounuio,  [Ix    tHfil    on  Ibelice;    Her  vi 


%^^^^^^mm 


.^aEE^Efe^JE^E^jBE^ 


i^^i^^^^^ 


:.cinzea.yG00Qlc 


&^ 


I   dart  from  ber  ejra,    Tia  Uoom  oT  bet  cbcek  modu  tbe 


^^^^S^gi 


^=,:z:j=p=|^^EE^#j^^ 


»*£ --^ 


^^^^ 


■oA  Aye,—  But      bean  -  ly  I  b«d  doI,  while  eonslant  eiaH  be      Tbe 


S^^^S 


^iE 


i^ 


^^ 


£=£3= 


^JJ-^^^I^EgEa 


^Sl^^^ 


i^ 


^fh'^h^^?-'-^ 


t.    Tbe  hifh-boro  lud  proud  iniiv  hu, 

up  Iheic  hair 

■Hove. 

For  (he  nms  ihoi  en-  rai«i  ii^  Ij 
FBir  iraiE  on  her  l™,  nad  *»..■■ 

■..ire  on  hrr  mbul 

»ch  not  for  rortaiip.  "   li 
1  she  balh  f™dly  dnm-   ' 


..^..-GooqIc 


THE   LADIES'   PEARL. 


OCTOBER,    1841. 


For  ikt  LalUet'  Fieri. 
THE    UNTRUTH. 


'Heally,  Mr  Edward,  yoa  are  too  p«r- 
tjcnlar — too  raatidiouab;  far.  I  think  1 
UB  s«e  the  force  of  ;our  objectioni  to 
ihe^res,  balls  and  card  parties,  bul  to  a 
ihip-laancli  t  cDonot  comprebeud  why 
you  ahould  abjecL' 

■  It  ia  not  to  tha  mere  fact  of  leeiog  a 
be«atiful  ahip  kiea  the  green  wave,  the 
fiitoie  element  of  its  glory,  that  I  object, 
hot  to  the  necessary  aesociation  with 
crowd*  of  angfodly  persona  nho  Sock  to 
sacb  Bights,  and  whoso  language  will 
pain  jam  ear  and  disguat  your  religioua 
•enaibilUieo.  Now,  1  cannot  offer  up  the 
pedtioDj'lead  me  not  into  temptation,' 
and  then  niah  into  aucb  a  scene,  without 
b«'Dg  guilty  "f  hypocrisy,  sufficient  to 
■ccDTe  me  the  rebuke  of  my  conscience 
*nd  the  an>rer  of  Ood.' 

*  But  yon  aro  not  obliged  to  listen,  sir,* 
reified  the  voice  of  the  fair  controver- 
aialist,  while  ita  alight  hoskinesa  betoken- 
ed a  «tTUggIfl  between  conviction  and 

'Tree,  I  need  not  pny  particular  atten- 
tion, but  such  is  the  noisy,  boisterous 
mirth  ef  hundreds  who  are  there,  that  yoa 
■re  forced  to  hear  many  things  painful  to 
B  ebrinian  heart;  and,  if  my  EJizabeth 
mnld  be  candid,  she  would  confess  that 
many  a  bituh  has  moonted  to  her  cheek 
throogb  exptewioDt  noisily  made  at  such 
vast  nnd  pablio  gmlheriog*.' 


Bliutbeth  was  silent  She  was  con- 
vinced, and  dared  not  Imat  barself  far- 
ther in  argument  Her  companion,  ob- 
serving her  silence,  proceeded  by  re- 
marking, 

■Am  I  not  right,  filizabeth,  and  will 
you  not  consent  for  my  aake,  and  for  the 
sake  of  pure  Christianity,  to  forego  any 
pleasure  you  might  derive  from  the 
launch?  I  think  I  read  your  consent  in 
that  sweet  amils  that  gathers  on  your 
lip&    Say  if  it  is  not  so  i^ 

Half  cheerfully,  half  reluctantly,  the 
fair  one  promlaed  not  to  attend  the  ship- 
launch  on  the  following  day ;  and  full  of 
elevated  feeling'and  delight  flowing  from 
a  consciousness  of  rectitude^  Edward 
Nance  returned  home. 

The  preceding  conversation  took  placs 
in  the  front  parlor  of  one  of  the  neatest 
cottages  that  ever  graced  a  laivn.  It 
Blood  at  the  end  of  a  long  avenue  formed 
of  ancient  and  spreading  elms,  whoaa 
branches  meeting  above  like  b^otllf^^ 
embraced  and  formed  a  sylvan  aich, 
screening  the  lounger  beneath  from  the 
rayaofthesun.  l%e  cottage  itself  stood 
a  little  back  from  the  roadside:  though 
small,  it  was  elegant  Ivy  crept  up  the 
walls,  and  embowered  the  windows,  and 
ran  along  the  thatched  roof  to  the  chim- 
neys, while  the  honeysuckle  formed  an 
arch  over  the  door.  It  was  a  fairy  look- 
ing plaGe,and  the  oitehsive  garden  around 
it  told  that  its  owner  was  not  lacking  in 
taste  for  the  beautiful  and  Uh  in  nature. 

The  occnpanta  of  the  cotta^  were  & 
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Mr  Christy,  his  lady  and  dauj-hler.    The 

liuer,  with  whom  the  reader  hu  ulredly 
formed  soma  Bcquiiotance,  vtuB  about 
nineteen  summers  old  ;  and  wns  as  fair 
and  beautiful  as  any  oT  the  daughters  of 
tlie  island  to  which  she  belonged. 

Edward  Nance,  her  bet  roth  oil,  waa  the 
SOD  ai  a  neighboring  &rmer ;  and  was  a 
young'  man  of  deep  piety,  of  exalted  tal- 
ents, and  of  the  highest  worth— a  lover  of 
irbom  any  sensible  girl  might  well  be 

The  ship-tauncb  alluded  to,  vaa  that 
of  the  Princess  Charlotte,  the  largest  ship 
then  in  the  British  Navy.  Hervaalsize.to- 
]^;her  with  reminiscences  connected  witti 
the  memory  of  the  beloved  and  unfortu- 
nate Princess  after  whom  she  was  named, 
conspired  to  excite  unwonted  interest  in 
the  launch,  and  public  feeling  was  raised 
to  the  highest  pitch  of  excited  curiosity. 

With  these  neceaaary  explanations  we 
proceed  with  our  story. 

The  morning  succeeding  the  preceding  : 
conversation  was  the  day  of  the  launch. 
Elimbelh,  though  she  had  proniised  Mr 
Nance  to  abstain  from  attending  it,  could 
not  resist  the  tomptation«f  some  neigh- 
boring ladies,  who  offered  her  a  seat  in 
their  carriage  as  &r  as  the  gates  of  the 
dock-yard.  She  hoped,  either  to  make 
the  excursion  unknown  to  her  betrothed, 
or  to  Boothe  him  by  excuses  afterwards. 
But  while  in  the  height  of  preparation, 
E  Iward  entered.  Perceiving  she  was 
going  abroad,  he  inquired  whither  she  in- 
tenJM  lo  got 

'O  only  to  see  Aunt  Dorothy  at  Sea 
cottage,'  was  the  contused  and  hasty  re- 
ply,  accompanied  with  a  brief  apology  for 
being  in  a  hurry.  Not  doubting  har  sin- 
cerity, and  having  several  business  en- 
gagements in  a  neighboring  town,  Ed- 
ward t'wk  his  leavcL 

At  cleva^  o'clock,  Miss  Christy  was 
feated  with  her  fliends  in  their  family 
carriage.  At  first,  she  felt  sad  end  op- 
pressed; bat  upon  being  rallied  by  her 


companions,  ar.d  getting  into  the  stream 
of  human  beings  that  flowed  through  ev- 
ery lane  and  street,  she  lost  her  sadness 
in  the  oil-pervading  animation  thatsnr- 
rounded  her.  It  was  indeed  an  anima- 
tion to  be  caught  From  eariy  morn  the 
town  had  poured  out  its'torrentB  nf  life; 
with  unceasing  flow  jt  rushed  onward 
towards  the  scene  of  attraction,  like  tba 
waters  of  some  great  river  to  its  ocean 
home.  The  sidewalks  were  thronged 
with  pedestriaaa  of  every  class,  from  tlM 
little  barefooted  urchin  of  eight  years  to 
the  jolly  looking  tradesman  of  fifty,  yea, 
and  onward  to  the  wrinkled  old  man  of 
eighty,  who  on  his  '  last  legs,'  tottered  lo 
'the  launch.'  The  carriage  road  naa 
equally  crowded  :  the  peer  and  the  baro- 
net in  their  gilded  chariots  and  with  liv- 
eried footmen  were  there ;  the  geDtlemaa 
on  his  gay  steed  pranced  proudly  on,  and 
the  old  farmer  in  his  wide-wheeled  wain, 
drawn  by 'old  dobbin' and  accompanied 
by  his  untutored  sons  and  cherry-cheeked 
daughters,  hasted  to  the  scene  of  gratifi- 
cation and  pleasure.  It  seemed  as  if  the 
whole  country  bad  emptied  itself  of  its 
population  to  he  present  at  the  launch  of 
the  Princess  Charlotte. 

Gaily  and  cheerfully  our  party  haflpro- 
ceededtowardsthedock-yard.  Retaided 
by  the  crowded  state  of  (he  roads,  it  was 
half  an  hour  after  noon  when  they  reach- 
ed the  gates  of  the  yard.  It  lacked  but 
half  an  hour  to  high  water,  the  time  of 
the  launch,  and  it  waa  neariy  half  a  mile 
lo  where  the  vessel  lay,  yet  bound  to  the 
Blocks  on  which  her  proud  form  was  rear- 
ed. No  time  was  therefore  to  be  lost. 
Leaving  their  carriage,  our  party  pro- 
ceeded on  fixiL 

About  one  half  the  distance  bctweon 
the  gates  of  the  dock-yard  Bud  the  plaoe 
of  the  launch,  was  a  large  'basin'  des- 
tined lo  receive  the  ship  after  she  shodid 
be  launched.  To  increase  the  bulk  of 
water  in  the  harbor,  it  waa  kept  empty. 
A  foot-bridge  crossed  the  flood  galea  at 
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iti  mouih,  and  crowd*  were  consianily 
pressing  ov«r  the  bridge,  it  being  tbe 
Dcaredt  Toote  to  tbe  ahip^  The  harbor 
was  filled  with  WMela  of  every  size, 
whoee  constant  molian,  sdded  to  that  of 
the  swelting  of  a  very  high  tide,  pressed 
beavily  against  tliese  galea.  Yel  no  ooe 
dreamed  of  danger, 

Elizabeth  and  her  friends  wet*  on  the 
bridge  in  eager  baete  to  reach  the  ship 
in  aeiaon.  The  flood  galea  had  borne 
the  pressure  of  liie  increasing  waters  for 
two  hours,  Their  strength  was  now  over- 
taxed. Suddenly  they  sa.ve  way — in 
niabed  Ihe  mass  of  gathered  waters,  lash* 
iiig  [he  atony  sides  of  that  capacious  ba- 
sin; and  the;  came  not  alone,  for  in  its 
snn  each  freed  wave  bore  s  victim;  the 
foot-bridge,  borne  over  by  the  gales,  had 
thrown  its  heedless  travellers  to  the  wa- 
ters, and  Elizabeth,  wii}|  full  sixty  more, 
atmggled  with  the  lashing  waves. 

Just  OS  the  bridge  gave  way,  a  young 
man  of  noble  bearing  and  athletic  form, 
nished  wildly  to  the  basin's  edge.  He 
paused,  while  the  waves  receding  and  re- 
turning spent  their  wildest  fury,  and  then, 
amid  the  ahriebs  of  pule  slanders  by,  he 
plunged  in.  He  brought  out  the  body  of 
a  Beiweleas  atid  dripping  female.  It  was 
Elizabeth.  Another  and  another  yel  be  ' 
rc«eued,  until  boats  and  aid  were  plenty  . 
in  aearching  tbe  basin.  Then  he  liur- , 
ried,  wet  as  he  was,  to  The  room  ivhere  '. 
his  betrothed  was  laid.  Site  bad  given 
signs  of  life:  she  recovered  and  was  re- 
moved home,  bnt_^^  never  lived  to  tell  | 
the  story  of  the  launch  of  the  Princess  j 
Charlotte.  | 

'Elizabeth,'   said  Mrs  Cbrialy  lo  beri 
d-iughler,  a  few  days  a<ler  these  events 
'  bA  you  prepared  to  see  your  deliverer 
lie  has  waited  on  yon   to  congratuluti 


A  few  momeiits  and  Airs  Christy  re- 
lumed acconipanied  by  Edward.  -Let 
Qie  introduce  your  deliverer,  my  dear,' 
uaid  she  as  ahe  handed  him  into  hei 
apartment. 

Bliiabeth  turned  pale  as  ashes,  and 
shrieking  'Oh,  Ed\vard!'  fell  fainting  on 
the  siifa.  A  few  restoratives  recovered 
her.  The  matter  of  the  untruth,  of  Ibe 
[  broken  promise,  and  of  the  rescue,  were 
;  all  tallied  over,  and  in  conclusion,  Eliza' 
'  beth  said  (o  her  betrothed, 'Forgive  mo 
I  the  bareness  of  my  conduct,  and  never 
will  your  Elizabeth  be  guilty  of  untruth 
again,  or  of  a  violation  of  your  wishes.' 
Freely  did  Edward  press  upon  her  lip  the 
kiss  of  forgiveness  and  of  renewed  confi- 
dence:  for  be  believed  ahe  had  learned 
u  lesson  never  to  be  forgotten. 

A  few  evenings  sfler  ibis  interview,  as 
Edward  sat  in  the  parlor  of  Mr  Christy, 
Mrs  C.  remarked, 

'  I  should  like  to  know  by  what  ineana 
your  steps  were  directed  to  the  dock-yard 
so  opportunely  as  to  make  you  the  deliv^ 
erer  of  my  daughter.  Pray,  Mr  Edward, 
do  tell  us  how  it  happened?* 

'O  yes,  do  tell  us,' said  Elizabeth, 'for 
I  have  wondered  much  how  you  came  to 
be  tliore  just  as  you  were  ?*  and  she  shud- 
dered as  the  thought  stole  over  h9r,lhat 
but  for  his  timely  intervention  she  might 
have  been  in  eternity. 

With  a  benevolent  smile  Edward  re- 
plied, '  My  business  pursuits  that  day  led 
me  to  Queen  styt.  Threading  the 
foolish  crowds,  I  arrived  at  last  at  the 
warehouse  of  Mr .    Pausing  at  the 
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'  What  is  his  name,  dear  mother  ?'  said 
the  trembling  girl. 

*Ynu  shall  aee  him,' she  replied,  nnil 
left  the  room. 


sounded  lika  Elizabeth's.  Impossible, 
thought  I,  it  should  ha  her.  Turning 
rnifnd,  1  recciBiiized  her  in  the  carriage 
witb  Mr<<  Jackson.  Stunned  in  my  feel- 
in;;8, 1  felt  an  indeBnable  apprehension 
fur  her  safely  creep  over  me.  I  deter- 
mined to  follow  for  her  proIeclioD,  and  I 
did  so,  and  you  know  the  rest.' 
Once  ntore  the  family  expressed  t><"it 
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gratitude  to  their  deliverer;  and 
more  Elizsbelb  repented  of  that  untruth, 
and  of  thst  broken  promiee,  which  bad  ao 
Dearly  cost  her  her  own  life,  and  had  led 
to  the  expoBureorthe  life  of  her  betroth- 
ed in  ber  behalf.  And  ever  after  she 
learned  what  every  ladjr  ahonld  learn,  to 
b«  governed  by  stern  and  holj  principle, 
ratlier  than  by  feeling  and  imaginatioD. 

For  tkt  Ladies'  Pearl. 
REMEHBRAKCES. 
Who  doei  DOI  lave  to  sleal  awaj 
From  all  (ha  bualle  of  the  day, 
At  Inili^hl'i  mild  and  peniive  hoar, 

•  And  there  bring  back,  in  Tancy'a  lighl, 
The  pleaaant  iceneB  of  childhood  bright. 
ThTe  la  a  spot  more  dear  lo  me 
Than  any  othsr  here  can  be; 
No  nork  of  art  adorns  the  ipot, 
But  'lii  a  luae,  «e eluded  grot. 
And  far  removed  from  human  ken, 
Within  a  ihady  woodland  glen. 


The  gaj  nild  flowera  in  fragnncs  rweet, 
Grow  ihicK  around  my  rocky  aeal, 
And  through  the  bought  of  loftj  ireei 
Goea  whiatling  low  the  evening  breoze. 
Thrice  happy  place — I  love  it  nretl ; 
Yea,  mors  than  langaage  e'er  can  tell — 
For  oH  when  I  was  but  a  child, 
I  aought  that  spot,  as  lone  and  vrtld, 
And  there  1  (pent  iha  livelong  day 
Id  happy,  eareleaa,  artlea*  play. 
Ah,  then  I  had  not  learned  to  know 


And  later  irill  when  anguiih  tore 

A  heart  which  knew  no  grief  beibre. 

When  I  muit  leave  my  much  loved  home. 

And  far  away  'mongit  atrangers  roam. 

Then  to  my  grol  [  did  rppair 

To  pour  my  eoul  in  humble  prayer. 

Yei,  (here  I  eaked  mv  God  (o  bleaa 
My  feeble  effurta  with  .ucroa.; 
To  lead  me  anfe  un(o  (lie  Birand 
Ofvinue'a  fair  and  hnppy  land; 
And  when  do  longer  I  ahould  roam. 
That  he  would  guide  me  lo  my  home. 

Then  ■hall  this  plice  e'er  be  fun!0(, 
Thia  well-belored,  lliis  hallowed  spot  > 
pAh,  no !— thoDgh  fcirccd  frum  it  lu  roam. 
Fond  memory  »ilt  cntl«  il  home  : 
Though   blighting  tioie  may  change  my 
frame, 


For  the  Ladia'  Ptarl. 

IMPORTANCE  OF  CULTIVATING 
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That  air-built  caallea  railed  in  youth, 
Were  airuck  down  by  the  woiid  of  Truth ; 
Then  I  wia  pure — I  knew  no  pain — 
Oh,  could  I  be  that  child  again. 

And  when  deeply  with  ain  oppranted, 
'Twaa  there  I  Bought  and  found  my  roal; 
Vci,  fifil  within  my  lonely  bower 
I  felt  religion'!  heavenly  power, 
And  there  I  learned  lo  kita  the  rod 
In  Bweet  communion  with  my  God. 


The  culture  of  the  female  mind  ia  a 
subject  whicb  Should  not  only  intereatthe 
fair  reader  asherowncauae,  but  itahonld 
interest  nil  as  the  common  cauae  of  hu-  i 
manity,  of  our  country,  and  of  the  world, 
upon  which  is  suspended  their  weal  (v 
woe.  I  am  perfectly  aware  of  the  diffi- 
culty of  arresting  the  attentitm,  of  ezcil-  1 
ing  the  imagination,  of  rousing  the  pas-  j 
sions  of  the  soul,  and  of  kindling  the  af- 
fections of  the  heart,  with  a  subject  like 
tbeone  1  have  selected,  amid  the  romances 
and  the  soul  subduing  love  tales,  in  the 
perusal  of  which  the  fnir  reader  has  been 
accustomed  to  feel  herself  so  much  at 
home ;  but  my  subject  is  one  which,  if  it 
does  not  melt  the  heart,  and  suffuse  uie 
eyes  with  tears  in  the  perusal,  will  nev- 
ertlieless  tend  to  wake  up  and  improve 
another  class  of  mental  faculties  ivhich 
will  ripen  into  a  richer  harvest  of  intel- 
lectual pleasure,  upon  which  the  soul  will 
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feast  »bcn  these  Iranaienl  Inve  dreiiinH 
tad  (ripscy  taled  shall  all  be  forgotien. — 
Tbiwe  like  the  passing  ineiecr  arrciit  rlic 
■Itemion  with  a  sudden  glare  tJial  fl^L^lica 
Dpon  tho  mind  with  an  overpowijnng  iti- 
tCDsity  and  Ihon  CNpirt's  to  ieiive  the  edii) 
in  deeper  glooi II,  wliile  t^llescienceiB)ikt■ 
^he  otb  of  day,  rullingon  from  the  brcati- 
ing  in  of  the  mum  to  tiie  full  glories  uf 
Doon,  diffusing  a  less  darling,  yet  wider 
•ptead  and  more  enduring  ItifhL     I  pro- 


1  few  c 


j  de- 


rifDod  to  show  that  ibe  cullivniinn  of  the 
female  uiiml  in  re.'l  and  aubatuntiul  lilvr- 
alure  is  of  vast  iinpurtance  to  herself,  and 
to  the  common  c-ti>ae  uf  humanity. 

The  first  reason  which  I  sbnll  assign 
w  the  &ct  that  female  minds  are  as  sus- 
ceptible of  intellectual  ciiUure  as  tliuse 
that  reside  in  a  stronger  wrought  tene- 
■neat  of  bone  and  sinew. 

We  need  not  discuss  the  oH  debated 
qoCEtion,  whether  as  a  general  thing,  fe- 
malea  have  as  great  mental  power  as 
males,  because  a  decision  of  this  qui^stion 
is  not  essential  to  the  argumcnL  Mental 
■trenglh  and  suaceptibilily  of  improve- 
■nent  ntay  be  distinguished  from  each 
other,  lor  it  is  not  always  the  person  timt 
possesses  the  greatest  aniouDt  of  mental 
power,  that  soonest  accomplishes  a  lesson, 
or  that  is  even  capable  of  receiving  the 
Iiighest  intellectual  polish.  Whetlier  wo- 
inau  has,  as  H  whole,  as  much  mental 
stieDgth  as  man  or  not,  a  point  I  do  not 
pretend  lo  decide— it  cannot  be  denied 
that  she  is  as  apt  to  learn,  and  capable  of 
as  high,  if  not  a  higher  state  of  menial 
polish  and  refineinenL  There  are  many 
of  the  ornimeDtal  arts  and  sciences  In 
which  woman  is  even  capable  of  excel- 
1^.  In  pamting,  the  pencil  in  her  soil 
liaiid  cannot  fail  to  give  a  more  mild  and 
lovely  shade  to  the  rose  it  forms,  or  the 
landscape  over  which  it  passes.  Id  d 
•ic.wfaen  her  soR  fingen  gently  touch 
keja,  each  note  melting  into  harmony 
with  ber  own  aoul,  pours  a  more  melodi- 
7* 


uus  and  spell-pruduuing  sound  upon  the 
car.  In  poetry  we  have.no  doubt  that 
'vniiian  is  destined  yet  to  excel  and  lahe 
the  pali[i  from  tlie  must  distinguished 
bard^.  She  may  never,  like  Young,  be  , 
able  to  lime  her  harp  so  as  to  chord  with 
the  voice  of  gloom,  when 

"  rsighl.  isble  |!ai]d»8 1  Irom  her  pHnn  throns, 


Hor  lov!< 


(nng  w. 


t  and  il.irkneH  huw  profound, 
j->Drejc  nnr  iimcuing-eai  an  object  findij 

She  way  never  enjoy  a  visit  from  the 
muse  that  inspired  Milton  to  sing  of 
war,  in  which  the  embatledhost  of  heaven 


"  Their  ■ 
Lighltui' 


«yt 


■.V  thre' 


e  hills 


liBhtninBBiiropitheyra 
r  roni  mpir  f..uiidalion  laoiening  lo  ma  iro, 
They  olucL'd  the  (eated  bills,  with  all  their 

KcH-k',  WAten.  woodi.  and  by  the  afaagEy  topi 
Unliflcd  bnre  D.om  ia  thvir  hands  :— 

ThejB,iw  tliom  whelmed,  ind  ail  their  eonfi- 

L'ndor  tlie  H'eight  of  rootuitains  baiied  deep  :" 

Yet  woman  may  tune  her  harp  to  softer 

themes,  and  sing  of  the  triumphs  of  vir- 
tue, in  strains  which  shall  be  suited  to* 
brighter  period  in  the  history  of  creation 
— her  soft  spirit  may  yet  indite  the  songs 
that  shall  welcome  the  bright  millennial 

Novr  the  fact  that  God  has  thus  en- 
dowed the  female  mind  with  faculties 
capable  of  suchimprovemeDt,  cannot  fall 
to  convince  the  candid  of  the  importance 
of  giving  it  tliat  culture,  of  which  the 
Creator  has  rendered  it  susceptible. 

A  second  reason  which  I  shall  urge  on 
tills  subject,  is  the  fact  that  mental  culture 
greatly  increases  the  amount  of  human 
enjoyment.  Mental  culture  strengthens, 
expands  and  gives  more  ample  scope  to 
the  intellectual  faculties,  and  thereby  in- 
crease* the  amount  of  happiness.  That 
it  is  important  to  promote  the  happiness 
of  the  softer  sex  as  it  is  the  happiness  of 
men  will  not  be  denied,  hence,  I  have  only 
lo  show  that  mental  training  does  increase 
the  amount  of  bumui  enjoymenL  It 
should  bfl  borne  in  nund  that  all  human 
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beings  csD  enjoy  more  than  bmtea.ia  of 
&n  intellectual  chuacter.  All  that  por- 
tion of  our  pleBHurea  which  depend  upon 
the  gratificatioD  of  out  animal  propensi- 
ties  is  common  to  the  brute  race,  for  tbe 
■  indulgence  of  which  they  are  aa  amply 
fnmisheil  as  ourSelT«>^  eo  that,  in  point 
of  animal  pleasure,  we  hare  no  advantage 
over  them.  Our  only  advantage  in  point 
of  happineaa,  liei  in  our  capacity  to  enjoy 
iDtcllectual  pleasures ;'  and  that  here  lies 
the  eource  of  the  better  portion  uf  our  de- 
lights, is  obvious  frotn  the  fact  that  our 
beneScent  Creator  has  made  our  animal 
enjoyments  as  uncertain  as  the  variable 
■cenes  of  our  earthly  allotment,  and  as 
*hoit  lived  as  wasting  immortality ;  while 
be  has  made  our  intellectual  enjoyments 
aa  imperishable  as  the  mind  itself,  which 
ahall  soar  when  tbe  body  shall  sink,  and 
in  its  upward  course  gather  new  intellec- 
tual joys  from  (he  contemplation  of  ethe- 
real worlds,  and  from  a  survey  of  the 
high  and  flowery  plains  of  heaven.  If 
then  it  be  to  plain  that  thoae  pleaanres 
which  are  intellectual,  coDstitate  the 
mora  important  part  of  human  happineaa, 
It  only  remaioa  to  show  that  mental  cul- 
tnre  ioereasea  botb  the  capacity  and  the 
means  for  mental  eojoymenL 

What  comtilutea  tbe  basis  of  intellec- 
tual enjoyment  ?  Is  it  not  sound  knowl- 
edge ?  It  must  be,  unleat  it  be  shown 
that  falsehood  and  error  promote  our  hap- 
piness. If,  then,  sound  knowledge  be  the 
baaia  ofintellectnal  pleasnre,  she  who  has 
•  highly  cultivated  mind,  other  circum- 
itances  being  equal,  is  hsppier  than  she 
whose  portion  is  that  allotted  to  tbe  un- 
taught savage  female,  just  in  proportion 
u  her  knowledge  is  more  certain,  and  the 
circle  of  her  mental  vision  more  expan- 
sive. As  the  mind  derives,  at  least  a 
part  of  its  pleasnre  from  knowing,  it  must 
follow  that  the  pleasnre  thns  derived  is  in 
proportion  to  the  certainty  of  the  infor- 
mation which  tbe  mind  pMwa,and  clear- 
Bcii  with  which  it  cooceivM  the  objects 


of  its  plesBDrable  contemplatiorL  tiow 
it  is  too  obvious  to  need  proof,  that  the 
uncultivated  mind  cannot  view  objecta 
with  the  eye  of  a  philosopher,  cannot 
reason  with  tbe  mind  of  a  logician,  and 
cannot  demonstrate  with  the  rules  of  ■ 
mathematician,  hence,  doubts  and  uncer- 
tainty  becloud  the  mental  vision,  and 
shade  the  objects  of  contempt atinn,  and, 
of  course,  render  the  mental  enjoyment 
proportionately  dull  and  insipid. 

Again,  mental  culture  increases  intel- 
.ectual  enjoyment  by  enlarging  the  sphere 
of  mental  exercise,  and  by  increasing  the 
objects  of  pleasurable  contemplstion. — 
Nothing  can  be  more  plain  than  that  the 
mind  cannot  gather  pleasure  from  with- 
out the  circle  of  its  know  led  ge,and  hence, 
the  uncultivated,  the  unread,' can  derive 
no  pleasures  out  of  the  immediate  path  in 
which  she  treads,  while  she  wbo  has  a 
highly  cultivated  mind,  brings  her  pleas- 
ures from  fa^nd  though  confined  to  ■ 
domestic  circle,  in  her  mind  she  bolda 
coDverse  with  the  inhabitants  of  distant 
lands,  reaps  pleasures  from  fertile  plains 
and  flowery  lawns  she  never  eaw,surveye 
tbe  oriental  world,  and  caroere  inn  men- 
tal revelry  amid  the  scenes  that  make  Dp 
the  history  of  long  departed  centuries.— 
These  considerations  cannot  fail  to  COQ- 
viiKe  the  considerate  that  mental  im- 
provement must  tend  to  incresse  the 
smonnt  of  human  happineaa,  and  what  fair 
reader  will  admit  that  her  happiness  ia 
not  of  OS  much  importance  h  the  hap|H- 
ness  of  the  other  sex  ?  Tbe  heathen, 
barbarous  notion  that  the  softer  sex  were 
made  merely  to  promote  the  hsppineasof 
man,  is  unbecoming  tbe  light  and  refine- 
ment of  this  age ;  the  doctrine  now  to  be 
embraced,  is  that  woman  was  made  to 
enjoy  as  well  as  to  be  enjoyed.  ^ 

A  third  reason  in  the  use  of  which  I 
shall  attempt  to  enforce  the  importance 
of  a  high  state  irf*  intellectual  culture  tot 
the  better  half  of  human  nature,  is  the 
influence  which  woman  axeRa  upon  tte 
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ehtncter  of  man,  and  the  destiny  of  our 
htiag  nation.  It  cannot  be  denied  that 
vonnn  does  much  toirarda  moulding  the 
cliiracter  of  man,  and  accardiog  to  the 
calture  and  eteTition  of  her  mind  will  be 
the  ^neral  standard  of  commnnitj. — 
Because  Ood  and  nalnre  have  not  fitted 
woman  for  all  the  work  aBsigned  to  the 
Other  sex,  we  ere  not  to  conclnde  from 
thoncalhltafae  has  nothing  lo  do,  nothing 
but  to  live,  live  to  enjny  hereelf,  i 
■mile  on  man  for  bis  delight.  Sht 
only  has  a  work  to  do,  but  ehe  exerts  a 
tnuufonnin^  influence  upon  man, 
heart  his  ila  feelings  and  paesions,  her 
Toice  has  its  charm,  her  gentle  touch  can 
Rio?e  tlie  apringB  nfaich  atii  the  bardi 
heart  and  ctroager  nerve  of  man,  which, 
in  their  turn,  move  the  naUon  and  exert 
an  inflnence  on  the  deatinj  of  the  world. 
Woman's  sphere  is  not  so  conspicnouaas 
man'a,  but  thia  gives  her  the  greater  ad- 
vantage ;  intrsDcbed  as  aba  is  in  the  do- 
mestic circle  secure  fium  aocceasfi]!  ae- 
saolt,  horn  behind  the  Mcred  iacloeure, 
■he  maj  aeod  ODt  the  healing  inSuence 
of  woman's  sddI  to  relievo  the  distressed, 
to  dry  up  the  foantains  of  ill,  and  to  bleaa 
the  nation  and  the  world.  But  who  does 
not  see  that  the  charactsr  of  that  infln- 
eiwe  must  depend  upon  the  culture  of  the 
female  mind,  darkness  cannot  send  out 
Hsht,  igDorance  cannot  impart  wisdom, 
and  degradation  and  corruption  cannot 
exert  an  influence  which  shall  elevate  and 
refine  other*. 

But  what  gives  female  influence  an 
advantage  over  every  other  influence,  is 
tliB  circumstance  that  it  ia  firat  brought 
to  bear  upon  the  mind,  before  either  hab- 
its or  principles  have  been  imbibed  to 
dispute  its  sway.  Niture  herself  has 
thrown  Ds  all  into  the  tender  arms  and 
upon  the  throbbing  bosom  of  ourmothers 
to  teeeive  ou  rfirst  impressions ;  impree- 
none  too,  which  are  moat  abiding,  and 
which  will  exert  an  influence  over  the 
taiaA  through  all  the  watka  of  after  life. 


Our  mothera  and  our  sisters  are  the  first 
inBtructora  of  man,  fa&ve  the  first  mould- 
ing of  the  human  mind,  and  if  so,  how 
important  it  is  that  their  own  minds 
should  be  properly  cullivated.  Like  pro- 
duces like,  feeling  produces  feeling,  and 
views  beget  kindred  views,  hence,  as  is 
the  standard  of  female  culture  and  refine- 
ment, so  will  be  the  first  impressions 
made  npon  the  mind  of  man,  and  such 
will  be  the  directimi  given  to  him  as  he 
is  sent  forth  into  the  world  from  woman's 
fostering  hand.  Not  only  so  but  the  very 
relation  mnn  ana  tains  to  the  softer  sex, 
gives  a  sacredncss  to  these  fital  impres- 
sions which  renders  them  as  abiding  oa 
life.  What  man  ever  forgot  that  he  had 
a  mother,  and  wbo  was  ever  so  depraved 
as  to  despise  a  sister's  tender  regards  ? — 
While  the  mind  of  man  receives  iLi  first 
impressions  from  the  plastic  hand  of  ■ 
mother,  as  she  breathes  the  tenderness  of 
her  own  soul  upon  his,  that  she  may  ren- 
it  more  suscepiibie  of  impression, 
nnot  be  denied  that  the  character  of 
the  impressioli  she  produces  must  depend 
upon  the  degree  of  her  own  mental  and 
moral  cultivation  and  refinement  How 
important  it  ia  tben  that  every  fenale 
!Bses  an  enlightened  and  highly  cul- 
tivated mind.  Nor  need  any  of  my  fair 
readers  think  that  they  may  excuse  [hem- 
selves  from  useful,  thorough,  mental  and 
moral  culture,  on  the  ground  that  they  do 
not  now  sustain  all  of  these  important 
relations,  for  whatever  their  relations  may 
be  in  society  their  own  happiness  and 
[heir  success  in  promoting  the  happinesa 
of  others  must  depend  upon  tbeir  mental 
and  moral  culture.  Not  only  so,  but  these 
morning  dreams  of  youth  will  soon  fade 
fromsthe  imagination,  and  time  with  his 
faithful  band  will  engrave  the  more  tub- 
stantial  ■realities  and  responsibilities  of 
life  upon  the  soul  in  the  events  of  riper 
years,  and  now  is  the  time  to  prepare  to 
meet  these  responeibilities  before  the/ 
come  apon  you. 
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Mtntming  Orphan. — The   Objects  of  Reading. 


Far  Ike  Ladia'  Pearl. 
MOURNINO  ORPHAN. 

On  neing  a  beiiulifid  Hide  Orphan  Wetp- 
ing  otcr  the  Grave  qfker  Mother. 

WliiUl  ths  rich  teur-drop*.  wet  liar  love- 
ly cheek, 
More  costly  far  ihnn  India's  pearly  gem  ; 
But  yet  tLa  child  of  misery  bespeak. 

The  fonJ  remembrnnco  of  h  mother'a  rare 

Tlie  luve  ihou  mouni'Ht  will  hold  its  altar 
there, 
Though  thou  hasl  lost  of  earthly  friepds 
the  be»t. 

Vet  weep  no  more,  but  raise  ihy  thoughts 

Poor  forth  thy  prayers,  aitd   leava  ^ie 
•Dot  of  grief. 
For  thou  mnyst  claim  a  heavenly  Pareol's 

And  Hi  alone  eao  give  Ihy  heart  relief. 

But  wilt  thou  weep  and  cheri«h  all  thy 
fuar^.' 

And  must  I  leave  the  mourner  sunk  in  no  ? 

Farewell  !— may  heaven  soon  dry  lliy  flow- 
ing tears, 
And   ealm   rellgioD   leave   its  genuine 
glow. 

For  the  Ladia'  Peart. 

THE  OBJECTS  OP  READING. 

Every  philnnthropist,  as  he  dejjrea  the 
nniveraal  diffusioii  of  knowledge,  must 
rejoice  at  the  multiplicftlion  of  books. — 
But  when,  BB  philantbropiats,  we  look  at 
the  VDtt  amount  of  tmah  which  light 
brained,  inconsideraie,  or  misanthropic 
novelists  ere  pouring  forth  upon  the  world; 
and  when  we  conaider  the  cravinj[  desire 
of  some  for  these  productions  in  pMfeT- 
eiKa  to  the  true  and  beneficial,  our  mi nda 
cannot  be  affected  with  pleasure; 

The  object  of  all  reading  is  ons  or  the 
Other  of  these  three:  the  acquisitioa  of 
knowledge,  the  improvement  of  the  un- 
denlaiiding,  or  the  gratification  of  the 
ftncy.   Tbe  mera  man  of  buaineM  per- 


haps reads  moaily  for  the  acquisition  of 
knowledge.  A  {>entleiimn  or  lady  wiah* 
ing  for  present  pleasure  and  future  use* 
fulness,  reads  also  for  the  purpose  of  im- 
proving the  understanding, 08  well  as  ac- 
quiring knowledge;  and  in  works  adapt- 
ed to  these,  frequently  finds  opportunity 
to  give  free  range  to  the  imagination'— 
thus  letting  the  acquisition  of  ktowjcdge, 
the  cultivation  of  the  intellect,  and  the 
gratiltcation  of  the  lancy,  all  have  their 
proper  attention.  To  such  a  reader, 
nrorha  affording  not  the  former  two,yield 
no  pleasure  in  the  last 

It  remains  to  notice  the  reader  who 
seeks  the  gratification  of  his  fancy — of 
whose  reading  this  Is  the  highest  object; 
and  it  needs  not  to  be  said  that  novels 
are  bia  favorite  and  chief  reading.  These 
are  the  works  which  he  admires.  Ho 
loves  such  works  as  cut  loose  the  rein 
nf  bis  fancy,  and  let  it  rove  unconHnsd 
in  a  world  of  its  own  make.  He  delights 
to  be  surrounded  with  beings  whose  ex- 
istence lives  only  in  the  iniaginaUon.— 
To  bim  truth  is  Insipid— it  has  lost  its 
power.  Delineations  of  real  life  he  ad- 
mires not  Saber  facts  have  uo  charms 
for  him.  He  saeks  something  exciting- 
something,  as  he  thinks,  of  mora  energy 
than  simple  truth.  Mistaken  man!— 
Such  reading  as  he  seeks  unhinges  tbo 
mind,  disqualihes  it  for  sober  reasoning 
and  deep  thought,  gives  it  a  disrelish  for 
every  thing  serious,  renders  it  leas  equa- 
nimous,  bhints  the  finer  senBtbllities  of 
Ihe  soul,  makes  the  reader  Irritable  when 
his  own  feelings  are  crossed,  but  callous 
with  regard  to  the  feelings  of  olheis,  and 
thus  lessens  bit  capability  of  receiving 
enjoyment  from  the  plain  matter  of  fact 
j  world,  or  of  imparting  joy  to  others. 

Ycung  ladies,  perhaps,  have  more  of 
this  kind  of  reading  laid  before  them  than 
young  men,  but  happily  some  have  learn- 
ed wisdom  from  the  experience  of  oLben. 
Having  observed  the  ill  effects  of  such 
reading  upon  others,  they  abstain  &om  i^ 
,..:„..,  .AAXNIC 
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■0*1  give  their  preference  to  reading;  oft 
more  solid  character.  Would  that  the 
Dumber  of  such  prudent  Belecton  were 
loaDy  tiinea  increaaed. 

Ynung  ladies,  when  ;ou  take  a  booh 
into  your  hands,  what  is  your  object? — 
Do  you  read  dnerel;  to  gratify  your  fao- 
cy? — Be  careful,  leat,  continuing  in  thia 
course,  it  prove  a  snare  to  yo<i,  and  in 
tiia  end  "vanity  and  vexation  of  apiril 
for  be  aaeured  that  the  character  of  your 
cboaea  rending  will  be  the  model  of  your 
nifiid&  The  Kenea  which  we  ovpry  day 
fjew  around  ua  do  not  more  certainly 
leave  their  image  in  our  recollectioos, 
than  doee  our  reading  leave  its  true  im- 
preea  in  our  minda.  Novel  reading  ia  to 
the  mind  nearly  what  alcoholic  drinks  ai 
to  the  body.  It  attracts  taut  to  decei:i 
etevatea  but  to  depreaa,  and  excites  bi 
to  benumb.  Do  you  speak  of  any  who 
have  been  benefitted  by  reading  novels : 
I  might  in  turn  piiiot  you  to  the  good  re- 
nlting  from  alcoliol.  But  what  is  it? 
How  doea  it  cofQpare  with  the  evil  7— 
Yon  bav«  ae«n  and  nndentood.  Or  1 
migbt  apeak  of  one  made  rich  by  buying 
loUeiy  tickets :  but  would  it  be  safe  for 
otikera  to  engage  in  the  same  enterprise 
with  an  expectation  of  meeting  with  like 
MKCMa?  I  need  not  answer.  Yon 
yonraelve*  know  well,  that  for  one  made 
rich  oiieht  be  shown  hundreds  of  loaera. 
8o  among  novel  readen,  tiiere  may  be 
some  few  in  tiM  wide  world  who  have 
been  benefitted,  but  the  number  ofinjured 
i«  nuuiirold  greater.  As,  Iben,  you  valus 
yoDi  time — as  you  value  your  moral  and 
social  feelinga — as  yon  value  your  Intel- 
lectua!  powers — asyou  value  every  thing 
which  distinguishes  rational  beings  from 
brutes,  abstaia  from  novel  reading,  and 
cbooau  in  ita  stead  such  reading  us  is  eel- 
culatod  to  enlarge  and  invigorate  the  in- 
tellect, and  Store  the  mind  with'  uneful 
knowledge.  ,         J.  A. 

A  tcR  word  turneth  awty  wrath. 


PICTURE  OF  REAL  LIFE. 

Womiin!  ihn  wandered  all  ibndeiieTl  ihro' 
In  learcli  nf  hnppinf!*ii,  nnr  fuund  ropose 
Til]  bIio  had  rHBchad  Ihe  border*  of  this 


She  sioiip<:d  to  gaiher,  and   ihe  fruit  she 

pluck'd 
Thai  hiiDK  frum  many  a  lampling  bough 

—all  but 
The  ro«B  ofSharon  and  thfl.lree  of  life. 
Thia  flung  ila  frngraaea  (u  the  gale,  and 


Its  blue 
D;.plajr'd 


ing  beauties;   (hat  its  heating 

nnrlal  alt  ir 


md  r.>u' 


jr  gaiher 


All  thai 
The  flowers  n 

•  faded. 
The  fruilB  enchanting,  dimt  and  bitternesi 
""  "  ""  "Idernoaa  of  care. 


>,ilie 


Andal 
Wearii 

Orthiievemrul 
That  long  her  o 

and  proved 
Ileanvereian  virtues-,  underneath  itiphade, 
Oulatrolch  d,  drew  from  her  wonnded  feet 

ihe  thuena, 
Shed  the  lust  tear,  breathed  the  laal  sigh, 

and  then 
Being  aged,  fell  aaleep  In  death.         E. 

Far  Ike  LaiUa'  Ftarl. 

THE  DELUGE. 

Imagine   the   horrors   of  that  morning 

when  Ihe  sun  arose,  for  Ihe  laM  time,  on  a 

world  lOOD  to  he  overwhetmeH  in  ruin  and 

deatruction.       Rjeing,    peril  a  pa,    encircled 

with  ml&li,  il  apresd  a  red   and    lowering 

ominous   glare  above  ihe 


ireath  n 


heard; 


leaf  Ire  mbled  to  ilia  breexe;  no  I  a  zephyr 
fanned  ihe  air ;  not  a  voice  brolie  the  Bot- 
emn  ililloew.     ll  seemed  a>  if  all  erealioD 

ncalh  were  wailing  in  brealhlees  oxpecla- 
lion,  lo  behold  llio  (earful  islae,  and  to 
wimoaa.lhe  awfut  dieplay  of  rnlilbutivs 
juslire  which  tl>e  Omiiipotpiil  waa  about 
to  matte.  During  this  period  of  auFpenae, 
behold  yonder gniuperoBfing  the  exi ended 
plain,  and  directing  iheir  course  lowards 
Ibe  ark.  Imagine  ihe  feelings  of  Noah 
and  his  family  al  this  juncture ;  about  to 
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be  aeparaled  tVom  lltwe  wlioin  far  ^eam 
they  had  knnwn  and  conveise,i  with ; 
Bume  of  whom,  perhapi,  nere  related  by 
blood  ;  and  betwaen  nhom  and  they»ung- 
er  bratichna  of  (he  family  atrong  afTeclion 
miglit  exiit.  No  more  are  Ihey  to  behold 
their  fnces ;  no  more  are  Ihey  to  ming' 
their  eociely;  no  more  are  they  to  blend 
ttieir  nyinpalhies;  no  more  lo  enjny  ibe 
endearments  of  fVieadsliip.  Keen  muB] 
hare  b»eii  thuir  feuiinga  in  such  b.  mor 


looking  over 
templating  ll 
theyreBectei 


eroci 


luld 


and  cries  of  terror  pierce  the  iky,  and  are 
only  drowned  by  the  aucveasive  peaU  of 
hcoien'e  artillery  rollinf  in  awful  ai'CenU 
through  the  air.  The  ill-fated  inhabitanla 
of  earth  lly  in  all  direcliona,  but  only  rush 
to  desltuclion  ;  the  waves  pursue  and  over- 
whelm them  forever  beneath  llio  angry 
Burgi^.  They  esrapo  to  the  houne-lop» 
but  in  vain;  their  habilalhins  are  washed 
rtom  llietr  funndaliona  ;  thay  fall  into  tha 
»-aiL-ry  abyss,  or  if  ihey  stand  firm  on  their 
buses,  the  rising  waters  reach  their  aummil, 
the  swelling  and 


Thi 


■  shore;   while  friends,  neighbors   and  ac- 
quaintance  would    be   burled   beneath  the 
reinarseless  waves.     YdI,  with  this  mourn- 
.  fill  feeling  would  there  mingle  tho^e  of  i 

enlivening  benma  through  tlie  thick  and 
iatervening  misti,  and  lor  a  moment  gild 
the  dreary  scene  with  bis  radianl  glories; 

■o  mny  we  fancy  the  bright  dawningi  of 
hope  would  Rnah  upon  their  souls, and  the 
pleasurablu  feelings  of  gratitude  thrill  I 
through  lltoir  bnaoms  when  they  thought  | 
of  their  own  aacurity  and  of  the  happier 
fate  in  rnecrve  Ur  them.  Tiioy  now  reach 
the  ark— Ihey  enlcr  in— and.aafuly  lodged 
wUhin  its  ample  space,  ihey  close  the  door, 
and  nwiiit  iho  crisis.  Soon  ihu  silence  is 
broken  ;  the  wind  begins  to  rise,  end  in 
hollow  tones  It  robellows  thmugh  the  air; 


md  they 

iinboundi 

form  the  last  resource. 

wretched   beings  hope 

tresl,  but   they  hope   in   vain  ;   (hi 


lilluwi 


Biill   i 


rsging 


log  to  the  tops  of  the  loftiest  elevaliuns.— 
Behold    yon    assemblage:     two    wretched 

the  whole.  With  incredible  labor  tbey 
have  almost  rearhed  the  summit,  and  their 
hopes  brighten,  and  their  hearts  begin  la 

versa!  doom  !  The  unpilytng  waves,  as  if 
to  make  their  last  effort,  aneep  with  im- 
petuous fury  over  the  ascending  group,  and 
ihey  are  washed  away.     Two  only  remain 


loftier 
I  and  hoi 


rable, 


thetr 


h  before 


begin  lu  bend  in  all  directions;  tha  glooiD 
increnses;  ihe  rain  descends;  every  mo. 
ineni  ii  grows  more  dark,  and  dreary,  and 
awful;  thn  blackness  of  mldnighl  advan- 
ces; Ihe  clouds  pour  their  vvntcry  store  in' 
tremendous  torrents,  and  fearful  is  ihe 
scene;  the  lightning's  fta><h,  the  thunder's 
roar,  the  brilliant  glare  illumines  the  sky, 
and  serves  In  show  the  dreadful  scenes 
now  taking  place-     No  longer  is  hoard  the 

tlie  voiceuf  revelry  ;  but  shrieks  of  despair 


manly  youth,  virtu 
in  tlie  midst  of  tenpUtion  and  vice  ba^ 
kepi  himself  unpolluted,  and  had,  to  the 
beet  of  his  light  and  knowled'ge,  endesv- 
ored  10  futlil  the  end  of  bis  existence,  and 
to  obey  the  laws  of  his  Maker.  He  hsd 
safely  borne  to  this  amazing  height  the 
wife  of  his  bosom,  young,  lieimlirul,  and 
like  himself,  virtuous  and  pious.  Fondly 
had  he  hpped  lo  escape,  snd  persevering 
wore  his  effurts  lo  attain  his  presem  eleva- 
tion. But  slill  the  waters  rise;  the  bil- 
ige  at  a  little  space  beneath   their 


feet,  a 


fate.     Tolhe  All.merriful  tbeyef 

their   immortal  spirits ;  the  waters  over 

whelmed  them,  and,  folded  in  each  other' 
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'Twu  done — the  judgment  wub  cnot- 
pleW.  On  the  face  of  the  earth  no  living 
creaUiro  ramuned.  The  puwers  of  hell 
looked  villi  malignaal  joy  on  Ibe  dire  de- 
uruclion,  and  the  diacuidnnl  }-otle  uf  Iri- 
loiph  resiiundi^d  ihruugh  the  dreury  abodes 
.od  CMverns  ordeajiair.  The  EonsorGod, 
vbo  commemoraled  in  joyful  atriilasthe 
irth  or  nature,  and  who  had  viewpd  with 
uliiniahment  and  awe  rhe  dreadrul  acenc, 
leiied  their  golden  hnrpg,  which  hutig 
quivering  by  their  vide,  and,  sweeping  the' 
minorlal  alringa,  sung  (he  reiributivs  jiia- 
tiee  of  the  Omnipotent.  Meanwhile  the 
■rk  aajcitieally  Boated  on  the  enrrace  of 
Ibe  awelling  tide— u  alrikinK  emblem  of 
'be  Church  of  Christ,  who  Ihuugh  eiponed 
■n  the  ocean  of  human  life,  and  tojeed  by 
be  waves  and  billow*  of  affliction,  ahall 
'Tcntnally  weHthar  onl  every  difficulty', 
ad  nilfa  waving  colon  and  triumphiDl 
on,  aha  1 1  enter  the  haven  of  everlasting 
ipoM,  where  a  lung  and  eternal  ralm  »hall 
ucceed,  and  the  tempcal  and  the  storm 
ball  rage  no  more.  I.  K.  S. 

ORIENTAL  APOTHEGMS. 

Tain  is  science  to  her  who  ha*  not  ador- 
ed the  feet  of  the  ineflable  Being,  who 
■very  where  eirita. 

Sbv  who  dnes  guod,  and  whose  heirl  is 
pare,  has  known  the  essence  of  virtue; 
foolish  ceremonies  are  no  part  nfit. 

The  truly  great  for^ve  an  injury  ;  they 
do  good  even  to  (heir  enemies. 

Politeness  snd  modeily  are  becoming  in 
II,  but  espei'inlly  in     ' 


Bhewho,!) 


d  above  other 


•sarin 


Ipry  fruii,  eats  only  of  ihe  green  and 
iar«t,  ii  ■  fool.  Then  why  spenh  with 
ndenesa  when  it  ia  as  ensy  tr>  express 
'oura<:ir  with  sweetness  snd  kind  wordsP 
\Rabilily  is  the  ornament  of  power;  prida 
inly  becomes  the  unfortUHata.  Who 
woald  attempt  in  chain  the  wild  buffalo 
with  a  garland  of  flowen^  She  is  nnl 
nora  ivise  nbo  would  pacify  the  brutal 
■nl  ibe  proud  by  roaaoQ.  A. 

THE  WORLD. 

The  world's  a  bnok  writ  by  Ihe  eternal  art 
Ortka  great  Author;  printed  in  man's  heart; 
TiiAlsely  printed,  iho'  divinely  panned; 
And  ih'  errata  nill  appear  at  lb'  end. 


THE  BROKEN  MINIATURE. 

Two  young  ofBcers,  belongini;  to  the 
same  regiment,  aspired  to  the  hand  of  the 
s&me  young  lady.  We  will  conceal  their 
real  oamea  under  those  of  Albert  and 
Horace.  Two  youths  more  uobie  nevei 
Mftw  the  colors  of  their  country  wave  over 
their  beads,  or  took  more  undaunted  liearta 
into  Ihe  field,  or  purer  forms  or  a  more 
polished  address  into  the  drawingvoom. 

Yet  there  was  a  marked  diffurenca  in 
ibeir  characters,  and  each  woife  his  virtues 
BO  becomingly,  and  one  of  thoin,  at  least, 
concealed  hie  vices  so  becomingly  also, 
that  ihe  maiden,  who  saw  tiiem  boih,  was 
puszled  where  to  sive  the  preference,  and 
stood,  as  it  were,  between  two  fiowera  of 
very  opposite  colore  and  perfumes,  and 
yet  each  of  equal  beauty. 

Horace,  who  waa  the  eoperior  officer, 
was  more  commanding  in  his  figure  than, 
but  not  so  beautiful  in  hia  features,  a* 
Albert.  Horace  was  the  more  vivaciout 
but  Albert  apoke  with  more  eloquence 
upon  all  Hubjecls.  If  Horace  made  th« 
more  .agreeable  companion,  Albert  made 
I  the  better  friend.  Horace  did  nr.t  claim 
the  praise  of  bein^  sentimental,  nor  Al- 
bert the  fame  of  being  jovial.  Horace 
laughed  the  most  with  less  wit,  and  Al- 
bert waa  the  most  witty  with  less  laugh- 
ter. Horace  was  the  moat  nobly  born, 
yel  Albert  had  the  better  fortune,  the 
mind  that  could  acquire,  and  the  circom- 
spection  that  could  preserve  one.   ■ 

Whom  of  the  two  did  Matilda  prefer? 
Yes,  she  had  a  secret,  an  undefined  pref- 
erence ;  jet  did  her  inclinations  wali  so 
sisterly  hand  in  hand  with  her  duties, 
that  her  apotleas  mind  could  not  divide 
them  from  each  other.  She  talked  the 
more  of  Horace,  yet  thought  the  more  of 
Albert  As  yet,  neither  of  the  aspirantB 
had  declared  Iheniselves.  Sir  Oliver 
Matilda's  father,  soon  put  the  matter  at 
I  resL  He  had  hia  private  and  family  rea- 
sons for  wishing  Horace  to  be  the  favored 
lover  i  but,  as  he  by  no  means  wished  to 
lose  to  himself  and  to  his  daughter  the 
valued  friendship  of  a  man  of  probity  and 
of  honor,  he  took  a  dejicate  method  of 
letting  Albert  underaiand  that  every  thing 
that  he  possessed,  his  grounds,  his  house 
and  alt  that  belonged  to  them  were  at  hie 
service.    He  excepted  only  his  daughter. 

When   the   two  soldiers  called,  (and 
they  were  in  the  habit  of  making  their 
visits  together,  Sir  Oliver  had  always 
some  improvement  to  ahow  Albert,  some    ' 
dog  for  him  to  admire,  or  Mme  horW  for 


.A.(X")i^lC 


84 


TTu  Broken  MwUatare. 


birn  to  try  ;  and  even  Id  wet  weather, 
there  was  never  wanting  a  manuscript  for 
him  to  decipher;  eo  that  he  waa  sure  to 
take  him  out  of  the  room  or  out  of  the 
bouse  and  leave  Horace  alone  with  bis 
daujhler,  uttering  aomo  diBparaging  re- 
mark io  a  jocular  tone,  to  the  effect  that 
Horace  was  fit  on\y  to  dance  attendance 
upon  the  ladiea. 

Albeit  anderstood  all  this  and  submit- 
ted. He  did  not  strive  to  violate  the 
ritea  of  hoBptality,  to  aeduco  the  affec- 
tioDS  of  the  daughter,  and  outrage  the 
feeling  of  the  father.  He  was  not  one 
oTthoae  who  would  enter  the  temple  of 
besutf,  and  uBder  pretence  of  wotsliip- 
ping  at  the  shrine,  oestroy  it.  A  common 

Elace  lover  might  have  done  so,  but  Al- 
ert had  no  common-place  mind.  But 
did  he  not  Buffer?  Oh!  tbathe  sufiered, 
and  suffered  acutely,  hia  altered  looks, 
his  heroic  silence,  and  st  times  his  forced 
{piety,  too  plainly  testified. 

He  kept  bia  flame  in  the  inmost  reces- 
•ee  of  his  heart,  like  a  lamp  in  a  aepul-  j 
chre,  and  which  lighted  up  the  niioa  of 
bis  haopineaa  alone. 

To  his  dauzhter.  Sir  Oliver  spoke  more 
explicitly.  Ha-  affectinns  had  not  been 
engaged ;  and  the  slight  preference  that 
she  began  loftel  stcalioff  iolo  her  heart 
for  AlbertTied"itonRturecTiftngedatonce. 
When  she  found  that  ,he  could  not  ap- 
proach her  0*  a  lover,  ahe  found  tospring 
Up  for  bim  in  her  bosom  a  regard  ns  ale- 
terly  and  as  ardent  aa  if  the  same  cradle 
bad  rocked  them  both.  She  felt,  and  her 
father  knew,  that  Albert's  was  a  charac- 
ter that  must  be  loved,  if  not  aa  husband, 
OS  a  brother. 

The  only  point  which  Matilda  differed 
from  ber  father  was,  aa  to  the  decree  of 
encouragement  that  ought  [o  be  given  to 
Horace. 

'Let  us,  niy  dear  father,'  she  wonid 
entreatingly  say,  '  be  free  at  least  for  one 
year.  Lot  us,  for  that  period,  atand  com- 
mitted by  no  ongoifement.  We  are  both 
young,  myself  extremely  bo.     A  peasant 


n  the  righL' 

The  appeal  that  she  made  to  Albert, 
which  onght  to  have  aaaured  her  father 
of  the  purity  of  her  aentibenta,  frightened 
bim  into  a  suspicion  of  alurkiogafiection 
having  crept  into  her  bosom. 

Affain  were  at  tbia  crisis  when  Napo- 
leon returned  fttxa  Elba,  and  burst,  like 
the  demon  of  vai  ftom  a  thunder  cloud, 


upon  the  plains  of  France ;  aud  all  the 
warlike  and  the  valorous  rose  and  walled 
her  in  with  ihnir  velerao  breasts.  The 
returned  hero  lifted  uphiared  right  hand, 
and  the  united  force  of  France  rushed 
with  him  to  batrle. 

The  regiment  of  our  rivals  was  ordered 
to  Belf^iuni,  After  many  entreaties  from 
her  father,  Matilda  at  length  consented 
to  sit  for  her  miniatnre  to  an  eminent  ar- 
tist, but  upon  the  express  etipuUtion, 
when  it  should  be  given  to  Horace,  that 
they  were  still  to  hold  ihemseKcs  free. 
The  miniature  was  finished,  the  resem- 
blance excellent,  and  the  exultation  and 
rapture  of  Horace  complete.  He  looked 
upon  the  poMession  of  it,  notwithstanding 
Matilda's  stipulation,  aa  an  earnest  of  hie 
happiness.  He  had  the  picture  set  m93t 
ostentatioualy,  in  the  finest  jewels,  and 
constantly  wore  it  on  his  peison ;  and  hie 
enemies  say,  that  be  showed  it  with  mors 
freedom  than  the  delicacy  of  his  situation 
with  respect  to  Matilda  should  have  war- 
ranted. 

Albert  mode  no  complainL  He  ao- 
knowledged  the  merit  of  his  rival  eagerly, 
the  moro  eagerly  as  the  rivalship  wm 
suspected.  The  scene  must  now  change. 
The  action  at  Quatre  Bras  had  token 
plsce.  The  principal  body  of  the  Britiiti 
troops  are  at  Brussels,  and  the  news  of 
the  rapid  advance  of  the  French  is  bro't 
to  Wellington ;  and  the  forces  are,  be- 
fore break  of  day,  moving  forward.  But 
where  is  Horace  ?  The  column  of  troopa 
to  which  he  belongs  is  on  the  line  of 
march ;  but  Albert,  bnd  rKit  he,  is  at  ita 
bead.  The  enemy  are  in  aigliL  Glory's 
sun-bright  face  gleaoM  in  the  front,  whilst 
dishonor  and  infamy  acow]  in  the  rear.— 
The  orders  to  charge  are  given,  and  at 
the  very  moment  that  the  battle  is  aboi^ 
to  join,  the  foaming'.  Jaded,  bTeathlnr 
couceer  of  Horace  strains  forward  as  with 
s]aatefibrt,and  seems  butto  have  enough 
of  strength  to  wheel  with  his  rider  into 
his  station.  A  faint  huzza  from  the 
troop  welcomed  their  leader.    On,  ya 

The  edges  of  the  battle  join.  The 
scream,  the  shout,  the  ffroon,  and  the  vol- 
leying thunder  of  artillery  mingle  in  one 
deafening  roar.  The  amoke  eleara  awaj 
—the  charge  la  over — the  whirlwind  ban 
pest  Horace  and  Albert  ore  both  down, 
and  the  blood  wells  Kmmj  from  their 
wounds,  and  ii  drunk  up  by  the  thira^ 

Bat  a  few  daye  after  the  eventfol  bo^ 


A.dOgIC 


T%e  Brokm  Miniature: 


tie  of  Waterloo,  Matilda  aud  Sir  Oliver 
were  alone  in  the  drawiag-rootn.  "' 
Oliver  had  read  to  bis  dnugliter,  whi 
ttttliio'  in  breathless  agitation,  the  details 
of  the  battle,  and  waa  noir  readine  down, 
9lo»lf  and   silently,  the  liet  of  the  dead 

^Cixa  you,  Toj  dear  f^rl,'  said  be,  trem- 
ulously, '  bear  to  hear  very  bad  news  ?' 

Sha  could  reply  in  no  other  way  thar 
ij  laying  her  bead  on  lier  father'a  shoul- 
der, and  sobbing  out  the  almost  inaudible 
word, '  Read.' 

*  Horace  is  mentioned  m  having  been 
seen  early  in  the  action,  badly  wounded, 
and  is  relumed  missing.' 

'Horrible!' eiclaimed  th-i  shuddering- 
girl,  and  embraced   her  father   the  mor« 

'And  oar  poor  friend,  Albert,  is  dan- 
geroosly  wounded,  too,'  said  the   father. 

Matilda  made  no  reply  i  but  as  a  mass 
of  snow  slips  down  from  its  supporting 
bank,  as  silently,  as  pure,  and  alrooet  as 
cold,  fell  Matilda  from  her  father's  arms 
iiHonsible  upon  the  floor.  Sir  Oliver  was 
not  surprised,but  much  puzzled.  He  tho' 
L'lUshe  hftd  felt  quite  enough  for  her 
lover,  but  too  much  for  her  friend. 

A  few  days  after,  a  Belgian  officer 
introduced  by  a  mutual  friend,  and 
pressed  to  dme  by  Sir  Oliver.  As  he 
tttd  been  present  at  the  battle,  Matilda 
would  not  permit  her  grief  to  prevent  her 
meeting  him  at  her  lather's  table.  Im- 
mediately Bs  she  entered  the  room  the 
ofScer  started,  and  look  every  opportunity 
of  gazing  upon  her  intently,  when  be 
thought  himself  unobsen'ed.  At  last  he 
did  so,  incautiously,  and  in  a  manner  so 
particular,  that  when  tJie  servants  had 
withdrawn,  Sir  Oliver  asked  him  if  he 
lul^^\er  seen  bis  daughter  before. 

'  Assuredly  not,  but  most  assuredly  her 
resemblance,'  said  he ;  and  immediately 
produced  the  miniature  that  Horace  had 
obtained  from  his  mistress. 

The  first  impression  of  both  father  and 
daughter  was,  that  Horace  was  do  more, 
and  that  the  token  had  been  intrusted  to 
the  hands  of  the  officer  by  the  dying  lov- 
er; bat  he  (juickly  undeceived  them,  by 
tflfbnning  them  Uiat  he  was  lying  desper- 
ately, but  not  dangerously  wounded,  at  a 
farm-hoose  on  the  continent,  and  that,  in 
fact,  he  had  suffered  a  severe  amputation. 
'Then,  in  the  name  uf  all  that  is  hon- 
orable, bow  came  you  by  tho  miniature  ? 
exclaimed  Sir  Oliver.  j 

'O,  be  bad  loet  it  to  a  notonoiu  abarp- 1 
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battle ;  which  sharper  offered 
][  lo  me,  as  lie  said  that  he  supposed  the 
gentleman  from  whom  be  won  it,  would 
never  come  to  repay  the  large  sum  of 
money  for  which  it  was  left  in  pledge. — 
Though  r  had  no  personal  knowledge  of 
Colonel   Horace,  yet,  as   I  admired   the 


them,  I  purcliased  it,  really  with  tlie  hops 
of  returning  it  to  its  first  proprietor,  if  ha 
should  feel  any  value  for  it,  either  aa  a 


family  picture,  or  as  some  pledge  of  af- 
fection ;  but  I  have  not  jet  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  meeting  with  him.' 

'  What  an  insult !'  thought  Sir  OlivSr.* 

'What  an  escape  I*  exclaimed  Matilda, 
when  the  officer  had  finished  his  relation. 

I  need  not  say  that  Sir  Oliver  immedi- 
ately repurchased  the  picture,  and  that 
he  had  no  further  thoughts  of  marrying 
his  daughter  to  a  gamester. 

'  Talking  of  miniatures,'  resumed  the 
officer,  'a  very  extraordinary  occurrence 
has  jitat  taken  place.  A  miniature  has 
actually  saved  the  life  of  a  gallant  young 
olTicer  of  tbe  same  regiment  as  Horace's, 
as  fine  a  fellow  as  ever  bestrode  a  char- 
ger.' 

'His  name-"  exclumed  Matilda  and 
Sir  Oliver  together. 

*ls  Albert;  he  is  the  second  in  com- 
mand ;  a  high  fellow  that  some  Albert.' 
Pray,  sir,  do  me  the  favor  to  relate  tbe 
particulars,'  said  SirOliver;  and  Matilda 
looked  gratefully  at  her  father  for  the  re- 

'O,  I  do  not  know  them  minutelv,' said 
be, '  but  I  believe  it  was  simply  tnat  tbe 
picture  served  hia  bosom  as  a  sort  of 
breastplate,  and  broke  the  force  of  a  mus- 
ket-bal!,  but  did  not,  however,  prevent 
him  from  receiving  a  very  smart  wound. 
The  thing  was  much  talked  of  for  a  day 
or  two,  and  some  joking  took  place  on 
the  subject;  but  when  it  was  seen  that 
these  railleries  gsve  him  more  pain  (han 
the  wound,  the  subject  was  dropped,  and 
soon  seemed  to  have  been  forgotten.' 

Shortly  afler  the  officer  tooK  his  leave. 

The  reSections  of  Matilda  were  bitter. 
Her  miniature  bad  been  infamously  lost; 
whilst  the  mistress  of  Albert,  of  that  Al 
bert  whom  she  felt  mish^  but  fur  family 
pride,  have  been  her  lover,  was,  even  in 
effigy,  the  guardian  angel  of  a  life  she 
loved  too  well. 

Months  elapsed,  and  Horace  did  not 
appear.    Sir  Oliver  wrote  to  him  an  in- 
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dignant  letter,  and  bade  him  consider  all 
intcrcourBe  broken  off  for  ihe  future.  He 
returned  a  melancholy  answer,  in  which 
he  pleaded  guilty  to  the  charge — spoke 
of  Ihe  madness  of  intoxication,  confessed 
that  he  was  hopeless,  and  that  he  deserv- 
ed tn  be  so;  in  a  word,  bis  letter  was  so 
humble,  so  despondinff,  and  ho  dispirited, 
that  even  the  insulted  Matilda  was  sofl- 
ened,  and  shed  tears  over  his  btij;htcd 
hopes.  And  here  we  must  do  Horace 
the  Justice  to  saj,  that  the  miniature  was 
merely  left  in  Ihe  hands  of  the  winner, 
he  beinft  a  stranger,  as  a  deposit  until  the 
aext  moniing,  hut  which  the  next  morn- 
ing did  not  allow  him  to  redeem,  though 
it  rent  from  him  a  limb,  and  left  him  as 
one  dead  upon  the  battle  lield.  Had  he 
not  gamed,  his  miniature  would  not  have 
been  lost  tn  a  aharper,  the  summons  to 
march  would  have  found  him  at  hie  quar- 
ters, his  harassed  steed  would  not  have 
failed  hitn  in  the  charge,  and  in  all  prob- 
ability, his  limb  would  have  been  saved, 
and  his  love  have  been  preserved. 

A  year  had  now  elapsed,  and  at  length 
Albert  was  annnanced.  He  had  heard 
that  all  intimacy  had  been  broken  otT  be- 
tween Horace  and  Matilda,  but  nothing 
more.  The  etoty  of  the  lost  miniature 
was  confined  to  the  few  whom  it  con- 
cerned ;  and  tliose  few  wiriied  ell  mem- 
ory of  it  to  be  buried  in  obi'  'on.  Some- 
thing like  a  hope  had  returned  to  Albert's 
bosom.  He  was  graciously  received  by  I 
the  father,  and  diffidently  by  Matilda. — 
She  remembered  'the  broken  miniature,' 
and  supposed  him  to  have  been  long  and 
ardently  attached  to  another. 

It  was  on  a  summer's  evenmg — there 
was  no  other  company — the  sun  waa  set- 
ting in  glorious  splendor.  After  dinner, 
Matilda  retired  only  to  Ihe  window  lo  en- 
joy, she  said,  that  prospect  which  the 
drawing-room  could  not  afford.  She 
spoke  truly,  for  Albert  was  not  there.— 
Her  eyes  were  upon  the  declining  sun, 
but  her  soul  was  stiti  in  the  dining-room. 

At  length  Sir  Oliver  and  Albert  arose 
from  the  table,  and  cane  and  ueated 
theinselvea  near  Matilda. 

'  Come,  Albert,  the  story  of  the  minia- 
ture,' said  Sir  Oliver. 

'  What !  fully,  truly  and  unreservedly  r' 
■aid  Albert,  looking  anxiously  at  Matilda. 


'Ofcc 


d  Albert, 


'  Offence  or  no  offence  ?   t 
with  Blook  of  arch  meaning. 

<  Whom  could  the  tale  possibly  offend  ? 
■aid  Sir  Oliver. 


'That  1  am  yet  to  learn.    Listen.' 

As  far  as  regarded  Matilda,  llie  last 
word  was  superfluous.  She  seemed  to 
have  lost  every  other  faculty  hut  hcnrinf. 
Albert,  in  a  low,  yet  hurried  tone,  com- 
menced thus: 

'I  loved,  but  was  not  bred.  I  had  a 
rival  that  was  saductive.  I  saw  that  he 
was  preferred  By  llie  father,  and  not  in- 
different to  the  daughter.  My  Jove  I 
could  not,  I  would  not  allenipt  lo  con- 
quer ;  bin  my  actions  honor  bade  me  con- 
trol, and  I  obeyed.  The  friend  was  ad- 
mitted where  the  lover  would  have  been 
banished.  My  successful  rival  obtained 
the  miniature  of  his  mistress.  O,  then, 
then  I  envied,  end  impelled  by  nncon- 
qtierable  passion,  I  obuincd  clsndestineiy 
the  artist  a  fac  simile  of  that  which 
much  envied  him.  It  was  my  heart's 
silent  companion ;  and  when  at  last  duty 
called  nie  away  from  the  original,  not 
often  did  I  venture  to  gaie  upon  the  re- 
semblance. To  prevent  my  secret  being 
discovered  by  accident,  [  had  the  precious 
token  enclosed  in  a  double  locket  of  gold, 
which  opened  by  a  secret  spring,  known 
only  to  myself  and  the  maker. 

'I  gazed  on  the  lovely  features  on  tlie 
dawn  of  Ihe  battle  dny.     I  returned  it  to    | 
'US'  res  ting- pi  nee,  .and  my  heart  Utrobbed    ' 
proudly  under  its  pressure.    I  was   con-   , 
acious  that  tliere  I  had  a.  talisman,  and  if 
ever  I  felt  as  heroes  feel,  it  was  tbeu.— 
On,   on   I   dashed    through  the   roaring   I 
stream  of  slaughter.     Sabies  flashed  over   ' 
and   around  me — what  cared  [  P     I   had 
tills  on  my  heart,  and  abraveman'asword 
in  my  hand,  and' come  the  worst — better 
I  could  not  have  died  than  on  that  noble 
Hold.     The  showers  of  fated  balls  hissed 
around   me.     What  cared  1?     I    looked 
around — to  my  fellow  soldiers   I  (Hsied 
for  victory,  and  mv  eoul   I   intrusted  to 
God  ;  and— shall    f  own  h?— for  a  few 
tears  to  my  memory,  I  trusted  to  the  orig- 
inal of  this,  my  bosom  compajiioii.' 

'  She  must  have  had  a  heart  of  ice  had  , 
she  refused  them,'  said  Matilda,  in  a  voice 
almost  inaudible  from  emotion. 

Albert  bowed  low  and  gralofullv,  and 
thus  continued :  '  Whilst  I  was  thus  borae 
forward  into  the  very  centre  of  the  strug- 
gle, a  ball  struck  at  my  hearl,  but  tha 
guardian  angel  was  there,  and  it  was  pro- 
tected itho  miuiature,  the  double  rase, 
oven  my  flesh  wore  penetrated,  and  my 
bicod  soiled  tJie  image  of  that  beamy  for 
wtiosa  protection  it  would  have  joyed  lo 
flow.    The  shattered  case,  ihe  broken, 
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the  blood-stained  miniBture,  are  now 
dea.rer  to  me  than  ever,  and  so  will  re- 
miin  until  life  it^firahall  desert  me.' 
*Msy  I  look  upon  tliasc  hnppy  features 
b  di&t  have  inapired  and  protecled  «.  hfart 
>a  Doble  ?'  said  Matilda,  in  a  low,  distinct 
Toice,  that  seemed  iiuoatural  to  lier  from 
the  excess  of  emotioii. 

Albert  dropped  iipoo  one  li nee  before 
lifr,  touched  the  spring,  and  p)  need  the 
miniature  in  the  trembling  hand  of  Ma- 
tilda. In  an  instant  abe  recognized  her 
own  icwinblaucc  She  waa  above  the 
KffecVaUoQ of  a  false  modesty— her  eyes 
fiUod  with  grateful  teurs— sIih  kiascd  the 
eneriiDsoTied  painting,  and  sobbed  aloud, 
'  Albert,  Uiis  shall  never  leave  my  bosom. 
O,  my  well,  ray  long  beloved  !' 

In  a  moment  she  was  in  the  Brma  of  the 
btppy  soldier,  whilst  one  hung  over  them 
irjtil  unspeakable  rapture,  bestowing  that 
best  boon  upon  a  daush'er'a  love— 'A  fa- 
ther's heartfelt  bjessing.' 


Far  the  Ladita'  Pmrl. 
WO  .MAN. 
O  thnu  1  by  heaven  urdainod  to  be 


will   be  obscured  by  clnuds   and  tempcBta, 

tlupes  inayHpring  up  Jihe  the  iiluoming 
flun-erg  of  spring,  but  soon  they  wither  and 
die.  Joys  may  cluster  aroUnd  Ihicker  thaa 
grapes  on  [he  spreading  vine,  but  ihey 
I  soua  are  Kune,  and  we  are  fuund  with  only 
cup  of  Eurriiw  pruased  to  our  lips. — 
surH  m^y  shuw  before  lis  her'beautifu'l, 


Arbiu 
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my. 


Frnm  thy  warm  heart  one  lender  sigh, 
One  f;luare  Iroin  ihine  approving  eye. 
Can  raiio  or  bend  him  nt  ihy  will 
To  vinue'a  nublesl   ai^ihls,  or  worst  ai- 

tremeaorill! 
Be  ang«l-tnjndt!fl !  and  dekipiie 
Tliyaei'a  liltte  vuniliea; 
And  let  not  pasiiun's  IbwIgbs  tide 
Thy  better  purpose  sweep  aside — 
For  woe  awsiu  ihs  hour 
Uai  lend*  to  man's  anuof  thy  heaven- 
en  cnuted  power. 
Woman  ! — 'lis  thine  lo  cleanse  hia  heart 
From  every  grou,  unbiily  part ; 
Thine  in  domeitic  solitude 
To  win  him  to  be  wise  and  goiidi 
Rb  pattern,  guide  and  friend  (n  be. 
To  give  him  back  the  heiTeu  be  lurfejled 
£ir  thee.  B. 

BLISS. 
Go,  wine  thy  flight  from  alar  in  star, 
Prom  world  to  lnniini>uii  world  as  far 
As  (he  universe  its  flaming  wall : 
Takssll  the  pleaHuros  orsll  the  spheres. 
And  laultiply  each  ibro'  endlesa  yenni— 
One  siDUie  ul  Heaven  is  worth  them  all. 


for  the  Ladits'  Ptarl. 

MATILDA  MORGAN. 

Oh  ■  eier  tfaui  from  childhood's  hoa 

1  never  loved  a  tree  or  flower, 
But  'l«'as  the  Brat  to  fade  away. 
1  never  nurs'd  a  dear  jfaielle, 
To  );l3il  me  with  its  eoll  black  eye 


3^.^ 


it^^  are  the  prospects 
life  alone  ho  have  hope  !     The 
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of  man,  if  /  * 
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Itiiid  darkens  the  hnri/.on,  she  Huus  I 
ioura  retreat,  and  leaves  us  alone  lo 
vunter  (rials  and  disappoi 

<  for   a  moment  smottlh  <: 


Cm- 


brow  with  lier  soothing  Land,  but  soon  alie 
leaves  uh,  if^roy  lo  curs'  and  dixpiietuda. 
Huppiaess  may  al$o  nccabinnally  vieit  our 

darling  pains  or  anxious  thoughts  dissipate 

the  delight,  and  atie  leaves  us  more  wretch- 
ed by  contrast  than  before.  A  beautiful 
prospect  of  life  frequently  rieos  before  us 
in  Ibe  distance, as  the  mirage  in  the  desert 
before  the  thirsty  traveller ;  but  we  find 
the  former  as  illusory  OS  he  does  the  latter. 
Friendship  enlwinea  lis  tender  ties  around 
our  hearts,  but  frequently  they  are  lorn 
away  by  sumo  rude  hand,  or  sundered  bj 
death.  Friends  gather  around  as  a  thick, 
invincible  phalunx,  but  eiibor  adversity 
frightens  ihem  awuy,  or  death  hurries  ihem 
10  the  lonib.  Sonielimes  it  seems  as  if  the 
world  was  nit  against  us,  and  combined  to 
make  us  misornble  and  unhappy ;  and  un- 
less Buppnrtcd  by  the  hope  of  immorlalilj 
and  eternal  life  in  a  better  state  of  oiisl*- 
cnee,  we  sicken  and  die. 
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The  nbove  reflecliona  nere  catled  forlh 
on  visiting  the  towlf  abode  and  djing  be 
'hom  I  h&d  known  in  rormei  d*yi 
L  moting  in  tbe  gBj  circle, or  ewin 
the  giddy  dmce.  Then  all  wi 
jny,  hilarity  und  delight;  and  the  moi 
brilliBnt  pruipncli  for  a  long  and  happy 
life,  auriounded   with  friends,  loaded  with 
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in  the  opening  vista  of  cor 

fad    wai   the    cootraal !      Matilda  Morgan 

\TBs  the  eldest  daughter  of  parent!  ponea- 

to  enablB  them  to  take  a  Hand  in  the  Erat 
circles  of  tbe  place  nbere  they  resided. — 
They  were  kind-heailed,  raspectable  peo- 
ple— very  fond  of  (lieir  children  ;  and  they 
took  all  pnina,  and  made  every  sscrifice 
fbr  their  good,  or  what  they  conaidered 
•uch.  Matilda  repaid  their  care  with  ibe 
■tricteal  filial  obedience  and  warmest  lave. 
Ho  doubt  her  parents  sinoerely  desired  and 
■ought  her  happineo,  but  lilie  the  greater 
portion  of  the  world,  they  ionghl  in  ■ 
wrong  manner.  Instead  of  teaching  ber 
to  expect  hsppineas  alone  in  doing  the  will 
of  God.  and  naiking  humbly  before  Him, 
(hey  encouraged  her  to  seek  it  in  the  world, 
■nd  to  try  to  satisfy  (he  imniortal  desires 
of  the  undying  spirit  with  the  trash  of  earth. 
Instead  of  leaching  her  to  cast  her  viston 
beyond  tbe  bounds  of  time,  far  into  the 
eternal  world,  they  taught  her  to  confine 
her  pandits  and  bound  her  desirea  within 
the  narrow  compass  of  earth.  Instead  of 
encouraging  her  to  lean  upon  the  arm  of 
God  in  adTorsity  and  prosperity,  in  sick- 
ness and  health,  in  lire  and  in  death,  the; 
taught  her  to  trust  in  'uncertain  riches' 
and  frioDds  as  frail  as  herself.  Instead  of 
warning  her  Id  lay  up  a  treasure  in  the 
■kies  which  would  endure  when  the  world 
and  the  sparkling  heavens  shall  pass  away, 
they  taught  her  10  lay  up  treasure  on  earth 
— B  treaeura  frcjm  which  she  mustauon  be 
lorn  by  death's  relentless  hand.  Although 
educated  thus,  we  caiinut  aay  she  was  net 
•mlable,  lovely  and  virtuous,  for  she  was 
taught  tu  cultivate  the  finer  feelinga  nf  the 

the  ordinance!  of  religion,  and  a  respect 


fur  piety.  Fur,  too,  had  she  found  her 
way  along  lbs  flowery  paths  of  scie'nce, 
which  ever  refine  and  elevate  the  mind. 
But  tbe  highest  ambition  of  hermother  was 
to  see  her,  as  she  approachei}  womanliood, 
eligibly  sallied    i 


vith 


all  the  luiuries  and  pleasures  of  life. 

Accidetitally  Aiatilda  fell  in  cnntpitnj 
with  ayoung  man,  who  had  just  come  into 
possession  of  a  very  large  estate  by  tlie 
death  of  a  near  relative.  Struck  with  her 
benuly  and  wonh,  he  paid  his  addresses 
to  ber,  which  of  course  were  receivtd,  his 
riches  being  sufficient  pledge  of  his  char- 
acter and  moral  worth.  But  though  he 
soon  offered  her  his  haud  in  marriage,  ih* 
hesitated  in  some  degree  about  accepting 
it,  aa  her  knowledge  of  hie  eharaclor  wa« 
far  from  perfect,  not  baving  bad  either 
time  or  opportunity  to  read  llie  deep  mo- 
tives and  secret  principles  of  the  hesrL — 
What  she  knew  of  him,  she  had  leBrnad 
in  a  very  short  time,  during  which  ber 
eyes  had  been  toa  nuch  dazzled  by  iba 
tinsel  of  wealth  which  he  had  eihibited.lo 
be  very  scrnlinizing.  But  hevioft  been 
taught,  as  before  observed,  to  consider 
wealth  the  <  summuni  bonom'  uf  life.which, 
added  to  the  importunities  of  parenls  ae<l 
some  (iSicioDa  friends,  induced  her,  thougb 
somewhat  against  her  belter  judgment,  to 
give  her  hand  ere  her  beail  was  more  llian 
half  won. 

And  here  I  would  intile  the  fair  reader 
to  stop  a  moment  and  ponder  and  resolve 
never  to  run  into  either  of  the  faults  here 
committed.  BcsDive  never  to  commit  the 
lieeping  of  your  heart  to  any  one,  until  bi« 
character  is  perfectly  known,  nor  give 
your  heart  to  him  whodoes  not  previuuslj 
posiesi  your  beat  sffeclione.  Suffer  not 
your  rnncy  or  imagination  to  be  CBpliialed 
by  show  and  we^llh,  and  think  that  wilt 
render  jou  happy  amid  the  clouds  and 
storms  of  life.  Beware,  tor>,  chat  eitrava- 
gance  arid  prodigality  are  not  palmed  off 
upon  you  under  tlje  guise  of  magiianiinil/ 
and  gcnero«ity.  As  you  value  peace  uf 
mind,  the  hlessiogs  of  friendship,  and  the 
TeSned  joys  of  wedded  life,  lake  waiuing. 
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A|  jou  would  Eliiin  ihe  iiei.eMity  vt  sheci- 
img  liurolng  te«n»  over  ■  lo^  and  ruintil 
)iuib;>nd,  and  perhups  of  begging  jour  uwii 
br^ad,  lake  not  auc-h  s  rash  *lep.  And, 
pareiita,  ir  juo  do  aul  wish  to  nee  jour 
iauglitcr  loading  i  miserable,  wrelclied 
lift,  and  fiitnlly  iiiiktng  under  liie  willier- 
iog  influence  of  ronsumption  to  an  un^ 
lioiely  grnve,  sacrifice  lier  not  oa  ibe  allar 
ofBinbitioa  and  weallh. 

But  the  weddingday  in  fixed  i  (he  lovely 
and  ingocent  ii  led  lo  llie  liyaieniHl  utlar 
amid  ihedGUionsTrBtionaiirjair.  All  seem- 
ed lo  particLpale  in  Ilia  plenaora  nf  Ihe 
■cene,  although  ihere  nere  ead  presenti- 
inenls  in  Ihe  minds  of  aoma  which  threw 

a»e  passing  cluud  in  a  bright  spring  day 
throws  a  slight  gloom  over  ihe  lovely 
land*r.ape.  Rirli,  volupliious  struina  of 
Diusic  8»ated  on  the  bosom  uf  Ihe  breeze, 
which  seemed  u  if  huahod  in  raversnce  of 
the  Boleinn  cerenionf .  The  TeBtice  dance. 
prolonged  to  a  late  hour,  cloxcd  the  iicone. 
Thai  scene  was  almosl  the  close  uf  hriglil 
daya  and  joyous  linura  10  the  bride.— 
The  wedding  party  han  dispersed ;  Iheir 
last  greetjnga  hare  been  exchanged  wiih 
Matilda, and  ibeir  parEing  blessiugs  bestow- 
ed upon  her.  The  pteparulionii  fur  ibe 
bride's  depnrture  fur  her  new  faome  hnvu 
been  made  ;  aha  lias  <lrupped  ihe  silent 
farewell  tear overchildbund'slnved  scenes; 
a  mother's  parting  kiss  and  father's  bles- 
sing bave  been  bestowed;  the  hands  of 
bfolhers  and  sisters  have  been  wrung  in 
aagiiish;  Curlovrtoo  has  received  his  fare- 
veil  careaa,  and  Hatiida,  with  a  heart 
rnimming  with  emotion  and  eyes  suffused 
in  tears,  lioi  \efi  the  palernaJ  roof  and  en- 
deared happy  fireside  ;  she  has  seen  as  the 
Carrisge  bore  ber  away,  her  yoiilhful  home 
receding  in  iba  dim  distance  ;  the  majestic 
Blm,  nndec  whose  abade  she  bus  spent  so 
many  joyons  youthful  hours,  has  faded 
from  her  riew,  and  now  sba  is  far  fiom  her 
early  bouts  in  a  land  of  slrangera. 

Bat  i  will  not  attempt  to  describe  her 
feelings,  kDt>wing  I  ebould  ttllerly  fni), 
excited  ns  they  were  nolonly  by  the  above 
aamed  cir^mataaces,  but  by  the  gloomy 


uncEflaialy  which  hung  over  Iba  m:)nner 
in  which  she  might  be  treated  by  him  to 
whom  site  had  committed  Ibe  keeping  of 
her  earthly  happincsa.  fjeilber  will  I  lax  < 
the  reader's  pniioncs  with  a  dolail  of  the 
minule  circunislancesof  the  story,  but  will 
hasten  on  to  ihe  eeguel. 

She  soon  found  thai  he  to  whom  she  had 
united  bar  desllny  was  unworthy  of  tb» 
confidence  phced  in  him,  and  recreant  to 
the  vows  Toluntorily  laken  befure  high 
heaven.  He  wiis  destitute  of  refinement 
lo  his  vieH's  and' feelings,  and  without  ei- 
ther magnanimity  oi  nobleness  uf  aout.- 
Instead  uf  considering  a  wife  as  his  equal, 
bis  companion  and  counsel,  a  p.irticipHtor 
in  all  biy  joys  and  sorrows,  whose  interest 
was  his  uivn,  he  looked  upon  her  rather  as 
a  serranl,  a  thing  to  gratify  his  passions,  a 
mere  convenient  piece  of  household  furni- 
ture. Leime  rather  sitin  the  shads  of  an 
iceberg,  or  a  wreath  of  snow,  than  be  con- 
nected with  such  a  grovelling,  sordid 
wretch!  J  leave  yon  to  judge  with  how 
much  tiorrow  she  learned  llial  his  charac- 
ler  was  liir  from  being  establiahcd  on  the 
imniulable  principles  of  virtue;  that  he  was 
in  the  habit  of  visiting  the  tavern  oftener 
than  business  need  lo  call  him  i  Ilial  some- 
times he  was  found  at  the  gaming  table.— 
In  line,  she  teamed  in  a  few  miioths,  that 
he  was  an  idle  spendlhril),  and  that  his 
property,  though  iminenie,  was  likely  la 
be  squandered  in  a  few  short  years.  Yaara 
roll  on,  during  which  Matilda  lives  in 
splendor,  but  not  in  peace.  She  bebolds 
at  .1  distance  Ibe  gatheriug  cloud  of  luin 
which  would  burst  upon  them,  and  she 
rsiacs  her  warning  Toice,  and  puis  forth 
her  faeble  eiforls  to  avert  the  impending 

her  elTorlB  are  nnevailing.  Her  huiiband'a 
character,  manners  aad  habits  grow  worae 
and  worse  ;  while  fi-om  his  diasipolion  and 
frequent  losses  in  gnmbling,  together  with 
his  neglect  uf  business,  his  property  dwin- 
dles away  faster  than  the  western  fu  res  I 
recedes  before  the  woodman's  axe,  un'ii) 
soon  afler  Ihe  sun  bad  made  his  tenth  an- 
nual circuit  from  Ihe  time  of  their  mar- 
riage, he  failed  md  becanM  almiwl  b  l)«ak> 
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nipt.  Deejierate,  and  almcxt  franlic  at  be' 
holding  his  properly  aold  under  the  hsin- 
■nsr,  and  himeeir  reduced  nearl;  ta  llie 
oondilion  of  a  begg.ir,  he  targeJ  a  nole  nf 
oensiderRble  vnlue,  was  delecleil,  Iriod  and 
•enlenced  lo  atale  |iri«an, 

Whitgl  lliis  tregedj  waa  being  nrlei),  I 
had  been  in  a  dittanl  p«rl  or  ilie  country, 
BDd  consequently  bad  ieirned  only  here 
and  there  a  prominent  point  as  act  after 
act  was  dcv-elopcd ;  but  returning  a  Tew 
montha  after  the  final  cilDBlrophe,  I  hai- 
lened  to  find  the  one  whom  I  had  hnown 
in  theeunny  jeara  of  youth  and  proaperily, 
and  who  had  been  aalled  to  take  such  a 
mournfully  affncling  part  in  this  BCune. — 
I  found  her,  as  intimated  in  llie  commence- 


mble 


which  ■ 


bad  saved  enough,  aided  by  friends, 
lier  husband'B  ruinbd  property  lo  pare 
■od  furnish.  Hither  had  ahe  retired, 
ber  mo  cherub  children,  broken'hea 
The  sbock  waatoomucb  fur  bar:  almost 
•very  thing,  except  her  children,  on  which 
ahe  had  placed  her  alfeclione  and  buill  her 
hopci, having  been  iwepi  away  by  the  de- 
•cending  elDrm.  Sorron  preyed  upon  hei 
beart,  and  consumption  saun  spread  iti 
hectic  flush  OTer  her  waalad  cheeks.  In 
this  condition  I  found  her,  only,  slace  be- 
JDg  lick  and  wasting  away,  she  bad  turned 
bar  attention  to  another  nortd,  and  en- 
deavored, though  at  the  eleTentli  hour,  Ic 
lay  up  a  treasure  ibere.  Bhe  had  proved 
the  vanity  of  all  earthly  things;  and  final- 
ly in  the  hour  ef  aichneas  had  found  peace 
■nd  comfbrt  by  believing  in  Christ,  which 
ahe  never  knevr  in  the  polmleal  days  of 
life.  But  it  la  unnecessary  to  relate  par- 
■iculars:  it  will  be  ■ufficlent  to  say,  thai 
in  a  few  weelis  ahe  bid  adieu  la  eutb, 
her  happy  spirit  loolt  ita  flight  to  ila  ni 
heaven  in  the  akies.  ] 


Your  cloven,  feat,  tba  noddini  wild  Bi 
There  amiles  the  image  of  rad,  the  DiBrah- 


In  the  blue  mirrar  of  the  i 


i  tbe 


And  throws  her  n  antle  ovei 

ribbed  sides. 
And  I  be  proud  rivet  ID  her  wandering  tide 
Makes  pictures  of  yuur  gorgeous  drepery^ 


And 


irlde. 


ith 


igb  place  'mid  earth'*  sublimeal 
apart  for  you.     Here  shall    ye  sUIl 


BROTHER  AND  SISTER. 
What  la  30  beautifut  aa   childhond  ?— < 
Where  can  we  find  auch  purity  and  frank- 
,  such  an  abECnce  of  all   Eeltiishiiesa, 
Ihe  love  of  children?    Atid  where 
that  love  exist,  deeper  or  sweeter  or 
!  like  that  of  heaven  than  when  be- 
tween B  brother  and  a  sister? 

Bolber  and  (later !  what  a  spell  in  the 
»ery  words!  How  they  bring  up  lo  oiw 
niind  visions  of  days  long-  past,  and  Bucli, 
elas  I  as  we  shall  never  see  ogaiti ;  when, 
with  that  dear  one  who  is  now  in  lieaveii, 
singing  among  the  while-robed  choir  n- 
round  the  throne  of  God,  we  wandered 
over  hill  and  dale,  through  Helda  of  wav- 
ing com  and  meadows  of  the  freshest 
grass — and  all  the  while  drinking  into 
our  souls  sensBtions  ws  c'luld  not  then 
understand,  hut  which  we  Ofiw  know 
spmng  from  thai  sympathy  which  exista 
between  us  and  avery  beautiful  thing  is 
nature,  and  which,  beginning  at  the  Lum- 
blest  flower,  links  together  all  inojiimate 
and  animate  creation,  ascending  step  by 
step  from  tree  to  breathing  thing,  trom 
breathing  lbin<;  to  man,  from  man  to  th« 
angals,  and  so  throDgh  cherubim  and  ser- 
aphim and  archaDgel,  up  to  the  highest 
intelligence  who  veils  bis  face  belaie  ths 
eStilgence  of  the  great  I  ah.  We  little 
knew  the  reason  then,  but  we  fell  how 
sweet  it  was  to  wander  thus — oflen  from 
morning  until  night — threading  the  old 
wood,  or  gathering  flowers  on  llie  Ico,  oi 
piaying  merrily  beneath  some  shady 
grove,  or  loitenng  perchance  at  noon-daj 
Qetide  the  stream,  to  gaze  at  the  silvery 
tront  glancing  far  down  in  the  com 
depths,  or  hangiiw  likeamotioolessEtAt- 
ue  close  under  the  mossy  rocky  caves 
that  skirted  the  banks.  Oh !  those  were 
delicious  hours.  Arm  in  arm  would  w« 
sit,  Bcarca  speaking  a  wortf  for  hours,  but 
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vilh  a  thousand  sweet  Iboiigb  indeecrib- 
alile  Fmolions  at  our  hearts,  unlil  a 
d.-eaniy  quicjl  would  creep  over  niir  aouta 
like  Itiat  which  lapped  ttie  poet  into  if^l- 
jsiunl.  Tlie  very  Bougliing  of  the  wind 
taiORg  the  trees  irauld  become  lower 
and  softer,  until  it  died  aivaji  with  a  tone 
as  mellow  aa  that  ofa  flute  at  miilnighL 
The  current  would  eweep  noiaeleasly  at 
our  feci,  save  when   it  whirled  by  some 

njecting  rock,  or  babbled  over  a  pebbly 
'  OD  the  boeom  ar  tlie  atreBm.  Now 
the  whirr  ofa  woodcock  might  be  heard. 
Mid  now  the  wbiatle  of  a  wild  pigeon 
broke  clear  and  silvery  on  the  silence. — 
Often  ihe  long  ireeees  of  the  overhang- 
ing willowi  drooped  down  aronnd  ue  UU' 
til  they  dept  upoa  ihe  waters,  wbileever 
and  anon  the  nooii-lide  breeze  would  rus- 
tle ihe  neighboring  tree?,  and  a  sound 
would  20  up  like  ihe  whispers  ofa  com- 
puif  of  angela.  How  oflen  have  we 
thought  that  in  iheae  low  mysterious 
tones  might  eniBt  a  meaning  of  which  we 
little  dream,  a  language  oa  full  of  adors- 
tione  OS  it  is  of  harmony.    But  be  that  as 

from  which  the  fingers  of  God  are  draw- 
ing perpetual  music  ?  The  ruar  of  the 
surf,  the  whisper  of  tlie  zephyr,  the  nist- 
lingoflhe  forest,  the  garBVing  of  the 
etream,  the  song  of  the  bird,  the  low  of 
kiDe,  the  rain  gently  pattering  among 
the  forest  leaves,  and  the  thunder  wheel- 
ing and  rattling  among  Ihe  hills,  are  all 
DOtes  in  that  great  anthem  of  praise  which 
continually  goes  up  from*  earth — an  an- 
them whicji  is  swelled  by  the  music  of 
•atellites  and  worlds,  aye!  of  a  revolving 
onif  erae,  sweeping  sphere  on  sphere  be- 
yond thekenofniaa  All  creation  is  but 
one  Tasl  wlwle,  e 
in  hymning  Jeboi 

■Brother  and  sister!  Alas!  we  area- 
lone.  Manhood  has  lefl  as  of  that  hap- 
py tinte  unly  these  emotions — first  felt  in 
the  companionship  of  that  now  sainted 
bnng.  Bat  never  shall  we  forget  those 
dajs.  They  are  linked  in  with  our  being. 
How  many  sweet  emotions,  how  many 
Itstiog  impressions,  bow  many  glimpses 

of  the  beautiful  and  true  were  drawn  in- 

ilo  our  souls  in  that  joyons  time  of  inno- 
cence and  yonth.     And  how  all  seem  the 
sweeter,  the  holier,  and  more  endurine 
I  fioiD   tha    associations   connected   with 

f  ttam.     Oh!  tell  us  not  of  other's  love,  it 

eaiuMt  surpass  that  of  a  sister.    What 
,  can  be  purer  than  her  little  catewes, 

; '         what  can  be  Du>ie  heiTenlf  than  her 

i 


smile  ?  Years  have  passed  since  tha 
days  when  we  thus  wandered  together, 
and  the  cares  of  the  world  have  eatea 
like  a  canker  into  our  heart,  but  the  mem- 
ory of  that  sister'd  kindness  end  Ihe  con- 
sciousness of  her  Direction,  have  been  a 
halm  to  our  hearts  in  every  ill.  They 
have  cheered  us  in  sickness,  and  sorrow, 
and  absence  i  they  have  been  to  us  bea- 
cons of  hope  and  -happincfB.  And  they 
will  continue  with  us,  thank  God  !  until 
we  too  shall  have  done  with  the  toils  of 
life. —  Graham's  Mogaiint. 

From  du  Lady't  Book, 

ON  VISITING  THE  GRAVE  OF  SIR 

WALTER    SCOTT, 

^l  Drijburgh  Ahbci/. 


Rest  with  the  noble  dead, 

In  Drybur|;h'i  (oloiun  pile. 
Where  eleep  llie  peer,  and  warrior  bold, 
Acd  mitred  abbou  stern  nnd  old. 

Along  the  .lR.uedBi.le; 
Where  lUio'd  with  ruat  of  buried  yean 
The  old  lercDphngui  appears 

Id  mould  imbedded  deep; 
And  Scatin'i  aklep  of  Hpnrkllng  blue 
Stream  Ihe  oriui  vtindowa  through 

Where  ivied  meMCS  creep; 
While  touched  wiih  nymmetry  gublime 
The  moM-clsd  toweri  that  mock  at  Time 

Their  moulderini  legends  keep. 

And  yet,  methinks,  thou  should'il  hare 

Thy  latest  couch  at  fair  Melroas, 
Whence  burst  thy  first  moat  ardent  song. 
And  awepi  virllb'  wildering  force  along 

Whem  Tweed  in  lilver  finwa. 
There,  the  young  mocnbeams  quivering 


d  faiut, 


O'er  mural  tablet  aculplur 

Reveal  s  lordly  race. 
And  knoAof  roiea,  richly  wrought, 
And  tracery,  light  as  poet's  ihnughl, 

The  cluBler'd  column  a  grace. 

There  good  king  David's  rugged  mien 
Fast  by  his  fliithfut  spanse  ia  aeen. 

And  'neath  the  stony  floor. 
Lie  chieA  of  Uouglss'  haughty  breast 


Dtai/nngt  in  Chalk  and  Cfayom. 


And  rulo  llicir  kings  no  more. 

It  waa  n  painful  aight  10  ten 

Trim  Abbolsford  bo  gny, 
The  roKO-treca  climbing  there  ao  bold, 
The  ripening  Truili,  in  rind  ofguid, 

And  thou,  iheir  lord,  away. 

I  nw  the  lamp,  trith  oil  anapf  nl. 

O'er  wliinh  thy  ihoughtrtil  brow  wm  beni, 

When  erat  with  oisgic  skill 
UneBilhly  beingi  heard  Ihy  call, 
Aod  flitting  ipeclrel  tliTolig'd  the  hall, 

ObedioDl  to  thy  will. 

That  fiilr  domain  wa.  all  thine  own. 
From  Btately  roof,  to  ihreahold  stone  ; 

Bui  did'at  thou  laviah  pay, 
Tbe  coin,  that  caused  life's  wheelH  tn  atop  P 
The  heart'a-blood  oozing  drop  by  drop, 

Thro'  the  worn  brain  away  ? 

I  aaid  tbe  lamp  unapenr  was  there, 
The  buuka  nrranged  in  order  fuir; 
Vet  none  of  all  thy  kindred  race 
Found  in  Ihoee  lordly  halls  a  place  ; — 
Thine  only  son,  in  fureign  landa 
Led  boldly  on  hia  martial  band*. 
And  alrani;er-lipa,  unmoved  and  cold, 
The  history  of  thy  maasiop  told. 

They  lauded  glillering  brand  and  spear, 
And  costly  gills  of  prince  and  peer, 
ADd  broad  claymore,  with  silver  dight. 
And  hunting-horn  of  burder-knighl ; 

What  were  such  gauda  to  me  ? 
More  deer  had  been  one  aiinple  nord 
From  thoae  whose  Telos,  ihy  blood  had 

To  Scotia's  accents  free. 
Tet  one*  there  was,  in  bumble  celt, 

A  pour  retainer,  lone  lud  old, 
Who  of  thy  youth  remembered  well 

And  many  a  treasured  atoryjold  ; 
And  pride,  upon  hat  wrinkteioaca 

•The  wiiow  of  old  Mr.  PoHy,  who  in 

iMfhnmbla  dwelling  on  the  preiaiaes  at 
Abbolaford,  l»td  villi  louching  affection, 
■toriea  of  Ihe  enrly  life  of  Sir  Waller,  and 
of  hii  sorrowfully  changed  appearance, 
■Aer  his  return  from  travelling  on  tbe 
CoBlinenL 


Bleni  slranxely  with  the  trickling  luar, 
Aa  memory  from  its  choicest  place 
Brought  forth  in  deep  recorded  trace 

Thy  boyhood's  gambols  dear  : — 
Or  pointed  OOt  with  trembling  hand 
Where  erst  ihy  gurden-aeat  did  sMnd, 
When  thou,  returned  from  travel  vain. 
Wrapped  in  iby  plaid  and  pale  with  pain, 


Did'pl 


Tilh  V 


It  eye, 


For  slern  disease  had  drank  the  fount 
Of  mental  vision  dry. 

Ah  !  what  avails,  with  giant  power 
To  wreat  the  irophiea  of  an  hour. 
One  momeul  write  with  sparkling  eye, 
Our  name  on  castled  lurteta  high. 
And  yield,  the  nail,  a  broken  trust. 
To  earth,  to  Bahes,  and  lo  dust. 

And  now,  fnrewell,  Ihou,  whodid'atmeep 

Away,  the  damps  of  agea  deep. 

And  Gre,  with  wild,  baronial  atrain 

The  harp  of  chivaly  again. 

ThoD,   who  did'st  wake,  from   shore  to 

shore. 
Bleak  Caledonia's  mounlains  hoar, 
Her  blue  lakes  bosomed  'ncalh  llicir  shftih. 
Her  sheep-folds  doited  o'er  the  glsde, 
Her  rills,  wilh  mu«ic  leaping- dawn, 
The  perfume  of  her  heather  brown, 
-      Lliaraalhsirnativeglen 
To  differing  tribes  of  distant  men, 

ot  and  bard  '. — eld  Scotia's  care 
Shall  keep  thine  image  fresh  and  fair; 

The  Shakspeare  of  her  lunefjl  clime. 

To  fy  Dramtig$  in  Chalk  and  Cray' 
t. — The  Marquis  de  Varennea  IniB  re- 
cently discovered  a  method,  which  is 
equally  simple  and  ingenious,  of  giving 
10  drawings  in  pencil  and  crayons  liie  fix- 
idily  of  painting,  and  without  injury. 
He  succeeded  in  obtaining  this  result  hy 
varnishing  them  oo  the  back,  tliat  is,  by 
spreading  over  the  back  of  the  paper  an 
atcoholic  solution  of  white  gum-lac.  This 
solution  quickly  penetrates  the  paper,  tad 
enters  even  into  the  marks  of  the  cray- 
on on  the  other  side.  The  alcnhol  guiok- 
Iv  evaporatea,so  that  in  an  instftntaJl 
the  light  dust  from  thecrtyons  and  chalk, 
which  resemblea  that  ou  the  wings  of  k 
bulterHy,  adheres  so  firmly  to  the  paper 
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thit  the  drawing  may  be  rubbed  and  car- 
ried about  without  the  lean  particle  be- 
JDff  effaced.  Such  ib  the  process  invent- 
ed by  M.  Varcnnea;  the  following  are 
the  Bcciirate  proportions  of  the  eolutioo: 
Ten  grammea  of  comm:;n  giiro-iac  ore 
dissolved  in  a  hundred  and  twenty  gram- 
mes of  alcohol ;  the  liquid  is  afterwards 
bleached  with  animal  charcoah     For  tbr 


n  the  n 


■aiDe  purpoGC  may 
dy-made  paint  that 
the  color  shops,  co 
white  lac,  and  adding  two  thirds  of  rec- 
tified spirits  of  wine.  After  it  has  been 
filtered,  there  is  nothing  furtiier  to  be 
done  than  to  spr^d  a  inyer  of  eHher  of 
these  solutions  at  tlie  back  of  the  draw- 
ings, in  ortcr  to  give  them  the  solidity 
required.— Afbnifew  Indaalrid. 

WE  WERE  BOTS  TOGETHER. 


We  were  bny*  together, 

And  never  can  forget, 
Tbe  •chtml-hoDse  on  ihe  heather, 

In  childbwid  where  we  met: 
Mor  the  green  home  to  memory  dear, 


Isjoyi, 


rmite  < 


wjlb  CI 


Its  KH-rows  ( 
Which  called  the  1 

When  you  and  I  were  boys 

We  were  youths  togetlier. 
And  cMllea  bnilt  in  air'. 

Tourbeart  was  like  s  realhor 
.  While 

To  you  came  wealth  with  mBDhuDt) 
To  me  it  brought  bIIoji 

Ne'er  dreamed  of  in  the  primroae  i 
When  you  and  I  were  boys. 

We're  old  men  logelhar— 

The  friendi  we  loved  of  yore, 
Like  leavca  nf  autumn  weather, 

How  bleu)  to  affi  the  iinpulae  give 
TliB  hope  time  ne'er  ddglruyi. 

Which  lud  our  Ihu'le  frnm  ennh  to 
When  you  uod  1  were  boj*. 

THE  SUN. 
Complete,  when  Ibe  nun  declini 
Thy  denlb  with  deep  roaetlion 
Andfrbtn  Bgnio  ha  riniiig  shinf 
Thy  dny  of  ru 


The  followiug  line*  are  from  the  pen  of 
B  iemsle  friend,  and  though  not  destined 
for  Ibe  public,  I  have  thought  they  might 
be  worthy  of  an  in^ertiot.  in  the  Fearl. 

N. 

A  HOME  SCENE  AT  SUNSET. 

Dear  is  each  scene  of  childhood  glee. 
I  love  that  elm— benenih  its  shade 
My  brolhers  and  my  siller  ployed. 
The  lake,  bnlf-bid  by  ciuBl'riiig  trees, 
The  flowing  fragrnni-e  of  the  bretio, 
Tbe  murmuring  brook,  ibe  lung  green  lane, 
Itn  hilla,  its  valleys  are  the  same 
That  met  my  eye  when  years  ngo 
(Juit  as  the  sunaefs  crimson  glow 
Shone  on  the  hilU)  we  youthful  girls 
Here  pluch'd  the  Sower.    That  cluud,  thai 

So  proudly,  grandly  now  on  high. 
The  sweetly  calm  cerulean  sliy. 
The  radiant  colors  of  the  west 
Rnflecled  on  the  shadowy  breast 
Ofyander  lalce,  alt  arrfthe  same; 
All  speak  of  God  ;  all  own  His  name; 
O'er  hill  and  vate  soft  music  fluata. 
And  gently  fall  the  silvery  note* 
Upon  the  ear.    Those  stmins  now  fill 
Eirih,  air  and  iky,    Liaten  I     Be  still ! 

STANZA. 
I  saw  a  foiling  leaf  soon  strew 
The  soil  to  which  it  owed  its  birth  ; 
I  saw  a  bright  i-tnr  falling  too. 
But  never  ri-acb  ihe  qoiel  earth. 
Such  is  ihe  lowly  potlion  bleat- 
Such  is  ambition's  Riiled  endeavor; 
The  falling  Ie«/i»  soon  at  re«l, 
While  alars  that  fall,  fall  on  f.ifever.  ' 

)  Undertland.—'  Well,  my  lad,' 


, '  that  is 


lall  0 
while   ho 


Id  the  bny,  i 
,  'we  p]»nti^d  small  corn. 
ralher  yellow.' 
pbinted  tbe  yellow  kind,' 
iho   boy,  ■erotching  away  at  the 
hard  and  stony  aoil. 

•  But  I  do  not  belioTs  you  will  hiive  more 
than  balfa  crop,' continued  the  traveller. 
>  No,  air,  WH   pl&nlod   Upon  Khiircs,'  bal- 
lousd  the  boy  as  the  strangeT  lude  on. 


■A.CXIi^lC 


Franklin's  Printing  P-m$. — Mr  Har- 
ritd,  of  II  Great  Distafl-kne,  Fridsy- 
Btreet,  Clieapside,  \ae  the  identical  print' 
big  press  Hi  which  Dr  Franklin  worked 
when  a  journeyman  printer  in  London, — 
It.is  inostlyof  wood  ;  had  abed  of  stone, 
instead  of  iron,  on  which  the  types  were 
pieced.  It  has  a  copper  plale  fixed  on  it 
with  an  inscription  setting  forth  its  histo- 
ry; and  goes  on  to  atate  that,  forty  years 
after  ihe  Doctor  worked  at  the  press,  he 
revisited  London  on  a  polilical  mission, 
Uld  wenttotho  ofRi^e  where  thia  press 
was,  and  stated  to  the  man  using  it,  that 
forty  years  before  he  had  worked  at  the 
Siuna  press — and  treated  them  with  beer. 

'  What  do  you  call  an  imprtsfion  ?*  ask- 
ed a  young  lady  of  a  ti/po.  '  This,'  said 
he,  kiesing  her. 

'I  love  thee  slill,'  as  the  quiet  husband 
said  to  the  chattering  wife. 


for  a  human  htnrlgrowg  nowhere  on  earth. 
This  is  arnctallostcd  to  by  the  whole  race; 
who  are  ever  compl.ijning  oF  ihnee  veia- 
fioui  inlemiptionB  that  paidau  Ilieir  joys 
and  mnr  ihi^ir  highest  enjuyioenta.  Why 
thia  ileduiencj  exisUisan  iiitereattng  ques- 
tion. Why  of  all  creatiires  ihould  man 
alone  be  uaulisGed?    The   beast  gmzes 


■nulfs  in 


in  the  < 


py  ;  the  Uird  sips  the  bright  waters  from 
the  brook,  gobble*  up  the  unwary  worm 
fbr  bit  meal,  and,  us  bespreads  his  light 
nings  in  the  air,  his  gay  carolling  bespeaks 
the  perfer.lion  of  his  joy:  the  6th,  from 
the  liny  minnow  thni  plays  among  (he  G»- 
sues  of  the  rock,  to  tbe'mighly  whak  that 
tumbles    in    the    ocean,  sport   away  their 

the  inscFl  tribe,  from  Ibe  Ipri^tty  snt  lo 
the  »low  moving  sloth,  era  hop^  in  their 
lot  I  Then,  why  not  man  ?  Why  of  all 
orealion,  should  he  still  be  wretched?  He 
tMiaU  hiippiaesi  1  lloaveo  knows,  he  la- 
bora  hard  enough  lo^acli  it !  Then,  why 
is  he  wretched? 


The  answer  is  obvioui.  He  is  not  mem 
animal!  Heisnuin.'  A  being  composed 
of  two  nnlurps,tho  most  imporlnnt  of  which 
id  ipirilual.     Hence,  the  earth,  with  all  its 

anmething  higher,  nobler,  more  congenial 
with  his  proud  origin,  his  brilliant  destiny  I 
Something  »>  enduring  as  hia  own  immor- 
tal ily  !  But  where  shall  he  find  it?  On 
earth  he  cannot.  He  most  seek  it,  then, 
in  heaven,  In  God  and  his  service.  No- 
where besides  dwells  real  happiness,  while 
there  are  unspeakable  joye,  exquisite  de< 
lighlri,  ennobling  pleasflres,  lasting  honors. 
Reader!  do  you  desire  to  be  happy  ?  Seek 
friendship  with  ihy  Creator  and  obey  Hi* 
commalidmeots ! 


WojIiN's    ■ 

Among  the  mnny  pretty  incidents,  ssid  lo 
have  occurred  during  the  crlrhrated  visit 
of  Iheheauiifiil  Quucn  of  Sht-bn  U>  the 
.:r>urt  of  the  renowned  Solomon,  lh<-  fol- 
lowing is  not  the  least  juteresling  and  in- 
Desirous  of  testing  the  wisdom  of  ifc* 
monarch  so  famed  fur  bis  understanding, 
she  procured  a  bunch  of  arliiiciBl  flowert 
■o  hnely  wrought  and  so  exquisitely  Go- 
ished,  ua  ulinnst  lo  defy  ibe  skill  of  the 
nicest  lover  of  Sowers  In  distinguish  them 
frLim  real  ones  by  the  mere  eye. 

These  aowers  ahe  placed  before  Solo- 
mnn  with  abunch  of  real  ones  beHJde  them, 
and  demanded    which   were  artificial  and 

ed  puzzled,  his  courtiers  looked  mighty 
grave  at  the  idea  of  their  master  being 
beaten  by  a  woman,  and  the  Queen  looked 
delighted  at  the  idea  of  her  success  in  puz- 
zling the  winesi  man  in  the  world. 

This  perplexity  nnd  ihjs  triumph  were, 
however,  momentary,  for  the  King  observ- 
ing some  clusters  of  bees  about  the  palaca 
window,  ordered  B  guard  to  open  it:  the 
bees  flew  into  the  court,  and  attracted  lij 
'heir  scent,  lighted  on  the  real  flowers.— 
The  decision  was  then  easily  made,  and 
the  Queen  went  hoine'more  than  ever  as- 
tonished at  the  '  wisdom  of  Sulomon.' 
'    This  is  a  pretty  story,  but  we   cannot 


..(..OCH^IC 


dismiss  it  without  ioiUting  un  its  moral  — 
II  conveys  a  rebuke  (o  many  uf  my  fair 
readers.  For,  less  wise  than  the  been, 
they  are  seeking  artificial  joys,  iuch  an 
fsahion,  pleatDre  and  pride,  while  the  real, 
tubstanlial  joy  ofTured  by  piely  lie  neg- 
lected add  sirown  like  tlie  dry  leaves  of  a 
perished  ruae. 
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nrhisainews.     Apprebeniion  is  stronger 

I  pain.     Hen  tremble,  but  they  do  not 

I  tears ;   the   heart  shivers,  the    eye   is 

dull,  and  llie  breail  cnntracled.     Women 

un  this  ocCHsiiin   displty  prodigies  of  MD- 

and  iatrepidity.     It  was  by  them 


that 


:  of  the 
oclock  ] 


ealed.     It 


the  I 


E  FrE»C 


bible   I 


rsble 


Indc 

boTTors  of  that  fearful  power  thai  revolu- 
tionized unhappy  France.  The  iiighl  o( 
Ifae  39ihuf  August,  1703— the  first  night 
in  whir;b  the  decree  of  domiciliary  visilii 
was  executed,  ia  thus  described  by  '  Pel- 
tier.'    He  says: 

'Let  the  reader  fancy  to  himself  n  vast 
melTopolia.tha  atrecls  of  whicb  were  a  few 
days  belbre  alira  with  Ilie  concourse  of 
cairlagES  and  wilb  cilizens  conBtantly  pas- 
ring  and  repnasing — let  him  fancy  to  him- 
self, I  say,  streets  so  populous  and  so  ani- 
mated audilenly  slrurk  with  (he  dead  si- 
lenee  of  the  grave  before  sunset  on   n  fine 


-ening.      All  the  sh< 


lopsa 


house,  trembling  for  life  and  properly;  all 
are  in  fearful  eipecutiun  of  tlie  events  of 
■  night  in  which  even  the  efforts  of  despair 
are  not  likely  to  afford  the  least  resource 
to  any  individual.  The  sole  object  of  Ibe 
domiciliary  \4^ils,  it   ia  pretended,  is  to 

and  guarded  with  the  slrictesl  vigilnnce, 
nod  boats  are  stulinned  on  the  river,  at  reg- 
ular distances,  filled  with  armed  men.— 
E»erj  one  supposes  himself  to  be  infi)rmed 
against.  Every  where  persons  and  prop- 
erty are  put  into  concealment.  Every 
where  are  heard  the  interrupted  sounds  of 


loniiciliary  visits  begun.  Patrols,  consist- 
ng  of  ai«ty  pikcmen,  were  in  every  street. 
The  nocturnal  tumult  of  so  many  armed 
men  ;  the  incessant  knocks  to  make  people 
ipen  their  doors;  the  crasb  uf  those  that 
M'cre  burst  oflT  Iheir  hingps;  and  the  con- 
linued  uproar  and  revelling  whicb  look 
place  throughout  the  nigbt  in  all  the  pob- 
lie  houses,  formed  a  picture  which  will 
never  be  efliiced  from  my  memory.' 

Tax  DAtrCHTKB.— The  daughter  is  « 
molder's  slay,  lo  her,  centre  all  the  hopes 
and  joy«  of  a  malcrnal  heart.  She  surveys 
her  with  honest  prida,  for  there  she  gees 
her  second  self.  She  paints  the  fuluro 
tviih  delight,  for  when  her  head  is  grey 
and  her  brow  wrinkled,  that  daughter  is  lo 
be  her  support,  her  consolation  :  when  the 
is  sick,  hers  is  the  bosom  where  she  hopea 
to  recline :  when  she  dies,  hers  is  the  band 
to  wipe  the  cold  death  drop  from  her  brow, 
and  hers  the  tongue  to  soothe  her  passage 
lo  the  abode  of  the*dead.  Woo  lo  that 
daughter  who  disappoints  those  lippes  by 
ingrattlude  ;  she  will  break  a  heart,  be  de- 
Bpiaed  by  men  and  cursed  by  the  Almighty  ! 


tiful  volume  of 

fiva  pages,  oont! 
by  theclergyof 


as,— Thi 
jndred   a 


nd  eighty- 


the  muffled   bam 
completing  iha  I 


er  with  ci 
ding  plnce 


tn  fenc,  incapable  of  calculating 
Oae  man,  squeezed  up  behind  the  waii 
scot,  which  bee  been  nailed  back  on  ^ 
Mems  tn  form  a  pari  of  the  wall ;  nnothr 
MnffocBted  witil  ffar  and  heal  he:wee 
!■»  mattresses  ;  ■  third  rolled  up  in  s  cna] 
Mk  ^  nnm  pf  existence  in  the  lantie 
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3  city  of  Lowell.    These 

and  arguments  of  immense  value. 
They  cannot  fail  of  doing  good.  We  sug- 
gest to  our  young  lady  readers,  in  [he  city 
of  Lowell  especially,  that  this  book  will 
make  an  admirable  present  for  their  broth- 
ers and  fathers  in  the  country.  A  mors 
uieful  and  appropriala  gift  they  could  nol 
bestow.  For  sale  at  E.  A,  Rice  &  Co.'« 
bookaiore,Lowell,aadBtSaitoii&PJerce'a, 

BMtOQ. 
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THERE'S   NOT    A    TINT    THAT    PAINTS. 


I.    There'a  not    i  tint  that  puiats  the  low.  Or   declu  the   lil  •  j         jair, 
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OrslreBkstbe  humblest  flotver  tliat  gions.  But  heaven  haa  placed  it      lliere; 
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Or  stieaXs  tlip  humblnt  flower  that  groiTH,  But  In 
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THE  LADIES'   PEARL. 
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Frcn  Uu  Partem. 
THE  S&EI^'S  REVENGE. 

AN  EAITEHN  TALC. 

The  palftce  of  Kiahen  Kower,  Sheik  of 
IsUmboul,  wu  one  of  ihe  lovelieet  epou 
ID  Aein  Uinor.  Overlooking  the  most 
encbanting  garden*  in  iho  world,  »hfire 
peen  bowera  iirusrviotia  to  the  heat  of 
the  noontide  sun,  pi«Berved  freah  and  un- 
withered  the  bloom  of  So  were  the  hi  rest 
that  Brer  perfumed  the  eaatern  air,  rose 
the  Zenaud,  or  summer  residence  of  the 
poweriul  chief, and  aurrounded  as  itawia, 


I  all  tides,  by  the  lofl;  range  of  maun- 
taioa  extending  to  the  sea,  whichfjsed 
fai^  the  penks  of  their  topmoat  hijlB,  u 
"      id  ofthe  place  t^ycheriahed,«eein- 

~~        " '  'uzling  gem,  e^  roai 

-,, flea  of  the  hUUTeB 

>**  « 


were  robed  with   i 


;  foreaU  ol*  the 


deepest  brown,  in  the  tnici 
ceeees  of  which,  the  aprightl;  antelope 
akipped  along,  and  the  bright-ejed  gSr 
telle  made  ils  bed  ;  in  the  shady  grove* 
beyond  ihoee  hiila  was  another,  and  loft- 
ier rmnge,  gradually  lesaeniog  till  the 
shade  of  blue  was  at  laal  so  fiiint  as  to 
be  loat  in  [he  conveiity  of  the  bevvenlj 
vault 

The  light  breeie  sighed  gently, throa^h 
the  bovrera  of  the  gardens,  and  as  ^tha 
wind  bent  the  foliage  it  diaplayed  the 
fairy  scenery ;  built  on  a  email  ialand, 
rising  from  the  brink  of  the  clear  dieet 
of  water,  with  iu  white  marble  domes 
and  turrets,  it  looked  at  firat  like  some 
raagie  city— around  were  smil' 
of  acacia,  omarynth,  and  delici 
t,  long  avenues  of  citron,  bri  „ 
orange,  and  drooping  vinO-having 
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Tht  Sheik'*  Revenge. 


paued  the  portico,  vas  a  beautiful  colon- 
ade,  the  pillara  of  which  were  jasper,  en- 
richfd  with  pale  amelhyat;  at  the  end  of 
iU  long  corridor,  rose,  like  a  majestic 
Bwan  from  its  liquid  element,  the  light 
dome,  raised  high  Into  the  bright  sky 
mbove,  its  fantastic  cnpolas  glittering  in 
mil  the  gorgeouB  architecture  of  the  East ; 
a  cttrfed  trellis  or  lattice  work  of  ivory, 
ran  round  the  hall,  and  through  its  inter- 
stices the  bright  perfumed  creepers  were 
vfTered  to  enlwine ; — here  grew  in  & 
manner  unknown  to  Europeans,  the  ele- 
■nder  and  the  clemalis,  flinging  from  end 
(o  end,  their  ailvetY  buds,  and  woojag  lo 
IheJr  thick  cover,  the  humming  birds,  the 
pluma^  of  which,  when  glistening'  in 
the  sunshine,  is  too  daizling  far  tiia  eye 
to  helmid  ;  and  the  lilac  doves,  with  their 
tnournfu!  notes,  were  ■  solcmo  acconi- 
paniment  to  the  sout-en trancing  bulbul. 
The  Boor uf  this  fairy  dwelling  was  paved 
in  Mosaic  work,  spreading  like  a  richly 
Tsriegated  carpet  to  the  gilded  pedestals 
of  twenty  pillars  of  yellow  marble,  Ap- 
porting  the  dome;  their  capitals  w^erc 
■ilver,  beaten  into  lotos  flower?)  and  as 
they  wound  into  each  other,  formed  a 
wreath  of  foliage  round  the  dame ;  eighty 
marble  steps  led  to  the  garden  beneath, 
front  the  peculiar  lulling  sound  of  the 
ever  falling  waters,  called  the  'Abode  of 

The  Shaik's  family  consisted  of  him- 

was  consistent  with  the  dignity  of  his  ti- 
tle, a  son  and  daughter.  He  wss  a  man 
pest  the  priow  of  life,  and  habituated  to 
command;  hia  demeanor,  though  calm, 
iras  stem  and  decisive ;  he  was  a  wsrrior 
used  to  fields  of  strife — at  peace  when 
let  alone,  but  one  who  in  his  anger  was 
a  lion.  At  the  sound  of  his  mtijU*  two 
hundred  warriors  were  at  hie  command, 
and  the  neighboring  chiefs  came  lo  the 
decision  that  the  lord  oflstamboul  was  a 
far  saf^r  friend  than  foe;  he  therefore 
Was  considered  as  the  chief  of  the  entire 
province,and  he  who  dare  rnitrmur  against 
one  who  was  bo  universally  reverenced, 
■oon  had  reason  to  repent  of  his  temerity. 
Yet  o'er  his  rough  mind,  the  influence 
of  the  mild  climate  was  not  unfelt ;  he , 
felt  gratified  that  his  abode  stood  unri- 
valled ;  at  times  he  was 


The  son  was  mach  the  coonterpart  of 
the  sire,  taking  into  account  the  diSer* 
ence  of  years;  the  excilnmentB  of  the 
chase,  and  ehooiing  panics,  were  all  that 
interested  him :  'tis  true  he  would  listen 
to  Leila's  botib,  when  reclining  on  a 
couch,  tired  wiui  the  fatigues  of  the  day, 
but  not  one  tender  sentiment  it  contained 
found  its  way  into  hia  bosom.  Whatever 
wss  of  tenderness  reposed  in  the  daugh- 
ter; her  fair  brow  was  finely  contraated 
with  her  dark  hair,  which  tell  in  long, 
luxuriant  tresses  over  her  graceful  neck  ; 
her  fairy  feet,  entwined  in  gems,  flashed 
whon  she  moved ;  the  flush  of  innocence 
flprend  its  crimson  bloom  over  hercheehs^ 
and  gave  life  and  expression  to  her  love- 
ly connlensnee—her  hazel  eyes  beamed 
from  beneath  their  peudled  brows,  with 
tlie  pride  of  a  Sheik's  sEnghter.  All  of 
love  that  remained  in'llie  father's  breast 
unsubdued  by  the  ruthless  acts  he  daily 
executed,  was  lavished  on  that  fair  girl ; 
she  it  was  who  fed  the  remaining  spark, 
and  kept  olive  the  flickering  fire  of  hu- 
manity ;  an<(  many  a  released  captive,end 
pardoned  slave,  blest  from  his  heart  tho 
beauteous  Leila.  She,  in  niturn,  loved 
her  parent  with  all  the  lender  affection  of 
a  heart  formed  lolove  him  and  her  broth- 
er, for  she  knew  none  else ;  her  sntclope, 
gazelle,  she  laved,  for  they  loved  her,  sjid 
sre  her  chief  companions. 
It  is  night,  bnt  such  a  delicious,  goict, 
bright  one,  that  'twould  seem  as  if  the 
un  had  not  ^et  hid  his  beams,  but  atill 
tngered  behmd  the  shade  of  some  envi- 
us  cloud:  had  not  ihe  young  moon  shone 
forth  the  ethereal  bett)l3|of  her  crescent 
brow,  too  manifest  to  be  mislalten,  light 
and  shade  were  so  blended  as  lo  resem- 
ble the  day  of  northern  climes ;  the  trem- 
ulous and  silvery  -beams  melt  on  the 
domes  and  pinnacles,  and  the  flowers  re- 
lieved from  the  oppressive  heat  of  the 
dny,  wear  other  beauty — lay  aside  their 
lorgeoua  tints,  aod  look  all  psle  and  love- 
ly, Leila,  the  fair  mistress  of  the  scene, 
looks  o'er  the  fair  expanse  of  watert 
trembling  in  the  moonshine,  till  the  voice 
of  W  brother  claims  her  attention. 

'Ma !  Hassan,'  eho  playfully  said,  *  are 
yoi^bme  to  waLch  the  shining  moon  light 
up  tlie  glossy  surftce  of  the  lake,  while 
the  breeee  wads  the  sweetest  perfume^ 
Ind  the  air  re-ecboea  to  the  butboni 
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*No)  deuLeik:  but  to  bid  you  fare- 

'Farewell!  Hae8an,'sheqtiickty  ultsr- 
ed,  aa  the  color  lefl  ber  cheek,  and  ^e^ 
vorda  faltcreil  at  the  idea  of  this  their 
first  separatioD,  '  what  jneaa  you  ?' 

'I  g'O  lo-inorrow  to  the  war  of  Iran.' 

'  Alkb  preserve  my  brother!  Goesour 
&ther  villi  VDU  P  itiquired  Loila, 

'No;  I  depart  alone.' 

That  night  waa  one  of  Hoiro"  to  he\W ; 
it  *aB  the  firaC.time  she  had  ever  known 
anylbing  like  aorrow,— her  only  hroilier, 
the  playmate  of  her  infancy,  the  compen- 
ion  of  ber  childhood,  waa  about  to  be.  ta- 
ken &Dm  her, — ehe  did  not  know  when  be 
would  return,  if  ever, — the  heart  of  Leila 
wu  troubled. 

Hassan  trss  too  mnch  taken  up  to  at' 
tend  to  ber,  if  he  had  been  m  inclined: 
be  raosached  the  'SiUnh-Khaucb  for 
■words  and  javelini ;  frightened  the  in- 
bdhitanta  of  the  fRawula,  by  sounding  a. 
blast  of  the  large  {tourraye,  and  detained 
his  father  the  whole  evening,  lo  hear  an 
account  of  the  campaigas  he  had  served ; 
ao  with  a  mind  a  pr^  to  grief,  poor  Leila 
retired  to  ttie  apartments  in  the  barem  al- 
lotted to  her  use. 

That  night  ber  slambeis  were  broken 
by  frightful  phantasies — ahe  thought  Hoa- 
ean  lay  wounded  before  her,  trodden  be- 
neath the  feet  of  the  Giours,  and  expiring; 
■gain  the  dreas  ha  wore  lay  bloody  be- 
fore ber,  and  ahe  awoke  with  a  aciearo 
that  roused  ber  attendant. 

'  What  aJla  my  princesa  ? 

'  Oh !  Hinda,  auch  a  frishtful  dream.' 

'  Allah  be  praised,  Maehallah !  1  fear- 
ei  my  lady  was  hurt — try  to  eleep.'  The 
bandniaidi^a,  in  a  few  minutes,  tooli  her 
own  advice.  But  not  so  Leila ;  she  con- 
tinued awake,  and  the  more  she  cried  to 
compose  herself  lJ>Gleep,  the  leas  was  she 
able  to  do  ao.  Day  at  length  broke.  No 
•ooner  did  the  earliest  dawn  of  morn 
tinge  the  lops  oF  Ibji  Higliett  iiilla,  than 
wiih  a  oolselesa  p^  Leila  wrapped  lier- 
■elf  in  a  large  duttft,  and  stole  ailently  to 
where  her  father  and  brother  were  taking 
their  morning  meat,  previous  to  the  tle- 
lianiire  of  the  latter.  Haalily  ahe  threw 
herwlf  at  her  father's  feet ;— both  started, 
deesiiiig  some  apparition  appeared,  for 
tho  pale  cheeks  and  reatieaa  eyes  of  the 
maiden,  with  her  airy  robe,  were  in  ac- 
cardaace  withthe  idea  of  an  neriel  b^ine. 
e  my  brother  fioui  the  Giours,'  vae 
fl  could  uuer.-  ' 


[Trumpet. 


.    '  What  doth  ahe  mean?*  inquired  Hao- 

<I  cannot  tell,*  replied  ihS Sheik, 'sav§ 
that  Tou  remain  from  the  w».' 

'Ves!  yes!  that's  it,' screamed  Leila; 
'last  night  'Azrael  appeared  to  me,  grim 
and  terrible, — do  not  let  him  go.' 

*  Peace,  my  poor  girl,'  aaid  the  Sheik ; 
'do  not  terriiy  your  brother  by  such  idl« 
words;  are  you  not  the  daughter — and 
why  not  be  the  sister,  of  a  aoldier  ?  and 
no  one  knows  who  Uaaaan  may  bring 
from  the  wars,  for  my  Leila  must  be  a 
soldier's  bride.' 

'  Surely,*  said  Hassan,  'my  sirter  would 
not  have  me  turn  coward.' 

'  No,'  Bild  Leila,  apparently  convinced 
of  the  vainnesa  qf  her  fears,  'I  might  eur- 
vit'e  your  death — but  your  disgrace  nev- 

'Bravely  ami  heroically  said;  fruatroe 
ihe-menlion  of  a  suitor  from  the  ware  bu 
banished  thy  fenre,  Leila,*  said  Hassan. 

'.Be  cheshm.'t  exclaimed  ihe  Sheik, 
'  be  my  eyes  on  il,thou  bast  spoken  right.' 

Leila  waa  silent.  The  trampling  of  a 
horae'a  hoof  nov  clanked  on  the  bridge 
which  joins  the  island  to  Ihe  main  land ; 
a  sudden  shadow  fell  on  the  face  of  Lei- 
la; a  hundred  bright  visions  of  renown, 
and  fame,  were  in  the  thoughts  of  the 
young  hero — the  glance  of  the  aire  bo- 
spoke  pride.  The  moment  of  parting 
came ;  the  war  steed  of  Hassan,  held  by 
his  groom,  pawed  the  ground  in  Impa- 
tience, and  champed  the  frothing  bit — 
tho  young  warrior  fell  on  the  neck  of  his 
father,  and  jeceived  his  blessing — embra- 
ced his  sister — shouted  Alkh  Achbar — 
God  is  victorious! — vaulted  into  the  sad- 
dle, threw  the  spur  into  the  fiery  courser, 
and  was  on  his  way  to  the  camp. 

A  crv,  wild  and  long,  burst  from  tho 
tender  Leila,  but  he  for  whom  it  was  ut- 
tered heard  it  not,  for  dazzled  by  the 
bright  sunlight  which  gleamed  on  his  pol- 
ished spear  head,  thought  but  of  making 
that  a  meteor  slar,to  light  his  com  pa  nioiw 
to  victory.  Leila,  after  gazing  till  bet 
eyes  grew  dim,  on  the  path  her  brother 
had  taken,  with  a  deep  sigh  retired,  to  try 
in  Ihe  discharge  of  her  domestic  duties,  if 
she  cmitri  divest  her  mind  of  the  melai^ 
choly  which  possessed  iL 

In  the  hurry  and  bustle  attendant  on  a 
cnnip,  for  some  days  Hassan  thought  not 
of  hid  homo:  the  novelty  of  hie  situation, 
.  surrounded  on  all  aidea  by  the  din  of 
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tnna^  di^rent  from  the  icene*  in  whicb 
he  had  be^  brought  op,  sod  the  itlen- 
tioa  ahewed  him  bj  the  pacha  in  com- 
DiBDd,  and  llher  great  men,  left  him  do 
time  for  thinking'.  At  length  a  detoch- 
meBtBirived  near  the  palace  of  Kiahen 
Kower,  and  brought  intelligence  that  he 
wa«  well — bad  as  yet  seea  do  fightin;;, 
but  the  KoutA  were  dail;  expected  with 
tidings  of  the  Ruaaians.  The  next  was 
an  account  of  an  engagement,  in  which 
Haaaan  behaved  so  well  as  to  have  been 
created  Khan  on  the  field ;  loud  rejoic- 
inga  were  the  consequence,  firas  blazed 
from  'minaret  to  porch,'  a  thousand  che- 
ragha*  lit  up  [he  silver  wreathed  dome, 
and  all  was  men?  as  *  psseinff  bell,when 
Suddenly  the  tires  were  quenched,  the 
lights  diaappeared,  terror  and  tumult  aat 
on  each  lip,  whicb  whispered  in  pale  af- 
fHght, '  Behold  ihi-  Gioura  <' 

'The  evening  was  beautifully  fine,  snch 
U  existed  in  Uie  imagination  of  the  poet 
when  he  wrote:  ,--■*; 

'  And  when  eveniag  datcended  trtna  Heaven 
And  when  mu  wm  all  mt,  and  the  tir  wu  sll 

iwT  lea  brie^ 
'•  reil  fell  on  tb«  world  oTBliap.' 

Tbe  waters  seemed  a  aheet  of  fire,  so  viv- 
idly did  they  represent  the  twinkling  orba 
that  burned  inteuaely  on  high ;  the  t^heik, 
who  was  alowly  pacing  the  colonnade, 
and  BufTering  the  evening  breeia  to  fan 
hie  cheek,  on  looking  over  the  balcony 
into  the  portico,  was  amaaed  to  see  it 
open,  and  on  taming  to  leave  the  apart- 
Disnt,  to  inquire  into  the  cause  of  so  unu- 
sual a  circumstance,  waa  atill  more  aston- 
ished to  behold  a  man  glide  from  behind 
aach  pillar— apparently  for  the  purpose  of 
preventing  him. 

'How  now  villaina,  what  mnmme)7  is 
this  ?  he  exclaimed— a  large  black  cloak 
which  covered  them  from  head  to  foot  was 
here  dropped,  and  twenty  Giour^  in  war- 
like array  stood  ready  to  capture  Iheir 
foe.  Swtflly  unsheathing  hia  alaghan,  ho 
had  barely  time  to  lay  tbe  nearest  of  hia 
kssailania  proslraie,  before  he  was  borne 
down  by  number*;  he  was  forced  to 
^ield,  muttering  inverted  blesainga  on  the 
intruders ;  they  bore  him  towards  the 
pOTtico)  where  to  his  surprise,  he  saw  a 
score  of  his  fairhful  guards  bound  and 
bleeding— the  inaiant  they  beheld  .their 
lord  appronch,  with  renewed  lamenta- 
tions, in  which  the  name  of  Leila  was  a- 


lone  inlelligible.they  renewed  theircriee. 

'  What  in  tbe  name  of  Allah  does  this 
mean?  said  the  bewildered  Sheik. 

'  It  means,  my  chief,'  replied  Abdallah, 
'  that  tbe  villainous  Giours — may  Allah's 
curse  light  on  them ! — have  taken  tbe  pol- 

■  The  lady  Leila,  what  of  her?'  impa-' 
tienlly  demanded  the  Sheik. 

'  She  has  been  carried  off!' 

■  Slave,  Ihou  darest  not  say  it— yon  tri- 
fle with  me — it  cannot  be  so.' 

'  Alaa  my  lord,  it  is  even  as  thy  servaat 
saith.' 

The  poor  chieftaiD,  weired  down  by 
the  heavy  accumulation  of  evils,  fell  to 
the  floor  in  a  swoon,  and  it  was  feared 
life  had  totally  departed  from  him,  sncb 
a  length  of  time  elapsed  ere  he  was  r»- 
Btored  to  hia  aensea.  At  length  he  slow- 
ly raised  himself  on  his  feet,  and  stag- 
gering to  the  nearest  soldier,  asked  wild- 

'Know  yon  where  my  daughter  W — 
say,  I  entreat  you — speak  one  single 
cheering  word,  and  my  laat  prayer  aball 
bless  thee.  Man,  where  is  my  daughter, 
my  Leila,  my  child— my  dearest  child  ? 

The  Boldier  sorrowfully  shook  his  head 
as  he  said,  '  I  fear  it  will  be  some  time  era 
jon  meet.  Know  that  she  is  alive,  and 
for  thy  sake,  I  hope  welt ;' — the  rude  na- 
ture of  the  soldier  was  melted  at  the  aor- 
rows  of  the  old  warrior,  and  a  tear  of  {utj 
trembled  in  his  eyelids, 

'May  Allah  blesa  thoe  for  ssyiog  shs 
is  alive,*  said  the  old  Sheik,  his  fiery  apiiv 
it  broken  by  the  calamities'of  that  night ; 
'  then  I  may  yet  aee  my  dear  lost  I.eila.' 

On  lliat  eventful  night,  the  fair  girl 
had  strolled  into  the  g^ens,  and  sat  in 
the  abode  of  dreams :  and  aa  she  lay  re- 
clined on  a  bed  of  amaranths,  and  her 
beautiful  head  resting  on  pillows  of  rose 
leaves,  her  lovely  flcure  waa  reflected  on 
ihe  water,  which  like  a  pellucid  mirmr, 
lay  stretched  at  her  feet;  here  absorbed 
in  reverie,  she  was  picturing  to  herself 
the  danger  her  brother  must  be  in,  frant 
those  horrid  Ginura,  when  to  her  utmost 
astonishment  she  saw  reflected  in  the 
water,  a  tall  young  man  wilh  fair  flowing 
locka,  attired  in  rich  military  uniform, 
apparently  in  the  attitude  of  leaning  over 
herj  and  his  bright  blue  eyes  rivetled 
with  a  gair  of  delight  on  her  countenance. 
Her  first  impulse  was  lo  fly,  her  second 
to  scream  aIniMliOnd  her  third  to  remain 
(luietly  where  she  was;  ths«MndBonie 
plHUitoin,  after  rentaiiiing  BilIa4M*  > 


The  ShtiWi  Revengt. 


101 


few  aeconds,  departed,  lad  when  LeiU 
•^in  raised  her  eyes,  she  waa  Klone.— 
Hutily  she  arose,  anil  ww  Iraverainir  her 
•tepa  towards  the  palace,  in  order  to  tell 
ber  father  what  she  had  mpd,  when  to 
ker  great  (uinsternstion  she  beheld  ever]' 
wenue  to  the  house  locked  up  by  men 
in  the  amine  ^rb,  Ihaugh  less  rich  than 
that  worn  by  the  atranger  ahe  had  seen ; 
hoping  to  eacnpe  unaoticed,  ahe  hantily 
tamed  into  one  of  the  moat  thickly  plant- 
ed paths,  bat  *ras  soon  overtaken  and 
Mixed;  she  cried  aloud  for  help,  but  was 
only  laughed  st^  and  on  her  making-  re- 
■istanee,  they  be^n  to  bind  ber  roughly, 
*liea  the  G^nre  aha  had  firn  seen,  and 
who  from  the  deference  paid  him,  ap- 
peared to  he  the  commMider,  cnme  up, 
alter  shar^lj  rebuking  the  aoldiers  for 
treatinjf  their  fair  capiive  so  violently, 
comniilted  her  to  the  c«.re  of  aumo  who 
accompanied  him,  at  the  same  time  say- 
iog  that  he  wi*  under  the  disagreeable 
necessity  of  lakinj;  her  from  her  native 
place,  for  some  tiine,  but  as  her  father 
woafd  be  with  her,  he  hoped  the  privation 
would  not  be  very  great,  and  assured  her 
that  at  all  times  she  could  command  his 
e  now  return  to  the  son. 


Having  ripnaliKd  himself  iii  every  ac- 
tion he  had  fought,  and  won  the  esteem 
and  confidence  of  his  superior  officers, 
■a  a  reward  he  obtained  the  command  of 
the  detachmentnear  his  native  place,  and 
in  his  eagerness  In  behold  once  more  the 
scenes  amid  which  he  had  spent  the  un- 
cloaded  morning  of  boyhood,  set  forward 
on  the  very  day  he  was  presented  wilh 
the  order.  The  sun  set  in  beauty  ere  he 
had  accomplished  bis  journey,  but  the 
brilliant  moon  that  aruse  made  ample 
recompense;  swiftly  he  passed  over  the 
lofty  hiMh,  which  wound  round  his  home, 
Bucircling  it  like  a  girdle,  with  the  tr«ad 
of  Mie  who  was  intimalelv  acquainted 
wid)  their  most  devious  pttn.  Hs  now 
tmved  at  a  turn  of  the  road  from  whence 
be  could  behold  the  fair  lake,  and  in  tbe 
midst  rising  like  a  aea  fowl,  tbe  fair  home 
of  hi*  fathers.  Uh !  none  that  have  not 
felt  tbe  saihe  aenaation,  can  coiiceive  the 
emotion  which  animated  the  heart  of 
Hsaaan,  afUr  beholding  again  tbe  place 
of  his  nativity.  The  hours  of  trial  and 
das^nr  vanished  from  his  mind,  and  he 
agua  kabeld  hi*  Mium  home,  tinzed 
* '  ""'  "  in's  pale  beam ;— a  cry 

I  him,  and  darting  his 
nto  hi*  eager  horse,  he  was 
pine  hia  rapid  way,  when  in 


the  distance  his  practised  eye  beheld  ■ 
budy  of  men  arrayed  in  miiitaiy  costume; 
Id  the  midst  the  Kussian  banner  flaunted 
in  tbe  breeze,  and  in  the  rear  were  cap- 
tives. 'God  of  Tay  fathers!  whom  have 
we  got  here  ?*  burst  from  the  lips  of  the 
intpetuous  youth ;  and  checking  the  per- 
ilous descent  of  hia  steed  with  a  tug  tliat 
almtistt  threw  him  on  his  haunches,  leis- 
urely scanned  with  eager  eyes  the  acena 
stretched  like  a  map  beneath. 

'Yea,' he  cried, 'by  the  beard  of  Ma- 
homet, yon  troop  are  Gioura,  I  know  their 
ensi^.  and  low  in  the  midSt  ore  many 
captives.  I'M  go  and  reconnoilpr.'  He 
gave  a  shrill  n'histle,  and  his  dragomaa 
rode  up.  'Do  you  see  those  sons  of 
dogs  P  he  said. 

'Even  as  ilin  son  beholds  the  deed*  of 
men,'  replied  the  soldier. 

'  Back,  and  hid  ihy  comrades  await  ma 
at  this  spot — lake  thou  my  sleed.' 

'The  words  of  my  lord  shall  be  obeyed.' 

With  agile  mntifflis  HasaanSban  threw 
himself  from  his  high  Tartar  saddle,  and 
suddenly  darting  down  a  steep  ravine, 
disappeared  amid  the  brakes  and  bushes, 
from  the  sight  of  the  wondering  drago- 
man, who  uttering  'Bismillatil'  fell  buk 
to  obey  hia  orders. 

We  left  the  sheik,  having  recovered 
from  his  swoon,  disconsolate  at  the  ab- 
sence of  hia  daughter,  whence  he  was 
roused  by  the  men  putting  themselvea  in 
lineof  march;  andoneaf ihemapproach* 
ing,  Eishan  Rower  said, 

'The  sun  is  already  sunk  in  gloom; 
'Us  time  we  were  away.' 

'  Dogs,  midnight  robber*,'  shouted  tha 
sheik,  'would  you  tear  me  from  the  pal- 
ace of  my  aires — where  is  my  daughter? 

'Peace,  foolish  old  man,  and  do  not 
draw  down  the  wrath  of  thoae  in  whose 
power  you  are,'  retorted  the  Russian.  * 

'Hay  your  bones  wither,  and  your  bod- 
lea  be  a  prey  to  dogs  and  vulturea.  Yoti 
have  bereaved  me  of  my  child — do  your 
worat  BOW.' 

'Come,  come,  this  brando  wont  do — 
you  must  move  on  f  and  s  stout  man  on 
either  side,  soon  caused  the  old  cAief  to 
prefer  hia  own  feet  to  being  dragged  by 
them.  Afler  walking  for  some  time,  the 
whole  party  stopped  at  a  small  grove  of 
cedar,  in  the  mldat  of  which  murmured  a 
clear  fountain,  where  having  reposed 
themselves,  and  mounted  horsea  which 
tliere  awaited  them,  resumed  their  order. 

'Come,  palaltii','  said  one  of  them,  ad- 
*^  I    .  (..(H^IC 
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'dteatiag  th«  Sheik,  the  carriage  i>  ready, 
and  Ihs  Udr  w&iia.' 

'Lad]'!'  aaid  thesheib;  'what lad;?* 

'Your  daughter.' 

■Gracioua  Allah,' iuid  he,  railing'  his 
hands  to  heaven,  'is  it  powible!  mate, 
good  j-iuth,  lead  on  and  bleai  mine  ejea 
with  Che  tight  of  mf  child.' 

In  the  centre  of  the  group  of  tfie  aol- 
disry  waa  a  ama))  covered  titl«r  drawn 
hy  t*'o  small  Arab  horses,  and  inside  re- 
pDied  a  face  that  once  aeen,  could  never 
De  forgotten:  it  was  Leila.  The  bloom 
of  her  cheek  had  departed,  but  at  the 
■ight  of  her  father,  her  eye  lit  ap  with 

{ieasure,  and  the  flush  that  overspread 
er  countenance,  teemed  as  'twere  the 
meetin?  of  the  red  and  white  rose ;  she 
looked  like  one  of  the  houri  of  Hafaomet'a 
paradise  as  che  flung  herself  into  her  tv 
theHe  arms ;  and  she  murmured,  'Father  1 
my  dear,  dear  &lher!' 

'Uy  Leila,  we  will  part  no  more,'  eaid 
the  aheik,  affectionately  returning  her 
embrace.'  In  an  inatant  he  wis  by  her 
aide,  the  horses  moved  on,  and  the  whole 
party  waa  in  motion,  where  or  whither 
was  unknown,  and  almost  uncared  for  by 
the  Sheik  and  hia  daughter,  who,  hnpi^ 
in  meeting  each  other,  desired  only  that 
they  might  not  again  be  separated. 

The  night  was  far  advanced,  and  as  its 
shadows  gloomily  fell  from  the  precipi' 
tous  cliS*  on  either  side  of  the  rond,  and 
the  moon  sinking  by  degrees,  wis  casting 
a  lifiht  lingering  beam  through  the  azure 
sky,  BO  very  pale  that  it  could  no  longer 
compete  with  the  brilliancy  of  [he  myr- 
iads of  twinkling  stars,  which  had  till  then 
been  obscured  in  ils  mild  radiance,  ere 
they  were  at  length  awakened  to  a  sense 
that  they  were  leaving  behind  the  conn- 
try  in  which  (hey  had  ao  long  and  happily 
dwelt — the  Sheik  first  broke  sileoce. 

*Strange,'  he  said, '  the  route  these  doga 
are  taking  ».' 

'Doyouknow,  then,  where  we  are  go- 
ing?" 

*In  the  direction  of  Astaiiiad,  where 
our  army  is  encamped.' 

'  Then  may  we  not  see  Haesan  ?" 

Tha  Sheik  shook  his  brsd:  ■  I  fear  if 
we  do,  it  will  be  in  the  midst  of  tumulL 

*Ah!  true,'  said  Leila,  '1  forgot,  we 
are  with  the  enemy.' 

At  (his  moment  the  leader  came  up, 
and  Leila  recogniied  in  the  proud  bear- 
ing and  deep  blue  eye  of  the  command. 
ant,  bim  who  had  taken  such  care  of  her. 

'  Beautiful  daughter  of  Eishan  Kower,' 
ho  Mid,  ■  imagine  yourself  with  friends, 


; — we  are  your  captives,  not 


What  says  be  ?  interrupted  the  ^eik. 

She  repeated  the  stranger's  words. 

'ThedogOiour!  how  can  he  pre* 
to  think  any  of  my  race  would 'keep  p 
with  bim.' 

Leila  then  related,  with  modest  blush- 
es, her  flrst  interview,  and  told  bow  tbs 
bandaome  leader  of  the  RoBitans  ba4 
provided  for  her  accommodation  tbe  v^ 
hide  in  which  they  travelled, 

'  Hah !'  aaid  the  Sheik,  >  bell  tnike  t» 
pay  well  for  it  though.' 

'Indeed  you  wrong  him,' said  Leils, 
and  blushing  that  she  should  be  taking 
such  an  interest  in  one  so  peculiarly  cir- 
cumstanced, drew  aside  the  blind  next 
her,  snd  directed  her  gaze  on  the  open 
country,  scanning  with  watchful  eye  ev- 
ery rock-  and  bush,  in  hopes  of  meetii^ 
some  incident  to  break  up  the  mtiBotonj 
of  the  scene:  almost  from  the  very  cod»- 
moncement,  she  bad  an  indistinct  idea 
flitting  acroaa  her  mind,  that  ber  brother 
would  arrive;  is  itnotstrauffe  tbetsbe 
should  expect  him,  staiioaed  with  ths 
head  quarter*  of  the  army  engaged  inac- 
tive warfare,  to  march  to  the  most  remots 
Fastness  of  the  country  ?  Net  wishing  to 
disturb  the  train  of  thoughts  into  which 
she  had  fallen,  she  rarely  joined  in  any 
of  her  parent's  anathemas  against  the  de- 
stroyers of  their  family  qniet;  and  if  at 
any  time  nature  aunh  into  a  feverish  stuni'- 
ber,she  would  rouse  unretreahed,  as  if  la 
reproach  for  her  inatteniion. 

As  her  eyes  were  raised  in  tbe  direc- 
tiiHi  of  Astsrbad,  she  detected  an  autelops 
bounding;  across  the  hills  with  a  certain 
peculiarity  in  ita  motion?  thai  led  her  to 
suspect  it  had  seen  a  human  being  in  ita 
track,  for  after  advancing  a  dozan  yards, 
it  would  turn  round  as  if  snuffing  the 
gale,  then  tossing  up  its  klender  head, 
would  bound  on  its  palh  with  inconceiv- 
able rapidity :  ehe  continued  lo  watch  ths 
gap  whence  the  animal  issued,  and  at 
length  had  her  hopes  confirmed  by  the 
appearance  of  a  figure,  ver^  indistinct  in 
the  distance;  in  a  short  time,  it  tomed 
back,  snd  dissppeared.  The  heart  of 
Leila  sank  within  her;  a  long  dreaiy 
length  of  road  was  now  traversed  in 
moody  silence, — where  the  atubborn  rock 
is  cut  Ibrougb,  and  the  thickets  on  eacb 
aide  afford  ample  covert  for  wild  animals, 
she  fancied  she  heard  breaking  the  ten- 
der boughs,  a  man's  footsteps  cautioualjr 
stealing  through  the  crackling  palm  treea^ 
and  as  ibe  watched  ,willi,  ea^ ,  and  eye. 
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■addenlyalood  ttpasiftoBdjnsiberdresR 
At  this  instant,  the  moon  emerged  from 
ihe  clouds,  and  lifthted  op  the  spot  bril- 
liam  Ka  daj  ;  aoutn  was  be nealh,  screen- 
ed undsr  the  rocks,  with  Dpturned  face, 
and  hand  readf  placed  on  the  stock  of  a 
piatol,  which  wse  atue'k  in  his  girdle.- 
Sheknev  the  jewelled  turban  wbichgli 
tered  on  his  brow;  itwaaHaniii! 
thrill  of  ieatinctiTe  delight,  which  per- 
vades oar  breast  when  we  reaognise  those 
■wo  haw  loved  in  our  youth,  rushed  on 
tike  heart  of  Leila  *,  abe  raised  her  finger 
to  bM  lip  to  enjoin  silence.  '  We 
prisoners,'  was  all  she  ventured  to  • 
per;  and  ignorant  whether  her  words 
were  heard,  resomed  her  place  by  her  pa- 
rent Yet  shesat  down  not  with  feelings 
of  composure,  from  the  prospect  of  being 
delivered  from  preseDt  bondage,  for  the 
fesT  that  her  brother  might  be  overcome 
oppressed  her;  aha  rcBected  bow  much 
be  had  grown  sinoe  he  letl ;  how  soldier- 
like and  noble-looking  he  had  become ; 
tears  of  pride  stood  in  her  eyes. 

This  first  reeog^nilioii  had  on  ell^tDp- 
DD  Hassan  that  may  well  be  conceived. 
In  the  first  impulse,  his  feelings  prompted 
him  to  rash  on  the  Gioure,  and  single 
handed  schiere  his  friends'  release,  but 
on  reflection,  that  tbougb  in  bondage  they 
were  not  treated  with  ignominy,  he  de- 
cided it  woald  be  tbe  better  plan  to  join 
bis  companions,  and  then  to  arrange  mat- 
ters on  a  plan  lesa  fraught  with  danger, 
pkiticularly  as  by  their  straggling  ar- 
ray, the  guard  seemed  to  suspect  any 
dung  else  than  an  attack — so  in  the  same 
manner  that  marked  ia^  approach,  he  re- 
joined his  trusty  bflRI,  who  with  impa- 
tience awaited  the  coming  of  their  young 
commandar,  at  the  appointed  spoL 

'All  ie  well,  my  friends,'  he  said,  'arm, 
and  in  silence  follow  me— *e  have  no 
time  for  debate — none  for  coancil — the 
yellow  Gioura  are  at  hand,  nearer  than 
yoQ  ima^ne — thoy  have  broken  into  the 
BeneioD  of  peace,  and  dragged  from  tbe 
nat,the  timorous  dove — they  have  sound- 
ed their  saukb  in  tlie  halls  of  tlie  Sheik, 
and  in  tbe  garden  of  the  bulbul  have  tbey 
KHuided  the  biiora,*— the  tender  maiden 
they  have  not  spared,  nor  the  old  man 
wim  grey  iocha — my  father  and  sister 
an  in  the  power  of  these  dogs,  who  shall 
rue  tte  day  they  entered  this  world/ 

ith  difficulty  prevented  hia 
ireaktDg  into  a  loud  about  at 


'Uia*»Yii 


this  spirited  address  of  their  leader,  bat 
he  joyed  to  see  deep  defiance  gleam  from 
each  fiery  eye,  and  slem  resolntion  ia 
the  wave  of  each  nervous  ami.' 

'Listen,' he  added,  'to  whst  I  say,'^ 
all  crowded  round — 'IsendaSpakl*  with 
fifty  men,  to  attack  the  party  in  tbe  vaUi 
while  I  will  rescue  my  fnends  and  secure 
the  rear  with  as  many  more.  Courage, 
my  brave  soldiers,  wo  will  fall  on  them 
like  the  swoop  of  a  falcon  from  the  height 


Hassan  Khan  then  called  the  Spiki,to 
whom  be  entrusted  the  command,  and 
taking  him  a  short  distance  from  where 
the  main  body  stood,  shewed  him  on  the 
distant  side  of  a  hill,  the  Giours  marching 
along  the  road,  which  was  streaiied  wiia 
flsshes  of  light,  as  the  trembling  mooi^ 
beams  shone  hrigbtjy  on  the  shifling 
spears  and  helmets. 

'See  you,' he  said,  'yon  line  of  sol- 

'  Plainly,  ray  lord.'  ■ 

'  Then  hark  ye ;  the  moment  yon  ceaaa 
tQ  behold  me,  having  entered  the  defile, 
Bteal  under  cover  of  those  rocks,  and  lie 
in  ambush ;  when  you  hear  my  first  vol- 
ley, rush  forth,  and  for  AUab  smite  the 
foe — let  not  the  sons  of  doga  bear  off  the 
daughters  of  mea' 

'  The  words  of  my  lord  are  the  will  of 
his  servant,'  said  the  Speki,bowing  slowly. 

Hassan  steadily  ranged  his  band,  and 
called  aloud,  'Forward  in  Allah's  name ! 
the  bright  eyes  of  houris  are  watching 
the  tackdwi  of  him  who  falls  in  the  good 
fifht,and  prepare  for  him  the  abode  of 
bliss—Allah  AcbbarL' 

In  a  short  time,  Hassan  posted  his  men 

in  a  defile  to  await  tbe  approach  of  th« 

enemy,  and  never  waa  an  ambuscade  bet- 

or  more  sptly  chosen :  it  was  a  long 

'ow  ravine,  about  ten  yards  wide;  on 

side  was  a  thick  underwood  of  brtara 

and   bushes,  while  that  next  to  the  road, 

rose  bars  and  steep ;  a  high  ridge  along 

the   road  completely  screened  tbe  party 

from  obserratlon,  and  from  this  the  whole 

line  of  the  enemy  were  exposed  to  the 

murderous  Are  of  Hassan's  bond. 

Having  tboa  securely  posted  his  men, 
Hassan  lay  down  at  their  head,  to  await 
the  approach  of  the  foe ;  thh  moon  waa 
now  overspread  by  thick  clouds,  which 
almost  obscured  the  lisht,  save  when 
having  drifted  across,  ihey  left  her  ex- 
posed, and  thoa  a  flash,  bright  yet  mo- 


'  Turbiih  Captain 
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tnentary,  lighted  the  scene.  Never  be- 
fore did  our  ycHing  warrior  experience 
■ucli  indescribable  aeniBtionB — ill  ofirar- 
&re  that  he  had  hitherto  seen,  wiia  in  the 
Open  field,  in  the  fair  face  of  day ;  now 
wa«  the  dead  hour  of  midnig>ht,  and  the 
fear  that  some  random  ball  might  reach 
those  whose  wcltare  lay  nearest  his  heart, 
oppressed  him  with  a  kind  of  siclineBs 
■nd  anxiety.  Every  ear  waa  on  the  alan, 
every  eye  strained,  lo  catch  the  slightest 
noiae  or  the  leaat  slimpse,  and  otl  a  beat- 
ing heart  felt  the  siokneas  of  disappoint- 
ment, when  the  answer  eiteti  nist*  was 
returned  to  the  ea^er  question.  At  length 
borae  on  the  night  breese,  as  it  came  in 
Nd  nbd  wailiD|;  gusta  through  the  inter- 
uices  of  the  hills,  is  heard  the  tramp  of 

'Be  patient,' cried  Hassan, 'they  come  I 
they  come!' 

He  was  at  this  time  able  to  waleh  (heir 
■dvaoce  by  the  light  of  the  now  bright- 
ening moon— they  approaching  without 
Inierruption.  Keen  determination  shone 
ID  the  eyes  of  the  astonished  psrty — the 
Tan  are  in  the  act  of  pressing  the  en- 
trenchment. 

'  ^Uak  il  AUtA  Biak  emm  aaki  ihnid,'\ 
ahoiited  Hassan,  as  he  dashed  his  heavy 
battle-axe  at  the  commanding  officer; 
the  weapon  smote,  and  he  fell  heavily  at 
bia  hone's  feeL 

'Alia  Hu!  so  may  the  enemies  of  my 
lord  perish,'  cried  the  men  aa  they  die- 
charged  a  volley,  tlie  effect  of  whicb  was 
mnrderous — every  shot  told :  the  terrified 
Russians  looked  in  vain  for  i  solution  of 
this  puzzle ;  another  discharge  spread  a 
lurid  blaxe  over  the  sky,  and  each  ball 
brought  dowD  its  vic'.im.  A  body  of  men 
block  i(p  the  passage  in  front,  led  on  by 
the  Spaki,  who  boldly  charj^e  the  dis- 
comfilted  foe.  At  length  the  Russians 
Touaed,  and  fought  boldly, — they  disputed 
man  to  man,  inch  to  inch ;  they  asked  not 
DOT  received  quarter,  and  even  when  fal- 
ling grappled  with  the  foe.  The  advance 
of  the  band  under  Hassan,  soon  termina- 
ted the  contest;  with  loud  stiiuts  they 
rushed  on  those  guarding  &e  lUer,  and 
like  the  angry  blast  of  the  simoon,  swept 
the  thinned  ranks  of  G lours  with  ruthless 
brand,  tilt  all  were  prostrate,  as  if  the 
gloomy  Azrael  had  mowed  down  the 
band  with  his  remorseless  scythe. 


'.4Uiam  (fu  liUoh,  bnnen  sAurf,**  exclaim' 
ed  Hassan,  as  he  ran  to  the  litter  where 
the  Sheik  and  Leila  sat.  'Hassan — my 
brother,*  said  Leila,  as  he  embraced  her. 
'Mf  brave  young  hero,'  said  the  Hbeik, 
grasping  his  hands:  he  then  got  out  of 
the   carriage,  and  surveyed  the  fieid  of 

It  presented  an  awful  scene  of  blood 
and  cnruage.  Of  all  that  band  who  but 
a  few  minutes  before  were  redolent  with 
health  and  vigor,  all  had  fallen  ;  but  one 
remained  who  shewed  any  signs  of  life 
amid  the  group  of  stiS^  gory  corpees— 
stretched  at  the  foot  at  the  rock  where 
he  fell,  lay  the  body  of  a  tall  young  man; 
his  fair  hair  unrestrained  by  hie  he]n^ 
which  was  dashed  from  hia  head,  fell  ia 
gluasy  curls  round  his  neck :  it  was  the 
leader,  who  had  been  struck  down  by 
Hassan  in  the  beginning  of  the  fray,  ana 
now,  by  a  low  moaning,  shewed  that  the 
wound  had  not  killed  birn. 

'By  Allah  1*  cried  Haasan,  'one  of  the 
dogs  lives — I  will  exterminate  the  race.' 

He  drow  a  pistol  from  hia  girdle,  pla- 
ced the  muzzle  within  a  few  feet  of  tba 
insensible  youth  at  his  feet,1eieiirely  cock- 
ed it,  and  waa  about  to  discharge,  wbsn 
his  aim  was  disturbed  by  the  hasty  grasp 
of  an  arm  laid  on  his  upraised  hand— tbe 
pistol  went  o^  but  the  ball  lodged  in  a 
fir  tree  not  many  yards  distanL  Hassan 
hastily  turned  round,  and  beheld  his  sis- 
ter Leila  bending  over  the  breathingform 
of  the  prostrate  soldier. 

'Leila,  what  madness  ia  this  ?'  he  said 


wrath;   'how  dare  you  interpose  to 

»yi  E    -■■■  ■  ■  ■ 
lies,'  and  unshealh- 


e  of  thoae  ^gs  ?  Bomiiltak,  but 


ing  hia  dagger,  prepared  to  execute  hia 
threat 

A  lou^  shriek  burst  from  Leila,  as 
wreathing  l(er  snowy  arms  round  the  neck 
of  the  Giour.ahe  resolved  that  death  sione 
should  part  her.  Her  father  rebuked 
Hassan  for  his  violence,  and  bade  Leila 
rise ;  that  he  himself  would  be  security 
for  the  safety  of  one  in  whom  she  look 
auch  an  iiiteresL  Leila  rose,  and  heard 
her  father  order  the  young  Riiesian  Id  be 
placed  on  the  back  of  one  of  the  hones ; 
after  which  she  retired  to  the  litter. 

The  eyes  of  the  maiden  rpsted  on  the 
pale,  bloodless  face  of  the  youth,  as  be 
bung,  insensible  in  his  uneasy  psitioo, 
and  all  the  tender  feelings  of  a  woman 
inspired  her  to  try  more  for  hia  reatora* 


■  Praia*  be  lo  Allah,  it  u 
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tion.    She  called  for  ber  fhtber  to  ap- 

'I  wi«bed  to  Bee  jtm,  my  father,'  the 
■aid ;  *  but  first  promise  not  to  be  angry 

'Why  sfaould  I  be  angry  with  you, 
Leila?' 
'For  what  1  am  about  to  >ay.' 
•That  will  depend  on  what  it 
'  But  a  ainiple  requeat,  do  you  prDmiBsr 
'Yea.' 

'Then  permit  the  poorRustian  to  trav- 
el in  tfaia  litter,  il  a  roach  easier  than  on 
faoraeback.' 

•  Allah  bteai  my  lender  hearted  child,' 
■aid  the  Sheik, '  he  certainly  waa  the  best 
oftheox    Bt  tit  Am." 

The  young  man,  still  inaensible,  was 
borne  into  the  litter,  »p6  laid  on  a  eiiih- 
ion,  the  horwa  were  turned  in  the  direc- 
lioD  wheDcalhejhodset  out,and  thepaf- 
^  returned. 

The  jolting  of  the  carriage  aroused  the 
Stranger  from  his  torpid  state.  His  first 
ezpreagioiti  were  m  wild  snd  incoherent 
■0  to  teiTify  hia  fair  protectress. 

'  Mother  of  mercy,'  he  bcUlmed, '  we 
will  be  trodden  to  death— charge,  for 
Saint  Nicholas  charge— tee  the  Moslems 
press  on  the  standard— oh!  cannot  I  get 
op,  and  strike  a  blow  for  my  country  ? 

'  Quiet  thee,  quiet  thee,  stnuiger,' Lei- 
la faintly  said;— the  Russian  turned  hia 
eyes  on  her,  and  closed  them  as  be  mur- 

*  Alaa,  I  bara  heard  of  the  dark  Hooris 
of  Paradise,  bat  till  now  I  ne?er  dreuned 
they  visited  earth.' 

•Sir  EtMnger,'  said  Leila,  as  she  smiled 
■t  the  handsome  compliment  paid  her,  ■  1 
muBt  be  yonr  physician  for  tome  time, 
therefore  caunoC  permit  you  to  speak  un- 
til yon  repose  irom  the  eBecls  of  your 

'I  shall  obey  your  prescription,  if  you 
thus  OTdain  it,  most  fair  daughter  of  Ga- 
len,' said'Uie  youth,  relapsing  into  his  for- 
tnersuiaofquiel,  which  reniained  thence 
DnbroketL 

Hassan,  with  some  of  his  troop,  having 
rode  on  to  set  the  hoose  in  order  for  their 
•rrival,  and  free  it  from  intruders,  if  any 
remained,  received  the  party  on  their  ar- 
rival at  (be  bridge;  the  stranger  under 
tfae  care  of  Leila,  waa  placed  in  a  retired 
■part'rient  and  lefl  to  repose. 

New  thoughts  and  Eonsat ions  nowpos- 
memti  the  mind  of  Leila ;  she  for  the  Srst 
time  ^covered  ibat  there 
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of  a&ctioD  in  the  heart,  in  which  nor 
friends  nor  kindred  have  a  share — in  one 
word,  love  had  osaailed  her  tender  boeota, 
and  the  hidden  flsme  glided  through  her 
veins:  The  very  novelty  was  a  kind  of 
wonderment  to  her ;  rtie  could  not  sleep, 
it  was  impossible ;  so,  like  a  second  Juli- 
et, she  wooed  the  moon  that  night,  and 
like  ber,  fancied  she  heard  soft  sighing* 
in  the  breathing  of  the  midnight  brcexe, 
as  it  rustled  over  the  vine  leaves ;  she  felt 
a  warm  glow  on  ber  delicate  cheek,  aa 
she  remembered  how  long  the  young  Gi- 
our  had  gazed  on  her  in  the  garden,  how 
he  departed  without  dislurbingher — thero 
was  a  lUlieacy  in  that,  she  conceived,  lo 
save  her  from  the  surprise,  if  not  elann, 
at  beholding  a  stranger.  There  was  mod- 
aty  in  hit  saving  her  from  the  confusion 
that  would  attend  such  en  incident;  ten- 
derness in  his  saving  ber  ttom  the  rude 
bands  of  the  raugh  soldiery ;  melody  and 
language  in  his  voice,  so  soft,  so  sweet 
and  powerfVil,  it  haunted  her  ear  like  an 
echo;  then  he  was  very  handsome, — hia 
eyes  brilliant,  atid  his  long  fair  hair  (so 
unlike  the  shaven  beads  of  her  oifiotv 
countrymen)  flowedin  graceful  curls  from 
his  nodding  helm. 

With  the  permission,  tacit,  if  not  ex- 
pressed, of  ine  Sheik,  his  daughter  and 
the  stranger  were  constantly  together.-^ 
Hassan  had  departed  to  his  command.and 
nothing  tended  to  disunite  t»oson]shap< 
py  in  each  other's  a  Section. 

It  was  ■  fair  and  lovely  nigbt^thers 
are  many  such  in  eastern  climes,— ths 
wind  of  the  soatb  came  on  the  air  like 
balm,  and  was  wooed  to  the  floii'ers  by 
their  unfolding  their  tender  leaves;  the 
stranger  roee  from  his  couch,  where  he 
could  get  no  rest,  and  steppinK  from  the 
low  window,  made  bis  way  into  the  gar- 
den, to  enjoy  the  coo!  air  and  delightful 
fragrance;  the  bulbul's  entrancing  note 
was  alone  heard,  all  the  real  of  the  feath- 
ered songsters  having  retired  to  their 
nesla,  until  day  should  rouse  them  to  their 
matin  hymns ;  the  wind  lightly  raised  the 
long  festoons  of  vines,  as  they  hung  in 
folds,  like  loose  drapery,  from  arch  tn 
arch ;  the  cool  air,  as  it  played  through 
the  shady  alleys  and  walks  of  the  gar- 
dens, was  delightfully  grateful  to  the  hot 
and  feverish  brow  of  the  young  RusKian. 
Afler  taking  a  few  turns  he  approached 
that  part  of  the  building  wiiere  the  harem 
of  the  females  wss  situated.  Here,  he 
thought,  is  the  apartment  of  the  loveliest 
maid  in  Iran ;  the  light  breeze  may  bear 
my  voice  to  hor  ear  if  not  to  ber  bear^ 


■A.Odi^lC 


7%e  SouTi  Aipiration  after  Knowledge, 


Wben  the  bright  nn  hH  Mnk 

In  (he  -noplBra  ocBan, 
And  lh«  wild  flow'ret'i  i»nk 

Heavfli  with  the  wind't  motjoii; 
Prom  my  kiI  it  tfaa  fDiiiiUiD, 

I'll  *iDg  (hes  10  alsep, 
And  the  breeie  tVoip  the  mooDtaiii 

SbiA  cool  tb}  loft  chMk, 

Tbe  moon  from  tha  ^i« 

Shmll  yield  ui  hei  light  ale>in, 

Tbe  >tu*  (like  thine  ejn) 

Shall  ihed  forth  llieir  hriiht  baun  i 

Thei 


Her 


Them 


Jl  lull  the«  to  ileep. 
With  tremulou*  motion 

Awakening  the  deep; 
From  the  dwelling*  of  kir 

The  light  breeie  ehiJI  blow. 
To  waire  midit  th;  duk  hair 

And  cool  thji  fair  brov, 

Mj  lOTO. 

Scarcelj  had  the  final  caJencea  died 
awaji,  when  the  light  draperj  of  the  win- 
dow bjJDd  was  for  a  momeDt  withdrawn, 
and  Tivid  as  a  Know-flake,  and  almost  as 
vhiio,  a  waive  of  a  hand;  which  could  out 
be  mbtaken,  aniplj  repaid  hisaonf;;  the 
Curtaio  wit  again  drawn,  and  he  atood  in 
silence,  yet  not  alone,  before  him  was 
Sheik  Kishen  Kower. 

The  youth  gazed  at  tbe  compoaed  face 
of  the  powerful  chief,  with  the  appe tr- 
ance of  ana  who  expected  every  momeot 
to  hear  hia  doom  pronounced  by  thote 
lips,  and  that  Ihoee  eyes  would  em  the 
morning  8UD  arose,  behold  him  a  stiff  and 
beadleaa  corite.  Ha  would  have  apoken, 
but  hia  tongue  cleaved  to  hia  palate,  and, 
aa  serpealB  are  i^id  to  allure  their  prey 
by  th>t  fiaclnntion  of  tlieir  eyes,  he  could 
not  stir  from  that  devoted  spot.  , 

Afler  remainiDg  for  a  few  niomentH  in 
mute  surprise,  each  regarding  the  other 
with  a  sort  of  doubtful  look,  l£e  old  man 
Wcimined  ; 

"Tis  well.' 

The  iinforttinate  youth  seemed  lo  be 

by  these  words,  and  threw  himself  on  his 
lineea, as  he  exclaimed: 

'Let  all  the  ptmixhment  be  on  my  head 
—thy  daughter  ii  innocent.' 

'By  Allah,  you  area  strange  yontfa,' 
said  (he  Sheik,  '  I  have  prdniised  her  not 
lo  slay  you,  and  1  sttppose  she  would  not, 


The  youth  immedistely  stood  on  bit 
feet,  and  would  have  embraced  the  old 
man,  but  he  drew  back. 

'.Srtmi  ktiruum,'  (1  beg  to  exclaim^ 
aaid  the  Sheik,  '  I  aro  not  thy  friend.  I 
swore  by  tlie  Kath-i-aum  to  spare  (bea 
it  ia  true,  bat  still  I  must  have  my  re- 
venge 1  I  have  this  long  time  back  notU 
csd  your  close  attendance  on  my  daugh- 
ter— you  must  make  her  your  wife,* 

The  transported  yotith  cast  his  erraa 
arotind  the  Sheik's  neck,  and  next  day 
was  wedded  to  the  tluahing  Leila.  Ha  { 
succeeded  lo  the  title  and  wealth  of  the 
Sheik,  on  the  death  of  Hassan  Khan,  who 
was  alain  in  the  wars. 

Such  waa  the  Sheik's  Kvenge.  j 

From  the  JinLericun  Mttgaziiu. 

THE  SOUL'S  ASPIRATION  AFTER      , 
KNOWLEDGE.  ' 


Fain  would  I  ylk  of  Nolura  »  ■rrayed 
In  gnrhs  uf  grandeur,  and  of  beiiuly  loo^ 
Would  wing  me  la  the  lampi  of  night,  and 


leei 

Annn  would  fly  Ihro'  boundlen  space. 
Would  deeds  perfurm  that  mortals'aevar 

And  tread  where  angel's  sacred  foot  ne'er 

trod. 
Uul  slop    msd    thoughts — beware   your 

How  you  thus  waoder  in  such  wild,  dark 

Hath  not  thy  Usker — O  !  my  soul,  made 

ill  cr<?n ted  things  nnearlh, 


The  wonderH  i>rredeemtng,  heavenly  love? 
Then  bide  thee  now,  and  with  the  things 

satisfied— I  moan  the  things  revesl'd ; 
And  lot  the  pnlliless  future  be  it*  own 
Inlurpreliir.      When  on  thy  aborelees  sea, 
Eternilv,  I  Isunch  my  ahslterad  bark, 
To  aail'forever  nnd  forever.     O  then 
immorlalily  (ihe  child  of  hope. 
Undying  hi>pe,)  new  form  my  bumble  bark, 
Thai  ne'er  need  aak  for  workman 'n  hand). 
To  shut  some  up'oing  made  bj  juiiii;g 

Or  mend  the  sails,  rent  by  the  angrj  wind; 
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Old  AUce'i  Story. 
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For  iaRorropiion  bids  cormplion  Be» ; 
And  mn  mimurlal  bre«ze  iIihII  GIJ  the  « 
And  bear  me  anwiid  with  the  lightnii 


Frhd  *> 


For  Ike  Uiditt'  Pearl. 
OLD   ALICE'S  STORY, 

Oft  TBS  BADKTEO  HOrSE. 
'Tbera'i  *o«ellUDg  in  that  ancient  supentition, 
Which,  erring  u  it  ii,  our  lui:}  luvm.' 

'Will  Mini  sbeltet  me  from  ihe  pend- 
iog  Mann?  It  will  be  ■nu(;l;  one — the 
cloadi  eooe  np  thick  And  fut.' 

Tbew  were  the  words  of  an  aged  wo^ 
man,  whoae  tight  ateevee  and  close  bon- 
net might  indicate  that  abe  had  aeeti 
more  Ihao  Gn;euin(nere,to  a  well-hnoirn 
*  benoTolent  ladj'  in  a  email  Tillage^  and 
at  the  door  of  her  own  manaion,  for  ahe 
nsnallj  preferred  to  aee  those  pitiable  ob- 
ject* who  go  from  door  to  door  to  'ask 
altna,'  bereetf,  to  judge  if^ey  were  wor-' 
thy  of  aahelter  in  her  Bb^,or  'acrowe' 
from  her  pun^pr  ereo  some  articlea  of 
clothing  f^^r  her  wardrobe,  forehe  al- 
ways gmve  the  hongry  4  slice  from  her 
ttable,  when  aolieited.  Ure  Hamiltoii 
BBw,  in  the  pale,  wnnbled  fhce  before 
lier, .  humility,  mildness  and  serenity, 
which  are  not  iinen  viewed  in  the  coun- 
tenance of  a  caramon  vagrant.  They 
entered  her  dining  hall,  aome  plain  food 
wa«  spread  before  her,  she  took  a  small 
quantity ;  but  soon  ell  tbe  serraols  en- 
tered, to  be  with  their  'good  mi«trea«,' 
who  CO  often  told  them  it  was  the-saiM 
God  who  rides  on  tbe  vivid  lightning,  or 
•peak*  intbe  thunder's  blast,  ai  wbispers 
in  the  gentle  breeze,  'Hear  ya  my  voice,' 
'Repent  and  believe  on  tbe  crucified  Ke- 
deemer,"  Call  upon  me  while  I  may  be 
fbund,"  Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened,' 
and  <ye  shall  find  rest  to  your  souls,'  far 
*Io!  I  tm  with  you  always,' 

In  a  ftw  minutes,  large  heavy  drape 
cWDO  pattering  against  the  windows,  the 
lightning  darted  from  the  horizon  to  the 
senith,  tbe  thunder  rolled  in  broken  mas- 
se*, as  if  atraggling  up  the  cloead  path 


of  its  swift  precursor,  and  with  the  eSbit 
shook  down  atorrentof  rain;  the  boister- 
ous wind  leaped  forth  fromthe  'clamber-  ' 
in^  clouds,'  and  swept  along  the  sky, 
'  with  hasty  wing'  and  noisy  scream ; 
man  and  brute  sought  refuge  from  its 
violeBce  and  nought  was  beard  but  its 
echo  in  the  mansion,  and  a  few  expres- 
sions of' fear;  while  from  the  lips  of  Mr* 
Hamilton  fell  woid*  of  praise  to  Him 
who  '  holdt  u*  in  the  hollow  of  bis  hand.' 

The  rain  ceased ;  the  sun  shone  again 
SB  if  nothing  had  happened  to  screen  that 
'  resplendant  orb'  from  thu  gaM  of  the 
world.  Each  servant  returned  to  his  av- 
ocation, and  the  'old  woman' alone  re- 
mained. Bhe  still  appeared  in  deep 
thought,  or  rather  devotion.  'Can  it  be 
she  is  a  vagrant  who  now  appears  as  if 
in  prayer  to  the  great  Jehovah?  1  will 
ask  her  history,'  said  Hra  Hamilton.— 
The  woman  said  her  name  was  Alice 
Fletcher.    Her  story  was  awful ; 

'1  had  a  mother  once  of  noble  birth,  in 
Ireland,  and  who  was  acquainted  with  a 
lad  designed  for '  holy  office.'  .  This  af- 
fection was  mutoat,  hut  displeasing  to 
their  parenta,and  when  'only  aiiteen,' 
they  eloped,  and  went  directly  to  the 
presence  of  the  King  of  England,  and 
supplicated  him  to  secrete  and  favor  them, 
which  he  did,  meanwhile  educating  and 
preparing  them  for  usefulness.  When 
they  bad  attained  a  suitable  age,  be  per- 
b>med  the  marriage  ceremony  with  his 
own  lips,  and  they  departed  for  America. 
In  the  city  of  '  brotherly  love'  my  father 
preached  during  bis  yeara  of  'active  elo- 
quence  ;*  then  he  removed  to  this,  then 
almost  a  wilderness,  to  end  his  days  in 
ratiEemenl,  I  being  his  'only  child  on 
eanh.'  Ye^  (here  in  yonder  beautiful 
spot,  where  now  stands  tbe  noMe  edifice 
of  Esq.  Worthington'a,  waa  my  fsther*B 
'half  cottage'  with  its  ■  gable  roof,'  the 
oldest  dwelling  in  the  place  ;  thne 
'  Where  toatSaa  ipirUing  the  nmli^t  threw 
A  eUnlc  t^\  uonttd,' 
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he  died.  I  tract,  (he  dutb  of  tlia  right- 
eous, Knd  WBi  receJTed  u  '&  ilMck  of 
com  fiillf  rip«,'  into  *m  eWmBi  rMt — 
There  my  mother  and  1  continned  to  live 
hcppj,  until  '  *.  wolf  in  sheep's  cloUung' 
ectered  uul  'destroyed  me.'  Yes,  'to 
id;  ahmnie'  I  yielded  to  his  fatal  propo- 
sbIb,  for  the  love  of  spleador  and  riches. 
Truly  hath  the  apoatl«  said, '  the  bve  of 
moaeyis  the  root  of  all  evil.'  {lo  sooner 
had  I  complied  with  Hr  Philips's  wishes, 
than  he  departed;  be  visited  me  ouoiore; 
yet,  1  thought, 

'  Sara  bt  etuM 
B«  Ki  BBiDuilr  H  Id  leara  me  ben.' 
I  sent  for  him:  he  came ;  but  1  found 


As  he  would  not  fulfil  bis  saered  prant- 


I  made  myself  a  paradigm  of  Shakspeue'i 

words— 


Old  Alia'*  &ori/. 


Madd}',  ill- 

I  determined  that  he  should  not  ei^oy 
the  house  of  which  he  had  said  I  should 
be  mistress.  And  in  those  days  of  su- 
perstition, 1  soon  contrived  to  make  the 
neighboring  people  imagine 

'No  nuQ  cirn  tbliA  to  (enuit  there, 
Unlwi  b«  ■erre  Saint  Ktnnsdie.' 

TwBS  a  splendid  mBiiaioii,  not  far  from 
my  own  home ;  and  at  linie*  I  feared, 


You  see  it  now,  witli  its  broken  glass  and 
lattice,  hanging  clapboards  and  decayed 
pillars;  there  are  nefles  and  thistles  in 
the  rose  and  araBianth  beds;  now  the 
tnuliain  and  ecebish  blossom  where  the 
lilly  and  the  commelUna'  looked  up  ao 
sweetly.*  She  sighed,  long  and  deeply. 
'What  I  am,  I  must  now  show,' at 
length  she  eiclai Died.  'To  accompliih 
my  designs,  I  disappeared,  leaving  ap- 
pearaneesof  my  having  bean  drowned  in 
the  'cllssic  stream,'  so  new  my  mother's 


abode,  and  telling  her  some  of  my  plan^ 
and  that  I  would  see  her  ofteo,  secretly, 
and  in  disguise  porchue  proviaions  when 
she  could  not  All  search  for  me  waa 
fruitless.  My  mother  mourned — not  that 
I  was  dead,  as  the  world  supposed,  but 
that  I  had  digressed  from  the  paths  of 
vutne,  and  did  not  repent,  but  would  ba 
revenged, 

'WDnunmmTheax 

Much  fhiBi  nun,  but  cold  neglect  and  KDra 
Tel!  with  a  wilbering  power.' 

Strengthening  power,  said  I,  Ga 


Fram  hamui  keai' 
there  to  curse  htm  till  he  si^i  for  tbs 
sleep  and  quiet  of  death. 

'X^l  1  TiewleM  one  hiunthim 

With  whispert  snd  jner, 

And  u  evil  one  duinl  him 

■  With  phanloou  of  fav,' 

wtt«  my  stro^,  heartfelt,  passionate  sen- 
timents,'said  Alice.  'Yes,  to  bia  dwel- 
ling 1  repaired ;  I  played  soft  music  oa 
my  harp  when  the  winds  blew ;  and  at 
night,  I  carried  lights  in  all  directions, 
sometimes  suddenly  e:itinguishing  th«n, 
or  having  placed  several '  rows  of  can- 
dles' on  the  window,  ligliting  them,  aad 
placing  a  pumpkin  aborethem  with  eyes^ 
Dose  and  mouth  cut,  and  a  candle  placed 
in  it,  which  appeared  like  a  'stranga 
mixture,'  a 'demon  of  light' to  the  '  vil- 
lage gossippeiB,^  then  noises,  screams, 
groans  would  be  hoard  by  the  persona 
who  ventured  to  approach,  and  if  tltey 
entered,  there  was  noappeamDce  of  an 
inhabitant.  At  other  times,  wfaeu  I  waa 
aittiiig  by  the  window,  rocking  iny  child,  ■ 
and  saw  any  one  coming,  1  would  irams* 
diately  take  my  chair  into  a  closet,  wtueh 
was  not  seen  by  a  '  casual  observer,'  aftd 
then  vould  hear  whispers:  'Twtsihs 
ghost  of  Alice  and  her  ofispring,  that  Hi 
lips  mardeted.'  Sometimes  when  be, 
and  aylew  who  pretended  not  to  fear 
ghosts,  wsaid 'club  together*  over '  their 
cups'  and  bite  the  most  courageous  U 
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buUatitn  Hyttn. 


spend  s  f«w  nights  tlMi«,thKt  the;  might 
ascertiiiD  the  nti  cauw  of  fright,  and 
drive  them  to 'other  quiTtera' aa  in  the 
■dajs  of  smuggle  ra.'  For  boir  could  Mr 
Philips  let  his  proparty  refliain  unculti- 
Tsted,  unprotected,  and  be  destroyed  bv 
'the  ruthless  hsnd  of  time,'  without  re- 
sistance. One  engaged  mr  a  large 
amount:  he  was 'frightened  away,' aud 
would  never  return.  Another  aoine  time 
tfler  eaid,  for  that  sum 


Hj  b«ut  • 


if  yon,  Pbilipe,  will  share  my  perils.— 
They  came.  In  my  'hiding  place'  I 
beard  their  purpose^  I  let  them  sleep 
soundly,  bat  took  their  weaponsL  Next 
night  again  they  came;  I  was  prepared 
to  receive  them ;  with  my  'leaden  glove' 
I  auenipted  to  lake  the  pistole  which  they 
had  lain  'neath  their  pillowa,  and  wilh 
many  gmans  and  sundry  mntterings  in 
this  language  aod  others,  1  caused  them 
lo  dee.  The  hollow  sound  of  those 
threats  ever  were  in  Pbilips's  eara,  and 

'  Fratted  hit  ponj'  «pirit  to  decaj.' 

Yes,  be  died, '  long  years  ago.* 

I  then  begsD  '  to  consider  on  my  ways.' 
Mj  mother  was  now  very  feeble;  she 
needed  my  care ;  I  was  with  her  long 
nights  and  days,  but  I  fesfed  being  dis- 
covered ;  die  forgave  me^  and  prayed  that 
Heaven  mightgnrnt  me  pardon  and  peace 
in  batievins  tint  my  sins  were  cleaneed 
•  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.'  She  seld 
ber  boose,  end  gave  nte  what  she  would 
not  need  to  reward  a  person  for  nuraing 
ber  the  'remainder  of  her  days.'  Her 
•tay  was  short  She  was  haried ;  and  at 
night  I  visited  her  '  cold  grave.'  '  Twas 
tbere  I  Gist '  knelt  at  mj  iSsviour's  feet ;' 
there  I  tntst  my  'manifold  sins'  were  for- 
^ven;  and  in  that  bouse,  that  haonted 
|ioase,have  I  prayed  much, yes, long  and 
fervently.  Now  it  bas  no  owner.  I  am 
old:  iiiall  ssrvive  little  longer— ah! 
10 
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am  faintf    Mrs  Hamilton  rung  the  bell; 
the  servants  raised  her ;  she  died,  a)ao> 

'  And  Ihu)  (he  fell 
Tba  mutyr  oT  her  own  coaiumiog  thouglils.' 

Oh,  reader,  do  not  for  a  moment  leave 
the  paths  of  virtue  for  costly  jewels  or 
splendid  mansions — 'tis  tlie  'highroad' 
to  destruction,  to  ruin,  to  everlastLog 
death;  hut  'seek  first  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  and  all  things  shall  be  added,' 
for  '  wisdom's  wsys  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, aiid  all  her  paths  are  peacet' 

ROHAKCIA  W. 

INVITATION  HYMN. 
Wo'rs   iraveliinf  home  lu  heaven- Will 
you  gaf  will  you  gol 

Tu   ling   the   Baiiuiir'a  dying  lore— Will 

Millianii  linve  ri.icli«d  thai  blenied  ahoda, 

Anoialod  kings  und  prieali  ID  Giid, 

And  ii.illUin*  moro  are  on  llie  road— Will 

yougu?  will  you  go? 


D  walk  Iha  plsins  of  light— 
le  night — 


We're  going  Id 

Will  v..ugo.-  u.. 
Whore  porfeet  day  e 

Will  you  go  P   Su:. 
Our  lun  will  them  no  more  go  down 
In  that  liloised  worM  ofgreut  renoWD, 

ig  put  aod  gone — Will 


)0l 


>  etc. 


Wa'refroing  to  *Ge  the  bleeding  Lamb^ 

Will  you  go?  &c. 
Id  rapiurou)  EtmInK  to  praise  hi*  name — 

Will  you  gi.?  &c. 
The  crown  ofure  ne  there  shall  wear, 
Tlio  conqueror's  palms  our  hsndi  shall 

And  nil  ibe  joyp  of  heaven  we'll  share — 
Will  you  go?  &c. 


We 

re  going 
you  go? 

where  tear 

4*. 

nev 

r.flow-Will 

An 

aorrow 
yrm  go ,' 

X. 

abKl 

know-Will 

Ti 

tlier.,  II 

Mis 

Bii 

Chrisl  in 

hpRV 

TlieirG-da 

dSatioui 

oad 

rs-Willyoa 

go?*c 

We 

r^  going 
Willy., 

to  join  th 

go?    &0. 

Lea 

venly  cboir- 

To 

T.  ice  and  tune  ths  lyre— Will 

jougo? 

&C. 

Tb 

II  nd  anxel 

tly  aing 

Hui 

nnna  lo  tbvii  Uod  a 

ndU 

<iKi 

And  lUKks  the  hesvenlj 

archea  ring— Will 

you  go' 

^. 
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no 


EUey  TreUit. 


Yb  wmry,  beiTy  laden,  come— Will  yno 

Id  lliBt  blsHsd  houTC  Ihars  ilill  i*  room — 

Will  you  go  >  &c. 
ThB  Lord  ia  waiting  lo  receive, 
iniiou  Wilton  liim  not*  lieiieve, 
Hb'II  givs  Ihj  Iroublad  tonnoience  eBM— 

Cun-e,  boiiave!  O  believi! ! 
Come,   O   baciiilider,   come   away— Will 


Rel 


?  Jfcc. 
to  Chrii 


,  and  uy.l  will  go! 


,Mrn  aiBin 

^  will  go 
Thon  be  will  ibj  birkilldinM  heal, 
Hi9  Inve  again  he  will  revuaT, 
And  pardon  on  Ihy  conicience  laal— Will 

'   The  way  10  bearen  if  free  for  all— Will 

For  Jew  aAd  Gentile — great  and  atnall— 

WiH  you  go?  dkc. 
Make  up  your  mind,  give  Grod  your  lieart, 
With  every  ain  and  idol  pari. 
And  now  fur  glury  make  a  slarl— Come 

The  way  10  heaven  ii  alraighl  tnd  plain- 
Will  you  go!   tc. 
Repent,  believe,  be  bom  again- Will  you 

The  Saviour  criei  aloud  to  thee, 

'  Take  up  thy  crou  end  rollnw  me, 

And   thou  shell  my  aalvaiiuD   aee— Come 


Mf  old  companion  a,  Are  you  well, 
I  will  not  go  with  you  to  hell ; 
IneaD   with  Jeiu*  Chriat   to  dvre li- 
me go!     Fare  you  well  I 

Somanit  iff  Real  Li/i.— Some  yearo 
■go,  the  captain  of  a  corwair  carried  off 
Ihe  wife  of  a  poor  wood-culter  residi 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Meaaina.  After 
deuimng  her  for  several  niontha  on  board 
■hU  vesael.Jie  Isniled  her  on  an  ialiiDd  in 
■the  South  se&a,  wholly  re^ardlew  of  what 
might  befftl  her.  It  happened  that  the 
woman  wea  presented  to  thesava^e  mon- 
arch of  the  ieUnd,  who  became  enamored 
of  her.  He  made  her  hi«  wife,  placed 
her  on  the  throne,  ami  at  hia  death  sole 
lovereig-n  of  hia  domlnionn.  By  an  Eu- 
ropean vessel,  which  recently  touched  at 
the  hiand,  the  poor  woodcutter  h 
ceived  intelligence  of  hia  wjfe. 
sent  him  preaenta  of  such  vast  valu 
he  will  probably  be  one  of  the  wealthiest 
private  individuals  in  Sicilv,  until  it  shall 
please  her  majesty,  his  august  spouse  ' 
BummoD  him  to  her  court 


FffT  tkt  LiditM'  Purl. 
ELaEY  TRELLIS, 

t  THE  TKIUMFH  OF  TILUtlT. 


'  Can  voo  forget  me  1    I  am  not  relying 

On  plighted  jfQwa—alM  !  I  know  their  worth : 
Min'i  lailh  to  woman  ii  a  trifle,  dying 
Upon  the  vei?  breath  that  ^re  itbirUl. 
Bui  I  remember  iiour*  of  quiet  glidneai, 
Wlien,  if  the  heart  had  tralh,  it  ipok*  it  iImh, 
WhenlhoughU  would  iDmotimea  take  >m» 

And  then  uocaaeciouily  grow  glad  again : 

Can  yon  forget  Ibem )' 

How  sweetly  calm  is  a  life  in  the  cdhd- 
try  !  The  angry  din  of  buaine^  the  on- 
ceasing  bustle  of  the  city  disturb  not  lbs 
mind,  in  those  fair  retreats  that  lie  en- 
botomed  in  the  valleys,  and  that  deck  tbt 
mountain's  slope.  Quietudeand  peace— 
thfae  lovely  Histera  of  ihe  teolm*  ahovfr- 
there  seek  their  abode  mud  eelablishlhwf 
reign.  Pily  the  spoiler  ahould"  t 
niitted  lo  sow  grief  nnd  wre 
amid  such  hallowed  scenes !  But  r«ll- 
leas  of  every  tie,  spell,  or  influence,  ba 
sometitnea  intrudes  his  presence,  ind  ih* 
peacefuj  vale,  the  silent  wood  and  the 
mountain  Ull  echo  the  thrilling  voices  of 
ai^uish  and  despair.  The  following  tale 
painfully  illusiratss  these  remarks. 

On  the  bank  of<a  rapid  and  tiirbuleat 
stream— whose  everlasting  munauriDg* 
stnngely  contrasted  with  the  silence  <^ 
ighboring  wood — stood  a  neat,  suo* 
stantiel  farm-house.  It  was  only  oM 
story  in  height, but  occupied  a  large «M 
on  the  ground;  while  its  green  bliDi" 
and  a  coat  of  bright  red  paint  declared 
the  inmates  to  be  above  the  lowest  clul 
of  farmers.  Before  the  house  waa  a  largS 
pint  of  greensward.  At  one  end,  on  of" 
chard  and  a  well  stocked  gardaA,  and,  at 
the  other,  two  barns  with  several  shri^ 
and  a  barn-yard  well  fenced  in  with  aolW 
stone  walla,  told  of  the  thrift  of  the  owner. 
And  •  Good  John  Trellis,'  as  the  neigb- 
I  bors  called  him,  was  a  thrifty  man.  Bt 
his  own  unaided  efforts,  he  had  proem** 
1  all   his  poasesaions.     From  a  penmW 
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fouog  [B*n  of  tventy-ooe,  be  had  become 
tbe  wealthy  farmer  of  fifty.  One  hun- 
dred broad  acres  of  Seld  aiui  foreat  owned 
hia  sway ;  these,  with  the  fair  honec  al- 
mdj  deacribed,  and  a  \aigo  Rock  of 
■beep  and  cattle,  constituted  him  a  man 
'well  off'  JD  this  world.  To  add  to  his 
c«nfort,]ie  could  iDtroduce  his  friend*  to 
an  amiable  and  indiutrious  wife;  two 
Gite  aona,  jiut  merginf  into  manhood; 
and  aa  ioteraatuif  daughter  of  oigbteen 


'  It  waa  the  last  day  of  httrveet  Gnun, 
eon,  potatoea,  pumpkin* — all  had  been 
gathered  in.  Every  apot  had  been  filled 
vith  the  abundance  of  a  prolific  aeaaon. 
The  cellar,  the  ^rret  and  even  the  cor- 
ners of  tbe  kitchen  were  crammed;  while 
the  spacious  boms  seemed  ready  to  burst 
with  the  w«ifht  they  held.  The  labors 
of  the  bnay  day  over.  Good  John  Trellis, 
his  smiling  wife,  the  pretty  filsey,  and 
tbe  two  yonog  Trellises  were  s«ated 
■round  a  large  and  biasing  fire,  enjoying 
tbe  rieb  feast  of  labor  in  repose.  Within, 
every  thing  waa  ebeerfiil;  bvt,  without, 
it  was  cold  and  stormy.  After  a  severe 
goat  of  wind,  wbieh  had  violsntly  sb^en 
the  bouse,  had  subsided,  Mr  Trellis  re- 

'This  is  a  stormy  night  We  have  fin' 
whed  harvesting  just  in  lime.  Now  we 
may  sit  very  quietly  and  listen  to  the  not- 
0j  wind,  as  every  thing  is  secured,  even 
(0  the  potatoes  We  have  large  crops, 
too,  this  season;  efvery  thing  in  abon- 
daoca.  1  hope  we  shall  not  foil  in  grati- 
tude to  OUT  great  Donor.' 

'1  bopen.-<t,'  said  Mrs  Trellis;  'God  Is 
pood  to  us,  and  demands  oil  our  afTectinn 
in  retnm.* 

'Good  indeed!*  responded  the  pious 
man,  'He  has  always  been  so  to  me.— 
What  nninternipled  health  hnvu  I  ever 
enjoyed!  What  un mingled  prosperity! 
Such  blessings  as  I  huve,  few  possess! 
PIciffyef  this  world's  goods,*  healthy 
UnJ  iiSp;7  fkmi\y  around  me,  aud  a  good 
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hope,  tlirongh  grace,  of  Eternal  Life! — 
For  these  things,  what  shall  we  render  to 
our  great  Benefiiclor  7*  and,  aa  he  spoke, 
hie  large  flashing  eyes  seemed  to  gleam 
with  the  devotion  that  burned  in  his  heart. 
Tears  succeeded — not  the  tears  of  sor- 
row; but  such  tears  as  grateful  virtue 
alone  can  shed.  Yielding  to  the  impuloo 
of  his  warm  heart,  he  sunk  to  his  knees, 
saying  to  his  willing  family,  'Let  us  wor- 
ship God  !* 

They  did  worship  him.  No  pompous 
form  or  gorgeous  language  did  they  offer; 
but,  bent  od  their  knees,  they  presented 
tbe  rare,  but  choice  offering  of  obedient 
and  grateful  hearta.  Angels  smiled  itp- 
on  the  scene,  and  the  Onmipotent  was 


In  innocent  and  profhable 
tion,  this  happy  family  consumed  the  eve- 
niog,uDtil  tbe  hour  for  retirement  arrived. 
The  boys  rose  to  retire.  Opening  the 
door,  a  flash  of  light  dazzled  their  eyes. 
Surprised.they  exclaimed  together,  'What 
light  is  that-" 

Elsey  sprang  from  ber  seat,  saying, 
'Where?  whereT  The  old  la^grewa 
little  pale,  but  was  silant  Tbo  fanner 
glanced  bis  eye  towards  the  door,  and  at 
once  discovered  its  cause.  'The  barn  is 
on  fire  I'  he  exclaimed,  and  rushing  from 
his  seat,  he  seized  his  hat,  and  bidding 
his  wife  and  daughter  be  composed,  he 
hurried  nut  to  the  conBagration,  while 
one  of  bis  sons  ran  to  muse  tlie  neighbors. 

The  fire  had  just  broken  oat,  but  was 
too  far  gone  to  leave  any  hope  for  its  ex- 
tinction with  the  few  meane  at  hand  in- 
the  country.  The  most  that  could  be 
done  was,  to  save  as  much  as  possible 
from  the  wreck.  Aided  by  the  neigh- 
bors, who  now  began  to  arrive,  some  of 
the  cattle  were  got  out,  and  driven  off; 
carriages  and  faruiing  implements  were 
removed  That  done,, they  could  only 
look  on  in  sadnesa.  Happily  tbe  wind 
blew  in  a  direotioo  opp<)pits  to  tbe  bouse, 
and  there  was  no  daqger  in  that  quaiter* 
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Bj  midfllf  ht,  the  barns  were  a  heap  oT 
ubea,  and  then,  a  heavy  lain  falling: 
helped  to  extinguish  the  coals.  Aftei 
•eeing  two  or  three  voliinteera  Btatinned 
to  look  after  the  emoking  man,  the  af- 
flicted familr  retired. 

The  next  tniirning,  the  familj  asaem- 
bled  at  the  breafafaat  table  irith  cheerful, 
bat  cliaiteoed  looks.  Though  efflicted, 
tbej  were  not  caet  down.  Afler  eome 
convBiBatioD  on  the  probable  cause  of  the 
fire,  thej  coDctt>ded  it  to  be  occasioned 
by  some  hay  that  bad  not  been  full; 
cured,  but  in  the  hurry  of  the  harrest  had 
been  thrown  in  with  the  reeL  'And 
now,'  said  Hr  Trellis,  after  eome  remarkt 
on  the  neceeaity  of  care  in  future,  'as  it 
is  no  dM  to  cry  for  spilled  milk,  we  miisl 
set  about  retrievinf;  our  loea  u  soon  as 

'Father,' said  the  eldest  son,  'I  have 
made  up  mj  mind  to  go  oat  and  teach 
•chool  this  winter.  Squire  Parker  offered 
me  his  district  the  other  dejr.  The  wages 
are  fifteen  dollate  amonth  and  board;  so 
hj  spring  I  can  furnish  fortj-Ote  dollars 
towsrde  a  new  bam.' 

'And  t,'  said  the  other,  'will  go  and 
work  in  Joe  Briggs's  saw-mill.  He  wants 
a  hand,  and  will  give  fourteen  dollare  a 
iBonth;  so  I  shall  have  My-six  dollars 
towards  it  in  four  oionths. 

With  a  slight  Bush  on  ber  cheeks,  the 
pretty  Elsey  remarked,  'And  I,  father, 

have  determined  to  go  to  A and  work 

in  the  mille  a  few  months.  Caroline  Git- 
man  ia  there,  and  eama  good  wages ;  and 
if  I  cannot  get  semuch  as  brothers,!  csn 
get  enough  to  bny  another  cow  in  place 
of  poor  Brindle,  who  was  burned  last 
night 

The  hearts  of  the  good  fanner  and  hie 
wifb  were  too  fitli  for  utterance  at  ihete 
expressions  of  enterprise  on  the  part  of 
their  children:  and  although  they  were 
pained  at  the  idea  of  being  Repeated  from 
their  children  for  -the  first  time,  yet  they 
knew  that  effort  was  needed ;  therefore, 
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they  quietly  acquieeeed  in  their  plane, 
and  the  following  Monday  was  resolved 
on  as  the  date  of  their  comDiencenienL 

Monday  arrived.  James,  the  second 
eon,  was  the  first  to  ie^ve.  With  a  tear 
struggling  in  faia  eye,  he  shook  iiands  all 
round,  and  impressing  a  brother's  kiss  OD 
Elsey's  I ipe,  departed.  George  followed; 
and  then  came  the  greatest  trial  of  ilL 
The  etage  drove  op  to  the  door  for  Eliey. 
The  old  lady  wiped  her  eyes' wiih  bet 
apron,  and  with  a  bursting  heart  btdt 
her  adieu ;  the  old  farmer,  more  compos- 
ed, but  deeply  feeling,  preseed  hi*  be- 
loved child  to  his  heart,  and  with  a  xwee 
quavering  in  every  tone,  aaid,  'God  bless 
thee,  my  child  1'  and  in  another  mmnte 
their  choicest  treasure  was  on  her  wty 


We  ehall  now  confine  the  reeder  more 
particularly  to  the  fortiiaes  of  Elsey,  in 
wliose  subsequent  hielory  the  hepprnest 
j  of  all  the  rest  of  that  fair  family  was  is- 
I  extricably  woven ;  and  w|x>  was  destined 
to  return  to  ber  home  w  ith  tar  diStmt 
feelings  than  those  wiib  which  she  left 

R«aching  A ,  she  «ought  the  oslf 

peraon  she  knew  In  the  place,  Carolina 
Grlmea.  Under  her  patronage  she  «u 
soon  installed  in  a  boarding-house;  aut 
at  a  loom  in  the  mills.  Unfonunaiely  for 
Elsey,  this  girl  was  the  most  unfit  person 
she  could  have  selected  for  a  friew).— 
^e  woe  gay  in  her  maonen;  lalher 
looee  in  her  principles,  and  excesnvely 
fond  of  gay  company  and  fashionable 
pleasures.  Ala*  fur  poor  Elsey !  she  lit- 
tle knew  to  whom  she  surrendered  tier- 
self  when  she  submitted  to  her  influence. 

At  firft,  her  gay  msnner  excited  some 
surprise  in  Elsey;  but  her  friend  told  licr 
it  was  their  nay  in  that  place ;  that  she 
must  get  rid  of  her  country  soberness, 
and  bo  merry  and  cheorful,  ot  she  »*ould 
kill  every  body  by  giving  them  the  hor- 
rors. Though  riol  convinced ;  Elsey 
ceased  to  complain,  and  gradually  yie^ed 
herself  to  tlie  aame  trifling  ood  giddy 
spirit      ' 
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Among  tbe  maleicquainUncnof  Hisi 
GiluMD,  and  being  a  flirt  she  bad  many, 
waa  a  young  iqan  of  yvnllemanly  appear- 
ance and  winoing  inatinera,  wbo  called 
hitnaelf  George  SUnley  French.  The 
umple  beauty  and  lively  convenatiou  of 
Elaej  Torcibly  arrested  hie  attaalioii.  His 
Coe  appearance  and  auavity  of  demeaaur 
had  eqmJly  taken  hold  of  the  uneuspic- 
moa  heait  of  Elsej.  He  began  to  pay 
bar  pailieular  attentions.  She  received 
ibesi  with  kiodncfla,  and  era  a  month  had 
paaaed,  Mr  French  was  the  accepted 
hner  of  £1mj  Trellia.  She  had  yielded 
tfaia  young  man  her  affection*,  from  what 
she  had  seen  of  hia  person  aad  mannera, 
without  once  stopping  to  inquire  into  hia 
eharacUr  and  atofufingia  virtuous  society. 
Poor  Elsey  here  committed  a  fearful  er- 
ror; an  error,  however,  which  Itas  been 
committed  a  thousand  and  a  thousand 
times  by  amiable  and  virtuous  giris^  not- 
withtlanding  the  shore*  of  death  are 
*U«wed  with  wrecks  of  rained  peace  and 
virtaous  lov& 

In  the  irise  sincerity  of  her  heart,  EJsey 
eennnunicated  her  aucoess  in  winning 
such  a  beaa  to  her  mother.  Her  Intter 
wad  filled  with  the  enlhoaiasm  of  a  first 
love;  for  between  her  and  her  mother 
there  had  never  been  any  tecrels.  The 
reply  damped  hn  ardor  for  a  moment. — 
It  breathed  caution ;  it  spoke  of  decep- 
ticn ;  it  whispered  of  plausible  seducers; 
it  concluded  with  ardent  iriaheB  that  she 
would  etep  carefully  in  her  intercourse 
wiih  her  newly-found  lover.  At  first  she 
cried;  th«i  grew  angry  at  her  Dwther, 
u>d  Eoally  showed  the  letter  to  her  gay 
friend,  Caroline.  To  a  worse  adviser 
nfaecouldnotbavegoae.  Caroline  laugh' 
eil  at  the  letter ;  said  these  cautions  were 
■n  '»ld  loonumV  fears,  and  closed  by  ad- 
TWiag  Elsey  to  mahe  sure  of  Hr  French, 
bj  all  means,  for  a  husband.  To  a  heart 
entfaosiaaucally  beating  with  the  ardor  of 
a  fint  affection,  the  reader  can  judge 
wbich  advice  waa  moat  congonial.  Like 
,10* 
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many  others,  filsey  rejected  the  wise 
cnunsel  of  a  fond  mother  who  had  never 
deceived  her,  for  that  of  a  ailly,  witleas 
girl,  whose  only  chann  was  gaiety  and 

Mr  Trellis  also  wrote  his  child  a  letter 
of  caution.  A  clergyman,  too,  who  had 
once  known  her  family,  faithfully  warned 
hr-r  that  there  were  BUspicionB  abroad  re- 
apectiug  Mr  French.  He  was  a  stranger 
in  the  place;  and  although  he  had  plenty 
of  money,  and  gave  out  that  he  was  the 
aon  of  a  wealthy  Southron,  yet'  many 
doubtsd  htm,  and  the  clergyman  beg-ged 
her  to  be  on  her  guard. 

But  Elaey  waa  bewitched  by  the  power 
of  hf  r  affection  for  Mr  F.  A  wii^d  in- 
fluence aeenied  to  surround  her,  and 
made  her  recbleas  of  all  advice.  The 
more  her  passion  was  opposed  by  it,  the 
stronger  it  grew,  until  the  determined  t* 
marry  him  at  any  risk. 

Three  months  only  had  passed  sinca 
she  bad  left  her  quiet  home  in  the  valloy, 
and  she  was  led  to  the  altar,  a  blushing 
b^^e,  by  Mr  George  Stanley  French. — 
The  first  weeks  of  ber  married  life  passed 
as  aucb  weeks  alirays  do — in  joyouanese 
and  peace.  Mr  French  was  very  atten- 
tive and  very  kind.  Elsey  in  her  triumph 
wrote  to  her  parents,  and  told  them  how 
they  and  others  had  been  ininaken ;  how 
Mr  F.  had  honorabli/  inarried  her,  and  as 
ftonorahly  maintained  her.  She  w^  hap- 
py, she  said,  and  believed  she  had  a  life 
of  happiness  before  her.  Poor  girt!  had 
she  never  seen  a  fair  morning,  beclouded 
ere  noon,  and  followed  by  a  storm,  before 
the  day  waned  7  She  was  destined  to 
fui  it;  and  that  iotenaely. 

One  moniing,Bome  eix  weeks  from  the 
nuptial  day,  her  husband  returned  verf 
hastily  from  the  post  office.  Hia  manner 
was  hurried  i  his  features  were  excited, 
and  he  seemed  scarcely  able  to  look  his 
lovely  wife  in  the  face.  Alarmed  at  his 
appearance,  she  ventured  to  ask  in  a 
voice  tren>bling  with  emotion, '  What  is 
the'  matter,  George  ? 
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TliM  qaestion  seemed  to  call  her  hns- 
baod  to  birwelf,  for  be  by  ■,  strong  eSbrt 
obtained  the  command  of  hit  feelings; 
aad  iittiiig  down  beside  his  bride,  said, 
'I  have  news  which  I  fear  will  not  be 
more  pleasant  to  you  than  it  is  to  me.  A 
letter,  which  I  bare  jiiat  received,  informs 
me  that  my  fnliier  is  dangerously  ill,  and 
my  preBencB  at  home  in  demanded  in- 
atsDtly  :'  and  he  paused,  while,  watching 
the  workings  of  her  countenance,  he  lis- 
tened lo  her  reply. 

'  Yes,  I  nm  indeed  sorry  to  hear  of  your  , 
father's  sickness,'  said  she,  with  extreme 
trtlesseM  of  manner.  ■  When  will  H  be 
necessary  for  xu  to  leave  ?' 

*Usl  my  dear.  Not  us!  I  must  go 
atone,  and  must  leave  in  the  next  stage,' 
was  his  cutting  answer. 

Elsey  hid  her  face  in  her  hands,  and 
wept  bitterly. '  It  was  the  first  shaft  which 
had  entered  ber  heart  since  she  became 
■  bride;  the  wound  it  made  was  deep; 
but  pertly  recovering  herself,  she  said : 

'What!  part  so  soon,  George !  Must 
jou  leave  me?  Oh!  why  cannot  I  go 
with  you  ?  I  cannot  let  you  go  eo  soon, 
and  so  far  !* 

'Elsey!'  replied  her  husband,  'it  is 
useless  to  reeiat  I  muil  go,  and  you 
nuri  stay  1  I  will  return  in  a  few  weeks, 
and  we  will  then  part  no  more.* 

This  reply  was  spoken  somewhat  harsh- 
ly ;  and  while  its  harshness  sunk  into  ber 
•enaitife  heart,  a  vague  seitse  of  euspic- 
ion  stole  over  her,  and  with  a  tremulous 
voice  she  replied: 

'George,  will  you  show  me  yourfk 
Aer's  letter?" 

The  husband  was  confuUDded.  He 
was  not  prepared  for  this.  Pulling  out 
his  watch  as  in  haste,  ha  hurriedly  re- 
marked: 

'There  is  no  time  Dow.    The  stage 
leaves  in  a  few  minutes,    I  piust  be  gone. 
Here  is  my  address !'  and  he  threw  her 
card,    'i  have  arranged  for  your  board 
nntil  my  retumj  as  to  money,  I  need  oil 


I  have  by  me  for  the  expense  of  travel* 

ig,  and  you  will  need  none  for  a  few 
weeks  I     Now  don't  be  sad,  bat  wait  pa- 

itly  until  I  come  back :'  and  teiziag  ■ 
valise  which   he  had  Ailed  that  morning 

ran  intended  toor  wiih  Elaey,  be  ran 

t  of  the  bouse. 

Elsey  stirred  not  for  many  honra.    Ska 

\a  thnndeistrueli !  The  stroke  was 
cruel,  heavy  and   unexpected ;  and   she 

eptthedayawsytritb  bitter,  Wl«r  tears, 
Hope,  however,  resumed  its  power,  and 
trying  lo  forget  the  liarafaneasof  her  hus- 
band, she  set  herself  to  counting  the  hours 

'  his  abseDce,and  to  expecting  bia  return, 

A  week  passed.  The  lady  with  whom 
she  boarded  presented  her  bill  ss  usual. 
Though  surprised,  Elsey  conccsled  her 
feelings  and  asked  if  Mr  French  had  not 
nged  for  her  board  during  his  ab- 
sence.   EUie  replied  he  had  not.    Having 

few  dollars  of  her  own  earnings  in  ber 
drawer,  she  paid  the  bill  and  dismissed 
the  landlady.  Bot  who  can  describe  her 
feelings  when  she  sat  down  alone,  wring* 
ing  ber  band*  and  giving  vent  to  a  flood 
irs  as  she  exclaimed,  'Can  it  be  that 
George  is  a  villain  f 

TIneo  weeks  bad  passed,  when  a  letter 
was  brought  to  ber  with  a  southern  post- 
mark. It  was  from  her  husband ;  bnt  its 
contents  were  far,  very  far  from  saiiafy- 
ing.  Mis  father,  be  said,  was  better,  bat 
he  himself  waa  sick  with  a  broken  legr, 
occasioned  by  a  fall  from  a  horse.  It 
would  detain  him  many  months  perhaps  ; 
and  he  closed  by  coolly  advising  her  to 
go  home  to  her  father's  nntil  his  return. 

Poor  fHaey !  this  was  a  terrible  atroka 
for  ber  already  loaded  heart ;  but  the 
worst  was  yet  to  come.  With  alt  hia 
show  of  wealth,  Mr  Prench  had  left  the 
place  considerably  in  debt.  Soon  afler 
his  departure,  his  principal  creditor,  al- 
ready rendered  suspicious  by  his  auddqa 
decampment^  bad  written  to  the  place 
whilherhe  had  said  he  was  going;  and 
being  interested  in  the  fate  of  Elsey,  he 
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hti  inquired  in  respect  to  his  general 
character.  The  sonie  mail  that  brought 
EJBcy  her  letter,  also  brong'ht  one  Tor  ihe 
merchant.  It  italed  that  IVench  was  a 
worthleae  felloir,  was  in  debt  to  every 
body,  and  that  he  had  a  mfe  and  ciald  in 
ike  Soaik!  Alaa!  Tor  Blaey:  she  had 
■DBrried  a  bigamut! 

Ab  droops  the  Honer  ander  the  dronghl 
of  Eunnner,  or  as  Tadei  the  roee  when  the 
wono  feaata  on  its  heart,  so  drooped  tho 
JDJored  Blaey.  She  returned  home.  Sad 
were  the  spirits  of  that  family  when  ihey 
nw  her  thin  pale  face  and  hi-r  swolien 
eyea.  Sorrow  had  made  fearful  havoc 
there  in  a  few  weeka :  but  parenla  atill, 
they  pressed  ber  to  ihetr  boaom,  murmur- 
ing a  meloDcboIy  welcome  to  their  child. 

It  was  a  rude  day  in  autumn ;  dark 
maasea  of  cloud  flitted  across  the  shy ; 
the  north  wind  whistled  harshly  among 
tha  half-bared  branches  of  the  trees,  and 
the  yellow  leaves,  careering  in  the  gale, 
n*  strewing  the  hard  ground,  aeenied  flt 
emblenta  of  man — when  a  procession, 
with  slow  and  measured  tread,  entered 
the  Tillage  graveyard.  Badly  and  Bilentl; 
tbef  moved  towards  an  open  grave  and 
deposited  to  ita  keeping  the  body  of  the 
once  happy  and  pretty  Elsey.  With 
nuily  grief,  'Good  John  Trellis*  stood 
over  the  grave  and  dropped  a  father's  tear 
upon  the  coffin  lid,  while  stifled  sobs,  that 
■hook  her  whole  frame,  burst  from  the 
lips  of  Elsey's  mother.  Standing  at  the 
giue'a  month,  she  looked  down ;  her 
Iteaii  awelled  j  sweetly  sad  remembrances 
of  dkyB  departed  came  over  her,  and  she 
cried  in  the  falncBB  of  Iter  agony,  '  AlaB ! 
n;  child!  my  child!' 

Thus  periahed,nntime1y,  Elsey  Trellis ! 
Should  the  reader  ever  pass  the  residence 
of  ber  parents,  he  will  see  a  venerable 
old  man,  grey  haired  and  sad,  who  will 
tjjLl  him  the  story  of  his  child's  misfor- 
tnne,  and  conclude  by  wishing  she  bad 
lived ;  hut,  he  will  say, 'This  family  is 
God's  gudea,  and  Iw  has  a  rig^t  to  pliwb 


tlie  flower  ho  libej  best.'  White  ths 
mother,  aorrowful  as  death,  will  frequently 
be  aeen  at  the  cottage  door  as  if  in  ex- 
pectation of  a  visitor;  but  shaking  bee 
head,  she  retirea,  exclaiming,  '  Poor 
Elsey  r 

Does  the  reader  ask,  as  ha  reads  the 
preceding  nwrative,  'Why  the  virtuous 
should  suffer,  and  the  villain  go  unpun- 
ished P  I  reply.  There  is  a  Judob- 
nekt!  To  the  unmarried  lady,  espec- 
ially to  those  who  in  manufacturing  towns 
aro  beyond  the  immediate  oversight  of 
parents,  my  tale  presents  a  useful  moral. 
It  bids  them  beware  of  forming  hasty 
connexions  either  with  males  or  females. 
Above  all,  it  warns  them  against  hasty 
and  ill-advised  marriages! 


Id  Heaven  a  ipiril  dolh  dnell 
>  Whose  henri-girines  ara  a  lute ;' 

Nona  sing  so  wildly  well 

As  the  angd  UrnfeJ, 

And  the  giddy  Mn  (id  legends  tell) 

Ceasing  Iherr  hvinni,  attend  the  spell 
OThis  voice, 'all  mute. 


lalening  thinzi) 
TliBlIsmruii'sfire 
Is  due  unto  that  lyre 

by  whinli  be  riu  anif  sings — 
Tbnl  trembling  liviug  lyre 

With  ihoae  unuBiial  strings. 

Bet  the  Heavens  ihel  angel  trad, 
WI.ere  deep  ihuughts  arr.  a  duly — 

When  Love  la  a  grown  God — 
Where  Huuri  glancee  ure 

Imbued  with  nil  the  benuty 
Which  we  womliip  in  Ihe  Mar— 
The  mors  lovely,  lbs  more  far ! 

■And  tbe  mgel  lanf^l,  or  bnfeli,  whose 
hesrt4tring*  sra  *  lute,  and  who  is.lh*  sraat 
miuical  ofkll  God'*  cnalaM^—Kormt. 
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Thou  arl  iiol,  thersfcire,  wiong, 
luraCuli,  wh«  dnRpiwat 

An  iinintpagHii>n«d  aun;. 

To  lliee  llin  laurels  belling, 
Boat  bnril,  burnuie  the  wiudl. 

Merriiy  live  uud  lang  ! 


The< 


Willi  thy  burning  meuuraa  suit — 
Tliy  grinfi  iliy  j'lyi  iliy  h«'o>  'hy  'otoi 
with  IJie  (Krtor  ofiliy  lui«. 

Well  ni. 


■rordiy  It 

-  re  be  nuifl  ; 


Yob,  H«aveniHli 

U  a  world  ursweet^  and  aoura— 
Our  flowere  are  roereir — Sonera; 

Andlheaharlowoflhy  blin 
!■  ihe  aiiuabine  ofuura. 

IfLdid'lwell 
Where  iKrHfol 

HhiIi  ilwell,  and  he  whcro  I, 
Ha  mi^hi  nm  aing  one  hnirio  well, 
,  One  liairari  paiaiunately, 
While  a  bolder  aole  llinn  this  might  iwall 

From  my  Ij'te  wilhin  the  aky  I 

im  Ikt  Ladiit'  Pearl. 

CHARLOTTE   CORDAY, 

THE   rOUTrCAL   1 


lEL  WISS. 

irimmorUl  Initfa, 
itiu  tonent-ioundi 
hilia  tremble.    Shall  I 


Blent 
That  mi 

Shall  Annon'i  daughter  ainkT—No!    He,i 

Siioke  to  tny  lienrt  in  ailenre  and  in  atonn. 

The  French  revolution !  Hotr  git 
oiia  and  hn*  terrible  are  ihoae  records  6f 
Prance,  that  relate  to  this  fearfully  grand 
epoch  of  ber  history  '.  Gloriout,  in  ihi 
they  exhibit  an  oppressed  and  crushed 
people  riling  in  revolntionary  energy  Knd 
bravely  shaking  off  the  feadal  tyranny  of 
■ges,  in  defiance  of  the  poi 
noblesse,  and  of  the  crovned  beads  of 
Europe;  ItrribU,  aa  they  relate  the  polit- 
ical ultraiaiD,  bloody  excesses,  ferocious 
ftssasain&tiani  and  barbartiua  public  roor- 
ders  that  constituted  the  'reign  of  terror,' 
into  which  tlia  revolutionary  spirit  re- 
lapsed. Such  a  revolntjon  could  not  fail 
b>  develops  oianj  varieties  and  manj  e*- 
AoKKig 


tnmea  of  humaa   character. 


tboaa  characters,  alaods  Uie  name  oT 
Charlotte  Corday,  whose  brief,  but  re- 
markable history  we  propose  to  lay  be- 
fore our  readera. 

This  entliusiaatic  yonng  woman  was  a 
lative  of  St.  Satumin  des  Ligcerets  in 
France.  She  wosedncated  inaconveni, 
and  very  early  exhibited  strong  po^eis 
of  niind,andanardentlaveof study.  She 
united  to  a  person  of  remarhable  beauty, 
a  mind  of  a  strong  and  mssculiue  order; 
her  wit  was  brilliant  and  keen,  and  ita 
feelings  extremely  sensitive:  ber  chM- 
■cter  was  pure  and  above  raproacb;  but 
her  mind,  ever  restless  and  active,  con- 
stantly indulged  the  strongest  enwlioiH 
of  political  feeling  aUd  enthusiasm. 

To  obtain  greater  command  of  ber 
time,  she  left  the  residence  of  her  falbn^ 
while  yet  a  girl,  and  resided  at  Caen  with 
a  female  friend.  Here  she  formed  an  af- 
fectionate intimacy  with  U.  Belzonce,  > 
major  in  the  French  army ;  and  id  ^U 
probability  would  have  married  him,  but 
fur  his  untimely  death.  Marat,  ibe  wolf 
of  the  revolution,  denounced  him  in  hi* 
journal,  and  in  1789,  he  was  barberowlj 
massacred  by  the  creatnres  of  tlie  Ja- 

The  death  of  ber  betrothed  bad  a  po- 
tent influence  on  the  active  mind  of  Chu- 
lotte,and  justly  considering  Marat  as  the 
cause  of  his  murder,  she  conceived  ths 
rooet  bitter  hatred  towards  that  most  ms- 
licioos  man.  Being  deeply  interested  in 
the  progress  of  the  revolution,  that  hatred 
increased  with  the  Buccess  of  Moral  and 
Robespierre's  party,  and  the  decline  of 
the  more  moderate  revolutionists.  81* 
bad  strongly  believed  and  hoped  for  a  n- 
public  in  which  law,  justice  and  purilj 
should  prevail,  but  instead  of  this,  >!» 
saw  the  prevalence  of  riDt,;bioodshed  foi 
anarchy.  This  she  attributed  to  the  in- 
fluence of  M  srat ;  and  thought,  if  ha  could 
be  removedj  moderate  and  laUonal  W- 
publicanisD)  mightsuceeed.  Frsnce,abB 
theugbl,  demaaded  bis  death,  and  she  ro- 
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•oItmI  to  procui«  it  at  the  ezpenae  of  ber 
wn  life. 

Procuring  leltera  of  introduction,  ihe 
proceeded  U>  Paris.  It  was  her  intention 
to  aBaassinate  her  victim  in  open  conven- 
tion, but  his  siekDess  caused  bar  to  change 
h«r  plan.  At  the  Palais  Royal  shs  pur- 
chued  a  knife,  and  driving  to  Marat's 
bouse,  demaoded  a  private  interview  with 
the  lembla  man.  It  waa  refused.  She 
retired  and  wrote  him  a  letter  'Citizen,' 
abewroce,'!  have  just  arrived  from  Caen; 
yoarlove  for  jour  country  inclinea  me  to 
tnppoiie  you  will  liijien  with  pleaaure  to 
tbe  secret  events  of  that  part  of  the  re- 
public I  will  present  myself  at  fonr 
boDSC ;  have  the  gaodness  to  give  orders 
for  my  admieaion,  and  grant  me  a  mo- 
ment's piivate  convcraation.  I  can  point 
oat  the  means  by  which  you  may  render 
on  important  aervice  to  France,' 

Bhe  waa  adinilled,  aod  waa  left  alone 
with  her  victim.  She  related  what  ab« 
knew  of  the 'deputies  at  Caen,  who  op- 
posed Harat  and  Robeapierre.  Marat 
eagerly  took  notes  of  her  communications, 
while  she  intently  waicbed  b:m  and  cool- 
ly decided  where  and  how  to  strike. — 
After  writing  the  names  of  the  deputies, 
he  replied  with  a  oialicioua  grin, 

'Very  good:  they  ahsil  all  go  to  tbe 

'To  the  gnillotinef  eilaimed  she  in- 
dignantly, and  the  next  moment  ber  knife 
quivered  in  his  heart! 

'Help'.'  cried  Mtuat,  and  expind. — 
His  piercing  cry  aroused  bis  niwtrut,  a 
yonog  woioan  of  twenty-seven,  and  a  ser- 
vant They  rushed  into  the  apartment 
and  found  the  fierce  revolutionist  covered 
with  blood,  while  hia  boautiful  murderesa 
stood  calm  and  nKitionlesa  bcaide  bim. — 
Seizing  a  chair,  the  man  knocked  her 
down  with  a  blow ;  the  young  woman 
trampled  upon  her;  the  crowl,  hearing 
the  tumult,  rushed  in,  and,  but  for  her 
firmness,  beauty  and  decialon,  Charlotte 
Corday  hod  haen  torn  in  pittcea  on  the 
■poL    Bhe  wu  conducted  to  prison. 


The  next  day,  she  stood  at  the  bar  of 
the  revolutioDary  tribuiial,a8flnn  and  com- 
posed as  ever.  They  acensed  her,  and 
bro't  witneaaee  to  prove  her  a  murdereaa. 
She  interrupted  the  witneas  by  crying  ont: 

<It  was  I  who  killed  Muatl' 

'What  induced  yott?* 

'His  crimes.*' 

'What  crimes? 

■Thacalamitiss  hsbai  occa«onedev«r 
since  the  revolution!' 

'  Who  instigated  yoo  7 

'  Myself  akme  I'  said  ahe  [mmdly.  *  I 
had  long  resolved  upon  it  I  was  anx- 
ious to  give  peace  to  uy  counlr/.' 

She  was  sentenced  to  the  gnillotine. 
The  reading  of  her  sentence  excited  no 
visible  emotion,  and  a  aweet  smile  played 
aronnd  ber  lipa  aa  they  conducted  hei 
back  to  prison. 

Here, she  wrote  to  her  ftther:  'Pardon 
me,'  she  wrote, '  roy  dear  father,  for  hav- 
ing diaposed  of  my  life  without  your  per- 
•mission.  I  have  avenged  inaiiy  victima 
— prevented  others;  Tbe  people  will  one 
day  acknowledge  ibc  services  I  have  ren- 
dered my  covntry.  For  your  aake,  I 
wiahed  to  ranain  incognito  (  but  it  waa 
impossible.  I  only  tnut  you  will  not  ha 
injured  by  what  I  have  done.  Farewell, 
my  beloved  father!'  Forget  me,  or  rather 
rejoice  at  my  fhte,  for  it  has  sprung  from 
a  nobis  cause.  Embrace  my  sister  for 
me,  whom  I  lovg  with  all  my  heart. — 
Never  foigetthe  words  (^  Comei lie — Om 
crime  makes  the  shame,  and  not  the  scaf- 
fold.' 

The  day  eaheequent  to  her  trial,  she 
underwent  the  terrible  punishment  of 
death.  '  As  nsual,  at  executions,  the  con- 
coarse  of  people  was  immense.  A  few 
of  the  rabble  crowded  ronnd  tho  cart  and 
heaped  insults  and  abuie  upon  her;  but 
the  mass  of  the  spectators,  touched  with 
her  youth,  beauty,  dignity  and  magna- 
nimity, applauded  her,  and  rent  the  air 
with  acclamations.  With  a  smile,  she 
met  both  tbe  abuse  uul  tbe  plaudiu  oC 
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the  people ;  and,  when  she  stepped  upon 
the  KaRbld,  her  face  glowed  with  de- 
list In  this  state  or  reeling  she  calml; 
laid  her  head  under  the  knife,  the  axe 
fell,  and  Charlotte  Corday,  the  political 
enthusiast  of  the  rerolution,  was  no  more ! 
That  the  aasaaainatioD  of  Hant  was  a 
crime,  however  pure  the  ntoti*e  of  Miss 
Coritf,  none  will  den;.  Her  disgust  at 
the  atrocity  of  Marat  waa  joat;  but  her 
•rror  lay  in  yielding  to  the  impuiaea  of  a 
vigaroua  imagination  and  of  atrong  feel- 
ing— an  error  too  common  to  all  her  sex. 
While,  therefore,  we  admire  Uie  fortitude 
and  conataoey  of  this  younjr  heroine,  let 
tu  condeajD  end  avoid  her  error,  viz.  un- 
qualified BubmiaBion  to  feeling  and  ii'iag- 
inttion. 

MERCY'S  FREE. 

Bj  Ailh  I  view  my  Siviour  dying, 

On  ihe  tree,  on  Ihe  Ires  ; 
To  every  nation  he  it  crying. 

He  bids  the  guilty  now  dm'w  near, 

!  Hark  !  whatprecioui  tvorda  I  h 


■  frei 


A  PRAGMBNT. 

'Dear  Ellen,let  mekissyou  once  more 
before  we  part,'  said  Edmund  Aahion  to 
Ellen  Mortimer,  aa  they  stood  at  her  fa- 
ther's purl  or  wvidow. 

'  Well,'  aaid  abe, '  [  ha«e  no  objection ; 
pertiaiM  it  will  be  the  last,' 

'()b,  don't  say  so;  you  will  break  my 
hearL     I  hope  we  shall  be  happy  yet' 

Mrs  Mortimer  waa  a -widow,  and  had 
but  two  children.  Chirlea,  the  eldest, 
vaa  at  Harvard  University,  and  Ellen 
lived  at  home  with  her  mother;  Mr  Ash- 
Ion  was  a  very  wealthy  man,  and  had 
forbiddcB  Edmund  to  pay  his  adilreaaes 
to  a  poor  village  girl,  as  he  called  her. — 
Helen  Axhton  was  of  Ihe  age  of  Ellen 
Uortimcr.      They   were   both   beautiful 

Sirls,  and  had  known  esch  other  from 
leir  childhood.  Edmuud  and  Charles 
were  closaiiiates. 

'Well,' said  Edmund, 'I  must  bid  yrtu 
ftrewell  for  at  least  six  monlha,  and  I 
bope  thnt  by  that  lime  my  futJier's  passion 
will  have  a  little  subsided.' 

We  will  leave  the  family  of  Mrs  Mor- 
timer, and  return  to  that  <d  AshtOD.    Af-  ; 


Helpn  approached  her  lather,  and  thiew 
herself  into  hia  arma. 

•Oh,  my  deor  father,'  said  she,  '  what 
have  you  done  ?  You  have  indeed  turn- 
ed Edmund  out  of  doors.' 

'Well,'  said  Mr  Aahtoo,  'then  hs 
should  have  obeyed  me.' 

'  But,  my  dear  fmher,  you  never  saw 
Ellen  Mortimer.  If  you  would  but  con- 
sent to  see  her,  [  know  you  would  leva 
her~she  is  such  a  pretty  gtrl — such  & 
sweet  and  amiable  disposition.' 

'Well,' said  he, 'I  can't  hetp  it;  n 
you  mUFt  leave  me.' 

She  arose  in  tears  and  left  bim. 

Edmund  had  been  gone  about  four 
months,  when  Ihe  family  of  Mr  Ashton 
were  sitting  around  the  parlor  S re,  and 
Mr  Ashton  was  reading-  the  newepaper 
which  a  servant  liad  jiiat  handed  him. — 
He  waa  about  lo  lay  it  by,  when  hia  et< 
lention  was  suddenly  arrested  by  three 
broad  black  tinea ;  be  looked  more  closely, 
and  read  as  follou's: 'Died,  in  BosIod, 
Ms.,  Mr  Edmund  Ashton,  in  the  Silsl  year 
(rf'his  age,  formerly  of  Heniaburgh,  Pa. 

Mr  Ashton  immediately  fell-  into  con- 
vulsions, calling  on  the  name  of  Eldmund. 
'  Oh  r  said  he,  <  if  I  could  but  bring  him 
bach,  I  would  give  him  one  half  of  my  I 
property !'  Thus  he  continued  to  rave.  ' 
In  the  mean  time  Ellen  Mortimer  had  a 
letter  from  Edmund,  in  which  he  wrote 
that  he  had  bad  his  death  porposely  put 
in  his  father's  paper.  He  returned  in 
about  two  weeks,  and  repaired 'to  Uta 
Mortimer's,  Afler  the  first  aalutations 
were  over,  and  they  were  seated  at  tbe 
tea  table,  a  servant  entered  and  handed 
Ellen  a  note.  She  read  it  aloud ;  it  «-bs 
a  note  from  Mr  Ashton,  reqairinj;  her 
immetliatB  attendance.  Edmund  went 
to  hia  father's;  they  entered  the  bouse 
where  a  servant  wailed  for  Ellen.  She 
was  ushered  into  an  apartment  where  the 
family  were  sitiing,  Helen  introduced 
her  to  her  father.  She  and  her  mother 
then  retired.  When  Mr  Ashton  snd  El- 
len were  alone,  be  thus  addressed  her; 
'  I  have  seat  for  you,  my  young  friend,  to 
ask  your  pardon  before  I  die.  Oh,  heavy 
is  the  guilt  that  is  now  at  my  heart !  If 
1  could  b'ftt  recal  six  months  of  my  past 
conduct,  how  dilTerent  would  be  my  feel- 
ings at  this  awful  moment !  If  Edmund 
were  but  alive,  I  would  give  him,  with 
half  of  my  property,  to  yon.  Vou  shall 
irffar  want  a  father  w  toog  as  I  live.' 
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E11«D  BRiae  ftnd  went  out  of  the  toom, 
but  soon  returiwU  lEading  in  EdinuDd.— 
His  father  fainted,  but  sooti  recovered, 
»nd  demanded  an  explanation.  It  was 
won  told ;  and  ahortly  ailer  ihey  were 
married,  and  «njo;ed  ail  the  bappinera  in 
the  woridi  Helen  wu  muried  soon  af- 
ter to  a  young  nierchaat,  lo  whom  ihe 
Ind  loD£  been  attached.         M*****a. 

VERSES 

«DDKKISaD     BT    1.    COFLE*     TO    TBB    MOIT 

Thy  fiUT  nhan*  unrrring  moTe, 
1  bow  belbr*  Ihins  sllar,  Iots, 
i  ftai  Ihy  <of>,  reiialleu  Qime 
Glide  iwini;  ihruogh  my  TtlaP  fVatne; 
For  while  1  fRae  my  boiom^lows, 
My  blond  in  tide*  impelui.iw  Buwi, 
Hope,  fear  and  joy  alternatir  roll, 
And  {loads  ortranaporl  wliclm  my  wHil ; 
My  Taltering  tongue  atlempti  in  vain, 
In  noothing  murmun  lo  complain  ; 
My  tongue  aoine  secrel  mBgie  liei, 
Uy  murmun  link  ip  broken  liglia. 
Condemned  to  muse  etarnnl  uara. 
And  never  drop  the  lilenl  tear; 
TJngeen  I  mourn,  tini.eard  I  aigh, 
Unrrieoded  live,  unpili'd  die, 

J^Vimjr  Ineident :  Rec^itum  qf  Prince 
it  JSn'npiUe.— As  the  Prince  de  JoiDville 
was  ptning  up  Fifth  street  from  Walnut, 
in  company  with  Mr  Pi.col,  the  French 
consul,  on  Tuesday  alYernoon,  a  large 
crowd  of  boya  followed  thein,  anxious  to 
catch  a  glimpse  of  a  rvd  Prince,  the  Po- 
lice officera^landing  at  the  lock-Up  house, 
comer  of  Fifth  and  Cheslnut  street*,  aee- 
infC  a  coRcoune  of  persons  coming  up 
Fifth  street,  thought  it  w«3  one  of  their 
brother  officers  bringing  up  a  prisoner 
from  the  wharf,  'Clpar  that  passage,' 
nid  one  of  the  officflra.  'Open  one  nf 
thow  cells,'  cried  afcother,  'here'^Let 
Smith  with  a  picltpocket.'  Great  was 
their  surprise  when  the  crowd  came  up, 
to  see  a  fair  looking  youth,  smiling,  talk- 
ing and  bowing  lo  a  very  good  humond 
Fteochman.  A  loud  roar  of  laughter 
burst  from  all  present  at  the  disappoint- 
uettl  of  ihe  officers.— Pitts.  ChronKlc 


napoBdeot  of  the  Boeton  TranscripC,rayg 
that  a  small  quantity  of  grun  Mogt  placed 
in  the  cloMt  will  cause  nd  unit  to  disap- 
pear. "The  Worcester  jEgis  adds,  'If 
this  be  true,  how  much  il!-tempet  will  be 
spued  to  cBxefol  boasekeeper*  and  nice 
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Joung  maidenaiwhwe  sugar-boseaibrea^ 
pxes,  and  cabe-boxes,  made  to  shut  nev- 
er so  ti^itly,  have  been  found  infested 
with  ibis  vermin  at  the  critical  moment 
when  their  contents  were  wauled  at  the 
table.' 

A  aehorfma^er  asked  one  of  his  \k^ 
on  a  dwrp  wintry  morning;,  what  waa- 
Latk)  foE  cold  P  The  boy  hesitated  a  liV 
tie :  '  What,  sirrah,'  aoid  h^  '  cannot  ynu 
tell?"  'Yaa,  yea,'  replied  Ihe  boy,  'I 
bave  it  at  my  finger^  ends.* 


Btltorfal. 


Taa  (TBmarH  of  nuALi  ixxagb- 

ifiRT.— The  love  of  woman  \»  ptOTerbiai 
for  ill  slrsnglh,  ila  tenacity,  its  endurance. 
Foetfy  and  Firtion  have  eibaoilsd  their 
raaourcea  in  deaeribingit.  History  ia  (\ill 
of  inclancss  of  atlacliinenl,  the  most  sob- 
Jime  the  human  imagination  can  concelT*. 
One  luch  inalsnca  we  beg  leave  to  present 

The  rETolutioDsry  tribunal  of  Francs 
had  nearly  reached  the  pinnscle  of  ita 
power  ond  fame ;  and  terrible  were  the 
deads  of  it*  ftiry.  Inatigatsd  by  a  ravage 
entbuaistm,  it  hurried  scores  lo  the  guillo- 
tine, md  having  pssaed  a  decree  tbr  Iha 
arrest  of  suapected  psrums,  tboueaods  ot 
victims  soon  Glled  the  priaona.  'At  ihh 
period,'  myi  Du  Broea,  '  the  gsrdens  of 
the  Luiemboarg  every  day  DfTered  ■  scene 
aa  interesting  as  it  ia  poaaible  lo  imsgine. 
A  multitude  of  nornsA  womm  from  the 
various  quarters  of  Pnria,  in  the  hape  of 
aeerng  tbeir  haibwids  for  a  moment,  attha 
.windows  «f  the  priaon,  to  olTBr  or  receive 
from  them  i  look, or  gealnre,  or  aoma  other 
tastimony  of  their  affection.  No  weather 
baniahed  theae  women  from  the  fnrdens— 
neilher  Iha  excess  ofbeal  or  cold,  nor  tam- 
peata  iif.wind  or  rain.  Some  appeared  to 
be  almost  changed  into  statues;  other*, 
worn  out  will)  fatigae,  bave  been  seen, 
when  their  hasbands  at  length  appeared  to 
fall  senaaless  to  the  ground.  One  noald 
pteaent  herself  with  sn  infant  in  bar  snns, 
bathing  it  in  tears  in  bar  huaband'a  light; 
another  would  disguise  beraelfin  the  drsa* 
of  a  beggar,  and  sit  the  whole  dajtal  the 
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fbol  Of  1  Irea,  wbere  liia  could  be  leen  by 
herhiiiband.  The  iniiariesiinb«fl  wretch- 
ed wcimen  were  greully  enhanned,  when  ■ 
high  fence  nee  llirnMn  around  the  priaon, 
and  (hny  were  forbidden  lo  remain  aUtion- 
arf  in  any  fpol.  Tliey  were  aeou  wander- 
iDg  like  shadea  ifarough  tbe  dark  and  mel- 
■nchulj  BTenue*  of  Iha  garden,  aad  caaliog 
iha  moal  anitnus  looka  at  ibe  impeaetreble 
nalla  uf  Ibe  palace.' 


Fehals  >»ccDrATioH.— Whji*  it,  thai 
joung  women  maoireat  auch  repugnance 
lo  domealic  and  bouaehald  labor?  Why 
do  lh«y  crond  le  tha  milli,  to  (ho  atorea 
fur  elop  work,  ID  shoe  dealera  for  binding? 
la  i(  leta  honordble  10  engage  in  domealic 
kbor  tlian  in  nlfaer  employ^  We  think 
«ol.  Tha  voiil  lyerniive  and  the'Aelp' 
botbahew  their  booorabie  depenilence 
Itpon  iator  for  a  liviogj  both  gain  that  liv- 
ing by  Ubor.  Where,  then,  ii  the  differ- 
encn^  Can  Ihet  young  lady  tell,  who, 
•arning  her  living  by  ibe  agency  of  the 
■pindte,  of  alop  work,  or  ahoe  binding, 
torna  up  her  noae  in  proud  diadaio  al  a 
hired  girl,  andaaya,  'Do  you  think  /would 
livo  oul?'     Pahaw  !     She  cannol  lell. 

A  LETTiR  or  NapoLsoi  BoKAraiiTB 
TO  ma  wiFi. — Who  would  auppoee  thai 
Ifaia  great  dettroyer  of  nattana — ihii  re- 
■eried,  miaanlbmpic  conqueror — could  be 
the  aiibject  of  thoie  finer  feelinp  of  the 
l»art  that  do  honor  to  the  conjogiil  rela- 
tion? Vet  auch  would  appear  to  be  the 
fact,  ifthe  rallowLng  letter,  wriiMn  during 
l)ii  first,  brilliant  nampaign  in  huly,  to  hia 
wife  J>wephiDe,iBgond  aulhoriTy.  Happy 
ibrlhiaelegant  women,  and  for  himaeiriuo, 
Lad  ita  aentimenta  alwayi  ruled  bia  heart. 
But  here  ii  the  lellar: 

*  At  length,  my  adored  Juaephine,  I  live 
■gain.  Deulh  i<  no  lunger  befure  me,  and 
glory  anil  honor  are  atiil  in  my  brBaal.— 
The  enemy  ia  beaten  at  Arceln.  To-mnr- 
row  wo  will  repair  the  blunders  of  Van- 
boi^  who  abandnnsd  Bivoli.  In  ■  week, 
HanlUB  will  be  oora,  and  tben,  ihy  hn»- 
band  will  fold  thee  in  hia  artna,  and  give 
thee  ^thouaand  proofs  of  bia  ardent  aflec- 


tion,  1  ihall  proceed  to  Milaa  ■■  soon  aa 
[  can.  I  em  a  little  faligned.  1  hnve  r^ 
cnived  lettera  fVoDi  Eugene  and  Horlense. 
I  am  delighted  with  the  children.  I  will 
aend  you  their  lettera  aa  wnn  as  I  am  Join- 
ed by  u^  houaehold,  vrhich  ia  now  some- 
what dispersed.  We  bavenadGfirclhoa- 
sand  prisoners,  and  killnd  at  least  six  ihoa- 
aand  of  the  enemy.  Adieu,  my  adorable 
Jossphine!  Think  of  me  oAcn.  When 
you  cease  to  think  of  your  Achilles — when 
your  heart  grows  cold  towards  him — yon 
will  be  cruel,  very  unjust.  Bui  I  am  aure 
you  will  always  continue  my  failliful  mis- 
Ireis,  and  I  ihall  ever  remnin  your  fond 
lover.  DcDlh  alone  cnn  break  ibc  union 
which  rentimoni,  love  and  aympethy  have  . 
funned.  Let  inehsve  newsofyour  beallb, 
A  thousand  and  a  ihouaand  kisoes-' 

mother  hr.ti  her  first  born  in  her  amiB.  It 
was  a  Bweet  and  beautooui  babe.  As  she 
gazed  upon  its  budding  rharms,  and  genllj 
removed  the  sweet  ringlets  that  clumercd 
beauurully  upon  its  brow,  her  malernal 
heart  gretv  warm  :  ahe  pressed  il  with  all 
a  mother's  love,  closer  to  her  breast,  and 
breathud  a  prayer  for  its  safety.  '  May  no 
worm,'  laid  she,  and  ibe  flnne  ofdevolioD 
gleamed  from  bar  pale  blue  eyes  as  sh« 
ipoke — '  May  no  worm  bo  buried  in  tbia 
lair  Toae bod.  May  no  untimely  blast  tear 
il  from  ill  purent  stem  •  Hay  no  rude  af- 
fliction Bcaller  ilB  opening  leaves !  Father 
of  mercicH,  spare  my  child  I' 

Uut  the  Destroyer— the  alTipring  of  Sin 
— ealered  ibe  mom,  and  breathed  on  the 
unconscious  inrsni!  The  color  fied  its 
checks;   the   light   forsook    its   eytt;    ills 

■gimy,  r>ir  n  momenl ;  and  it  lay,  cold  as  ■ 

This  picture  ia  drawn  from  life,  and    its 

It  bnli  Ui  hold  the  giRii  of  heaven  with  a 
perfect  readiness  lo  let  ihem  depart  at  ■ 
momenrs  notice:  for  thus  hastily  do  onr 
chniceiil  treasures  frequently  lake  t«  tbem- 
aelret  winga  and  fly  away 
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It  Tu  ne&T  the  cloae  of  Augaat,  ind 
the  heat  had  duriog  the  whole  day  beou 
DDuauillj  oppreiaive.  Towards  sunset, 
*h»t  little  air  there  was  died  away,  so 
that  there  was  not  enough  to  vaft  abroad 
the  thistle's  down,  and  the  waters  oT 
PIf  mooih  Bay  teemed  dleeping  within  its 
deeply  indented  ahorea.  There  was  not 
■  iound,  rave  the  ahrill  cry  of  the  »«■• 
tiirda,  as  they  wheeled  wiib  rapid  flight, 
which  aniote  upon  the  hearts  of  the  in- 
habitants as  the  precursor  of  a  atorm. — 
There  was  one  bouse,  the  bumble  abode 
ofa  poor  widow  and  her  son,  which  being 
•itualed  on  an  eminence,  and  nearer  ihe 
shore  than  any  otlMr,  cornmsnded  the 
prospect  of  the  bay.  Thither,  as  the 
■hade*  of  evening  bs^n  toblKanumber 
of  th«  more  active  and  robust  men  of  the 
eommonity,  as  well  as  women  and  chil- 
dren, repaired,  to  watch  the  return  of  the 
boats  which  had  departed  in  tbe  morning, 
for  a  clond  like  aman's  hand  wm  already 
visible  in  the  western  ahy.  One  by  one 
they  arrived,  and  before  daylight  hid  en- 
tirely faded,  the  laHt  had  returned,  and 
was  with  the  otliera,  carefully  secured. 
By  the  time  they  had  etfeetod  this,  al- 
though the  cloud  was  but  little  expanded, 
the  wind  with  a  low  waiting  voice  occa- 
sionally swept  over  the  waves,  and  a  sud- 
den ^*er,  now  and  then,  ran  through 
the  tops  of  tfw  tnes. 


Among  the  Inst  boat's  crew,  was  John 
Carnich,  the  widow's  son,  and  ihey  all 
hastened  with  him  to  his  tnother'a  dweU 
ling,  not  for  shelter  from  the  coming  tem- 
pest, hut  to  procure  boat-hooks  and  what- 
ever  elss  might  be  of  use  in  roscuiof 
persons  fromtho  waves;  for  Ihey  had  d»- 
acfied  a  vessel  in  the  olEng,  which  ifthe 
wind  blew  as  heavily  as  they  had  reasof 
to  expect,  must  be  driven  back  upon  aume 
Its  which  it  bad  already  passed,  and  go 

pieces.  As  they  gained  tbe  inside  of 
the  threshold,  a  venerable,  white-haired 
knelt  down  in  the  midst  of  tbe  little 
mbly,  and  in  a  few  words  relumed 
fervent  ihunka  for  their  safe  return. 

When  it  was  known  that  a  ship  was  in 
peril, all  who  were  able  prepared,  atones^ 
to  go  to  the  shore,  for  there  was  one  point 
where  the  current  eet  in  so  strongly  for 
the  land,  that  whatever  objects  came 
within  its  rt'ach,  must  drifl  ashore,  though 
the  wind  was  in  a  direction  to  drive  tbem 
out  lo  sea.  By  the  time  they  bad  airived 
■t  the  spot,  the  tempest  had  risen  In  ilfl 
might,  aiij  blackness  covered  the  heavens 
g^innenL  But  for  the  foam  that 
created  (he  biltowa,  the  water  could  not 
have  been  distinguished  from  the  land, 
except  whBD  illumined  by  the  red  glare 
of  the  lightning.  At  these  momeDts  ev- 
ery eye  was  6xed  on  the  place  of  anchor. 
beincen  the  capeaof  the  bay,  where 
the  looked  for  object  could  be  cleulf 
discerned.     . 

If  her  anchors  will  xnAj  bold,'  said 
John  Carwichi '  sbf  may  ride  oat  the  gale.' 
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'That  will  be  iinporaible,' Baid  an  old 

His  prediction  was  aoon  verified.  No' 
more  than  tive  minutes  had  elapsed,  when 
the  lightning  showpd  Ihem,  ihat  the  wind 
was  driving  her  on  to  the  sho.-^  A]\ 
knew  now,  ihitt  her  duatniclion  waa  in- 
evitable, and  awaited  the  event  in  silence. 
Once  more,  and  only  once,  ihey  behpld 
her  driving  madly  on  tonarda  the  spot 
that  would  seal  her  doom,  A  few  min- 
Qtea,  and  they  imagined,  though  it  might 
have  been  only  the  slirieliing  bf  the  tem- 
pest, that  tiiey  hoard  cries,  such  aa  are  i 
uttered  by  faiimiin  beings  in  that  moment  '• 
of  wild  agony  when  they  know  thai  they  | 
mojt  perish.  Suddenly  the  wind  ahiftcd  ! 
BO  as  to  impel  whatever  might  be  drifting  i 
npon  the  waves,  towards  the  eoutharn 
shore  of  the  bay.  All,  except  John  Car- 
IHick,  now  hasteneil  to  place  themselves 
St  intervals  along  the  shore ;  he  still  re- 
tained his  station.  The  atorm  soon  af- 
terwards began  to  lull,  and  a  few  stars 
BtnijTgling  throuf;h  the  skirls  of  the 
elouds,  cast  a  faint  light  npon  the  bay.— 
Fragments  of  the  wrecked  vessel  soon 
began  to  be  driven  upon  the  beach,  to- 
gether with  several  cnaka,  boxes  and 
Irunka.  Aa  one  of  the  latter  darted  for- 
ward almost  at  bis  feet.  Car  wick  observed 
something  laabed  upon  the  top.  On  ex- 
amination he  found  it  to  be  a  child  np- 
parently  leas  than  a  yenr  old.  Cmting 
tlie  cord  whioh  secured  it  with  his  j:ick- 
Itnife,  he  took  the  child  in  his  arms  and 
hastened  home.  The  most  approved 
means  of  resuscitation  were  resorted  to, 
and  in  a  short  lime  the  infant  gave  signs 
of  life.  She  waa  wrnppt'd  in  a  large  and 
elegant  shawl,  end  her  clothing,  in  every 
respect,  was  of  that  rich  and  tasteful  kind 
which  led  them  to  conclude  that  she  was 
the  daughter  of  wealthy  patents,  A  fine 
.  linen  handkerchief  which  had  been  dis- 
posed in  aacb  a  manner  as  to  shield  the 
child's  head  and  neck,  wasmSrhed  with 
the  initials,  'T.  H.*    Other  bodi 


soon  brought  in;  among  the  rest,  thutqf  ' 
a  middle-aged  female,  whom  some  con- 
jectured was  the  mother  of  the  child;  but 
every  attempt  to  restore  ihem  to  life 
proved  inetfecliial.  Of  all  contained  in 
the  ill-fated  vessel,  tiie  infant  alone  was 
saved.  The  ensuing  morning,  the  con- 
tents of  the  trunk  which  hud  proved  to 
it  the  ark  of  safety,  were  examined  in 
presence  of  suitable  persons.  Theycon- 
siated  of  several  rich  female  garinenUof 
a  foreign  fashion,  and  an  abundant  sap- 
ply  of  every  kind  of  clothing  necesaij 
for  the  child',  but  what  attractedlths 
greateat  attention,  was  the  niinielure  of  a 
very  beautiful  girl,  apparently  about  six- 
teen, which  was  set  wiih  gems  of  great 
price.  On  the  back  of  the  mininture  wm 
inscribed  the  name  of  Theresa.  Next  (o 
the  miniature,  a  letter  addressed  to  Jean- 
nelto  Monsigny  excited  the  niost  intense 
interest,  bnt  ne  it  was  written  in  French 
no  one  could  make  it  out,  not  even  the 
school -master,  wbo,  although  well  veised 
in  the  Greek  nnd  Latin  languages,  lina* 
none  beside,  except  the  vernoculnr.  The 
name  by  which  the  letter  was  subscribed 
not  beipg  written  very  legibly,  Opinions 
differed  respecting  iL 

Although  MrsCarwick  was  poor,  de- 
pending upon  the  industry  of  her  son, 
tvho  owned  a  smallAhare  in  a  fishing- 
boat,  for  a  livelihood,  she  fell  determined 
to   keep   the  cbil4.p,nd  John,  who  was 

I  probably  more  attached  to  her  from  hav- 
ing been  jnalrumBDtai  in  rescuing  her 
from  the  waves,  warmly  acceded  to  his 
mother's  wishfls.  The  beauty  of  the  child, 
no  doubt,  at  first,  had  its  induence  in 
winning  their  aSectien,  which  an  uncom- 
monly sweet  and  tractable  temper,  in  the 
room  of  that  niywarduess  often  resulting 
from  too  much  indulgence,  was  pretty 
yire  to  retiin. 

QTorts  were  made,  from  time  to  time, 
to  obtain  information  concerning  ibe 
wrecked  vessel  and  crew,  more  especially 

j  the  names  of  the  passengere,  which  in 
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nery   i  nut  unco   proved    imsucccsaftil. 
Subeeqoer.tly,  Mrs  Carwkk  and  her  s 
adverted  to  ihe  subject  with  reliiclam 
for  so  attached   hud  tliey  become  to  the 
child,  that  the  possibility  of  her  being 
claimed  by  her  friends,  wbs  eKceeding'ly 
painful  to  theoi.     Theresa  being  iascrib- 
ed  on   Ihe  miniature,  they  concluded 
call  har  by  that  name,  to  whicli  CHrwi 
<ru  added  aa  a  matter  of  course. 

One  day,  removing  the  trunk  from 
whicb  ihe  had  just  been  taking  all  the 
clothing  to  air,  Mrs  Cam'ick  remarked 
tbat  it  felt  reniarhahjy  lieuvy,  and  upon 
t.  carfful  exaininaVion  she  foiipd  that  it 
contained  a  false  bottom,  beneath  which 
were  deposited  four  hundred  .Spaoish 
doUor*.  This  was  indeed  a  prize  for  per- 
•oat  ID  humble  circumutaiices,  and  the 
mother  aiul  sod  consolied  together  as  to 
(be  best  tncihod  of  appropriating  it  for 
Theresa's  beDe6L  They  Bnally  con- 
cluded to  suffer  it,  for  the  present,  to  re- 
miio  in  its  place  of  concealment,  as  the 
DiMps  of  beatowing  upon  her  a  better 
education  than  persons  of  their  class  had 
the  power  of  giving  their  childrsn;  for 
tbey  felt  persuaded  that  her  relations 
were  rich,  abd  Kere  desiroue,  should  she 
ever  he  claimed  by  them,  ihat  they  should 
have  no  cause  tobluah  for  her  ignor^tice. 
At  a  proper  age,  she  was  placed  nt  one 
of  the  beat  schools  in  the  Old  Colony, 
and  by  her  application  and  improvement 
well  repaid  the  judicious  kindness  of  her 
fHeoda  and  benefactors.  When  at  honie, 
she  was  a  cheerful  and  ready  assisiant  to 
Mrs  Carwick  in  her  household  duties,  and 
though  it  had  been  supgesicd  to  her,  Ihnt 
ooald  she  Rmi  the  statiof  io  whiuh  i:he 
was  bora,  she  would  undoubtedly  be  a 
fine  lddy,fihe  assumed  no  nirs inconsistent 
with  that  in  which  she  had  been  provi- 
dentially placed. 

At  (cventeen,  she  was  extremely  bean- 
tifiil,  but  her  style  pf  beauty  wbm  entirely 
di&reat  from  that  of  any  of  tho  youn^' 
girl*  with  wbora  she  assucitUed.    There 
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was  something  foreiirn  in  her  clear,  olivo 
complexion,  in  the  liuturiancaofher  long-, 
jet  black  hair,  and  in  her  eyes  of  the  same 
hue  unimated  with  joy  or  swimming  with 
tenderness,  as  well  as.  in  her  firm,  jwt 
most  feminine  and  lovely  moath.  John 
Carwick  was  conscious  that  he  felt  for 
her  marc  than  the  tenderness  due  to  an 
adopted  sister,  yet  he  had  the  good  senss 
to  lecl  that  she  was  not  the  person  snitB' 
ble  to  be  his  bride.  The  disparity  be- 
tween them  was  in  eveiy  respect  too 
(Treat ;  and  although,  as  has  been  already 
intimated,  she  cheerfully  performed  her 
part  of  the  most  eervilf  household  lubor, 
he  had  ever  felt  a  repugnance  to  see  har 
.  thus  engaged. 

While  at  school,  there  was  nothing  she 
had  been  so  desirous  to  attain  as  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  French  language,  that  she 
might  be  enabled  to  read  the  letter  which 
had  beep  found  in  the  trunk.  The  first 
night  after  her  return,  e)ie  succeeded  in 
making;  the  subjoined  translation,  atWr 
she  had  retired  to  her  room. 

•HiTAHi,  April  10,18—. 

'By  letters  received  *y  tJie  Murie,  I 
fihd  that  my  sister  Theresa  survived  her 
husbaad  only  a  few  months,  leaving  her 
infunt  daughter  to  your  care  until  1  could 
be  consulted.  It  is  my  de8ire,aB  well  as 
that  of  my  wife,  to  adopt  the  child  as  our 
own.  I  have  iherefora  made  arrange- 
ments with  the  captain  of  the  Arcadie  to 
bring  her  toCuba;  for  although  when  he 
returns  from  France, he  will  touch  at  one 
ofihe  northern  porta  of  the  United  States, 
as  he  is  a  particular  IViend  of  mine,  I  pre- 
fer that  she  should  come  in  his  vessel. — 
You  will,  therefore,  engage  a  good  and 
careful  nurse,  to  take  cha^e  of  her,  and 
should  it  accord  with  your  inclination,  I  * 
Hiiould    be  gratified  to  have  you  accom- 

The  name  of  the  writer,  as  herelofore, 
she  was  unable  to  decipher. 

She  did  not  inform  M is  Carwick  and 
John,  that  she  was  now  able  to  read  the 
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ontlandisb  letter,  u  they  called  it,  for  she 
knew  that  any  prospect,  however  lainl,of 
her  going  lo  dwell  in  another  1and,waul[] 
,  be  exceedingly  painful  to  them ;  and  alie 
coald  not  bear  so  soon  to  breah  in  upon 
the  enjoyment  ■fibrded  them  by  her  re- 

8bo  DOW  DO  longer  doubted  that  the 
miniatDre  van  the  re«emb]anc«  of  her 
mother,  and  it  being  a  Invely  aflernoon 
in  June,  poaaeMiog  herself  of  the  casket 
containiog  that  and  the  letter,  she  stole 
forth  uniibserved  to  a  spot  near  the  sea- 
•hore.  She  hod  aeated  herself  in  the 
shaHow  of  a  rock,  and  was  jugt  unfoldiag 
the  letter,  when  a  stranger  who  had  been 
wandering  on  a  put  of  the  beach  hidden 
from  h«r  view  by  a  high  headland,  sud- 
denly  made  hia  appearance.  Hisbroad- 
.  brimmed  Panama  sombero,  at  sight  of 
her,  was  instantly  transferred  from  his 
bead  to  his  hand,  while  he  apolosiied  in 
perfectly  intelligible,  though  somewhat 
broken  English,  for  unintentionally  inter- 
niptiDg  her  solitude.  She  replied  with  a 
voice  in  which  a  slight  tremor  might  have 
been  detected,  for  she  had  heard  John 
Carwick  remark  that  a  vessel  had  re- 
cently arrived  from  one  of  the  West  In- 
dia Islands,  and  she  felt  persuaded  that 
the  person  now  before  her  belonged  to  iL 
She  imagined,  although  not  probable,  it 
was  possible  that  he  or  some  other  person 
belonging  to  the  vessel,  might  be  able  to 
^ve  her  some  information  relative  to  her 
connexions.  For  a  moment  she  felt  re- 
solved to  show  him  the  miniature  and 
letter,  and  relate  to  him  the  manner  in 
which,  when  an  infant,  she  was  cast  upon 
the  shore  where  they  now  stood ;  hut  the 
look  of  admiration  with  which  he  met  her 
•  glance,  as  she  raised  her  eyes  to  put  her 
design  into  execution,  deterred  her.  By 
B  person  unacquainted  with  them,  they 
might  have  beea  taken  for  brother  and 
lister,  fie  was  apparently  a  few  year« 
her  senior,  tell  and  finely  formed.  Hia 
brow  was  high  and  clear,  round  which 


black  and  glossy  as  her  own,  clut- 
tered in  abort,  rich  curls.  His  straight,  ■ 
lineiy  chiselled  nose  too,  was  not  unlilw 
here,  except  that  it  sprang  more  bdldly 
from  his  forehead.  He  wore  the  broad 
Spanish  shirt-collar  turned  back  so  as  to 
disclose  his  throat;  and  the  whole  of  hii 
dresa  was  of  a  picturesque  ^tyte,  calcu- 
lated to  setoff  his  person  to  much  Ddvso- 
tage.  Theresa  now  began  to  recollect 
that  it  was  improper  for  her  to  remain  ' 
longer  in  the  pres'-nce  of  an  entire  atran-  ' 
ger,  and  hastily  courtesyingi  ehe  turned 
ind  proceeded  rapidly  towards  home. — 
He  remained  on  the  spot,  following  her 
with  his  eyes,  till  a  turn  in  the  path  hid 
her  from  his  view,  •  | 

Two  flays  alapsed,  during  which  At 
:ither  saw  him  nor  heard  him  mentioiiej. 
On  the  third,  as  they  were  sitting  at  din- 
ner, John  Carwick  mentioned  that  he  hid 
become  acquainted  with  a  young  imn 
who  had  recently  arrived  in  a  vessel  from 
Cuba,  who  was  so  very  polite  and  ciiil, 
and  who  appeared  to  melancholyat  being 
alone  in  a  sUange  land,  that  he  h«d>4»- 
vited  him  to  come  and  take  tea  with  thsm 
that  afternoon.  The  color  deepened  nn 
Theresa's  cheeks,  for  she  suspected  that 
it  was  the  handsome  stranger  whom  she 
had  seen  near  the  sea-ahare;  and  asMn 
Carwick  put  on  her  plain  muslin  hand- 
kerchief and  her  cap  with  its  nicely  cnin]>- 
ed  border,  she  wondered  what  made  her 
adopted  daughter  so  very  dtfGcult  "iUi 
respect  to  the  arrsngement  of  her  dreffl 
and  her  beautiful  hair. 

Her  toilet  being,  at  length,  completed, 
they  seated  themselves  in  'the  parlor, 
which  with  'its  whitewashed  walla  and 
nicely  ssnded  floor,'  and  fire-place  filled 
with  green  boughs,  answered  well  lo  tl" 
description  given  by  Goldsmith  of  tbe 
one  which  graced  the  irtn  of  Sweet  Au- 
biira  The  hours  wore  wearily  away  till 
four  o'clock,  the  time  which  John  aaid 
they  might  expect  them. 
1     A  single  glance  told  Theresa,  u  she    , 
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tsw  the  looked  fi>r  guest,  in  company 
John,  irfaiding  up  the  p<uh  that  led  i< 
house,   thnl  iier  conjectures 
him  hud  been  righL     Cnrwich  introduced 
Uni  by  the  name  of  Velandcz. 

'If  I  underaiand   ■right,  yoiir  namete 
ThereM,'  said  ho,  after  they  hod  con- 
rersed  &  while  on  indifferent  topics. 
*hie,'Ehe  replied. 

'With  that  name,'  a»id  he,  'is  associa- 
ted A  TG17  painftil  incident  n-bich  hap- 
pened when  I  was  a  child  of  four  or  five 
years  crfd,  and  which  has  been  kept  fresh 
in  my  memory  by  tiearing  it  frequently 
recurred  to  by  my  parents  and  aThera.' 
'  Will  you  relate  il  ■"  said  Mrs  Carwic^. 
'There  is  Little  to  relate,' replied  he: 
't  only  haoiv  that  the  vessel  containing 
the  infant  daughter  of  my  father's  only 
■JBter,  Theresa  Honszgny,  who  after  her 
marrisge  resided  with  her  husband 
France,  was  lost,  and  that  all  on  board 
perished.' 

'Not  »ll,'  exclumed  Tberera,  rising 
invfduntarily. 

'No,*  said  Urs  Carwick,  'etrange  as  it 
may  seem,  while  the  strong  nun  perished, 
the  helpless  infant  was  saved ;'  and  she 
then  bnefiy  selaled  the  manner  in  which 
she  had  been  reacned  from  the  waves, 
and  why  they  had  given  her  the  name  of 
Theresa. 

Velandes,  in  his  tun,  related  the  inci- 
denu  which  Theresa  already  knew  by 
■eadiiifr  the  letter  addressed  to  Jeannetle 
Monsigny,  who  waa,  as  she  now  aacer- 
taiiied,  agister  to  her  father. 

Having eloaed  bis  relation,  'Will  you 
now  permit  me,'  said  he,  'to  examine  the 
miai»tar«  and  the  letter  Mr*  Carwick 
made  alias  ion  to? 

ThCRM  produced  tiie  casket  in  which 
they  w««  enclMed.  He  eagerly  diew 
the  miniature  from  its  case.  'This  speaks 
St  ODca,'  said  be.  'It  is  the  exact  resem- 
blance of  a  portrait  that  has  always,  since 
my  T^ieinbrance,  hung  in  my  father's  li- 
brary, whKh,  ha  said,  was  painted  a  year 
11* 


iter  two  bafore  his  sister's  marriage.  Vos, 
i!  Theresa,  you  are  the  cousin  whose  loss  I 
HO  bitterly  wept,  when  ihey  told  nie  that  ' 
you  were  Bleeping  bei>eath  the  waves. — 
This  letter  too,*  rapidly  glancing  his  eyes 
over  Ihe  contents,  'confintia  the  same  de- 
lightful truth.  It  waa  written  by  my  ft- 
tber,  but  I  am  now,  like  joa,  an  orphan.' 
There  waa  so  much  to  esy,  that  the 
usual  hour  for  tea  passed  unnoticed ;  but 
"hen  Mrs  Carwick  happened  to  observe 
that  it  wBB  almost  sunset,  a  fire  kbs  kin- 
died, and  the  tea-keltle  him^orcrahlnze 
j  that  gave  promise  that  the  water  Ibereia 
contained  would  spon  be  raised  tu  <he  de- 
sirable temperature.  The  last  three  have) 
had,  however,  been  .so  exciting  ss  to  de- 
prive them  all  of  appetite;  and  Mrs  Car- 
wick's  nice  cakes  and  butter  were  scorcs- 
ly  tasted. 

From  this  time,  Velandes  was  a  daily 
and  a  (noat  welcome  visitant  Even  John 
soon  succeeded  in  subduing  the  last  pang 
of  jealousy,  which  hia  preaence  at  first 
awakened. 

In  shoot  three  months,  a  smell  party 
was  assembled  in  Mrs  Carwich's'  parlor, 
which  presented  the  same  appearance  as 
when  Velandez  made  his  first  call,  except 
that  a  cheerful  blaze  enlivened  the  fire- 
place, instead  of  the  green  boughs,  which 
in  summer  looked  so  bright  and  fresh. 

By  the  side  of  the  handsomest  and  no- 
blest looking  of  the  young  men  who  were 
present,  stood  the  loveliest  and  one  of  the 
youngest  of  the  females,  attired  In  a  sim- 
ple, but  elegant  bridal  dress.  A  shade 
of  becoming  thoughtfalness  overspread 
the  countenance  of  each  as  they  listened  _ 
to  the  impressive  words  of  Ihe  unostenta- 
tious ceremony  thst  united  then  for  life. 
Having  determined  to  make  New  Eng- 
land his  home,  the  social  advantages,  in 
his  esticnation,  more  than  compensatiBS 
for  a  less  salubrious  climate,  Velandei 
purchased  a  delightful  villa  on  the  banks 
of  the  Merrimack.  Here,  ha  and  his 
wife  received  an  annual  fisit  from  Mrs 
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Tie  MoonUght  Hom:—T%e  Sacrifice. 


(     Ccrnricli  and  ber  bod  ;  Ui«f  bninff,  sfter 

tbe  flrrt  fear,  accompanied  b;  a  very  de- 

t   cent  and  comelj  looking  person,  no  1«m 

.    welcome  than  tharaselvea,  whom  John, 

after  due  deliberation,  had  chosen  as  a 

belpmate. 


In  tba  cairn  ilHIons  of  the  DJghi, 
Wbsn  oat«  and  tamult.reiia  while, 

Wbao  on  tha  waire  ihe  moon  ihinsi  bright. 
How  dear  tha  light  orFriendrhip'a  smile. 

Now  nleiD'17's  e;e  mtf  ■em  thoee  ^esn. 
When  childhoiHi'f  joja  ware  brigbl  ai 
pure. 

Ere  eold  mislbrtune  urged  our  lean, 
Or  plaaiurei  fatie  displijed  their  lure. 

Fair  viiion  of  those  days,  jel  atajr ! 

Whj  would'st  tboa  benoe  ao  soon  de- 
partf 
Now,  while  I  walch  the  nooa'a  pale  nj, 

Bemaio  the  aolaoe  of  taj  heart- 
Though  aorrow  oft  may  cold  I;  gleam 

Along  my  path — theoca  joj  beguilo. 
Yet  is  it  warned  bj  one  sofl  beam, 

Caught  from  the  light  or  Friendship'! 

For  tki  Laditt'  Pasrf. 
THE  SACRIFICE. 
Ad  oriental  aunriae  ia  a  (glorious  eight 
to  witness    To  see  tha  '  king  of  day'  en- 
throned in  cloadlesa  aplendor  tipoa  tbe 
eastern  bitia,  ready  to  pour  a  flood  of 
golden  li^t  upon  tbe  wide  atretched 
plains   beneath,  ia  a  scene  welt  fitted  to 
,    awaken  sablime  snotions — emotions  of 
joy,  of  praise  and  adoration. 

But  there  was  a  morning,  long  to  be 
beaaured  in  the  memory  of  mortals,  when 
this  glorione  scene  enkindled  far  different 
■motiona  in  the  human  heart;  and  that 
heart  wont  to  be  full  of  pioua  and  poetic 
Adbig. 


Throughout  the  awful  night  which  pre- 
ceded, no  gentle  aleep  had  refre^ed  bii 
care-worn  heart.  No  fair  visiODH  of  Con»- 
ing  years  had  ted  theirbrig[ht  dance  be-  , 
fore  his  troubled  mind ;  but  deep-felt  ait- 
guisb,  heart-corroding  care,  hia  tfoaom 
,  heaved,  'a  troubled  sea  of  woes.' 

Tell  me,  ye  parents  (who  aIo»e  can 
tell) — tell  me  the  nature  of  that  tie  which 
binds  you  to  your  firBt-bom  babe.  Tell 
memory  bears  you  back  to  tbe 
blest  hour  when  budding  embryo  blos- 
aoDted  into  life,  the  anxioua  care,  the 
eleeplets  eye,  that  watched  ita  first  exist' 
Recal  the  happy  da;  when  infant 
tips  firet  lisped  a/allui^t  name;  tlie  hap- 
py hour  when  first  you  watched  its  tot- 
tering steps,  and  caught  it  falling  in  a 
molhtr'i  arma.  The  anxious  hour  recat, 
the  fair  flower,  nipped  by  luitimelf 
frosts,  on  sickness'  coucb  laid  It^elpleei, 
turned  its  glazed  sye,  and  etretched  its 
little  hands,  ss  if  'twould  bid  a  long  and 
last  farewell;  and  from  the  cold  brow 
you  wiped  the  ,c!ammy  sweats  of  death. 
Recal  the  last  kind  rites  of  christian  bu- 
rial, when  forced  to  take  the  last  linger- 
ing loolc,  and  drop  the  last  burning  tear 
upon  the  idol  of  your  fond  aflectiona,  and 
hear  tbe  deep-toned  bell  that  seemed  to 
strike  the  knell  of  your  departed  hopes, 
aqd  aee  tha  alow  procesaicHi  moveonward 
to  the  house  appointed  to  tbe  living,  end 
hear  the  rattling  clod  fall  heavj  on  the 
coffin,jaDd  follow  back  to  your  deserted 
home,  and  find  tbe  child  has  rva%  gone — 
O  then  sad  hour*  recal,  and  tell  the 
strength  of  a  fond  parent's  love.  Then 
think  a  while  of  bira,  that  agtd  tire,  and 
drop  the  liberal  tearof  syropathj. 

O  were  it  hia,  to  sit  beside  hia  dying 
boy,  and  wear  away  the  weary  night  in 
Metchful  care,  in  ailence  undiatuited, 
•ave  by  the  plaintire  breatli,or  pain- wrang 
DMnn;  and  liat  to  hear  that  bieathin; 
fainter  grow;  and  hark  to  hear  no  mote 
that  gentle  voice ;  then  close  tfaote  ten- 
der ojea  in  their  last  aleep — O  that  hard 
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task  had  boeo  e. 

bit. 


ic  joy,  compared  Willi 

But  no  alternative  awaits  the  faithful 
man  of  God.  A  plain  command,  doI 
ciMbed,  like  ancient  Oracle's  reapouae, 
in  words  ambifruoua  and  of  double  ienae, 
but  plain  aa  tongue  eao  utter,  a  sacrifice. 
A  aacrifice  of  blood — of  hman,  kindnd 
bl<Md ;  bone  of  hia  bone ;  and  the  same 
blood  that  coursed  the  fmlbcr's  veins, 
courting  the  son's.'  O  what  a  trial  this, 
for  faiCb.  To  save  his  land,  the  pariot 
ficeljdies;  to  eave  his  friend, the  partner 
of  bis  life,  life  is  ilselfa  meagre  sacrifice. 
O  worse  than  death  one'a  second  self  to 
ilay  !  No  heathen  mind  e'er  pat  to  aucli 
a  teat!  If  hnnian  victims  bled  toappease 
eorageddiviDities,  as  Carthage  saw,  when 
on  her  altars  bled  ber  noble  eons,  or  Hin- 
nem's  vale,  where,  bathed  in  lurid  fire, 
bis  Tietions  fell  at  Molech'a  impious 
■brine ;  priests  trained  to  deeds  of  blood, 
the  task  aasnme,  and  parents 'turn  awajr 
tbeir  weeping  ejea. 

What  sorrows  weighed,  his  heart  alone 
can  tell  who  felt  their  pressing  weight 
But  did  he  torn  uid  carae  his  God,  charg- 
ing deerii  npon  Omnipotence?  Had  be 
beguiled  by  promise,  fair  as'  false,  of 
spreading  lands,  and  people  countless  as 
t&e  innumerable  stars,  or  helpless,  urged 
bj  some  resistless  bte,  founded  his  hopes 
on  air?  In  hia  old  age  to  aee  them  fall, 
blMt«d  and  shattered  on  hia  hoary  head  7 
And  did  be  now  cnrse  God,  his  work  for- 
'Mfce,and  wonhippay  toBaal?  Ke  had, 
onlesB  supported  by  supernatoial  aid — 
onless  eusttined  by  the  hand  of  hearen- 
born  ^ith — the  lent  her  influence  in  that 
trying  hour,  and  stayed  hia  traat,  serenely 
fixed  on  God.  * 

With  simple  fare,  the  hnmble  board 
was  spread,  which  shepherds  served  in 
pUiiarchal  da ja :  t^fatier,  matter,  and  an 
only  son  campriaed  the  frugal  taasL  On 
Abraham's  brow  unwonted  sadness  sat, 
and  Sarah's  face  reBected  bach  the  gloom, 
wfcieb'  laaac  stw,  and  silent  wondered  at 
4^  mutoaJ  grieC 


The  sermts  cited  and  the  beast  pre- 
pared, laden  with  wood  cleaved  for  the 
ifice,  ftther  and  son  reluctant  lean 
their  home.  Two  days  they  wind  their 
journey  through  a  land,  desert  as  their 
own  hearts.  The  destined  hill  the  third 
morn's  sun  portrays,  sketched  in  hold  out- 
lines on  the  western  eky.  Not  yet  had 
David's  city  reared  its  gentle  sides,  or 
temple  crowned  its  lofty  brow.  A  soli- 
tary mount  unknown,  save  as  the  place 
where  David  reared  an  altar  to  bis  God 
in  gratitude,  when  stayed  the  pestilence 
which  swept  trom  Israel's  race  fall  sev- 
enty thousand  men,  and  brought  to  Isn- 
el'a  heart  contrite  renwrae. 

The  hour  has  come.  The  awful  trag- 
edy bursra  on  his  sight  in  dread  reality. 
The  sight  of  that  dread  mountain  form 
falla  like  a  death  pall  on  hie  sinking  aoul. 
Long  time  in  dubious  contest  strive  con- 
tending passions  there  for  mastery;  till 
conquered  nature,  yielding  up  the  Bght, 
tnumphsnt  FaUh  bean  off  the  victory. 

Hia  passions  calmed,  his  spirits  all  re- 
signed, on  Isaac  laid  the  eacridcial  wood ; 
the  fire  prepared,  the  knife  in  girdle  hung, 
a  naked,  uncased  blade,  the  petriareb  bids 
the  young  men  tarry  in  the  plain, '  while 
we  our  worship  pay  on  yonder  monntain's 
brow.'  In  silence  sad,  father  and  son  aa- 
cend  Moriah's  hill.  All  things  prepared, 
save  one,  which  Isaao  missing,  as  if  pert 
to  whet  the  keenness  of  paternal  agony, 
and  call  the  psasiona  into  second  strife, 
cries  with  inquisitive  amase,  'Lo,  here's 
the  sacrificial  wood  and  fire,  but  where's 
the  sacrificial  lainhf  Thai  lamb  Mnut^. 
The  petriarch  breatlies  a  silent  prayer,and 
FaitK't  strong  langoage  answers  back, 
'God  will  provide  himself  a  lamb.' 

Of  UDcarved  atone,  an  altar  rudely 
reared,  the  wood  arranged,  the  passive 
victim  bound;  one  moment  more,  the  up> 
lifted  blade  a  father's  hand  had  bathed  ia 
filial  blood.  But 'twaa  enough.  'St*y,| 
criedan  angel's  voice ; '  0  Abraham,  stay 
tbiae  hand,  and  spare  thy  child.    Tby 


■A.Odi^lC 


Prayer. — Coniemplalion  of  Kature. 


failii   is  proved :  thy  dear«it  object   not 
wiiiiheld  from  God,  sufficient  test!"    The 
falher  stooO  Biirpriseil — unspeakably  su 
prised,  end  full  of  joy ;  unbound  hi»  m 
mnd   onered   in  his  stead   a  aocrifice 
truth,  by  God  prepared. 

The  yielding  air  a  aecond  voice  divides, 
pronouncing  blessings  on  the  patriarch' 
head:  'Because  thou'st  not  withheld 
thine  only  eon,  I've  sworn,'  thus  aaith  the 
Lord,  'that  blessing,  1  wil]  bless  and 
tiply  thy  seed,  oa  stara  in  heaven  or  sands 
upon  the  ocean  ehore,  innumerable.  It 
■hall  possess  the  gates  of  conquered  ene- 
mies, blessing  all  nations  in  its  Author's 
Dame,  because  my  voice  thou  hast  obeyed.' 

Thus  spake  the  ang«l  heralds,  and  re- 
toraed  swift  to  the  heavenly  courts.— 
Slowly,  with  cautious  step,  Abraham  and 
Imbc  now  descend  the  hill,  before  Mori 
ah  called  ;  henceforward  named,  in  token 
of  God's  providential  care,  Jehovah  Jireth 
in  the  Hebrew  tongue. 


*  Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon  wi 
I  pny  and  cry  aloud ;  and  he  ahall  hei 
my  voice.'— P».  Iv.  17. 

When  roiy-Gngorsd  aiorning 

Unlurkxhfl  ballg  of  light. 
And  Phcebua  ilowl;  riling, 

Diapela  The  gloom  of  night  i 
While  pUin  and  woodland  tmiling 

Beneath  hia  joyous  ray. 
In  harmony  uniling, 

Salute  the  king  ofday  ; 

O  catch  the  inapirallon 

Of  oniveriMl  sung, 
With  prsiae  and  iduration 

The  glorious  strain  prolong. 
Before  the  day  commencing, 

It!  duty  and  il*  care, 
No  earthly  thought  intruding, 

Pour  out  ihy  soul  in  prayer. 

When  in  mid  heaven  careering, 
The  burning  ateeda  oraun, 
'    And  natDie  lie*  repining 


Beneath  the  scorching  noon; 
While  husbandmen  reclining 
Beneaih  1I.R  cooling  ahade. 

And  neighboring  cattle  lowing 
Amid  the  foreai  glade; 

When  thine  own  Rpirit's  drnciping, 

And  langiiiahing  Ihy  frame. 
With  humbler  railb  relying 

Alone  on  JcBua' name; 
Go  seek  the  lonely  arbor. 

Where  noun  but  God  doth  henr, 
And  tilled  wiili  hnly  ardor, 

Puur  out  lliy  loul  In  prayer. 

When  in  the  west  dcacending 

Behind  the  oreen  flood, 
Hia  lingering  bRiinis  still  gilding 

His  chariot  atill  delaying. 

Although  hia  race  ia  run. 
Like  holy  ChristiaD  dying, 

Relirca  the  aetling  aup  ; 

Join  in  the  veapan  riling 

From  every  stream  and  wood. 
And  swell  the  natural  anthem 

Aicendiog  up  to  God  : 
Thy  gralerul  thanks  returning 

For  provideniial  care, 
Ilii  future  guidance  craving. 

Pout  out  thy  soul  in  prayot.         D. 

for  Me  Ladiei'  Pearl. 

CoHTEHPLATrOH  OrNATORB.A  SOCECI 

OF  iMPRnvENRNT. — The  individual  who 
cultivates  a  contemplative  mind,  and  who 
views  the  attributes  of  his  Creator  in  all 
their  simplicity  and  ^andenr,  not  onlf 
regards  the  objects  by  which  he  is  sur*  , 
rounded  &s  subservient  to  the  will  of  their 
Creator  in  performing  the  operation  al- 
lotted to  them  in  relation  to  the  material 
universe,  merely,  but  also  as  designed  for 
hia  own  moral  or  religious  improvetneDL 
It  is  not  necessary  that  the  rising  buh 
should  shoot  its  genial  rays  over  the  east-  , 

ern    horizon ;    nor   that   the    boisterooa  i 

winds  should  rush  from  their  caverns  and  i 

shake  the  lofty  forest,  and  raise  the  piotid 
■urges  of  the  mighty  ocean ;  noi-  that  |be 
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roaring  and  dearepiog  cataract,  the  m«- 
jpstic  river  proudly  riding  in  its  beaut; 
and  peace;  nor  that  the  rushing  storm, 
carrying  havoc   in   its  mad  career:  it  is 
not  oscessary  that  ihese  nhould  proclaim 
to  biin  the  majesty  of  his  God.     There 
ia  not  an  inaect  in  the  material  universe, 
however  minute  it  may  be,  nor  a  vegeta- 
ble of  «o  low  an  order  aa  not  to  be  hon- 
ored with  bearing  aome  marks  of  the  ejt- 
tateoce  of  a  great  Creator — marka  not 
only  of  hia  glory  and  power,  but  alao  of 
hill  wisdom  and  benevolence.    When  we 
befaold  the  world  which  we  inhabit  ao  full 
of  activity  and  life,  dei'orated  in  the  most 
beaoHful  garb  which  Nature  can  bestow; 
and   then  direct   our  eyes  upward,  and 
view  those  Ditmberlesa  luminaries  wtiich 
■pangle  the  sky  ;   and  aa  science  leachoB 
US  that  they  are  suns  lighting  other  aya- 
teom,  and  like  ours,  surrounded  with  a 
glorioaa  retinue  of  worlds,  and  teeming 
with  life  and  beauty,  what  time  can  suf- 
fice for  the  contemplation  and  worship  of 
that  great  and  Eternal  Being!    Can  i 
man  who,  by  divine  meditations,  ao  fa- 
miliarisei  himself  with  tho  laws  by  which 
the  universe  is  governed,  and  is  admitted, 
aa  it  were,  into  conversation  with  thi 
ef&ble,iDCOR)prehensible  Being,  by  whose 
power  it  was  created   and  ia  sustained, 
think  days,  or  years,  or  ages  too  long  for 
the  contemplation  of  so  ravishing  a  glory 
and  dignity  ?    Shall  man  absorb  the  no- 
ble powers  of  his  intellect  in  the  trifling 
amusements  and  palling  pleaauraa  of  this 
world,  when  those  powen  which  are 
dunnant  might  be  exercised  in  studies  so 
high,  so  glorious,  and  so  important  ? 
but  let  hiiD,  aa  a  rational  and  accountable 
being,  rather  attempt  to  fulGi  the  object 
for  which  he  was  created ;  and  when  he 
looks  abroad   upon  the   world,  learn  U. 
'look   through  Nature  op  to  Nature'i 


God.' 


W. 


Fordit  iaditr'  Pearl. 
Tliey  aay  that  life's  morning  is  atwayi  ■•• 

.  ill  lun  riiea  free  front  dark  clouds, 
DO  llikk  niifts  of  sorrow  or  gluom  in- 


That 


0  shaduw  iu  beauty  enshfttuda. 


The  aniy  lest  of  the  utility  ofknowledgu, 
ii  it*  promoting  ths  happiaou  of  mankind. 


And  they  say  that  a  strange  gay  bird   of 

light, 
Warblea  nolei  of  all  music  moil  iweet. 
And  ili  song  of  enchinliaeatand  plumaga 

OA  enlics  their  Mill  wavering  (set. 

And  they  say  that  a  rainbow  each  fiower 

Which  bloMoms  ao  ikir  round  their  path— 
They  aoe  but  (be  rose  blighted  not  by  the 

Ihorns, 
For  then  there's  no  tempest  to  icalhe. 

But  oh,  ii  this  true?  Ia  youth 'a  spring  thus 

la  it  always  BO  aDnny.sojoyoits,  and  bright. 
Is  the  heart  ne'er  filled  with  forebodings 

and  care, 
Does  it  not  (ael  oftimea  sarTow,tha  blight^ 

Ah  yes  !  the  young  heart  oft  witli  angniah 

Ita  cup  of  deep  bittaraeai  full. 

And  though  a  brighlsmile  on  the  face  may 

Clouda  ofdarkneia  hang  over  the  aoul. 

But  there'a  a  real  Joy  the  uuhappy  may 

The  briglileat,lh«  trueat,to  earth  ever  given. 
A  joy  which  is  found  not,  ia  known   not 

It  descends  from  the  gloriea  ofHeareR. 


For  tht  Laditt'  Ptarl. 
HOPE. 
This  is  a  faculty  of  the  human  mind, 
without  which  man  would  be  compelled 
to  spend  his  life  aa  upon  a  vast  desert, 
where  he  mual  travel  without  one  ray  of 
hope  to  cheer  his  drooping  spirits,  without 
one  solitary  spot  to  rest  his  I'cary  foot, 
and  without  one  cooling  drop  of  water  to 
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allay  the  burning  thirst  ofjiia  mouih.  It 
is  thia  which  prompts  the  mariner  upnn 
the  miglity  ocean,  when  hia  bark  ia  driven 
to  and  fro  upon  the  boisterous  waves, 
when  the  thunder's  pesl  rends  the  ele- 
ments in  twain,  when  the  forked  lightning 
darts  across  the  sky,  when  heaven  and 
earth  apparently  meet  to  join  in  dark  and 
■  tempestuous  war,  then  tl  alone  can  prompt 
him  to  put  forth  all  his  efiorts  and  exer- 
tions by  which  he  may  outride  the  fitly 
of  the  storm,  and  raach  in  safety  the  des- 
tined haven  of  rest.  AnitiiHled  by  the 
nnw  innate  principle,  the  student  is  ena- 
bled to  put  foKh  all  hla  intellectual  fac- 
ulties, and  by  bis  unretiiiited  efibrts,  grad- 
ually to  ascend  the  mount  of  kno>rtedge : 
and  though  the  road  be  rough  and  the 
aacent  be  steep,  yet  Hope  spreads  forth 
to  his  assibtance  her  almost  supernatural 
powers,  and  enablas  him  to  triumph  over 
every  obstacle,  and  points  out  to  his  faint- 
ing vision  the  temple  of  glory  'shining 
afar,'  as  a  reward  which  will  richly  com- 
pensate for  ell  his  Irials  and  difficulties. 
The  true  essence  of  a  well  founded 
bope  shows  itself  most  conspicuously,  and 
dressed  in  its  most  beautiful  and  lovely 
garb  in  its  influence  upon  the  man  of 
God  as  be  departs  from  the  mortal  t 
He  perceives  thegllmmeringof  the  taper 
by  which  he  has  been  guided  through  the 
trials  of  life,  fast  sinking  into  oblivion, 
and  the  sun  of  his  mortal  career  fast  sink- 
ing, never  to  rise  again,  nnd  he  is  fast 
entering  upon  eternal  realities,  yet  Hopt, 
that  ailevialor  of  our  sorrows,  comes  rid- 
ing upnn  the  chariot  of  Faith,  eradicates 
the  gloom  which  has  been  fast  gathering 
around  his  wearied  senses,  and  bids  hir 
look  forward  to  that  stale  upon  which  he 
is  about  to  enter,  as  eternally  gloi 
and  will  far  more  thdn  remunerate 
for  the  labors  which  he  has  been  called 
to  undergo.  l 

ThRre  ^i  ■  pleasure  Id  tender  stnta^Ri 

which   flir  lurpBoteg  any  thni  ill-natured 
one*  are  capable  ofcreniiDg. 


to,  tAi  Udiea   Pearl. 
THE  STRICKEN   FAMILY. 


Facts  are  *Jie  foundation  of  my  story 
— only  I  omit  rvd  names  for  reasons 
ivhich  will  appear  obvious  to  the  reader. 
Mine  IS  notaromantic  "love  tale;"  though 
there  may  be  some  romance,  and  a  spies 
of  genuine  lovt  connected  with  it;  yet  it 
is  one,  the  remembrance  of  which  vibrates 
a  chord  in  the  very  centre  of  my  soul. — 
It  chastens  the  flowing  feelings  of  my 
heart,  and  checks  the  gushing  tide  of 
worldly  hope  and  ambitioiL  It  eloquent- 
ly poclaims  the  uncertainty  and  insta- 
bility of  eanhly  good,  relations,  and  pros- 
pects :  it  aSbrds  something  of  the  bri^ 
and  much  of  the  dark  side  of  the  pictai* 
of  human  life  ; — it  proves  the  oft  dernmi- 
atrated  fact  that  many  **  suns  go  down  it 

In  the  town  of  N.,  CO.  of  Franklin,  Mass, 
there  is  a  district  of  highland  known  by 
the  name  nf  »  South  Mauntain."  It  is  so 
called,  I  suppose,  because  it  lies  in  the 
Southeast  part  of  the  towiL  A  pari  (rf 
this  district  lifts  itselfabove  the  surround- 
ing creation,  and  swells  into  an  oblong 
mountain  some  three  or  four  mile*  1" 
length.  At  its  soulhero  extremity  there 
ia  a  sudden  break  in  the  airangement  of 
Nature,  and  the  mountain  rises  several 
hundred  feet  perpendicular,  and  sends 
down  from  its  ragged,  rocky  summit,  up- 
on the  beholdec  at  its  base,  a  menacing 
look— a  savajji  frown  ;  and  really  sbbw 
to  threaten  to  let  loose  upon  him  a  swing- 
ing block  of  granite,  which  for  ages  h« 
hung  in  that  position,  we  know  not  how. 
The  upward  prospect  is  wild  and  startling 
in  the  extreme  ;  and  ona  instinctively 
I  shrinks  back  from  contemplating  it  in  il» 
immediate  vicinity.  When,  however, des- 
pite the  acclivity  we  have  goincd  ll» 
summit,  the  prospect  is  beautiful,  grand, 
glorious,  enrapturing !  and  the  excitable 
beholder  quite  likely  wiU  leap,  and  shout, 
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■nd  clap  hia  hands  for  very  joy,  becnuHe 
of  the  rich,  radiint  beauties — the  charm- 
ing loveliness — tfae  elevttling  Guhlimitiee 
vbich  lie  scattered  o'er  all  the  siveeping 
distance  around  him.  On  the  west,  deep 
in  the  valley,  roll  the  placid  waters  of 
CoDiiccticut  river,  which  winds  itself 
through  verdnnt  lands  and  fertile  niead- 
ocs,  crooked  as  the  darting  serpent  when 
threading  his  lightning  way  in  the  thicket 
Farther  still  in  the  west,  rise  in  gentle 
accliviliea  and  easy  gratlationB  the  Green 
mountains — sending  op  their  loftiest  rid- 
ges and  peaks  to  hold  communion  with 
the  cioada.  Grandeur  sits  upon  their 
auminit  as  9  throned  monarchy — pleased 
to  play  with  the  zephyrs  of  a  summer's 
morning,  or  to  quarrel  withlhe  wild  winds 
ofa  winter's  day.  Away  in  the  north  and 
northwest  rise  in  verdnnt  rivaUhip  the 
"  everRiBtmg  hills"  of  New  Hampshire 
and  Vermont.  They  also  swing  them- 
■elves  round  into  the  northeast,  and  so 
fonu  a  strong  and  beautiful  amphitheatre; 
bnced  and  secured  on  its  southern  ter- 
minaiion  by  one  of  Nature's  finest  pyra- 
mids,— the  Monadnock  mountain.  If  ue 
turn  to  the  east,  we  shall  see  "Mount 
Grace,"  peering  up  to  saluto  the  eye,  a 
huge  pedestal,  on  which  the  gods  mi[;ht 
safely  boild  their  earthly  habitation  ;  and 
if  we  look  farther  on,  farms  and  fiiresla, 
cottages  and  vilisgcs,  and  now  and  then 
the  glittering  spire  ofa  Church  will  mul- 
tiply on  our  vision,  until  the  prospect 
ceases  and  is  lost  in  the  limits  of  the  ho- 
rizon. In  the  mellow,  radiant  south,  love- 
liness holds  her  enchanting  einpira ;  and 
whichever  way  wa  turn  "gazing  wonder 
Kogeia"  around  the  contemplation  of  the 
varied  works  of  nature's  God — paralyzed 
with  delighL  Such  is  the  inspiring  view 
from  the  highest  ridge  of  South  moun- 
tain. On  either  side  of  the  mountain  run 
two  "cnunlry  streets"  parallel  to  it,  and 
constitute  two  pleaaanl  and  social  neigh- 
borhoods, made  up  of  the  yeomanry,  the 
"  hone  and  sinew"  of  the  land.    In  the 


street  which  hangs  on  the  western  side 
of  the  mountan  lived.  Home  years  since, 
a  man  whom  I  will  call  Joseph  Ellen- 
wouD.  He  waa  ashort,  cloae-built,  joily 
little  man,  of  but  little  education,  and 
simple  in  his  habits.  He  1 
called  "Uncle  Joseph;"  a 
saluted  as  "  Deacon,"  in  consequence  of 
an  office  which  he  held  in  the  Church  in 
his  riper  years  His  manners,  of  course, 
could  not  partake  of  the  artificial  refine- 
ment of  the  higher  walks  of  life— yet  he 
was  bland  and  courteous;  and  in  his  in- 
tercourse with  the  world,  honest  and  iip~ 
righL  His  spirits  were  buoyant  and  elas- 
tic ;  and  though  someiimea  clouds  gath- 
ered thick  and  heavy  upon  Uncle  Joiieph's 
prospects,  and  the  tempests  of  misfortune 
howled  furious  around  him,  still  a  kind 
or  jocose  remark  would  kindle  a  amileon 
his  sombre  countenance, and  explode  the 
troubled  elements  of  his  soul  in  the  ra[A 
turous  laugh  of  joy.  I  loved  the  little  old 
man  for  his  jovial  temper,  and  kind  ttten- 
tion  to  children,  and  have  spent  with  him, 
in  my  boyhood,  many  a  happy  day — 
around  which  memory  still  loves  to  lin- 
ger, and  to  gather  up  the  pleasing  inci- 
denis  of  childhood  and  youth. 

Uncle  Joseph  was  never  rich  ig  this 
world's  goods,  but  he  inherited  the  "  poor 
man's  blessing,"  or  wealth,  to  a  large 
amount:  he  bad  a  numerous  family,  con- 
siBtingofa  wjfe  and  twelve  children;  fqr 
all  of  whom  he  poesessod  the  highest  de- 
gree of  paternal  iove  and  solicitude.  To 
make  temporal  provision  for  the  many  and  ^, 

multiplying  wants  of  so  large  a  family 
can  certainly  be  considered  no  ordinaiy 
task.  It  must  cost  wisdom,  anxiety,  la- 
bor, toil ;  and  then,  perhaps,  the  fond  pa- 
rent must  be  compelled  to  sigh  over  his 
inability  amply  to  aupply  the  necessities 
of  his  confiding,  dependent  wife  and 
childrea  None  hut  the  poor,  or  those 
who  have  been  poor,  can  sympathise  with 
the  children  of  poverty.  The  rich  can 
know  nitthing  about  it ;  no;  not  even  bjr 
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contrast  A  man  muBt  actually  measure 
with  hii  own  fooutepa  the  nahed  vale  of 
want,  before  he  can  duly  appreciate  the 
circumstances  of  the  sona  and  daughters 
of  destitution. 

Francis  Elleuwood  »is  the  oldest  son 
of  Uncle  Joseph, — a  bright  and  active  lad 
as  ever  was  raised  among  the  mountains. 
In  earlieet  childhood  he  enacted  innocent 
roguery  to  perfection ;  in  boyhood  he  was 
the  cunninz  peeper-in  at  all  the  key- 
holes— the  curiouH  examiner  of  all  things 
he  could  Iny  his  hands  on ; — and  in  the 
ripeness  of  youth  he  was  the  best  musician 
and  mechanic  amongall  his  youn;;  compe- 
titors. In  person,  Francis  somewhat  rt:- 
■einbled  his  fatlier— only  he  urae  stronger 
■nd  handsomer.  He  was  one  of  the  fair- 
est and  noblest  of  the  sons  of  poverty. — 
^ie  spirits  flowed  in  abundance,  and 
without  intemiption ;  and  glee  never  ex- 
erted, its  exhilarating  influence  on  his 
'  exuberant  nature  more  than  when  he  was 
pacing  some  public  thoroughfare  to  the 
Bound  of  martial  music,  and  with  military 
exactness.  Poverty ofcircumatancecom- 
pellpd  Francis  to  "earn  his  bread  by  the 
sweat  of  his  brow  ;"  but  in  this  he  knew 
he  was  iinly  treading  in  the  unprapitious 
pathway  which  had  been  measured  by 
the  tardy  footsteps  of  thousands  before 
him.  He  would  be  up  with  the  sun — 
out.  and  commence  his  daily  task  amid 
the  dewy  influences  of  the  morning — or 
*  into  his  shop,  singine'  and  whistling  joy- 
ous asaaongsterof  the  wood! — and  (hon, 
in  the  txilight  he  was  far  more  constant 
in  sending  forth  on  the  balmy  air  the 
charming  music  of  his  mellow  voice, 
the  startling  roll  of  hie  well-beat  dm 
than  l^e  nightingale  or  whippoorwili. 
Francia  loved  the  sport  of  his  evening 
drum  in  particular,  and  by  its  hoarse  and 
martial  sounds  kept  alive  the  chivalroue 
and  daring  spirit  of  the  "old  revolutiona- 
ly  war"— not  only  in  his  own  bosom,  but 
in  all  the  hardy  aons  of  "  9onth  nonn- 


tain."  Many  have  been  tlie  summer 
evenings,  after  the  glowing  beavena  bad 
been  pouring  their  molten  light  on  ths 
earth,  and  while  the  red  hot,  retiring  sua 
yet  shot  a  few  burning  rays  from  beJiind 
the  Green  mountains — have  I  walked  the 
lonely  lane  or  lield  while,  despite  the  fall- 
ing'ahadows  of  the  mountain  whichsprcad 
a  mantle  of  gioom  o'er  all  the  sweeping 
vale  bplow,  my  young  hoart  leaped  for 
joy  BS  the  rapturous  roll  of'FrBnk's  dniin" 
came  booming  over  the  fields  1  Nor  was 
I  alone ;  other  eairer  spirits  calched  the 
"  flying  joy,"  and  the  watch-word  for  the 
night  was — "  Fun  and  frolic !" 

Frank  spent  the  season  of  his  youth 
joyfully,  but  as  he  verged  on  to  manhood 
he  laid  aside  "childish  thinga,"  and  ap- 
plied himself  most  industrioualji  to  bia 
business  and  soon  accumulate  a  hand- 
some amount  of  property, — more  than  any 
other  young  man  in  all  the  place  could 
boast  He  did  this  beside  the  assistanco 
which  he  rendered  hie  honest,  hard-work- 
ing father,  and  those  kind  atlenlJone  he 
bestowed  on  his  mother  and  sisters. 

The  earthly  prospects  of  Francis  El- 
lenwood  were  never  brighter  than  at  this 
time ;  for  he  hod  not  only  become  a  mem- 
ber of  the  aristocracy  of 'forehanded'  me- 
chanics, but  had  won  the  heart  of  Littiu 
[ — a  beautiful  girl — fair  as  the 
rose,  and  daughter  of  a  rich 
farmer  and  neighbor  of  Mrs  Ellenwood. 
Francis  and  Laura  were  schoolmates  ia 
childhood,  and  the  respectful  attachment 
they  then  formed  for  each  other  had  in- 
creased and  strengthened  with  each  sue* 
ceeding  year,  and  was  now  ripened  into 
the  holy  affection  of  lovt.  Their  vowa 
were  plighted  to  each  other;  and  though 
they  postponed,  for  a  while,  the  'tying of 
the  nuptial  knot' — yet,  the  anticipation  of  I 
the  propitious  hoar  which  they  already 
saw  down  the  vistaof  twenty  months,  la- 
mlnous  as  the  morning  star,  was  their 
chiefeat  source  of  ejoyment  While  the 
intervening  dayi,  as  the  rippling  riUtniu- 
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mured  slowly  on,  they  spent  and  killed 
the  hours  in  meditating  on  the  rich  en- 
joymentfl  orconjjgal  and  dotnealic  life. 

YouDK  Bllenwood  possessed  an  athlet- 
ic botlyi  and  ^proadiSnibitious  spirit,  and 
ample  ability  to  accomplish  whatever  he 
nndertook.  He  considered  himself '  sec- 
ond best'  to  no  man,  and  determined,  in 
process  of  time,  to  show  his  townsmen 
that  the  bonds  of  poverty  and  humble  or- 
igin were  not  so  strong  but  they  could 
be  stupped  launder  ;  and  the  soil  of 
want's  dreary  vale  so  positively  sterile 
that  it  could  not  be  clad  in  the  green 
drapery  and  rich  verdure  of  plenty  and 
wealdi. 

la  keeping  with  these  manly  senti- 
mCDtawere  all  hjs  movements  and  opera- 
tion&  He  left  the  neighborhood  of  his  fa- 
ther and  purchased  a  situation  in  the  love- 
ly village  of  N ..right  among  the  dona  of  thi 
town,  Knd  whose  aristocratic  democrats 
affected  to  look  down  upon  theirnejgh- 
bora,  uobleot  ofwealth,  with  'perpendicu- 
lar contempt.' 

The  lardy  nwnths  had  almost  rolled 
away,  and  the  time  was  coming  on  apace 
fbr  the  consummation  of  the  fondest  hopes 
of  Prnneis  Blleowood  and  Laura  Carlton. 
The  day,  even,  ftfthe  matrimonial  union 
had  been  fixed  npon  and  appointed ;  and 
all  was  joyous  bttstle  and  hurly  hurly  in 
making  preparation  for  the  happy  time. 

That  day  arrived ;  but  it  brought  with 
it  other  scenes  and  circuuielances  than 
had  been  anticipated,  and  other  emotion' 
than  liad  been  deemed  possible  to  be  re- 
alised. Its  suD  arose ;  but  it  was  envel- 
oped in  clouds  !  It  went  up  the  steep  of 
beaveo ;  but  dismal  gloom  intercepted  all 
its  rays ! — It  set  as  usual ;  but  it  w 
the  blackness  of  a  starless  nighL 

On  a  Monday  morning,  some  three 
weeks  before  he  was  to  receive  the  hand 
of  Laura  Carlton,  joung  Ellenwijod  rose 
early  to  transact  his  business,  but  found 
faimseir  ilL  The  pulsationa  of  his  heart 
were  qiuck  and  intermittent  ;  darting 
12 


pains  pierced  his  temples,  and  languor 
stealing  upon  his  whole  frame. — 

appetite  and  happy  flow  of  splriti 
gone,  but  not  his  ambition.     He  put 

s  hat  and  cloak  and  sallied  forth  lo 
the  direction  of  Mrs  Carlton's,  but  soon 
returned.  H%  started  again ;  but  paused 
upon  the  threshold  and  look  his  last-lin- 
gering-fa  re  well  look  of  nature's  scenes  ! 
returned  again—retired  to  his  room — 
threw  himself  on  his  bed  from  which  he 

A  malignant  fever  had  seized  upon  his 
lystem  which  baffled  all  human  skill, and 
raged  with  unabating  fury  until  it  had 
burned  upthevital  principle.  Ifloveand 
the  unwearied  assiduities  of  friends  could 
have  saved  him,  he  would  have  been  re* 
stored  to  health  in  an  hour.  But  slas ! 
the  unequalled  archer  had  ^rsued  him 
until  he  had  lodged  the  fatal  arrow  in  the 
ssnctuary  of  life !  The  decree  had  gone 
forth,  and  grim  Death  would  not  be  turned 
aside !  "  Death  loves  a  shining  mark," 
and  in  selecting  young  Ellenwood  the 
monster  displayed  the  wisdom  of  choice. 
•  ■••••  t  \f^gI  paying  my  sick 
friend  one  or  two  visits  n\y  business  de- 
manded my  absence  from  the  place  a 
week  or  more,  and  I  left  him,  with  regret 
'tis  true,  but  expected  on  m;  return  to  find 
him,  at  least,  'out  of  harm's  way,'  and 
convalescent.  Butmy  expectations  were 
vain.  On  my  return,  I  descried  from  an 
eminence  a  funeral  procession  entering 
the 'burying  ground'  which  lay  but  a  short 
distance  from  Mr  EMenwood's,  and  the 
melaoRholy  conviction  settled  upon  my 
raind  aa  a  cloud  that  Francis  was  no  tnor* 
—was  deid— and  about  lo  be  committed 
to  the  silent  dust  1  Heavens !  thought  T, 
can  it  be  so?  1  gazed,  and  gazed  upon 
the  reluciMnt  movements  of  the  long  lias 
of  relativps  and  friende  until  lj^y  had 
fairly  entered  the  depository  of  the  dead; 
and  the  tcarers  had  actually  committed 
the  cold  remains  of  the  noble,  yet  unfoiv 
tunate  Frank  Ellenwood  to  the  grave  1— 
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Ob !  howuD  willingly  did  Uncle  Joseph, 
■nd  his  wife,  ind  Butviving  children,  and 
Uto  hereft  and  beiutiful  Laura  too,  turn 
away  from  the  open  grave  of  tlie  child — 
the  brother— the  lover !  Grief  becwne 
irrepressible,  and  the  pnssiDg  breezes 
ckugbt  up  the  wail  of  anguteb  and  bore 
it  far  into  the  distance! 

That  night  I  hastened  to  the  afflicted 
botne  orMrBllenwood,to8peah,  in  werE 
able,  a  word  of  coDsolalion  in  the  ear  of 
the  food  old  man  and  bia  heart-broken 
and  weeping;  family.  1  entered  his  door, 
bat  oh !  how  changed  the  »cens '.  Joy — 
peace — prosperity!  Wherehad  they  fledr 
The  old  nan's  heart  was  full— his  uUer- 
ance  choked,  and  so  of  all  the  rest;  but 
sighs,  and  tears,  and  throbbing  bosoms, 
proclaimed  in  strains  of  melanchQly  elo- 
quence the  onutterable  bitterness  of  the 
hour  !  The  hand  of  God  had  '  touched' 
OS  all,  and  with  chastened  epirita  we 
bowed  before  the 'Judge  of  all  the  earth,' 
knowing  that  He  had  done  ell  things 
r^iU,  though  He  had  wrapped  His  dis- 
pensation in  'olouda  and  darkness.'  — 
This  unlooked  for  bereavement  was  to 
Uncle  Joseph  as  a  cloud  doubly  charged 
with  electric  power!  It  gathered,  deep- 
tmed,  expanded,  and  hung  portentously 
on  all  the  horizon  of  his  earthly  prospects; 
and  ever  and  anon  the  deep-toned  thun- 
der uttered  its  angry  voice,  and  the  lurid 
lightnings  pitiyed  athwart  tlie  measure- 
less gloom  which  settled  upon  his  soul ! 
Poor  man  1  How  I  pitied  him,  as  he  bent 
beneath  tlio  crushing  load  of  his  afflic- 
tions !  The  furrows  grew  deeper  on  his 
care-worn  cheek,  and  the  locks  whiter  on 
his  head  ;  and  the  language  of  his  broken 
heart  was  like  that  of  the  bercfl  monarch 
of  Israel — "Oh!  Absalom!  my  son!  my 
■on!" 

But  this  was  but  (he  setting  of  the  sun 
of  Uncle  Joseph's  domestic  affairs — the 
twilight  of  the  deep,  dark  night  of  sorrow 
through  which  he  must  wade,  nor  find  a 
blissful  morning  beyond  it.     In  a  few, 


weeks  bis  wife— the  companion  of  hii 
youth— the  mother  of  his  children— sick- 
ened and  died.  Mr  Ellenwood  was  se- 
verely wounded  in  his  spirit  by  the  sud- 
den demise  of  his  son,  but  now  tho  iron 
struck  to  the  centre  of  his  aoul !  His 
loved  son  and  aSectionate  consort  now 
slept  side  by  side  in  the  palace  of  Death, 
and  faiinself  aud  three  small  sons  and 
seven  daughters  were  leh  to  struggle 
with  the  adverse  scenes  of  a  heanlesa  | 
world.  How  remorseless  the  King  of 
terrors  ! 


and  ther 
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His  tim. 

Who  can  endure  the  torment  of  si- 
lence, and  the  plagne  of  lonolineas  ?  Hr 
K  could  not;  and  he  arragned  his  affairs 
and  in  about  a  year  from  the  deceasp  of 
his  wife,  reinoved  to  a  town  on  the 
Connecticut  some  thirty  miles  distant. — 
Here  he  found  abundant  and  prolitabla 
employment  for  himself  and  children  in 
a  manufacturing  establishment,  and  a 
pleasant  situation,  and  many  kind  friends 
— Chriilian  friends— to  sympotliize  and 
condole  with  him  in  his  multiplied  afflic^ 
tions.  He  did  not,  and  coidd  not  forget 
the  slortny  sea  of  sorrows  on  which  hla 
worldly  hopes  had  bcttU  wrecked  ;  but 
now,  in  a  measure,  the  winds  hnd  ceased  | 

their  howl — the  waves  their  tossiog— and  I 

were  settling  away  into  a  cnlm ;  and  the 
parting  ciniids  intimated  their  consent 
again  to  let  the  mj's  of  the  sun  fall  on  ' 

his  gloomy  pathway ;  but  forUucleJo- 
seph  there  were  no  more  cloudless  days  < 

in  this  world,  and  the  sun  of  his  o>vn  life  j 

was  about  to  set  behind  eternity  ! 

On  a  blooming  September  day,  in  1834, 
Uncle  Joseph  was  employed,  with  several  | 

others,  iu  making  the  "second  crop"  of 
hay,  end  met  with  on  accident  which  ter-  j 

mijiated  indea^h  before  the  bright  sua 
which  he  greeted  in  health  in  the  morn- 
ing, had  sunk  away  to  his  nightly  retreat 
in  the  west !  So  Hue  is  the  language  of 
the  poet: 
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"  Will)  n*N*alen  iread  Dsttli  oomcf  on 

No  pleu — no  pravor  delivers  him  ; 
From    midal  ofliVe'i  unliiiiKhed  plan, 
With  tuddeo  bind  it  iiiTerri  him! 
And  teady,  or  nul  ready — no  delay  ! 
Forth  lo  hii  Judge's  bur  he  must  aivn)'." 

The  raortat  remains  of  Joseph  Sllen- 
wood  notr  repose  beside  his  wife  and 
eldest  son — where,  let  them  rest  in  lio] 
"  till  the  heavens  shall  be  no  more,"  The 
wild  winds  noir  sweep  unceremoniously 
over  their  grassy  bed,  and  sigh  a  plain- 
tive requiem  as  they  pass — the  dirge  of 
departed  friends! 

<■  Ennh  to  earllr,  and  dust  to  dnst  I 
Hera  liie  evil  and  ll»j.i!<(, 
Hsrc  the  youthrul  and  the  old, 
"     e  the  foairul  and  the  bold. 


Her 


llie 


In  ons  diiant  bed  ti 


di!.e 


Age  on  age  ehall  roll  aloDg 
O'er  llii*  paid  and  niighly  throng: 
Thnae  that  wept  then,  those  thai  weep, 
Jill  absll  with  these  aleepsrs  sleep." 
In  this  iDscrut^le  strobe  of  Heaven 
fen  ORpfUHS  were  titrown  apon  the  ca- 
pneiooB  bQDeroleiice  of  tha  world ;  bnt 
to  them  the  promise  has  beeo  amply  ver- 
ifiedT—"  Wbeo  my  father  aad  mother  for- 
Mke-me,  the  Lord  will  tabs  me  upL" — 
Those  orphans  yet  live,  and  I  sometimes 
■ee   them — the   rmtmnt  of  Ibc  Stricken 
I\aub/  0/ Joseph  El^enwood. 

For  thi  Ladia'  Pearl. 
THE  DYING  YEAE,  ETC. 

Tbe  dyini  year  1  tha  dying  year! 
For  it  n-e  weep  tlia  sildnl  tear, 

And  heave  the  bitter  aigh  ; 
Its  days,  how  soon  tliey  flee  away  1 
Nur  will  ila  passing  momeali  ilny, 


ilhai 


o  die '. 


If  back  ure  mm  our  mnisleoed  eyM, 
And  gaSB  upon  the  winter  skiet, 

When  Srsi  the  year  begun. 
Oh,  Jio»  our  hoHrta  are  pained  lo  see 
Tlie  change  in  human  destiny — 

The  race  of  Ihaunads  run  1 

The  parent,  father,  loving,  loved  ; 
AffKttonaU,  and  kind,  and  good, 


With  joy  conunenced  the  year  : 
But  now  he  rests  beneath  the  ground. 
In  sleep  unbroken  and  profound  ; 

And  'Boiall  and  great'  are  there. 

The  mother,  too,  believed  and  toved; 
So  tender-hearted,  pure  and  good, 

Comppssionate  and  mild. 
Hat  met  the  monster— felt  his  stroke  } 
The  '  lilrer  cord'  is  touched,  and  broko : 

From  narlh  she's  now  exiled. 

The  son  and  daughter,  too,  are  Bed- 
Are  numbered  with  the  lilent  dead, 

And  all  iheir  work  is  done ! 
Their  youthful  lire  has  ceased  to  bum ; 
Their  ashes  moulder  in  the  um  ; 

The  grave  they  could  not  shun. 

Sisters  and  brothers  there  repose. 

The  shades  of  death  around  them  doM, 

And  hide  them  in  the  tomb : 
Why  could  not  tkeae  the  tyrant  spare  ! 
Tho  bud  and  hlossooi,  sweet  and  fair. 

By  frosts,  how  soon  benumbed  1 

Friends,  too,  are  gone  the  darksome  waji 
For  ni  no  more  they  weep  and  prav — 

Their  throbbing  hearts  are  still  : 
In  death's  cold  armi  secure  they  lie ; 
Theif  spirit*  rest  above  the  sky, 

Released  from  every  111. 

The  great  and  good,  the  juii  and  wise, 
On  earthly  soenss  have  closed  their  eye*, 
.    Aiid  entered  into  rest: 
They've  p-isssd  the  dreary  vale  of  death, 
Besigned  10  God  their  fleeting  breath. 
And  sing  among  the  blest. 

All  o'er  this  wide  and  babbling  earth. 
The  revelling  song  of  guilty  mirlh 
Hiis  changed  to  sighs  And  moana ; 

Hit  echoes  wander  far  or  near. 
Except  in  dying  groans. 

Oh,  Death  '.  proud  monnrirh  of  the  tomb, 
Thy  home  is  dfrp  in  dismal  gloora, 

Down  in  the  lonely  grave; 
And  we  are  hasting  to  thai  home, 
As  swift  B8  mo  are  borne  along 

Ob  Time's  incessant  wave. 
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A  Mother't  kfiuenee. 


For  the  Ladit*'  Ftarl. 

A  MOTHER'S  INFLUENCE. 
Whg  can'tell  a  Mother-s  iofliieDce  ^- 
Gentle  sa  the  genial  siiower ;  yel  its  ef- 
fects on  the  moral  world  are  not  less 
than  chose  of  that  on  (ha  naturaJ,  Silent 
fts  the  distilling  dew,  yet  potest  as  magic. 
As  the  love  of  home  in  the  breast  of  the 
Swiss  emigrant  sometimes  lies  dormant, 
until  a  native  air,  or  Boag  awakens  an 
irresistible  desire  to  revisit  the  rugged 
sides  of  his  snow-capped  mountains; — so 
a  Mother's  influence  may  seem  to  lose  its 
power,  until  some  casual  circumstance 
calls  up  the  fire-side  scenes  of  youth, 
and  all  the  Molher'a  care  and  tenderness 
—  and  then,  like  an  out'guahing  fountain 
it  flows  over  the  whole  heart,  and  governs 
every  emotion  of  the  soul. 

I  have  an  incident  to  the  point  Near 
my  youthfnl  residence  lived  an  old  lady 
who  had  a  soq,  then  in  my  boyish  days, 
almost  grown  up  to  manhood — an  only 

'  surviving  child — his  father  also  having 
died  some  years  before.  The  old  lady 
waa-poorin  this  world's  goods,  Itaving 
only  the  little  cottage  in  which  she  lived, 
'to  which  was  attached  a  small  piece  of 
land,  though  she  managed,  with  the  as- 
■istance  of  her  son,  lo  obtain  a  comfort- 
able livelihood ;  yet  she  was  pious  and 
devoted.  I  recollect  her  the  more  vividly, 
bechuse  I  used  to  pass  directly  by  her 
door  on  my  way  to  angle  in  the  stream 
which  ran  near  by,  and  occasionally  call- 
ed to  have  a  social  chat  with  her,  espe- 
cially on  my  return,  if  I  had  caught  a 
larger  trout  or  more  in  number  than  com- 

.  mon.  I  loved  to  visit  her  not  only  for  the 
purpose  of  boasting  of  my  success  in 
angling,  but  I  loved  alao  to  come  in  con- 
tsct  with  such  a  retic  of  anti<iQity;  she 
seemed  like  a  delegate  to  represent  a  for- 
mer generation  in  the  midst  of  the  prop- 
«1K;  and  moreover  her  conversation  was 
■piced  with  strong  good  sense,  surely,  a 
■cost  rare  quality  in  these  days. 
Id  a  few  years  she  pa^ed  away  fiom 


earth,  and  her  last  remaina  were  placed 

in  the  ailent  tomb  ;  and  her  eon,  though 
she  had  taken  much  paina  to  mske  reli- 
gious impressions  upon  his  heart,  and  im- 
plant virtuous  principles  there,  and  had 
spent  much  time  in  praying  for  ami  with 
him,  yet  was  rather  a  wnyward  child, 
ihaigb  not  openly  vicious.  His  Mother 
on  her  dying-bed  bad  called  him  to  her, 
and  with  all  the  pathos  and  eloquence 
which  a  death- bed  can  g'ive  a.  ijing 
mother,  besought  him  to  lead  a  virtuous 
and  pious  life.  Soon  after  his  mother's 
death,  he  went  west,  and  all  the  pious 
instructions,  and  godly  warnirgs  he  bad 
received  were  forgotten,  or  ceased  to  ex- 
ert an;  influence  over  him.  He  evident- 
ly grew  worse,  and  never  thought  of 
keeping  the  Sabbath  holy  or  entering  a 
place  of  worship.  He  married,  and  suf- 
fered his  rising  family  to  grow  up  around 
him  more  like  heathen  than  the  citizens 
of  a  civilized  and  christian  country. 

Years  passed  on  in  this  way,  and  he 
seemed  beyond  the  reach  of  all  religions 
influence;  but  there  were  feelings  dor- 
mant in  his  heart,  soon  to  be  aroused, 
and  to  lead  to  circumstances  that  wopld 
chpnge  his  entire  character.  One  ere- 
Ining  in  the  month  of  October,  baviag 
made  a  call  at  one  of  hia  neighbors  a 
mile  or  two  distant,  somewhat  late,  he 
was  returning  to  his  dwelling.  The 
evening  was  uncommonly  beautiful,  the 
weather  being  very  mild  for  the  season, 
whilst  not  a  cimid  obscured  the  sky, 
which  was  adorned  in  the  eastern  part 
and  over  head,  with  the  moat  brilliant 
constellations  which  bespangle  the  hea- 
vens ;  and  to  cap  the  climax  of  the  glory 
of  the  scene,  the  moon  almost  full-orbed 
was  throwing  her  mantle  of  silvery  light 
over  the  fading  faeaulies  of  the  year, 

'The  gloom  of  .\ulamn!'  the  silence 
and  sublimity  of  the  scene, together  with 
its  loneliness,  contributed  to  dispose  hi* 
mind  to  contemplation  and  soberihon^L 
And  while  be  gased  on  those  stars,  the 
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mooo,  and  all  the  glories  beFore  him- 
bia  mind  wia  forcibly  recoiled  to  lii 
jouthful  home:  they  were  the  same  he 
bid  oHen  sdmired  there  when  enjoying 
a  mother's  kindness,  love,  and  pious  coun- 
sels. Kfpecially  did  it  remind  bim  of 
one  evening,  when  in  the  same  season 
'  dT  the  year,  with  the  same  moon  and 
«ars  keeping-  their  vigils  ittthe  hearens; 
he  returned  at  a  late  hojir  to  his  mother's 
cottage ;  and  as  lie  drew  near  tho  door 
■he  heard  within  the  wice  of  prayer— it 
was  his  mother.  And  fearing  to  disturb 
her,  he  remained  to  listen,  and  heard  her 
praying  most  feelingly  and  fervently  for 
faim.  Many  timea  before  toilh  him  had 
she  prayed  for  him,  but  never  did  it  so 
effect  his  heart  as  at  present;  and  with 
streaming  eyes  he  knelt  on  the  ground 
Bod  vowed  to  heaven  Itiat  he  woufd  lead 
K  better  life;  and,  fur  sometime  there 
■  was  a  marlced  change  in  his  appearance 
and  conduct.  The  present  circumsbin- 
ces  btougbt  all  this, — the  solemn  vowa  he 
tliea  made — ^ilh  force  to  his  mind ;  and 
■11  the  history  of  his  life  spent  in  his 
mother's  cottage,  and  especially  the  clos- 
ios  scene  of  her  life  passed  auddenly 
Ihiough  h IB  thoughts.  Ue  was  effected' 
to  lear» — the  deep  fountains  of  his  soul  ! 
■ere  brohen  up,  and  again  he  sincerely 
iDd  solemnly  vowed,  that,  in  the  strength 
vhich  heaven  ever  affords  the  truly  peni- 
ItDi,  he  would  break  off  hia  former  habits 
lad  lead  a  new  life.  This  was  Saturday 
eieniDg;  and  on- the  next  momiag  he 
uiied  bis  wife  to  go  to  meeting  with  bim, 
telling  her  hie  new  resolutions ;  and  that 
di;,  the  first  lime  for  many  long  yetre, 
the  sBDCtuary  of  God  echoed  to  the  soond 
tf  their  footsteps.  It  is  sufficient  to  say 
I  liitt  his  resolutions  were  faithfully  kept; 
tint  fiis  wife  followed  his  esampie— and 
\  llul,  instead  of  permitting  his  family  af- 
I  tervttds  to  grow  up  like  heathen,  be 
I  liajhi  them  to  reverence  the  Sabbath, 
ud  love  the  etnctuary.  Such  is  a  Moth- 
N. 
12* 


From  ihc  Botton  Miicetlany. 
A  young  Florentine  is  ■itiched  lo  a  lady 
irhi};lier  rsuk,  to  wbum  he  in  persunuUy  a 
iriinger.  One  niglit  hu  dreama  that  he 
las  biien  presenud  lo  her;  the  next  day 
IB  meets  her  in  tbe  ilrBcl,  wearinp  ■  gar- 
and  (.r  the  flowers  called  BtlU-dt-Jfiiit, 
vhich  impliea  consent.  OiHhe  Btrengib  of 
his  coincidence  he  sendH  her  the  fulluwing 
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than 
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maiden  grace 
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Pnv,  why  those  rndlnnl  loche  enfold 
Within  Iheir  mazy  thrnad;  orgold 

The  i>Hle-rac«d  belle  ofnicht, 
Wh.n  i'lora's  meal  rc«pJondant  glow 
Would  hnrdly  match  thai  marble  bronr 

And  eye  uf  sapphire  light. 

Ah,  might  t  hope  that  myxlic  flower. 
Which  8iiili  fo  ill  thy  beuuly'a  power, 

Werei,.eai.t.obelHe.ign 
Ot'«ome  f.md  lime,  when  twilight  pale, 
Swcrl  euint !  ahall  lift  the  virgin  veil 

From  Love's  propilioua  ahrine  ! 


t  on  fair  11 

To  ajumber  life  nway  ; 
Contpnt,  (perforce.)  nt  least  by  night. 
To  clat^p  in  dreams  the  viaion  bright 

I  wurahip  all  the  day. 

For  (S«  Ladits'  Peart. 

THE  VALLEY— THE  HILLS. 

J  Tragie  Tale. 


How  many  admiring  lovers  of  nature, 
and  wandering  pedestrians  in  their  per- 
ambulations hare  exclaimed*— 'Noble 
Connecticut !  Its  beautiful  valley ! — 
What  far- wandering  river  surpasses  it  in 
grandeur,  or  what  sweeping  vale  exceeds 
in  loveliness  and  beauty  the  winding 
course  and  alluvial  meadows  of  the  niMi- 
arch  stream  of  New  England?"  Such  ia 
the  kindling  rapture  of  all  who  love  nrf- 
ural  or.  rural  scenery  when  they  pass  up 
and  down  Connecticut  river.  Among  ihe 
northern  hills  of  Vermont  thia  stream  is 
comparatively  inaignificent ;    but  as  it 
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dashes  along  ita  eddying  course,  it  wid- 
ens and  deepens,  till  finally  it  swella  into 
u  majestic  sheet,  pellucid  too,  aa  ever 
whirled  itself  in  a  lig-ug  line  among 
•perpetual  hilla'  or  '  everlaatiug  muuti- 
t&inB.'  Its  current  ia  restleaa  and  swiiX  ; 
kQd  in  its  impatience  lo  mingle  with  the 
Atlantic  waters,  it  plungea  with  a  thun- 
fcring  shout  through  deep  rav in ea,  foam- 
ing with  wrath  at  the  cnntractednesi  of 
ha  pathway,  till  anon  it  leaps  with  tre- 
jneniloua  roar  from  crag  and  clifT— form- 
ing wild,  yet  beautiful  cascades  which 
image  forth  the  grander  exploits  of  Gen- 
eses  or  Niagara  Falls.  And  then  the 
BieadowB,  (he  rich  and  lovely  meadows, 
which  eilend  from  the  niargin  of  the 
liver  to  the  baaeof  the  mountaiiu.  Who 
aver  looked  out  upon  them  on  a  Ua; 
morning,  or  a,  sunny  day  in  June,  or  a 
mellow  day  in  September  or  October, 
when  the  athletic  yeomanry  are  'shout- 
ing' the  corn  'harvest  home,'  without  im- 
agining himself  in  some  fairy  land,  the 
Rtreat  of  the  gods,  or  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  primitive  Eden  ?  The  warb- 
Lng  songaten,  and  violets,  and  roaes  in 
Hay ;  the  green  gross,  herbage,  and  em- 
bryo crops  in  June ;  and  the  golden  har- 
vest, and  ripe,  rich  productions  of  the 
•nil  in  September  and  October,  emptied 
into  the  lap  of  industry  with  a  prodigalHf 
characlenstic  of  Nature  herself,  create 
>n  interest  and  enchantment  all  along  the 
'winding  w^y'of  the  limpid  ihorough- 
fcre  of  the  hardy  sons  of  New-Hamp- 
^ire  and  Vermont,  which  can  be  realised 
in  but  few  places  on  the  round  sphere  we 
inhabit 

Scattered  farm-houses,  beautiful  viila- 
ges,  busy  towns  and  bustling  cities,  are 
seen  all  along  down  the  sweeping  valley 
<#  the  ConnecticuL  These  have  ill 
Iprung  into  being  within  one  hundred 
and  tHy  yeara. 

Among  them  may  be  mentioned  Bel- 
lows Falls,  Bratllebo rough,  Greenfield, 
Horthamptofl,  Amherst,  Spring&eld,  Uart- 


id  Middletown,  as  placea  of  uitanr* 
passed  romance  and  loveliness.  Obb 
must  be  a  perfect  master  of  himself  to 
witness  the  neatness,  beauty,  order,  and 
enterprise  of  these  places  and  not  be 
completely  enamored  of  them.  Here  m- 
ture  ftnd  art  engage  in  constant  riTslshipk. 
Here  too  are  learning  and  religion.  Pri- 
mary and  high  schools,  colllgea,  auver- 
siiiea  and  cburc^es,  all  proclaim  the  in- 
tellectual and  moral  character  of  the  in- 
habitants— all  show  that  the  sons  and 
danghteni  of  the  'Connecticut  Vallsj* 
whit  behind  the  cbiefest  of  th» 
descendants  of  the  Pilgrims  in  ntentkl 
and  religious  cultivation. 

Wevmsj  pause  here  and  turn  back  on 
Ihe  past — far  back,  when  nature's  aceptre 
was  stretched  from  the  Atlantic  coast  ttf 
the  distant  West  —  from  Long  Island 
Sound  to  the  northern  extremity  of  Vsr- 
mont;  when  the  giant  forests  had  nerer 
felt  tbe  levelling  force  of  eiviliution; 
and  the  silence  and  solitsde  of  all  tbi« 
country  bad  not  been  broken,  save  by  tb* 
yell  of  the  savage,  the  scream  of  the  ea- 
gle, the  hoot  of  the  owl,  or  dismal  howl  of 
the  forest  beasL  Buteven  then  might  be 
heard  the  murmuring  waters  of  the  Con- 
necticDt  while  pursuing  his  undirected 
way  to thegreatreserfoir,  Onhisbuiln 
— in  all  his  green  carpeted  valley,  could 
then  be  found  no  cultivated  fields,  smiling 
gardens,  flourishing  towns  or  cities — bnt 
one  wide,  solitary  waste — occupied  only 
by  ferocious  beasts,  or  the  fiercer  North 
Americsn  Indian  I  Aside  from  these  wild 
associates,  solitude  herself  sat  all  aloM ; 
l^ut  her  loneliness  was  not  doomed  lo  per- 
petuity. The  night  of  savageism  eoald 
not  loBl  forever ;  its  deep,  Egyptian  dark- 
ness was  not  impervious  to  the  rays  of 
the  risingsunof  civilization,  freedom  and 
religion !  In  a  winter  of  the  17th  cen- 
tury, (ISW,)  tbe  MAiFLOWca  appeared 
off  the  New-England  coast  with  a  band 
of  self-sacrificing  ad  venturers,  determined 
an  the  securitj  and  enjoyment  of  tbur 
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religioufl  rights  and  ciril  frsedom.  They 
roanded  the  extreme  point  of  Cape  Cod, 
entered  its  Bay,  psBsed  the 'Gurnet'on 
Diuibur]'  beach,  touched  at  Clarke's  Iil- 
and,  tbencs  dashing-  through  tlie  dan^r- 
otu  '  horse  race,'  planted  their  weary  feet 
OD  Pltmovth  Rdce^  Bod  then  and  there 
formed  a  nucleus  for  the  settlement  of 
the  whole  eoDDby,  The  dangers  and 
difficolties  of  the  new  colony  were  aan; 
and  appaling  I  but  they  struggled  through 
them,  and  ultimately  prospered,  and  ex- 
plored the  coast  from  Sandwich,  Uass^, 
to  Portsmouth,  N.  H^  and  then  wheeling 
ID  a  westerly  direction  they  travelled 
away  into  the  interior  until  they  stood  on 
the  enchanting  bsntis  of  a  splendid  river. 
Wu  this  snother  Tordin  P — another  Ca- 
naan P  They  went  up  into  the  tops  of  the 
New-Eogland  Teneri&es  to  eee,and  lo! 
as  far  a&  the  eye  could  wander  they  be- 
held 'a  land  of  com,  of  wine  and  oil, 
nod  the  eerpentine  couree  of  the  mar- 
moring  wsteia,  talking  iu  nature's  dialect 
to  the  vista  of  evergreens,  maple,  syca- 
more and  elm,  through  which  they  passed. 
They  looked  deeper  still  into  the  south- 
ern distance,  and  the  prospect  grew  rich- 
er and  lovelier,  and  here  at  once  they 
resolved  to  form  new  settlements,  and 
scatter  themselves  all  o'er  this  'goodly 
land.'  '  No  sooner  said  than  done.'  Hus- 
Wnda,  wives,  and  little  children  soon  en- 
tered the  highway  of  the  pathless  wilder- 
ness and  patiently  labored  on  till  they 
Met  themselves  down  in  the  'beautiful 
nlley.*  And  now  the  axeman  made 
on  the  forest,  and  the  sound  of  bis  heavy 
aad  oft-repeated  blows  pierced  the  deep 
and  aniveraal  tilence,  and  laid  the  mute 
nMmarch  in  the  dusL  The  shout  of 
ricolbinl  and  domestic  joy  rang  among 
the  hill^  and  the  wandering  echoes  lost 
ifaenMelvea  in  the  rscesaes  of  the  moun- 
taioa.  From  far  up  into  Vermont  and  N. 
Hampahire,  down  to  Saybrook,  Cona  the 
onilormitj  of  nature  was  despoiled.  The 
roogh,  yet  bosy  hand  of  industry  cut 


down  the  woods;  planted  gardens  and 
Helde;  erected  rude,  yet  comfbrtable 
houses — and  in  some  sections,  grouped 
•o  many  of  them  together  ss  to  digni^ 
them  with  the  title  of  'villages.'  Tho 
murky  clouds  which  had  bung  so  long 
and  heavily  on  the  horizon  of  the  'new 
world,'  began  to  break  into  frag-mentsj 
and  through  their  deep  chasms  the  anx- 
ious eye  of  the  'Pilgrims'  could  see  the 
SEnre  heavens  smiling  upon  them,  and  re- 
joiced in  the  anticipation  of  sunny  days^ 
happy  months,  and  peaceful  years!  Had 
they  forgotten  the  language  of  the  poet: 


Whether  they  had  or  not,  danger  did 
not  sleep  around  them.  The  cantions 
and  jealous  Indian  had  been  no  idle  spec- 
tator of  these  incipient  meaaures  of  civ- 
ilized life.  He  walked  through  glenand 
glade  with  a  melancholy  heart;  he  paced 
the  eminences  and  hill-tops  with  savage 
emotions,  and  in  the  retreat  of  the  moun- 
tains, covenanted  with  tfae  wild  ghost  of 
his  ancestors  speedily  to  revenge  this  in- 
trusion of  the  white  man  into  the  sanc- 
tum of  the  sons  of  the  wilderness.  The 
demon  of  the  woods  kindled  within  him 
the  fires  of  indignation,  and  iu  the  thick 
ukderwood  of  tJie  forest  he  collected  and 
arranged  the  elements  of  aterrible  storm, 
and  only  waited  for  an  opportunity  to 
pour  its  mercUesa  contents  on  the  confid- 
ing ones  who  had  too  incautiously  ven- 
tured within  his  power. 

Time  passed  on,  and  brought  the  wish- 
ed for  opportunity — a  calamitous  day  for 
the  settlers.  They  had  seen  the  ^moke' 
coiled  in  the  eye  of  the  Indian,  and  tho't 
too  little  of  it;  but  when,  iu  the  silence 
of  midnight,  from  the  chosen  ambush,  the 
savage  hordes  sent  forth  the  stsrtling 
war-whoop— teriieSc  as  tho  yell  it  de- 
mons—the emigrant  could  no  longer  re- 
main ignorant  of  the  convict  in  which  hfi 
mutt  eng^e,  or  the  fait  which  awaited 
him.    Hunself,  his  wife,  and  children, 
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muBt  Ihm  die,  or  go  inU)  a  long  and  per- 
ilous captivity. 

There  is  ecorcely  a  toirn  on  either 
bank  or  the  Connecticut,  but  htM  been 
invaded,  perhaps  burnt,  and  many  of  its 
inhabitaota  cruelly  murdered  by  the  rod, 
barbarous,  primeval  'lords  of  ihe  soiJ,' 
and  on  Ibe  plaina,  to  (his  day,  are  seen 
the  crushed  booes  of  our  fathers  who  fell 
beneath  the  tomahavk  or  scalpiog-knife 
of  the  infuriated  savage  ;  nor  can  one 
pask  the  lone  pyramids  which  atand  here 
and  there  by  the  highwsy,  erected  to  the 
■il»mory  of  some  daring  'son  of  the  pil- 
griins,'  ffilbout  shoddering  witli  the  tho't 
that  to  possesi  this  'land  flowing  with 
mUk  and  honey,'  our  venerable  eires 
steeped  It  in  their  blood. 

Those  trying  days  have  gone  by  ;  those 
'perilous  times'  have  long  since  fled  away, 
and  are  lost  in  the  mighty  ocean  of '  dura- 
tion past;'  and  theaunof  domest)c,civil, 
and  religions  freedom,  joj  and  asrety, 
appears,  full  orbed,  in  the  heavens;  and 
ulv«r-tongued  hope  ytt  talks  of  ncker 
jojs,  graiter  poasessioos,  happier  days. 
No  red  man  is  left  to  roam  the  forest — 
no  screech  of  the  panther  or  how]  of  the 
wolf  startles  the  peaceful  flock,  or  timid 
inmates  of  the  cottage:  these  are  all 
gone;  their  last  echo  has  been  lostSn 
flilence  for  more  than  half  a  century. 

On  the  wOTtero  bank  of  tho  Connecti- 
cut lies  a  chain  of  hills  and  mountains, 
lifted  in  gradations  above  each  other,  un- 
til their  summits  hiss  Che  clouds.  They 
have  been  christened  the  'Green  Moun- 
tains.' From  the  bosa  of  their  loftiest 
ridge  gush  forth  a  varjety  of  streams, 
large  and  Bmall,  which  go  leaping,  roar- 
ing, dashing  8a  t^  some  resting  phce  in 
the  vallies.  ^aie  of  these  limpid  rivu- 
lets ^wel!  into  quite  important  rivers,  and 
rush  with  wildcat  fury  among  the  hills 
until  they  find  a  level,  and  then  march 
civilly  along,  Wider  the  chastening  influ- 
encf  of  more  eqnal  circumstances,  till 
tfaey  ■hake  hands  and  iotemuigle  with  IJ 


some  larger  body  of  the  'pureelemenL' 
Among  these  etreBms,WeBtGeld,  Deer- 
field,  and  Green  Rivers  hold  a  respecta- 
ble and  equal  rank.  Their  sources  are 
found  far  up  in  the  heighta  of  the  Green 
Mountains;  and  from  these  elevnted 
points  they  sireep  through  dark  a-nd  nar- 
row deliles,  down  into  the  smiling  valley 
of  the  Connecticut,  as  if  impatient  to  rip- 
ple along  the  meadows,  or  sleep  quiei- 
cent  in  soAie  alluviai  bed. 

There  are  three  branches  to  Green 
River  which  unite  at  the  foot  of  the 
benutiful  'hill  country'  of  Colemin, 
Franklin  county,  Maao.  The  main 
branch  rises  among  the  highlands  of 
Guilford  and  Halifax,  Vt^  and  starts  off 
like  a  race-horse  through  a  deep  cnt  in 
the  mountains,  and  over  a  limestone  and 
granite  pathway,  to  see  how  'men  and 
things'  appear  in  Greenfield,  Springfield, 
Hartford,  and  Long  Island  Sound.  The 
banks  of  this  stream  are  overhung  wiih 
beach,  birch,  maple,  ash,  &c.,  and  'here 
and  tJicre  the  *  long,  eweeping  fingers  of 
tho  willow'  touch  a  chord  in  Nature's 
harp,  and  add  effecting  loneliness  to  the 
scene.  The  towering  hemlock  too  spreads 
his  evergreen  branches  to  the  'breeze 
which  wantons  o'er  the  billow'  at  his 
rootF,  and  becomes  a  secure  retreat  for 
the  squirrel,  the  raccoon,  tho  hawk  and 
Qwl,  where,  alternately,  may  be  heard 
their  chatter,  scream,  hoot,  and  ominous 
hark— ominous  of  the  '  coonV  pilfering 
expedition  to  some  neighboring  corn- 
field. In  other  days,  this  must  have  been 
an  excellent  retreat  for  tho  huntei^s 
game ;  for  even  now  if  a  fox,  or  lynx,  or 
bear,  or  wild-cat,  determine  to  buYron"  in 
their  old  homes  despite  the  encroach- 
ments of  civilized  aggressors,  they  m«? 
he  found  in  this  sectinn. 

On  either  side  of  tho  river  high  hills 
rise  with  genlle  aclivity  so  aa  to  be  easi- 
ly brmight  under  cultivation  as  '  dairy 
farnu ;'  and  here  and  there  may  be  seen 
the  comfotUble,  neat,  and  ofleo  a^^endid 


Chrutmai  Day. — Chmtmat  Eoergreeni. 


coUag*  BDd  maDtioD  of  lome  thrifty  jea- 
nuL  The  greateM  portion  of  the  prim- 
itive foresta  havebeea  laid  prostrate,  and 
tba  orienia)  gloom  and  Mmbre  character 
of  these  *  everlasting  billa'  have  paaaed 
away ;  and  ao  have  Indians,  wolves,  and 
tears  ;  and  beauty,  peace,  plenty,  and 
luxury,  have  come  down  to  dwell  with 
(he  happy  proprietors  of  the  soil. 

The  inlereat  and  romance  of  rural  life 
is  nneurpafsed.  The  great,  the  rich,  the 
Dont  of  the  land  know  nolbing  about  it 
Let  the  gouty  epicure,  and  the  pallid 
dyspeptic,  heart-aick  voluptuary  live  in 
the  glory  of  idleness  and  ease — finding 
fault  with  '  all  creation'  round  them ;  but 
give  ne  a  '  graxing'  agricultoral  portion, 
among  the  plough-boys  and  dairy-maids 
of  western  Massachusetts,  Vermont,  or 
New  Hiinpshir&  The  young  men,  if 
they  cannot  lum  a  college  somerset,  or 
ape  some  democratic  lord,  or  straggling 
'highness' from  over  the  waters,  in  ac- 
compliihnieut  and  etiquette,  yet  they  pos- 
aeaa  the  rare  trait  in  intellectual  charac- 
ter, 'common  sense;  a  little  learning; 
siHDBtioiee  a  real  fund  of  mental  acquire- 
tnents;  and  'good  manners'  enough  to 
inks  them  respectable  members  of  soci- 
ety ;  and  passion  and  principle  sufficient 
to  render  them  agreeable  companions  for 
the  ladies ! — ay,  and  beaus  too,  befiwe 


(Qynduded  m  ov  vad,} 
CHRISTMAS  DAY. 


Tune  all  your  Mrs  in  i,  ye  btiM-born  throng. 

And  erlio  that  dclisbirul  (ong 
Which  hcnlded  the  hoer 
rTfael  did  Ihe  ninis  in  Zion  bieM 
i  VitJi  rich  impanad  righteouansss, 
I     And  everlaiting  power. 

IFetl    might  you  ihont— well  might  yon 


For  unto  us  wu  born  a  king. 

An  infant  king  divine  1 
I.in  iip  your  headr,  yo  highest  gates, 
For  ill '.  B  vBBl  hoaiDriH  waits. 

And  gloriei  round  him  shine. 


irlip 


Ye  Hints,  rome  op.  toi,> 
And  note*  of  heavenly  ri 
To  crown  the  Prince  r 
His  throne  all  tirtmtM  skatl  merthrMe, 

He  (««■  mtlU 


■  know 


■n  saya, 

Britain 

was  built  of  boughs,  and  that  the  disci- 
ples adopted  the  plan  as  more  likely  to 
attract  the  notice  of  the  people,  because 
the  monks  built  their  temple  in  that  man- 
ner, probably  to  imitate  the  tetnplea  of 
Saturn,  which  were  always  under  the  oak. 
The  great  feast  of  Saturn  was  held  in 
December;  and,  as  the  oske  were  then 
without  leavea,  the  monks  obliged  thg 
people  to  bring  in  bougha  and  sprigs  of 
evergreens ;  and  Christians,  on  the  twen- 
tt-Snii  of  the  same  month,  did  the  like — 
from  whence  originated  the  present  cue- 


Fortane's  an  empty  void,  and  hoards  but 
Tilt  uie  lends  weight  to  wealth,  and  tart 
Tbos  ahine  the  rich  man's  joyi ;  when 
s,  must  wida  b«> 


the  rich  E 
■hared,  thsy  Bow 
He  that  would  well  poii 


L^uyeri  and  Paitilm  in  Heavai. — A 
sign  painter  carried  s  bill  to  a  lawyer,  once, 
forp^yi 


for  p.iyment.  Thelawvi 
i(  uid— 'Do  ynu  think 
" ifthey 


any  p 


>   wilt 


go  to  Hea 
gea  ai  theas  >'  '  I  never  heard  of  but  one 
that  went,'  laid  the  paintar,  'and  hs  be- 
bived  ao  bad  that  they  determined  to  turn 
him  out,  but  there  biiin;  no  Iswjp.r  preaent 
to  draw  up  a  writ  orejactmeD[,he  remained. 

■  If  those  bright  orbs  that  gem  ihe  night 
Be  earh  s  bliuful  dwelling-tiphere, 
Where  kindred  apjrila  reuiiile 
Whom  fate  baa  torn  saundsr  here— 

And  leave  ihia  dreary  world  afiir, 

Hoet  aoul  and  aoul,  and  nieave  Ihe  ahy. 

And  soar  away  from  alar  to  star.' 

We  may  alwaye  fiod  occasion  to  ntter 
what  we  have  lo  say — and  it  ia  generally 
Dinre  acceptable  after  we  have  heard  vitmt 
others  have  lo  a«j. 


-No  crims  ia  mura  lo  bs  iblior- 
tsd  ihan  ingratiluds :  it  is  of  nil  the  vices, 
the  most  debaaing  lo  ihe  mind ;  it  eihiliii! 
ibe  mere  aelGahQON  of  human  nature  tread- 
ing down  Ihow  nobler  laDlimenla  nhicli 
•IsTBte  their  pooeiBor  to  the  proper  rank 
of  men;  and  it  Inalers  a  meanneu  of  sniil 
tbal  render*  the  ingraie  the  deleilstion  of 
bia  netgh  bora,  and  the  avoided  of  all  virtu- 
out  men.  An  ungrateful  man  ia  inalinc- 
tivety  scornad  bj  all  lh«  good  who  know 
him. 

EspBcially  do  theae  remarka  apply  In 
ungrateful  aons  and  danghlen;  to  Ibnae 
youth  who  fargat  their  innumerabis  obli- 
gations to  the  auihora  of  their  exiaience, 
and  treat  tbeir  grey  baira  with  neglect  and 
diarvspecL  Their  conduct  ia  unnatural 
and  revolting.  It  ia  graphically  illujirated 
in  the  following  beautiful  figure  by  Michael 
Meaol,a  French  Uivine.  Hemji:  "See 
the  ireeaflouriah  and  recover  their  learea; 
it  IB  their  root  that  faia  produced  all ;  but 
when  Ibe  branchea  are  loaded  nith  Sow- 
era  and  with  fruits,  they  yield  nothing  to 
the  root.  This  it  an  image  of  thaae  chil- 
dren who  prefer  their  own  amnsenieilts, 
■nd  to  game  away  their  fortunea,  than  to 
give  to  Lheir  old  parents  the  carea  which 
Ihey  want." 

Let  the  reader  picture  to  hii  fancy  the 
minatrel  monarch  of  Paleatina  flying  lilie 
a  fugilivB  from  hii  royal  palace  in  Jrruaa- 
lem,  in  coDBequeiice  of  the  inlriguca  of  the 
beaatifvil  but  unprincipled  Abaalom.  Let 
bim  picture  [fae  heavy  gtoom  that  lila  on 
that  aged  brow  where  llie  silvery  heir 
hanga  atraggling  in  wild  diaorder;  ace  the 
tilenl  tears  that  flaw  down  hia  wrinkled 
chaeita !  mark  ths  paternal  despair  thai 
ahadowa  his  noble  countenance  !  hear  tbe 
gutliingH  uf  parental  foadnssa,  charging  his 
failbful  wnrriori,  in  touching  tones  of  sor- 
row, lo  'deal  gently  aiih  the  young  man 
Mtalmn !' 

Now  picture  the  heady,  rebslliooi  young 
prince  at  the  head  of  hia  inaiirreclionary 
fbrcea.    Remember,  he  it  the  cbild  of  bia 


f-tther's  truest  aSectiuna.  See  his  Innf 
luxuriant  hair  Sowing  in  the  breeze;  the 
daah  of  restless,  duty  alcjlenieot  burni  in 
hia  brilliant  eyes ;  aidor  and  |>naiiiin  than 
iheoiielvei  in  every  mavemenl  of  liii  per- 
son:  hia  sword  ia  drawn ;  he  harangue! 
hia  roliowers;  he  brealhea  hiapnrpoae  into 
their  maddened  anu la  !    What  ia  it.'  Hear 

it — IT     IS,  TO    CBDaH     HII     TENiailtt  ^4- 

Detpicable  young  tnnn!  Conlemplibla 
wretch!  Unnatural  child!  are  the  ei- 
pressioDS  which  we  imagine  to  rise  «poB- 
laneoualylo  the  lipa  of  [he  i 
akelch  of  Abialom'a  infidelity  lo  hit  fatber 
riaes  before  the  mind  :  and  these  ant  jut 

they  contain,  and  more  besidea,  perlainilo   ! 
the  memory  of  thsl  unhappy  young  princs. 

But  are  Ibey  leaa  applicable  to  thure  tl  ! 
our  times  wh>)  are  guilty  of  like  offences! 
To  that  young  Indy,  for  inatance,  who" 
conduct  ia  a  source  of  perpetual  care  and 
anxiety  to  her  parents ;.  or  to  that  oaa, 
wbnse  aged  mother,  depending  on  her  tat  \ 
aympalhy  and  help,  receives  lourncss  for  | 
the  former  and  neglect  for  the  latter  ?  Wa  I 
opine  not ;  and  it  ia  for  the  special  baniGt  | 
of  inch  young  ladies  that  this  anicte  viu  | 
penned  Let  them  look  into  it,  at  ia  ■ 
mirror,  and  reform. 

Dutss  or  ran  ladiks  ik  jAfAH,— Ai 
the  ladies  are  generally  interesled  in  init- 


io iba 


following  deacriplion  of  llie  dresi  ol  the 
Japanese  ladies  will  not  be  unacteplable. 
'It  conaiats  of  a  number  of  loose  wida 
gowns  worn  over  each  other — thoie  of  tb« 
lower  ordari  made  of  l?nen  or  calieo.thoM 
of  the  higher  generally  of  hilk— with  ihf 
family  arma  woven  nr  wrought  into  the 
back  and  breasl  of  the  outer  fBrroeel,  and 
all  fastened  at  the  waist  by  a  girdle.  The 
alcevps  are  enormous  in  w'idth  and  iei't'^' 
and  tbe  portion  thai  hanga  below  the  •'■" 
is  cloaed  at  the  end,  to  answer  the  piitpo» 
of  a  pocket ;  subaidlary,  however,  to  ilia 

girdlea,  where  the  mora  valuable  srlide^ 
are  deposited ;  among  thoia  ua  neat  tqaatei 


.A.(X")i^lC 


o!  clttn  itliilt  paper,  Ihti  JapaneM  lubiti- 
Mles  for  pockel-faandkerchisfB  1  which, 
■Iter  being  utied,  are  dropped  into  the  ileuve 
aniil  an  opponuoity  offsn  of  throwing 
Ihemaway.'  'The  woniBn  mtuully  wvsr 
brigUur  iHiton  tlian  (he  men,  and  border 
ihtrit  cubes  wilh  ^j  embroidery  or  gold.' 
Beiidel  lhe«e  gowns  they  wear  on  pub- 
lic occBaiona  a  cluak,and  Irouaere  orpeculiar 

adn  immenaely-rull-plaitedpellicaat,  WW- 
(d  up  between  the  legs  nnd  lelteufficieDlty 
open  00  tha  outiide  lo  adinil  uf  free  loco- 
No  ah  8es  are  worn  within  doors,  but 
only  locks.  The  shoes  they  wear  when 
ibioad  are  made  of  mere  aoles  of  straw. 
Dialling,  or  W0(><1,  which  are  fastened  to 
th«  foot  by  ■  pin  or  button,  which  ia  hctd 
bclwcun  the  two  largest  (osi,  an  aperture 
being  lefl  in  ihc  sock  fur  thii  purpose. 
Their  hair  ia   very  luiurianl,  nod  is  ar- 

of  Rnely  polished 


143 

of  iha  high  and  mighty  kingdom  of  Japan 
may  help  ua  in  s  ooncluaion. 

Oace  upon  a  lime,  Ihe  renowni:d  iheo- 
logiana  of  the  ancienl  empire  of  Japsir 
warmly  engaged  in  the  < 


.   finee 


inrhes 


i  of  Ihea 


Jong. 


The 
a  lad,'. 


Fuiii 


opin 


tiair,  tlie  belter 
thrir  faces  red  and  wJiite,  and  alain  their 
lipi  wilh  purpla  wilh  a  gulden  1' 
rtidlndiea  have  their  leetb  blackened,  and  ! 
li.e  hair  of  llieir  eye-brtiwa  exlrncled. —  i 
They  wear  no  Iials,  except  when  exposed 
lo  rain,  but  always  carry  a  fan,  which; 
Kttei  lo  screen  them  from  the  sun. 

■"iuch  is  the  dress  of  ihe  ladies  of  Japan. 
If  any  of  our  readers  funcy  it,  they  have 
our  full  peTiniasion  to  adopt  it,  uilh  ihe 
frivilrge  of  being  heartily  laughed  at  by 
lli«  nhoto  community,  whenever  they  ap- 
f'!U  wilh  it  ill  public. 

At     IHPORTAHT     question     Dr.CIDED.— 

The  color  of  Salon  ha?  long  nfiurded  mat- 
ter fur  learned  dispulatton.  While  men, 
orcuune.pronoiince  him  blnck.'fur  il  would 
be  unpardonable  for  so  desperate  a  peraon- 
igt:  lo  wear  ihe  color  of  the  virlutmt  pale 
fjce.    But  black  men  inaisl  upon  Ihe  white- 


ualained  by  a>  many  parlies.  One  party 
lid  he  nsa  while ;  another  affirmed  ha 
,'as  black;  a  third  declared  he  was  red  ! 
rhile  a  fourth  gravely  pronounced  him 
graen!  The  diiipule  neied  hatter  and 
faotler  between  iham  ;  but,  as  in  moat  such 
cases,  ihe  more  they  argued  the  flirthai 
were  ihey  from  settling  the  knotty  ques- 
tion. At  laal,  they  debated  themselve* 
out  of  temper,  and  were  on  the  eve  of  a 
civil  war,  when-  some  sagacioua  wiseacre 
suggested  thai  it  waa  beat  lo  submit  the 
queation  to  the  emperor  for  his  decision. 
To  this  all  parties  agreed,  and  wondered 
how  they  had  been  so  slupid  aa  not  to  think 
of  it  before,  for  surely,  they  all   said,  the 

According}},  it  was  submitted  lo  hia 
most  serene  highness.  After  deliberating 
I  wilh  all  the  care  necesiary  in  resolving  aa 
profound  a  problem,  ha  boldly  declared 
thai  all  ihe  parties  were  right,  for  the  dev- 
ils were  of  all  four  colors,  some  being 
white,  some  black,  some  red  and  some 
green! 

This  wise  conclasion  satiafied  them  all, 
and  they  subsequently  held  their  respec- 
tive opinions  in  the  uimost  harmony  and 
good  feeling. 

A  riDAiiT  is  thus  described  by  aFrcnch 

'  Brimful  of  learning  see  that  pedant  stride, 
Briatling  with   horrid  Greek,  and  puffed 

4>ilh  pride ! 
A  thousand  aulhora  he  in  vain  lias  read 
And  wilh  iheir  maxims  aluffed  his  empty 

And  thinks  that  wilhout  Aristotle's  rule, 
Rensou  ia  blind,  and  ci 


He  fbat 


oof  bis 


lud  w 


cide   between  tlieui.'    Perhaps  Ihe  fol- 
AJag  veritable  item  from  ihe  chronielBS 


^aselh  the  niissrabte  of  Iheii 
I  hear  many  blessing  him  ;  M 
ilh  Ibod,  and  you  ahall  iieTS) 

human ;  to  fbrgive,  divine. 


■A.OCH^Ic 


SURBECTJON.        7b.    8  linea.  Brevbtbb. 


'^^^^^^^^^ 


^^M^^ 


g^^i^^^^S 


^^^a 


¥31 


^^^^^^^m 


But  her  tomwi  quickly  fled 

WhiD  fhe  heard  HU  welcone  viute; 
Cbrisi  had  hwn  from  ihi  ifeail  — 

Now  He  bidi  her  besri  rejoice. 
Whai  ■  fliange  His  word  can  make — 

TurniuB  dHrknest  into  day; 
Ye  who  wei^  Tor  Jinii'  nke. 

He  will  wipe  your  lean  away. 


Will  for  youf  relief  appnir  : 
Thougn  3'oo  uo*  ore  Icmpeil  lost, 

On  Hiiloi-eynurllnuKhu  employ  1 

Bui  iba  Dioniiag  bring)  ibe  j«y. 


rBiarui  xi  lbohabd  hsrtbmi,  lowkll  masb. 


..A.OOgIC* 


THE  LADIES'   PEARL. 


JANUARV,    1843. 


A  lile  afiiJent  aunering,  hardly  cloi 
Id  biHlilT  Turin.— Bui  without  fuilhi 

I  "ill  proceed.' — IFoTilmaTlh. 

A  Tew  yeara  Hince,  circa iniUtnce*  led 
me  to  pua  a  (ew  days  in  one  of  Ihe  mosl 
beaa'tifQ]  uid  flourishtog  of  our  New 
Eagktid  villagea.  Its  whereabouta  can- 
not be  of  the  flmallest  possible  coiue- 
qneoce  to  the  reader;  while  its  men^ou 
might  give  ambrege  to  th«  parties  not 
tiafainlliar  with  the  eubjoined  narrative. 
1  had  apent  a  day  or  two  at  the  hospitable 
reajdenca  of  a  respected  friend ;  and  had 
jtut  finished  reading  the  columoi  of  a 
Mnntfj  paper,  when,  my  friend  having 
closed  hia  office,  eatne  into  the  parlor  and 
pntpoaed  a  walk  through  the  village  and 
itienrirona.  To  thia  I  wtllinglj  acceded, 
ind  in  a  few  minutes  w»  were  in  the  prin- 
cipal street.  There  was  nothing  peculiy 
lotheplac«  meriting  particnlar  daacrip- 
tion:  a  fine  graaa-giowa  square,  aur-< 
Toanded  wHh  large  whil«  houaes;  and 
streeu  Iniding  from  ita  foar  aides,  com- 
poaed  the  villago  proper;  while  a  few 
dnsten  of  houses  gathered  round  a  milt 
nr  manafactory,  fbrtned  ita  anburbs. 

Pasting  along  the  aqnare  into  one  of 
the  Hreeta,  m  cams  to  a  reiy  old  bnild- 
13 


ing  standing  back  a  fair  rods  from  the 
road.  It  evidently  Had  belonged  to  the 
ancient  occupants  of  the  soil,  the  aturdy 
pioneer*  who  braved  the  forest  and  ths 
foe  to  carry  civilization  and  liberty  where 
barbarism  and  ignorance  had  reigned  for 
agea.  But  it  was  now  aadly  dilapidated : 
ita  huge  stack  of  chimneys  had  partially 
fallen;  the  roof  woa broken  in;  the  ahin- 
gles  lay  in  heaps  on  the  ground,  and  the 
old  clapboards,  splintered  and  torn,  seem- 
ed to  be  the  sport  of  every  wild  breeaa 
tliat  passed  ;  its  windows  were  all  wt>- 
fully  shattered ;  the  fences  were  destroy- 
ed;  and  rank  thistles  filled  the  garden  in 
front  Surrounded  by  neat,  white  build- 
ings on  all  sides,  it  looked  like  desolatioD 
in  Paradise;  and  I  canld  not  avoid  pan*- 
ing  to  heave  a  sigh  over  a  scene  of  rain, 
where,  thought  I,  as  bright  hopes  have 
dwelt  and  as  merry  voices  rung  as  in  the 
gayest  houses  of  the  village.  After  in- 
dulging my  own  reflections  for  a  few  mo* 
menta,  I  remarked  to  my  friend:  'This 
old  house  Ubnt  an  emblem  of  ourselves: 
,  it  was  the  object  of  admiration ;  tbtt 
abode  of  bright  hopes  and  wann  hearts; 
now,  it  is  a  pils  of  unsightly  ruins,  deso- 
late and  forsaken  by  man :  a  condition  iA 
ancient  owners  probably  never  imagined, 
when,  elate  with  prosperity,  they  raised 
its  massive  beams  from  the  gronnd  and 
gathered  round  its  capacious  hearth,  ta 
spend  the  winter  eve  in  jocund  merri- 

'  True,'  replied  my  friend,  <  it  is  a  flcHog 
emblem  oToniiniltj ;  of  oorMrij  hopes, 
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nnd  of  our  end;  but  there  are  aad  mem- 1 
oriea  connected  with  this  old  pile:  could 
xii  wonn-eateD  timbers  find  a  tongue, 
thej  voold  tell  taleB  of  bitter  an|ruigh,  I 
that  would  maiie  the  thoiightlesB  passer- 1 
bj  atop  and  tremble  for  iiia  o«d  deatiu]'.'  i 

'  Indeed  !*  aaid  1,  my  curiosity  bein^ , 
awakened  by  my  friend's  remark;  'but  J 
are  there  noQQ  who  have  preserved  its  ' 
histmy?  Cancone  of  yoar  eider  inbabi-  1 
tant*  acquaint  us  with  the  troubles  of  its  j 
DOW  quiet  owners  P*  | 

Hy  friend  smiled  Adiy,  Rod  answered:  ; 
'Tg  know  the  bintory  of  the  Dantona  \s,  \ 
I  RUppose,  impossible.  Their  aorrowg  \ 
were  chiefly  of  a  domestic  cliaracter ;  and  ' 
they  were  too  proud  and  too  rveerved  to  i 
make  confidants  of  their  neighbors.  The  j 
leading  facts,  however,  are  known  lo  rne,  ! 
for  I  have  always  tsken  a  melancholy  in-  ' 
torett  in  their  fate,  and  with  the  history  j 
of  the  taat  relice  of  this  family,  I  am  fo- 

<Then,'said  I,  with  considerable  eager-  I 
Beaa,  'a  truce  to  our  walk  ;  lei  us  return,  | 
and,  seated  in  your  parlor,  1  will  listen  to 
the  alary.' 

'Nay,  not  now,'  replied  he;  'let  us 
ntber  finish  our  walk:  to-night  I  will 
tvad  it  to  you.' 

'Read  it!  What,  is  it  in  print  then f 
I  exclaimed. 

'No,  air;  bat  I  have  gathered  op  the 
Ikcis,  and,  for  my  own  eatiafaetion,  com- 
mitted them  to  the  keeping  of  a  manu- 
acript;  iflmay  trespass  on  your  patience 
nntil  evening,  I  will  read  it  to  you,  and 
to  mj  ftcnilyT  who  have  not  yet  heard  it  ? 
^  Of  course,  I  readily  assented,  and  we 
continued  our  walk,  tmmedialely  after 
tea,  my  friend  produced  hia  manuscripl, 
and  read  the  following  story. 

At  a  very  early  period  in  the  history  of 
New  Englsnd,  Richard  Danton,  Esq.  em- 
igrated from  Great  Britain.  He  purchas- 
ed a  large  tnMof  land  ipthij  town;  and 
■  he  and  hia  heir*  and  succwwrs  were  for 
mof  jaan  the  principal  men  of  the  place. 


By  degrees,  however,  their  numbers  de- 
clined. Misfortune  entered  the  family, 
ond  it  enperienced  many  very  serious  pe- 
cuniary losses.  The  last  Mr  Dantoo, 
llhataDding'all  this,  inherited  a  very 
pretty  estate,  consisting  of  the  Danlon 
house  and  a  fine  farm  of  mike  than  two 
hundred  acres.  But  he  was  a  very  prof- 
lin'ste  and  idle  man,  addicted  to  every 
speciea  of  vice,  and  especially  to  gam- 
ilin^.  Out  of  a  fine  family  of  six  aons 
md  a  dauffhter,  all  the  sons  fell'  victims 
o  a  father'a  example,  and  perished  nn- 
imely.  The  father  himself,  atler  impov- 
eriahing  hii  estate,  died  at  the  age  of 
jifly,  leaving  a  widow  and  one  daughter, 
Lined  Maria. 

Except  these  bare  facts,  litile  ia  now 
known  of  the  Danlon  family;  but   the 
iwa  of  '  poor  Danie  Dauton,'  aa  ehe 
familiarly  called,  are  belter  under- 
stood.    It  is  her  suSerings,  therefore,  that 
e  chiefiy  matter  of  record  in  ibis  aian- 
cript. 

The  good  dame  found  herself  stripped 
nf  nearly  every  thing,  at  Ihe  death  ot  her 
husband,  by  bis  rapacious  credifna.  All 
that  remained  to  her  waa  the  ancient 
homestead,  fith  its  garden  in  front,  and 
a  small  orchard  behind.  Ths  troubles  of 
her  past  life,  had  chastened  her  spirit, 
and  led  her  lo  seek  consolation  under  hei 
misfortunes  in  iheVuths  of  Christianity. 
Upheld  by  their  influence,  she  bowed  un- 
der the  stroke;  resigning  herself  to  her 
condition,ahe  devoted  herself  lo  the  care 
and  instruction  of  her  daughter  Maria, 
who  was  about  ten  years  of  age  at  her 
father's  death. 

Perhaps,  the  first  nine  years  of  her 
widowhood  were  the  happiest  of  her  lift 
Her  orchard  and  garden,  together  with 
her  tahors  at  the  needle,  supplied  hsr 
with  the  means  of  comfortable  oxistenesi 
Her  life,  which  bad  been  libs  the  nDevea  i 
course  of  the  boisterous  torrent,  now 
flowed  smoothly  and  tranquilly  like  ths 
deep, brand  ri?er;  and  she promtaed' her- 
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Mir>  quiet  old  hge  and  &  peaceful  deatli. 
Alas'.  hap«  18  nlivtya  a  mocker;  a  mU- 
Riding  igniitfatuu,  alluring  us  onward 
by  lis  lustre,  into  spots  which  no  force 
could  have  compelled  us  to  traverse ;  yet, 
who  would  conseut  to  part  rrom  the  gay 
deceiver  ? 

Harift  Danton,  now  nioeteen  summers 
old,  had  grown  to  be  a  6ne,  handsome 
EirL  She  bad  thus  far  devuted  herself 
to  her  mother  with  unwearied  aasiduily  : 
kind  and  cheerful,  she  enlii'encd  the  good 
dame  with  ber  pleasant  conceits,  and 
seemed-to  be  happy  in  the  happiness  of 
ber  mother.  Of  course,  the  dame  vns 
eicesaively  fond  of  her  child ;  indeed, 
she  almost  idolized  her;  and,  it  is  to  be 
feared,  that  the  daughter  usurped  the 
plnceof  tbeDeitjin  the  old  lady's  heart. 
Thera  was,  however,  one  drawback  upon 
ber  peace ;  one  trouble  that  gave  her  oc- 
casional uneasiness.  It  was  this:  Maria 
was  excessively  fond  of  dress.  She  bad 
always  beeo  so;  in  ber  childhood  she 
used  to  deck  herself  with  the  choicest 
floweia  in  the  garden,  and  a  wreath  of 
roB°«  on  her  brow  611ed  her  with  extreme 
delight  Whenever  ahe  had  a  few  cents 
at  her  disposal,  they  were  sure  to  be  ex- 
peniied  in  the  ribbon  store  for  some  Iriflea 
to  decorate  ber  person.  Unfortunately, 
the  old  lady  was  too  proud  of  her  little 
girl  to  check  this  childish  vanity;  she 
rather  encouraged  it,  for  it  delighted  her, 
she  used  to  say,  to  8e6  her  Maria  look  so 
pretty. 

Thus  flattered,  her  love  of  show  bad 
increased  with  her  grof  th,  until  it  had 
become  the  ruling  paaaion  of  her  tieart. 
At  IssL  it  even  rose  in  opposition  to  her* 
love  for  her  mother,  and  became  the 
source  of  little  domcatic  biclierin^B  be- 
twcen  them.  These,  however,  hid,  thua 
far,  been  seldom,  tboueh,  in  the  spquel  it 
will  be  Been  Ihal  even  worse,  far  worse, 
resnlts  followed  this  strong  aBevtion  for 

One  afternoon,  in  the  autumn  of  16—, 


Maria  returned  from  paying  a  few  visits ; 
seating:  herself  at  the  work  table,  ahe 
seemed  busied  with  her  own  reflections; 
at  last,  she  broke  silence  by  saying: 

'  Mother !  I  have  been  thinking  that  I 
must  have  a  new  bonnet  this  fall.  Mine 
ia  borribly  oat  of  faahion,  and  I  have  had 
it  cleaned  and  altered  so  many  tiines  that 
T  am  ashamed  to  be  seen  in  iL  Besides, 
all  the  girls  in  (he  village  are  going  to 
have  winter  bonnets,  and  I  must  have 

'Child !'  said'the  old  lady,  looking  ap 
from  her  knitting  with  a  sorrowful  air,  '1 
am  sorry  to  hear  you  speak  so  pettishly. 
You  know,  Maria,  it  is  nextito  impossible 
to  spare  enough  from  oar  slender  pum 
to  buy  you  a  bonneL  The  winter  is  com- 
ing, and  we  have  to  buy  our  wood  and 
other  means  of  comfort  to  keep  ua  fVon 
suflering  during  its  long  and  weuy 
months.' 

Maria  looked  crass,  and  rvplied,  'I 
thought  how  it  would  be.  Hem  I  hava 
to  slave  at  my  needle  all  day  long ;  and 
when  1  want  a  bonnet  cannot  have  it,  b*> 
cause  you  must  have  ;o«r  comforts !  I 
declare,  it  is  too  bad  !* 

This  was  the  cnieil  est  speech  Maria 
had  ever  addressed  to  her  mother.  She 
was  vexed,  and  her  vaxation  rifled  oil. 
her  bitter  feelinga.  lie  good  daros  felt 
its  cruelty,  and  more  tiaCB  flee  tear  stole 
down  her  cheek  as  shf  replied: 

■Maria!  ia  it  for  this  I  have  nursM 
you,  watched  you,  and  made  evary.lacri- 
fice  Fur  your  happiness?  Did  I  not  bear 
enough  from  your  fattier  and  brothers? 
Must  my  darling  child,  my  Maria,  too, 
become  the  instrument  of  my  niiaerf  P--  - 
Oh,  it  is  loo  muchf  and  the  agonised 
uidow  sighed  deeply  in  the  bitterness  of 
her  grieF. 

Unria  was  alarmed.  She  did  DOtmean 
to  proceed  so  far.  Her  mother's  anguish 
restored  her  better  feelings  lo  tlie  ascen- 
dancy; and  hastily  dashing  aside  ber 
M-ork,slie  threw  her  arm  round  ber  moth- 
er's neck,  exclaiming: 
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'Dear mother,  pardon  me!  1  did  not 
mean  to  wound  jour  feelinga ;  indeed, 
mother,!  did  not !  I  spoke  thoughtlessly, 
and  in  ■  wicked  paaaion.  Do  not  weep 
eo,  my  mother,  and  1  will  never  grieve 
you  again.' 

It  was  not  in  the  widow's  heart  to  re- 
list these  appeals.  She  kissed  her  erring 
daughter,  and  strove  to  recover  her  se- 
renity of  mind.  Still,  this  little  outbreak 
waa  a  source  of  many  heart-achings  in 
her  lonely  momenta;  and  in  spite  of  her 
•orrow,  Maria  succeeded  in  getting  her 
new  boDneV  at  the  expense  of  many  little 
comforts  ber  mother  loved  and  needed. 

Such  another  scene  did  not  ocenr  at 
Dame  Denton's  until  the  spring,  when 
Uaria  wanted  a  new  dress,  of  a  very  faah- 
ionable  pattern,  just  brought  into  town 
by  Mr  Redding,  the  merchant.  Her 
mother,  who  had  seen  the  necessity,  when 
too  late,  of  checking  this  inordinate  love 
of  dress,  met  her  request  with  a  decided 
refusal ;  reasoning  with  ber,  at  the  same 
time,  on  tbe  slender  slate  of  their  finan- 
ces, for,  as  Mrs  Danton'a  health  was  much 
enfeebled,  their  united  efibrta  were  now 
barely  sufficient  to  maintain  them  in  com- 
fort and  respectability. 

Uaria  listened  in  BUllen  silence  to  her 
mother's  remarka.  Since  she  had  wit- 
nessed the  Btren^  of  her  feelinga,  and 
the  afr  of  melancholy  her  parent  had  oc- 
casionally worn  atler  ihe  outbreak  be- 
tween them  ths  last'  fall,  she  had  feared 
to  see  her  so  excited  again ;  and  therefore 
ebe  cliose  to  indulge  her  disappointments 
in  sullenneas  at  home,  reserving  the  ex- 
pression of  her  feelings  to  her  interviews 
with  some  young  ladies  to  whom  she  was 
much  attached. 

Accordingly,  that  evening  the  yonng 
and  [hougbtlesB  party  met  in  a  sort  of 
sewing  circle.  After  a  few  commonplace 
inquiries  had  psased,  one  of  Ihem,  named 
Peterson,  addressing  Miss  Dnnton,  soiit : 

'Well,  Maria,  are  you  going  to  have  a 
dress  of  tbat  beautiful  paCtcrn  at  Mr  Red- 


ding's?  Ma  saya  I  shall  have  one  next 
week.  It  is  a  very  sweet,  sweet  paitem, 
and  I  wouldn't  go  without  a  drees  of  it 
for  the  world.' 

To  this  silly  twatlle,  Maria  sullenly  re- 
plied: 'No;  my  mother,  is  pleading  pov- 
erty again,  end  ahe  Saya  I  can't  have  il.' 

'It  is  too  bad,  1  declare!'  exclaimed 
three  or  four  voicea  at  once. 

'Yes,  it  is  too  bud  indeed,'  said  Maria, 
crying.  'My  mother  uaed  to  be  rerj 
kind,  and  I  used  to  love  her,  but  she  is 
very  cross  now,  and  refuses  to  let  me 
have  any  thing  nice.  I  only  got  my  ban- 
net  last  fall  by  teasing  and  sulking:  I 
wont  bear  it — I  declare  I  woni,' 

'Nor  would  I,'  said  a  little,  cross-look- 
ing girl,  with  a  squeaking  voice.  'If  I 
worked  as  yon  do,  Mies  Danlon,  1  would 
have  all  the  clothes  I  wanted,  in  apite  of 
a  squeamish  old  rnolber.' 

■  Yes,  that's  what  vexes  me,'  answered 
Maria,  half  choked  with  pssaion : '  I  work 
like  a  slave  all  the  time,  until  my  eyes 
are  dim,  and  my  fingers  sore ;  and  after 
all  this,  my  mother  says  I  must  be  con- 
tent with  cheap  calico  gowns,  and  bon- 
nets that  coat  only  one  or  two  dollars !  I 
wont  submit  to  it!  I  will  have  what  I 
want,  if  I  die  for  it' 

'  That's  right,  and  spoken  like  a  girl  of 
spirit,' said  Miss  Peterson,  'and  if  my 
mother  should  serve  me  so,  I'd  go  and 
work  in  the  factory  somewhere,  and  take 
care  of  myself.' 

'The  factory!  What,  could  you  gel 
Work  in  a  factory  ?  How  should  you 
know  how  to  if  the  workp  aaked  Maiia. 

'To  be  sure  1  could.  How  do  you  sup- 
pose any  of  the  girls  get  work  there? 
They  all  have  to  learn,  and  so  could  you 
or  I.  Besides,  Misa  Gtherton  is  at  Cher- 
ryvale  mills.  She  wrota  to  me  only  last 
week,  and  said  wages  were  high  and  girls 
much  wanted.' 

'MisiiEthcrton!  She  uaed  to  live  here, 
didn't  she  ?' 

If  course  she  did  ;  and  afine  girl  she 
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is  too.  I  widh  I  was  Bt  Clierryvale  wjih 
her.' 

'So  do  I,'  raid  Maria:  '1  would  then 
buj  what  I  pleased  and  hear  no  lecturer 
from  my  mother.' 

Thus  these  ruoliah  girls  talked ;  thus 
did  Maria  Mind  herseirto  all  her  mother's 
fondnera  and  feed  the  wicked  pride  of 
her  heart  Yet  Uame  Danlon  had  been 
struggling  hard  to  gratify  her  wishes: 
■he  bad  denied  herself  of  even  necessary 
■rliriles  of  clothing  and  food  for  her  child's 
sake  ;  and  she  only  refused  to  purchase 
her  the  desired  frock  because  their  fucds 
would  not  allow  it  Slill,  like  all  un- 
grateful daughters,  Maria  could  not,  or 
ntlier  taotiid  not,  see  these  things ;  but 
constantly  persusded  herself,  that  she 
was  not  indulged  as  she  might  be. 

ThB  above  cod  vernation  was  cloaed  by 
Uaria'a  saying  emphatically  to  her  com- 
panionB,.'  I  will  go  to  the  factory  at  Cber- 
ryrale:*  with  which  remark  she  hurried 
homewards. 


■HonMmen  I  saw  Iheir  utn)«st  art  employ 
How  Id  atlnin  a  falie,  daceilful  ji>y, 
Which  fmm  afar  conRpicuously  did  blaze, 
AnilaladiiliDce  fixed  their  ravished  gaze, 
Bui  sigh  at  hand  ilmucksd  ihsir  fond  em- 

When  to!  again  it  flashes  in  their  eyes-, 
But  alill,  as  lliey  draw  near,  the  foad  illa- 
aiou  dies. —  Tlitrmnm. 

Usria's  decision  occasioned  the  deep- 
esiBorrow  to  the  tried  heart  of 'old  Dame 
Danton.'  The  blow  was  more  severe  be- 
canae  unexpected.  Since  her  husband's 
death,  abe  had  promised  heraelf,  that  Ma- 
ria would  be  her  companion  until  the 
grave  shonld  shut  her  fron)  the  power  of 
the  tTMible*  of  this  lower  world.  For  a 
long  time,  the  constant  affection  of  her 
duightei  had  confirmed  her  wish  to  cer- 
taiaty,  that  she  would  he  her  latest  sol- 
kce,aod  that  she  should  breathe  her  spirit 
oat  U  last  in  ber  arms.  True,  those  hopes 
bad  bMu  dampened  by  the  development 
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"{  90  much  eeltishness'  in  her  child's  na- 
ture; but,  a  mother  still,  she  hoped  her 
i:hild  would  become  less  selfish  itBhe 
i;rew  older.  Alas!  it  is  not  thus  witb 
the  vices  of  human  nature ;  they  acquiia 
strength  and  firniness  by  age  and  grati&- 

•Likelhemnunlainosk, 

Tnmpe«t  ihnken,  ronled  fast, 
GrsKpJDg  strength  from  every  stroke, 
WLile  il  wreslles  with  tiie  bJasl.' 

How  thrilled  with  agony,  then,  was  her 
aged  heart,  when  her  proud,  thoughtless 
child  boldly  and  decidedly  announced 
her  intention  of  going  away.  The  tidinga 
came  tipon  her  as  the  first  roarings  of  th9 
distant  avalanche  falls  upon  tile  ears  of 
the  goatherd  of  the  Alps,  warning  hin 
that  the  Spirit  of  Evil  is  nigh.  So  felt 
that 'excellent  lady.'  The  knell  of  her 
laat  hope  rung  in  her  ears ;  and  the  band 
that  lolled  it,  was  that  of  her  own  dear 
child.  Still,  she  said  little,  for  she  knew 
it  would  be  vain  to  tliink  of  restraining 
the  rashness  of  Maria  by  entreaty. 

Preparations  for  her  departure  were 
soon  made.  The  day  came  as  swifUy, 
ond  the  tramp  of  borsea  announced  th« 
coming  of-  the  stage,  Mi>  DanWn  waa 
■iliing  in  the  middle  of  tb«  room;  her 
cheeks  pale  with  sickne^<s,  and  her  eysa 
wet  with  weeping.  Bhs  dropped  h«r 
work,  raised  her  spectacles,  and  gazed 
steadily  at  her  child,  while  the  big  tear- 
drop rolled  down  her  face  to  the  floor. —  • 
Maria  stood  at  the  window,  her  face  yet 
flushed  with  excitement,  but  evidently  in 
a  very  thoughtful  mood.  She  was  about 
to  leave  her  home  for  the  first  timaiin  her 
life,  and  it  is  no  wonder  if  aome  alight 
misgivings  flashed  upon  her  heart;  ^it 
wheoshe  tamed  round,  and  met  the  fixed, 
tearful  gaze  of  her  mother — that  Joofc,  so 
tender,  80  painfully  touching,  went  to  her 
heart  It  brought  up  images  of  the  past 
—of  that  motber'a  unwearied  tove,throtigli 
the  nine  lone  years  of  her  widowhood— 
of  tba  sacrifices  she  bad  made  for  her— 
of  her  own  ingratitude.    She  wept!  Utf 
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mother  beheld  those  teue,  and  me,  ex- 
claiming:: 

'My  child!  id;  child!  Do  we  put 
thus?" 

They  niehed  into  each  otheHa  arms  ; 
that  mother,  and  that  erring  daughter. — 
Bobbing,  rather  than  apeaking,  Maria  ex- 
claimed : 

'  Oh,  my  mother,  forgive  roe  yet  aglin ! 
I  have  uaed  you  ill — rery  ill  indeed :  can 
you  once  more  paition  eo  obstinate  a 
daughter  ? 

'Enougli,  child  of  my  heart!  I  for- 
give ;  and  may  heaven  forgive  thee  too.' 

Just  then,  the  coach  stopped  at  the 
(toor,  and  the  hoarse  voice  of  the  driver 
was  he^d,  crying : 

'Stage  ready!    Stage  ready,  ma'am.' 

'  Oh,  mother,'  eaJd  Maria,  <  1  must  go ; 
but  I  will  not  stay  long.  Before  winter 
I  will  return,  and  I  wilt  send  you  money 
every  month.' 

Again  the  cry,  <  Stage  wailing,  ma'am,' 
interrupted  them;  and  with  showers  of 
teira,  they  parted— roRivEa ! 

Buried  in  aileut  grief.  Mm  D.  sat  for 
hours  in  her  chair;  thought^  that  went 
likelce  through  her  veins  and  lightning 
through  facr  heart,  filled  her  with  appre- 
henaionH  of  the  future. '  At  last,  awaking, 
■a  from  a  trance,  she  remarked  aloud : 
"Tia  juat,  O  my  God  !  I  have  idolized 
1i^  child,  and  ehe  ia  taken  from  me. — 
Uy  line  are  visited  upon  me  in  righteous- 
ness.  But  O,  whilst  then  appliest  the 
lod,  reotember  that  I  am  but  dunL' 

Just  then,  a  little  flaxen  head,  contain- 
ing a  pair  of  the  sofleat  blue  eyes  in  the 
world,  intruded  itself  into  the  old  dame's 
lap,  while  a  aweet,  musical  voice  said  U> 
her: 

'Don't  ciy,  Mrs  Danton,  if  Uaria  is 
gone :  Amy  will  be  your  child  now.' 

It  was  the  voice  of  little  Amy  Drew,  a 
■weet  girl,  eome  nine  summers  old ;  the 
child  of  her  next  door  neighbor. 


The  I 


r  had  depatted;  4atuiiui 


had  turned  the  green  leaf  to  'sere  and 
yellow,'  and  the  moaning  of  the  winds 
gave  warning  of  approaching  winter. — 
Maria  was  still  in  the  mills  at  Cherry- 
vale,  and  had  become  a  gay  and  dashing 
girL  For  some  time  after  leaving  home, 
she  had  made  remittances  to  her  mother ; 
but  tbeae  bed  decreased  both  in  frequen- 
cy and  amount,  as  her  love  of  Guery  in- 
creased. Lately,  her  mother  had  written 
en  earnest  request  for  her  return ;  as  she 
rfsa  fast  failing  in  health,  and  had  been 
several  times  attacked  with  fitsi  With 
great  reluctancy,  Maria  was  preparing  to 
obey,  intending  first  to  purchase  a  neir 
cloak  for  the  winter. 

'This  ia  a  very  taahionatije  article  for 
cloaks,  Miss  Danton,  and  very  cheap,' 
said  a  gay-looking  clerk,  as  he  exhibited 
the  texture  of  a  piece  of  broadcloth, 

'  How  much  is  it  a  yard .'' 

'  I  will  sell  you  a  cloak  from  it  for  five 
dollars  a  yard.  It  is  vety  cheap  for  so 
superior  an  article.' 

'  What  ia  the  price  of  for,  for  trim- 

'  We  have  it  at  all  pricea.  Miss,  fiiom 
dfly  cents  to  three  dollara  and  higher. — 
Here  ie  one  I  can  recommend  tor  two 
dollars — a  very  excellent  article.' 

Maria  paused  to  deliberate.  The  cloak 
would  cost  her  nearly  forty  dollars.  She 
had  but  half  that  sura  on  hand.  It  wotdd 
take  her  until  midwinter  to  pay  for  it. — 
'But  how  nice  it  will  look  when  once 
paid  for,'  ehe  thougbL  'There  ia  only 
one  thing  in  the  way.  My  nwfther  says 
I  must  go  home — It  is  hard  that  a  young 
woman  like  me  must  be  tied  to  the  lap  of 
a  grumbling  mother — I  don't  believe.ebe 
i*  so  sick  as  she  pretends  to  be,  afler  idl 
— A  few  weeks  wont  make  much  difier- 
ecce— 111  have  the  cloak,  and  risk  it' 

Having  concluded  this  wicked  solilo- 
quy, Maria  arranged  for  the  purchase  of 
her  cloak,  and  retired.  She  had  deliber- 
ately sacrificed  her  mother— that  weep- 
in|r>  •ttflbnng  motbov^or  tha  gntific** 
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tioD  of  her  pride  i  and  Heaven  meted  her 
a  just  reward  for  her  ingratitude ! 


1b  il  not  ■■  if  ihia  mautli 
For  lining  food 


■ShaksptaTt. 


It  was  midwinter.  Mrs  Danton  sat  in 
the  old  arm  chair,  beside  the  hearth,  in  a 
back  room  of  Danlon  house.  She  was 
pale  and  Ihin,  an  air  of  languor  was  spread 
OYer  her  fine  fealures,  and  feeblenesa  had 
trearped  the  place  of  strength  in  her  still 
somewhat  majeatic  person.  This  after- 
noon, she  seemed  peculiarly  anxious ; 
every  footfall  roused  her  attention,  and 
caused  her  to  turn  her  eyea  toward  the 
door.  At  length,  the  latch  was  raised ; 
the  agile  form  of  Amy  Drew  bounded 
into  the  aparttnenL 

'Have  you  any  letter  to-day,  Amy? 

'  No,  ma'ank' 

*Did  the  poet-raaeter  look,  my  child? 
Are  you  aure  ? 

<  Yes,  ma'am,  he  looked  at  all  the  let- 
ten,  and  said  there  was  none  for  you.' 

•Oh,  Maria!  Maria!  you, know  not 
what  pain  you  inflict  on  your  poor,  dying 
mother!  What  can  be  the  reason' yon 
don't  write  P  Oh,  my  poor,  breaking 
heart  r  Here  >  flood  of  tears  caioe  to 
her  relief. 

The  ■  simple-hearted  Amy  atood  for  a 
moment   in   a  thoughtful   attitude,  as  if 
pDEded  bow  to  comfort  the.gocd  dame. 
-   &h«    had    become   familiar    with  these 
aceties ;  fbr  many  time*  had  ahe  trudged 
to  the  poat-office  on  a  vain  errand.    ] 
m  had  not  written  for  more  than 
veeka !     Approaching  the  distressed  old 
lady,  she  kindly  placed  her  little  fingers 
in  her  hand,  and  looking  np,  with  the  ert- 
Iwiifna  of  innoceney  said : 
•Jlont  CTT  any  more,  ma'uiH  aboal 
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Maria.    Amy  loves  you,  and  she  will  be 
your  daughter.    Don't  cry  ;  it  makes  me 

nt  to  cry  too,  to  see  yon  look  so  sad.' 

Sweet  child!  I  will  not cry,if  itpaina 
you.'  And  Mrs  D.  forced  a  smile  to  her 
lips,  as  she  impressed  a  kiss  on  Amy's 
iheek.  After  using  every  childish  art 
ler  affection  dictated,  to  make  the  old 
lody  cheeiful,  as  the  day  closed  she  re- 
turned to  her  home,  promising  to  call 

,rly  in  the  morning 

Scarcely  waiting-  for  her  breakfast,  this 
young  angel  of  mercy  tripped  lightly  as 
the  fawn  to  Dame  Danton'e  door.  It  was 
fastened,  and  supposing  she  was  not  np, 
ahe  returned  to  her  mothei'a:  again  and 
again,  she  tried  in  vain  for  admittance. 
Growing  alarmed,  she  told  her  mother, 
who,  taking  a  neighbor  with  her,  went  to 
the  house,  and  yet,  at  ten  o'clock,  it  was 
fastened.  The  neighborhood  va»  now 
effectually  alarmed,  and  many  pereona 
gathered  round  the  house.  After  con- 
sultation, the  door  was  forced :  with  heav- 
ing  hearts  and  cautioui  tread,  the  timid 
crowd  entered.  Reaching  the  back  sit- 
ting room,  a  most  melancholy  spectacle 
met  their  vision.  The  old  lady  ley  dead 
on  the  floor,  with  her  face  hurieif  in  the 
ashes  on  the  hearth!  Her  features  wers 
so  disfigured  by  asbes  and  tire,  as  to  be 
undiatinguishable ;  and,  but  for  her  dress, 
no  one  could  have  identified  the  begrim- 
ed, blackened  counteaance  before  him,  as 
belonging  to  the  once  pleasant,  cheerful, 
good-looking  miatress  of  Danton  house. 
1  supposed,  that  sitting  in  her 
cbair,  as  waa  her  custom,  to  a  late  hour, 
she  waa  attacked  by  a  fit,  and  thrown  for- 
ward by  her  convulsions  upon  the  burning 
coala;  and  that  in  such  an  unconsciona 
state,  she  perished. 

Maria  had  just  paid  the  last  dollar  dne 
for  her  cloak,  and  was  resolving  to  stay 
another  month  in  Cberryvale  and  then  go 
home.  Passing  the  poet-ofSce,  ahe  corft- 
Jesaly  inquired  for  a  letter,  when  she  re- 
ceived the  folloving : 


159 


The  Widow'i  Daughter. 


*Hy  de&rMiM  DanloD — 

In  gmt  hute,  1  iDrorni  fou  of  joar 
mother's  death.  She  vu  found  dead  this 
morning  in  her  parlor,  uid  will  be  buried 
to-morrow. 

Yoora  rary  respectfullr, 

David  REDDina.' 

Thia  laconic  note,  wrilten  by  ibe  Til- 
lage Btorekeeper,  came  like  bd  avalanche 
upon  Maria.  Her  firat  impretaion  was 
made  by  her  accusing  eonacience.  It 
•aid  to  ber,  in  a  voice  of  thunder:  'Your 
neglect  has  murdered  your  molhsr ;'  and 
Ihlfl  stinging  accusation  rankled  like  the 
bite  of  an  asp  in  her  bosom;  it  wound 
Tound  her  hsart  like  the  convolving  wind- 
inga  of  tbe  seipent,  and  wrung  sighs  of 
bitlernosa  from  it,  such  a«  she  had  never 
htaved  before.  At  first,  ahe  was  com- 
pletely atu  pi  lied, and  wandered  heedlessly 
through  (he  streets  until  she  had  reached 
a  lonely  road  in  the  suburbs.  The  ab- 
sence of  the  street  lights  brought  her  to 
her  senses,  and  sb«  hurried  back,  fancy- 
ing that  every  sound  was  the  rustling  of 
the  fonn  of  her  mother,  wbo  in  dim  shad- 
ow seemed  to  follow  her  guilty  steps. — 
Reaching  the  town,  she  secured  a  place 
in  thd  morning  stage,  and  then  retired  to 
btr  lod^ng»-^not  to  sleep,  but  to  pass 
tbe  ni^t  in  bitter  self-reproach  and  una- 

Towardi  evening.aner  two  days'  travel, 
tbe  stage-sleigh  drew  upatDsntoithouae. 
Maria  alighted.  Silence  and  darknesa 
reigned  there  in  proud,  nnqueationed  do- 
minion. Finding  the  doors  fastened,  she 
retreated  to  the  faousa  of  a  former  friend, 
■od  spent  the  nighL  There,  she  heard 
tbe  harrowing  particulars  of  her  mother's 
death;  her  heart  still  urging  its  charge 
of  murder  with  tenfold  authority  and 
power.  Unrefreahed,  she  arose  in  the 
morning,  and  in  spite  of  a  newly  &llen 
•aow,  sought  her  mother'a  grave.  Here 
tlw  bitterness  of  her  grief  knew  no  bounda; 
its  extravagance  exceeded  the  limits  of 
natoo,  as  with  ftutic  deipaiiabe  elaiqied 


the  senseless  mound  and  filled  the  uncon- 
acious  air  with  her  cries.  In  vain  did  ber 
acquaintancea  beg  her  to  retire;  in  vain 
did  the;  point  out  the  danger  (^  exposure 
in  the  cold,  damp  grave-jard :  it  was  only 
by  constraint  that  she  waa  taken  away. 

This  paroxysm  waa  follfiwed  by  ex- 
treme exhaustion,  and  that,  by  fever.  For 
thirty  daya,  aba  remained  poised  be- 
tween life  and  death.  Delirium  attended 
her  sickness,  and  it  was  truly  awful  to  sit 
and  listen  to  her  ravinga,  '  Do  you  not 
see  ber?'  she  would  say.  'There  she 
sits  I  How  pate  and  sorrowful  she  looks ! 
See!  how  she  cries!  Don't  you  know 
her  ?  It's  my  mother !  My  dear  mother, 
who  used  lo  weave  gvlands  of  flowers 
for  my  head !'  Then  changing  her  tone 
and  manner  into  that  of  pbrenzy,  she 
would  cry,  'There!  look  at  that  bruised, 
burned  head!  The  eyes  are  gone! — 
Take  it  away!  Take  it  away,  I  lell  you! 
1  wont  see  it!  It's  my  mother's  head, 
and  1  murdered  her!  Oh!  do  take  it 
away ."  With  these  and  similar  nvings, 
she  shewed  how  deep  the  fangs  of  re- 
morse had  laid  hold  upon  her  heart.  Af^ 
ter  thirty  days,  the  fever  approached  its 
crisis.  9he  had  fallen  into  a  deep,  quiet 
slumber,  and  all  around  hoped  she  would 
awake  out  of  danger.  Vain  hope!  She 
was  destined  to  wake  no  more  on  earth. 
It  terminated  in  death ! 

Two  daya  aflerwards  she  was  buried 
in  the  some  grave  with  her  unfortunate 
mother,  and  that  ipoC  is  marked  by  a  aim* 
pie  stone  on  which  is  insni bed  this  brief 
memorial :  '  Here  lies  a  widow  and  het 
daughter/  with  the  names  underneath. 
It  was  placed  there  by  a  distant  relation 
of  the  fimiily.  Since  then,  Danton  house 
has  fallen  to  decay,  and  will  probably  be 
permitted  to  crumble  lo  dust  like  tbe  bo- 
dies of  its  former  oceupantK 

Hy  friend  here  concluded  bis  mana- 
script,  and  as  I  retired  to  real,  I  reBected 
with  deep  aeriMisness  on  the  moral  of  hk 
atory.   Inw  dearly  hew  one  improper 


.A.OCH^IC 


Tht  Ocean.— The   Valley— The  HxOt. 


aBecUon  may  grow  into  a  master  passion, 
and  in  its  de«tructive  inroads  upon  the 
choracler  trample  down  the  finer  and  ho- 
lier attributes  of  our  nature,  and  lead  us 
to  ftctiona  fraiiglit  with  the  most  unhappy 
coDsequences.  Here,  I  saw  a  younfr  la- 
dy actually  deslrojinj  her  mother  and 
beraelf,  by  the  lose  of  dress— a  iove, 
which  might  wilh  ease,  have  been  check- 
ed in  its  incipient  atagea,  but  ivhlch  at 
last  reigned  like  atyranl,Bnd  ruined  her; 
■od  as  [  courted  the  downy  influences  of 
sleep,  I  firmly  resolved  to  allow  no  maater 
p3e?ion  to  lead  me  astray.  If  my  readers 
— especially  the  devotees  of  faaiiion— are 
led  to  the  same  conclusion,  the  simple 
talo  of  the  widow's  daughter  will  not 
have  seen  the  li^t  in  vain. 


Unfathom'd  deep,  unfullered  waits 

Of  never  lilent  wavei, 
Each  by  iu  ruihing  follower  chas'd 

Through  unillumined  cavea; 
And  o'er  the  mcke  vhoae  turrets  mde, 

E'en  liace  the  birth  of  lima, 
Hast  heard  amid  iby  lolilnde, 

The  lullawi'  cesHeleu  chirae  : 

Through  what  rcceueB*  depth*  unknown 

I>o«t  thou  thy  navea  impel, 
Where  never  yet  a  sunhebm  ahone. 

Or  gleam  ofmoonlighl  fell ! 
For  never  yet  did  mortal  eyes 

Thy  gloom-wrapl  deeps  behold, 
And  nouf  ht  of  thy  dread  iiiy»leriei 

The  tongue  at  nrao  balh  lotd. 
Whai  Ibough  proud  men  preiume*  to  bold 

Hii  course  upon  the  tide  ; 
O'er  thy  dark  bitlowi  uncontrolled, 

Hi(  rragilc  bork  lo  guide  : 
Vet  who  upon  tby'mounluin  waves 

Can  himnir secure, 
While  sweeping  o'er  (hy  yawning  waves, 

Qeept  awfully  obscure  ! 
&<ii  ihou  art  mild  and  tranquil  now. 

Thy  wiMbfiil  spirits  sleep. 


And  gentle  billows,  calm  and  slow, 

Across  thy  bosom  sweep  ; 
Yet  where  the  dim  horizon's  bound 

Rests  ou  ihy  sparkling  bed. 
The  tempest  cloud  in  gloom  profound 

Prepares  its  wralh  lo  shed. 

Thus  mitd  end  calm,  in  youth's  bright  boOT, 

The  tide  of  life  sppenrs, 
Whiin  fancy  paints  with  magic  power 

ThH  joys  of  coming  years: 
But  clouds  will  riite  and  darkness  bring 

Oer  life's  deceitful  way, 
And  woful  dissppoinlment  fling 

lis  blight  on  hope's  bright  ray. 

For  the  Ladia'  Ftarl. 

THE  VALLEY  — THE   HILLS. 

A  Tn^  Tale. 


[Concluded.] 
And  then  for  (be  milk-maids  I — theyonng 
bodies  of  the  hills  '.  Pray  what  cap  be  said 
of  them?  Verily,  much  every  way.  They 
possess  most  of  the  good  trails  in  female 
character,  and  but  few  of  the  bad.  put  do 
they  attend  boarding  and  dancing-schools, 
and  learn  French,  Spanish,  Italian,  and 
waltzing?  Can  they  play  on  the  piano, 
receive  and  dismiss  company,  and  grace 
the  parlor  with  their  sccomplishmenls  and 
ippropriata  carriage,  or  trip  through  some 
public  thoroughfare  like  (he  promenadcrs 
in  Broadway  or  Washington  street.'— Or, 
what  can  they  do  ?  Why  a  variety  of 
things  which  some  "pretty  girls"  cannot 
do  however  great  the  necessity.  They  can 
gel  up  in  the  morning  wilh  the  sun,  put  OD 
the  tea-keltle,  swing  the  polished  pnil  on 
their  arm,  out  and  frisk  in  the  dews  with 
some  domeslicnted  pet,  milk  the  cows,  pre- 
pare the  milk  for  butter  and  cheese,  cook 
and  serve  up  the  breakfasl,  wash  the  dish- 
es, sweep  the  kitchen,  parlor,  chambers, 
and  all  olher  places  which  need  il ;  make 
their  own  beds,  snd  others'  if  necessary ; 
and  spin,  weave,  make  farmer's  fm  ks, 
panM,  jackals;  hnil  and  'darn'  stockings 
when  required  :  vault  into  a  saddle  with 
the  agilily  of  a  snldiai,  and  bound  over  the 
rough  roads  with  the  swiflnesa  of  the  an- 
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Iclupe,  nud  Willi  tiolea  p<lhelie  and  loufth.  I 
ing  aa  the  sutigilari  uT  the  wood  hie  nwa^ 
RgBin  iL  night  to  perforrQ  tlie  milkniiiid-. 
duly;  re«d,  wrilo,  learn  geogriiphjr,  arilh- 
mt-ttc,  philoaophy,  utronomy,  cheoijatry, 
hialory,  menial  and  morat  acicnce ;  (ome- 
timei  Latin,  French,  muaic,  painting,  and 
to  liiiiah  the  catatogue  uf  accompli  ah  menu 
Tor  a  young  lady  of  Ihe  mounluna.we  add 
dancing  loo.  Thfy  can  '  iihow  off'  lo  ex- 
cellent advanlHga  in  the  Muce  or  lluwer 
garden  ;  the  WHsh-mam,  kitrhen  or  parlor; 
and  aa  for  sweetnaia  of  temper  and  beauty 
of  completion,  lliere's  none  can  rival  Uiem, 
The  aymmelry  of  their  bodies  ia  perfact, 
and  h*pt  ao  by  aiDipiicity  of  roannera  and 
healthy  ex  ere  lie ;  the  'paint' upon  their 
cheeki  is  real.  Nature's  own  preparation, 
and  the  red,  or  raven,  or  cheitnal-colored 
curia  and  ringleu  which  float  npon  their 
■bouldera  and  boaoms,  are  realitiea  loo. 
They  know  nolhing  of  your  ■  falie  curl*  ' 
made  to  insult  ■  decaying  nature,'  and  kept 
■I  iadiea'  •furniahing  itorei'  in  New  York 
and  Boaian.  They  have  no  occaaion  to 
reaoil  to  theas  artificial  belpa  tu  'bdiug 
baauty,'  but  pan  them  by  in  aeon),  4nil 
most  beneTolentlj  pity  the  town  and  city 
bellea  who  l«ad  luch  lady  Uvea  as  lo  induce 
diaeaae,  loaa  of  appetite,  teeth,  hair,  loay 
complexiona,  and  Goally  aink  away  into 
premature  old  age — faded — neglected — foi- 
(otlen  I  Theie  calamitiea  never  come  up- 
on the  ■  aweet  giria' — pardon  me — th»  fine 
joung  Iadiea  of  the  hilli !  They  wear  the 
tint  and  bloom  of  the  toie  through  (be 
whole  round  of  Ihe  year.  The  fluah  on 
their  beautitViI  cheeka  ia  but  the  glow  of 
the  nruat  perfect  health.  Tbe  fire  in  their 
bright,  laughing  eye*  ia  kiodled,  fed,  and 
•ualained  by  a  vigurouiconatitulion.  Tbey 
never  dip  their  lady  handi  In  *roae  wa- 
ter,' or  manufacture  crimaon  for  their  full, 
bluahing  facea  by  drinking  rhampngne  or 
wine,  but  drink  the  crystal  etemunl  which 
giishea  in  the  glen  or  glade  of  their  borne, 
and  lave  in  the  limpid  alream  whieh  cornea 
dAshing  from  tbe  mountain.  And  then 
tliEir  Bjmpalby,  charity,  kindnesa,  virtue: 
in  theie  reapecia  they  aland  preeminent— 
lovely  at  (he  bluahing  morn  t    Yea,  indeed. 


[  takea 


rupled, 


intelligent,  beautiful  inoimtuin  girla  t( 
awer  the  beau  ideal  of  female  lovolineai 
and  eicellencB.  None  can  aee  ihern  but 
lo  admire  i  mine  can  mingle  in  their  aoci- 
ety  but  to  be  happy;  none  can  posaeaa 
them  aa  wife  and  mother  but  W  rejoice  in 
tbe  acquialtion  of  an  invaluable  Ireasura. 
In  llieir  worth,  Ihey  are  aolid  aa  the  hilla 
among  which  they  live;  in  virtue,  they 
are  pure  aa  the  unclnudod  aky  ;  in  fidelity, 
conalnot  aa  the  revolutioriii  of  the  gtobc  ; 
and  in  beauty,  they  are  rich  and  radiant  ai 
Ihe  corruscntiona  of  the  liaing  aun.  In 
additioQ  to  all  this,  thouaands  of  tliam  are 
pioiia.and  devote  themaelvea  unreaervedly 
lo  all  the  labora  and  croaaea  of  religion. 
Their  time,  lalenta,  charma,  inSuence,  soul, 
and  body'a  puwen,  are  laid  on  tbe  allar  of 
the  Bedeemer,  a  willing  aacrifice  to  Him 
who  '  purchaaed'  them  with  hia  life  and 
'blood.'  Heaven  bleaa  them  with  long 
life,  inflexible  virtue,  hating  beauly,  good 
husbands,  bappy  children,  and  a  peaceful 
transit  to  the  '  spirit  land' ! 

■  Tariety  ia  tbe  apioe  of  life '  has  eftme      , 
lo  be  •oHaidered  a  true  max im,  and  teat 
we  ahould  violate  the  principle  il  ineul- 
eatai  we  will  atart  from  the  beautiful  vil- 
lage of  Greenfield,  and  again  wend  our 
way  up  into  the  mountaina  on  the  banka 
of  Grien  river.     We  muat  thread  our  waj 
lour  or  fiv&  milea,  among  hills,  brokea 
rocka,  avalanchea,  thick  underbrush,  lona- 
lineaa  and  gloom,and  then  wa  shall  emnrga  ■ 
ouca  more  into  daylight,  and  the  vicioitf 
of  a  'grazing'  diatrict.    Oura  will  be  an 
'up  hill'  course,  and  we  ahatl  w-arcely  ba 
able  to  ■  hear  ourtclvea  think,'  aur.h  io  th« 
roar  of  tbe  waterl  whirling  and    lenping 
over  Ihe  rocky  bed  of  the  river.     On    our 
right.  Ilia   liiglilnnda  of  Leyden   lift  ihe in- 
selvea  lo  the  clouds ;  and  on  our  left,  iha 
delectable  Mils  of  Colerairi  are  quite    aa 
■uccesaful  in  finding  their  way  to  ihe  Bkicii  ; 
and  on  either  side  are  some  excellent  fnrinB, 
fine  houses,  barn  a,  and  oul-buildinga,w  hone 
hanging  poMlion  aeema  actually  perilous  ; 
at  nny  rate,  if  any  of  thn  ■milk    nixifU' 
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If  WH  punUH  uur  pilh,  bf  the  oiBrgin  of 
the  rivsr,  a  lillle  fartlier,  we  iliaJJ  diaci 
peering  up  in  the  distance,  one  of  Nun 
pjramidt— on  ihe  auminit  of  wliivh  kI 
•  benuliful  while  cottage,  lurroDDiled  with 
an  excellent  orefaard  and  a  varietur  of 
•uary  buildinge  for  the  accomnio(lan< 
Ihe  (armer's 'Dncki  and  herd),' and  i 
■landing  a  deligiilful  prDspeul  of  the 
joining  hilli  und   vaJlDfa.     At  Ihe  bs. 
the  miiunlain   rmh  Ihe  ejiciled   watera  uf 
Green  river,  whitse  music  u  always  heard 
in   gentle   murmun,  or  wild  and  furioua 
roaring,  juit  according  to  Ihe  *ea«on  ofltif 
year.     In  upring  time,  when  the  equiaoiial 
Storm  has  poured  ila  ccyllenu  uf  ileel  an 
rain  upon  ihe  muunlaina  and   tnlu  (he  va 
leya,  and  the  aular  influences  begin  lo  mak 
■id  and  aoH  work  wilh  llie  drihed  anuwi 


itr 


s,  rage 


and  foaini,  lill  maddened  by 
Ibrti,  it  plunges  on  with  reiiiaticaa  force, 
■bouting  dealruclion  lo  whatever  may  come 
within  it!  fearful  influence.  South  of  ihe 
college,  there  is  a  ilope  of  Ihe  mountain, 
which  lerrainatea  in  a  beautiful  glen  Riled 
with  foreat  Irees— from  which,  in  the  dawn 
and  twilight,  the  coitagere  are  aeren<lded 
by  Ihe  mounlHin  birda— the  robin,  the  blue- 
bird, the  IhruKh  and  the  wbippoorwill.— 
The  acrram  of  Ihe  henhawk  may  some - 
timet  be  heard  in  thia  '  lonely  retreat,'  apd 
■t  noon  of  night  the  hooling  owl  from  the 
■ame  oichealru  proclaim!  ihe  fael  of  hia 
thy  eiiitence  lo  all  who  are  not  under  the 
inSuenceof  Morpheus, Ihe  god  of  alumber. 
The  proapect  weel  and  north  ia  very  fine. 
The  eye  rests  on  innumerable  hilla  and 
tittlo  mountains  fantaslically  arrayed,  es- 
pecially in  Hay  and  June,  in  the  rich  and 
exuberant  drapery  of  Nature.  This  loca- 
tion, though  very  mxch  elevated,  and,  on 
that  aecouot,  somewhat  difficult  of  access, 
ia  very  good.  To  tho«e  who  love  relira- 
menl,  no  place  eould  be  more  inviting,  par- 
ticulatly  in  Spring  and  Summer,  and  Au- 
mmn  even.  Those  who  lived  in  the  nest, 
white  cottage  on  the  mountain  did,  doubl- 
leat,  lora  Ibeir  retimt  ailualton,  and  soma 
ttC  Iban  Idt*  it  still ;  but  not  as  they  nsad 
M,  Ibr  otbar  •BWtioBt  tningla  with  the  in- 


'  alioctive  attachment  lo  the  place  uf  ibeir 
'  birth,  and  the  home  of  Ihuir  childhood. 

Ur  B.  wasarobuslsun  of  the  mountains, 
and  received,  in  bis  buy  houd,  such  a  lraio> 
iug  as  filled  him,  in  riper  years,  lo  hold  a 
Irunt  rank  among  ifae  cultivators  of  I  ha 
'  upland  farms ;'  aud  his  was  the  planialioii 
and  cotiHge  we  have  deacribed.  He  had 
hitnceir  cut  down  the  wouda,  andj  by  dint 
uf  hard  labor,  turned  the  wilderness  inlo 
fruitful  fielda.  He  struggled  with  diBicul- 
liev,  bid  defiance  to  poverty,  practised  the 
Biricteat  economy,  sod  finally  amaaaad  such 
an  amount  of  wealth  as  lilted  him  aboT« 
the  fear  of  want,  and  iovealed  him  with 
the  proud  cousciuusnesa  and'airs  of  inde- 
pendence sod  superiority.  He  became  a 
husband,  and  in  due  lime  Ihe  ibnd  falher 
of  three  lovely  daughters,  snd  a  lender 
son,  the  image  of  himself.  We  shBll  coll 
the  son  Philo,  and  the  daughlers,  Udoxik, 
Ellen  and  Julia. 

IMr  B.  was  a  m alter- of-fact,  uiiliurian 
man,  and,  of  course,  had  bul  Utile  Usie  for  . 
thai  son  uf  manners  and  education  which 
some  parents  deem  indixpensable  to  the 
accomplishment  atid  respeclability  of  iheir 
ohildren— particularly  duughtirt.  He  hud 
no  aiLbilion  IhAhia  Ellen  ur  Julia  should 
become  an  admired  mistress  uf  the  piano< 
forte,  the  organ,  or  even  en  accordian  ;  and 
as  for  Udoiia,  she  was  loo  much  her  fa- 
Iher'a  child  (o  wish  in  the  least  lo  ape  thn 
art^fxi^  young  ladies  in  arislocralic  lift, 
who,  if  they  ever  become  aivtf,  must  mar* 
ry  foThinet  as  well  as  husbands,  or  else, 
through  sheer  mortification  and  inability  to 
help  Ihemselves,  shake  hands  willi  death 
premslurely.  Ur  U.  wished  lo  eHucsla  hi* 
children  in  those  solid  brunches  ofordi  nary 
science  which  would  be  of  real  use  tolbem 
when  grown  to  man  and  womanhood,  and 
render  them  happy  and  'useful  membera  of 
soeialy;  and  ihus  to  qualify  them  ibr  do<. 
mestic  snd  social  life,  he  spared  no  pains. 
Mrs  B.  loo,  was  the  aS'ectionate  and  faith- 
ful wife — the  indulgent,  the  loving  and 
lovad  mother,  whose  views  perfectly  coin- 
cided with  those  of  her  husband.  If  slia 
oould  see  bar  children  grow  up  viriuoui, 
intelligenl,  healthy  and  pioiu,  the  wbuU 
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then  enjoy  Iho  fruition  of  her  deurea  snd 

Udoxia  grew  up  Ihe  hastihy,  happy  girl, 
without  much  parauna)  baauly  ;  but  in  lieu 
thereof,  poaaeaaed  a  vigoroua  conalilutioa 
■nd  benerolent  dispoeiliou  :  juat  the  righl 
■ort  ofa  vromBQ  tu  talie  a  Brm  and  cheerful 
hold  of  Ihe  '  heavj  end'  of  life,  and  berome 
>  real  ^  bela-meel'  for  an  honeat-heartedi 
induitrioua  leveller  of  the  forests  ind  '  til- 
ler of  the  ground  ;'  nor  did  ihe  ever  have 
to  >igh  in  Iha  lunelj  aliadea  of*  single  blea- 
aedneu,'  bul  early  found  a  hand  to  guide, 
and  a  hear)  to  love  her. 

Ellen  and  Julia  vrere  faeallhy  and  hand- 
■Ome,  diljgant  and  frugal,  kind  and  cuur- 
leoua,  obedient  and  thankful,  modeal  and 

all  who  knev)  them-tha  pride  of  their  fa- 
ther, and  the  joy  of  their  muthar. 
^fhilo,  loo,  tvasochild  of  promlie,  though 
Ocraaionallj  his  playful  temper  and  roguiah 

*  of  hii  parenta  and  aialera  in  reference  to  his 
future  character;  but,  on  the  whole,  he 
waa  B  *Gne  young  fellow,'  and  heir  to  a 
proprietorship,  auch  as  few  lada  could  boaat 
in  all  Ihecounlry. 

Suoh  nraa  the  family  olftfrB.  when  half 
a  century  had  rolled  over  his  head.  Thro' 
a  long  aeriee  of  yeara,  he  had  encountered 
no  ebba  in  (he  tide  of  fortune  ;  no  clDuds 
lowered  around  liim ;  no  fiiful  guats  of 
anxiety  and  alarm  ■vi'epi  acroaa  his  path  ; 

intercept  the  raye  of  the  lun  of  prosperity  ! 
■Peace,  health  and  joy  reigned  in  all  his 
borders,  and  plenty  swelled  aa  Ihe  ocean 
on  his  premiaea.  Hia  wife  and  daughter! 
atood  before  him  a  circle  of  lovelineaa  ;  and 
their  amilea,  their  beauty,  and  affectionate 
careaaea  were  ■  rich  reward   for  the  toiU 

•  and  hardships  of  by^gDne  years ;  and  his 
aon— hia  only  eon— his  very  self  in  minla- 
lure— -he  looked  upon  as  a  scion  which 
might  blossom  when  the  stock  from  which 
it  wna  originally  taken  should  be  laaflesa, 
■tplen,  prostrate — lost  in  the  oblivion  ot 
yean.  This  was  a  blooming  family,  whose 
bnpes  Bud  intereata  were  identical ;  whose 
buitf  b«tt  in  DDUoni   tod  wfaoae  ayn 


looked  deep  into  the  future,  and  counted 
off  many  happy  yolra,  and  rapturously.iiaid, 
'  Tkty  art  mirt !' 

Thia  ia  an  uncertain,  changing  world, 
labelled  with  the  pathetic  worda  of  Solo- 
mon,'Vanity  ofvaniliea;  all  ia  vanity.'— 
The  heavens  may  smile  joyfully  on  the  ' 
earth  for  a  season,  and  the  earth  send  hock 
a  laughing  shout  to  the  tkies;  the  ele- 
ments may  appear  to  slumber  quieacenlly, 
and  the  day  of  storms  to  lie  deep  in  the 
womb  of  coming  months;  but  the  ciplo- 
sions  of  the  tempest  and  roar  of  the  eta- 
menial  thunder  will  aoon  undeceive  os, 
and  proclaim  the  fermenting  procesa  which 
was  going  on  even   in  the  nioet  joyous  of 

And  so  it  was  in  the  family  of  Mr  B— 
The  'flood  tide'  of  prosperity  at  last  ceased 
its  inundations,  and  began  iis  swin  and 
•fearful  ebb  !  The  smiling  sun  of  fortune, 
which  hild  for  so  many  years  gone  up  and 

a  cloud,  at  last  sunk  into  a  'long,  dark, 
starless  nighl,  which  had  no  moon  beyond 
it.'     The  stars,  too,  the  sparkling  getns  in  j 

the  domestic  horizon,  went  out — ey,  wera 
lost  in  the  gathering  clouds  of  ndversity. — 
The  light  became  darkness ;  jny  changed 
to  Borrow;  songs,  to  lamentations;  tho 
about  of  vigor  and  hope,  to  the  wail  of  an- 
guish and  despair.  Peace,  health  and  ex- 
pectation  plumed  their  pinions  for  a  meaa- 
fiight,  and  the  confliciing  elemeata 


of  a 


rribte  t 


iring  d. 


tha  family  circle  and  quiet  habitation, — 
.The  unruffled  sea  of  rural  and  domeetie 
life,8moalh  as  the  polished  roirrur,  became 
the  stormy  ocean— the  theatre  of  infurinta 
winds,  mullering  thunders, gleaming  light- 
nings. Misfortune  arrayed  bereelf  in  hor- 
rors, and  tooh unwelcome  'lodgings'  in  tha 
once  prosperous  dwelling.  Death,  tha 
remor«elcss  tyrant,  came  striding  over  tha 
hills,  and  demanded  immediate  payment 
of  the  levied  tax  on  mortality.  He  would 
take  no  security ;  bul,  with  a  ghartlj 
smile,  pointed  down  into  an  empty  vault 
of  an  adjoining  tomb,  and  furioualy  awora, 
by  the  cnrae  of  sin,  it  was  his  right  to  fill 
the  nntenanted  abode.    Ha  laid  hif  cbil* 
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iog  hand  oa   tKe   fon^  inolberi  ■ 


chord <hat 


would  TiLmle  ia  lonBi  of  gi 
the  ajTeclionato  heartBuriurv 
Hra  B.  lickaned  and  died.  Not  Bkill,  »r. 
■j-npathy,  or  love,  or  breaking  hearts  and 
floRiiig  lean  could  aate  her.  -  One  wiinlail 
Bauriali  of  ihe  finger  of  Ihe  muDBlcr  snap- 
,  pad  aaunder  (he  /  ailvar  cord,'  and  broke  io 
piecpi  Ihe  'golden  bowl.' 

Umfbrniity  waa  do  longer  a  characceria- 
tic  or  Mr  B.'ilaniil;  circle.  One  pf  ihe 
■great  lighla'  of  hisdoni4HF  'ayiiem'.hed 
HI  behind  the  abadea  of  death.  A  dease 
■ad  expanding  cloitd  of  gloubi  hung  over 
■II  hia  pruspectal  onl;  now  and  ihsti  a 
rty  of  light  Btreamed  ithwarl  Ihe  dirknesa 
ofhiiioul.  Whilherabouldbegiyf  Wlisi 
could  hedoP  If  he  walked  in  hia  Gelda  or 
orcbirda,  the  fair  farm  md  mellow  voice 
of  bii  devoted  wife  met  not  hia  eye  or  fell 
OD  hia  ear ;  and  if  he  returned  lo  hia  beau- 
dful  railage,  lonetineaaand  silence  crushed 
hia  manly  bean,  fchatoi  flamed  IbUb  on 
iU  very  walli.    ■  ^ 

And  then, 'What  ahall  becomatfT  Iha, 
children  !  Whoa*  hand  of  ioj^fhall  guide 
■nd  realraia  ibem  through  the  tempting 
Tiataa  ind  faacinalingliTenueB  ofeiiildhood 
■nd  youlh?  To  whose  care  end  educa 
tion^l  tutorahip  ahall  tbey  be  entruatedi 
And  nboihalt  be  the  aolace  of  my  old  age. 
■nd  ahare  with  tiu  the  infirmitiea  which 
accumulate  in  declining  years  ,'  Who  ahall 
■o^the  my  aaijoua  apiril  in  the  chamber  of 
death,  and  impreaa  Ifae  farewell  hiu  df 
feetioD  OD  ny  Airrowed  brow^  Alas, 
tba  Kite  of  my  youth !  Why  ahotald  (be 
fint  be  ceiled  to  encounter  the  ■  ewel.inga 
of  Jordan'?'  How  affecting  these  quer- 
tioDi :— how  full  of  ptflboa  '.  Tbey  breaUte 
the  emotions  of  a  troubled  ipirit.  But  ihsre 
ie  ■  dilTereDce  in  human  grief  In  iime 
»inda  it  ia  like  a  mountain  alreaai  f  hen 
■woIlbD  by  Ihe  Spriug  or  Autumn  ^ine; 
it  goes  leaping,  roaring,  dashiag  oli  over 
cliOa  and  crags,  antil  its  ahonts  a<d  mur- 
mun  are  huahed  in  the  plains  a;d  mead- 
ows belbw.  It!  aiiarcB  is  sfflat'>''d  shal- 
low, and  one  half  the  year  Mid*  forth  no 
mnmiDring  lilJ — do  fo«iiuDg,ah  outing  lor- 
14 


rent  lo  awell  the  notes  in  Nature's  anthem. 
In  other  minds,  it  is  Mke  Ihe  deep,  flowing 
river,  wilhnul  a  rjppid  on  ili  surface,  nr  the 
lanjeelic  and  refistleaa  swell, of  0e'ocean, 
when  its  uodulstiona  reach  its  coral  bed. 
Old,  Bleady-moving  Time, loo,  is  a  rccti- 
fii>r  of  the  we'rid'a  mislBkKS.SDd  a  modifier  ' 
ofitsilla  endpleaaureaalao;  and  this,  on 
ihe  whule,  mu|t  be^oniidured  a  wi«e  and 
huypy  ^rrangein^nt  ill  the  natural  econo- 
my :'e1he  men  would  sink  in  floods  of  sor- 
row, ur  drown  in  rivers  of  plwaure  and 
palion. 


fBiction  v 


With  Mr  B.  till 
unlooked-for,  and    he  .was    unprepared   to 
meet  fl;  but  afler  it  had  apenl  ila  fury, and 
hia  feelings  and  views  ha^  been  sufficiently 
chBBIen«d,he'once  more  began  tocalculats 
for  bimaelf  and  children  in  reference  to  fu- 
ture year^.     He  reiolved  on  a  second  mar- 
riage, and  Ihe  person  selected  fnr  consort 
and   step-mother,  WIS   a  siater  of  hia   de- 
ceased   wif?.     She   resided    in   S.,   N.  Y., 
where  Mr  B.  determined,  at  a  proper  time, 
to   proceed    and   consuiDmate -Ilia   lacrvd 
inUin.     Th^ilma  fixed  on  was  Sept ,  J837. 
I'he  aeaaun  arrived ;  tn&  Mr  B.,  (he  rich 
md  Tenerjble  tuaiii;  of  the  hilU,  Biin|tle-^ 
learted   ■ndunauspecling,  whcHy  utiusdd 
0  the  'Hide  world,'  having  never,  to  anj; 
[reat  extent,  mingled  in  the  whirl  of  the 
tr»/Blliiig  publicj'  started  ou  his  journey, 
hiving  furnished  his  teaiUi  .with  between 
'  jne  and  Iwo  hundred  dollars  lo  defray  ex- 
peoaes.     He   stepped    on   board   a  stage  in 
W.,  Vl.,  on  thegreal  thoroughfare  between 
Brpilleboro'  and  Troy,  and  soon  the  high- 
idetlled    steeds,  prancing  to    the   crack   of 
the  driver's   whip,  plunged    deep   into  lli* 
/orests  and  defiles  of  (be  Green  mounlains, 
ind  wonnd  iheir  crooked  way  smongever- 
asliiig  bills,  un(il  they  reached  Benning- 
:on,and   ihence    daafaed   furioualy   on    till 
tbey  reached  Trny  and  Albany,  N.  Y. 

How  little  we  know  of  what  sWaits  u« 
in  future  days  !  We  travel  thoughtlessly 
ihe  highway  of  danger,  snd  sing  joyoualy 
JQ  ifae  frightful  verge  of  the  precipice. — 
The'^nveaomed  serpent  spins  his 'death- 
ban  ealh  sonie  '()uivering  brake' 
which  overhangs  --'-■''-• 
1  our  very  track, 


ir  pMtb,  or  cuiu  blmself 
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'Ian  in  tbe  «et,  with  greenly  venomcd 

rungs. 
To  Mrihn  llic  foot  that  heedleu  o'er  him 

Bloated  nilh  rage  on  gpirsl  foldi  he  riden-, 
His  ruueh  icnled  ihlvet   on   hi>  aprisading 

Dusky  and  dim  hii  glossy  nock  bepomw, 
Anil  freezing  poison*  thicken  oohisgums; 
His  pnrched  and    hiiuing  ihrual   broalhea 

hoi  and  dry  ; 
A  spark  of  hell  Ilea  burning  on  his  eye;' 

■nd  yet  onn'ord  we  rii«h,  ignorant  of  fur 
danger,  unlil  we  feel  the  fnnga  of  the  inon- 
iter  strucli  deep  inlo  onr  »eini,  i 

■  And  IhrnuKh  our  bounding  heart, 
Tbe  cnid   and  curdling  poison   aoems  lo 

dart.' 
This  was  (he  case  with  our  VoBlic  friend. 
He  len  hin  linme,  hid  son,  his  duutiiterx, 
to  sefe  it  and  them  no  mora  ;  lo  return  nol 
a|<tin  iinlil  Ihe  '  heaVena  Bball  have  passed 
■nay  wilii  a  great  noise,'  until  ih 
rection  nf  oil  human  dead.  He  vt 
lo  did— not  natnrally,  or  in,  soma  quiet 
chamber,  aorrounded  wltll  fricndi 
friendjy  strangem— but  in  thf  gloomy  mo- 
rass, by  Ihe  hand  of  violen 
■way  to  find  a  foreign  gTM" 


il  the  wild  winds  of  aeveh  montha 
had  sw'ept  over  his  unsheeteH,  ursepul- 
rbred  body!  On  board  the  slnga  Kr  B. 
etltered,  was  a  young  man,  one  of  ihi'se 
desperate  cosmopoMlea  who,  lion-like,  Irk- 
vel  up  and  down  the  world  aeeking  whom 
they  miiy  devour.  He  Bled  his  eye  on 
Mr  tl.  and  marked  him  as  a  victim — con- 
eludini;,  of  coiirae,  thai  he  was  a  '  rich  old 
farmer,'  who,  if  he  never  relumed  home 
again,  would  be  but  tittle  missed  in  the 

He  kept  in  Mr  B.'s  company  to  Albauy, 
and  thfii  with  him  went  on  board  a  packet 
on  Ihe  Great  Western  canal  for  S.  The 
packet,  a^  is  usnsi,  passed  leisurely  along 
until  Mr  n.  had  arri' 
of  his  destination,  w 
light  in  the  morning,  he  stopped  on  shore 
to  takp  a  walk  along  Ihe  canal  in  ndvnnce 
of  the  hint.  The  young  desperado  prof- 
fered bis  company  in  Ihe  walk,  and  was 
■erepipd;  and  on  they  paced  at  so  rapid  a 
Hie  as  to  leave  iheir  slDggitb  craft  ■  poul- 


nthe  dirt'anl  vole.'  They  enle.ed  S 
diHmal  wan.p— fil  f'>r  the  habilslion  of 
devils  aW miifderem— crossed  the  csnsT, 
and  about  lea  roda  from  its  bank  the  yuung 
veteran  in  crime  perpelraled  the  hiirrid 
deed  !  He  duliberalely,  coldly,  wnnlonlj, 
for  the  sake  of  a  few  dollars,  took  llie  pre- 
cious life  of  his  unaucpecting  fi-ll'™  Iran- 
eller,  and  left  hiqi  in  his  blood,  a  prey  for 
beasls  or  vultures. 

A  lew  weeks  passed  away,  and  friends 
became  anXteva.  lla  had  nol  been  inS,— 
he  had  not  r^^Mud  hiime— where  cnuld 
he  have  gone  ?  The  lerrible  thought,  liks 
n  burning  avalanche  from  Etna,  nillcd  upon 


<ighed  his  requiem^  the  raven,  whe^imj 
aver  the  spnl  where  he  reposed  in  dealii, 
screeched  the  only'dirge  over  liii  fmiea 
clay  ;  ibe  drilling  annws  were  his  iviailtB| 
sheM|  and  the  saplings  of  the  PorMi  lisnl 
in  sjfealhy,  inatead  of  the  weeping  wil- 
low, (**[  iho  lone  place  where  he  Idy. 

Al  lionle,  .gusperisB,  -aniielj,.  dinlrew, 
hell  their  iron  sway.  The  children  e-M 
go  to  their  mother'a^rave  and  weep  ;  b« 
what  had  become  of  their  fslbar?  Ths 
cloud  nf  uncertainty  at  length  pliassd  !ii»h 
and  it  was  clearly  aicerlained  that  Mr  B. 
bad  met  his  fate  in  a  tragic  manner.  He 
had  fallen  by  Ihe  steel  of  Iba  sMoaiiB.— 
Thus  perished  the  remnant  of  hi.  dsjii 
nnd  in  an  untimely  manner  he  went  lo 
meft  his  God.  His  children  are  Isfilo  in- 
herit his  riches,  but  not  to  enjoy  ibem-fo' 
iheyinusl  ever  reflect  ihat  iheyareUi" 
a;xrninga  of  a  HOnniRitD  /iiaia. 

Far  the  Ladies'  Ptarl. 
FRIENDSHIP. 

When  God  from  nothing  formed  theesrlk, 
And  rll  Iha  slnrs  received  their  hirlh; 
The  Bi  'n  his  splendor  shed  at  noon, 
And  fir,  '1  at  midnight  shined  the  moo"! 
And  boa.'ts  o'er  earth  began  lo  roam. 
The  fiiheh'  »oughl  their  ocean  hoaie, 
Through  va'l'eys  ran  the  purling  nil, 
And  forelta  c  towned  the  ri«n|  hi"; 
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Froiii  menitow  Uw  to  mnunuiin't  head  : 
Tben  Eden  bloomed  in  beauty  rnre, 
And  shod  lier  fmgrflnce  on  tlie  Hir  ; 
And  marr  iben  walked  lier  bonero  ■m»n. 
WImIsi  birds  irtiiind  their  tDuilc  llung. 
Amonjf  the  Auwen,  so  neb,  bo  fair, 
Which  Bprend  ihetr  glorisi  (o  ihe  nir. 
There  nune  waifuund  to  solace  man, 
ThruiiKhoul  liro'ii  ■burl  atid  mnurnrul  'pap; 
In  evory  hour  of  Btorm  or  ralm. 
Prove  10  his  *aul  u  hoalliig  bnliu  ; 
And  when  I.e  kn  fair  EJen's  bowers. 
Support  httn  in  hii  dartiuat  houra — 
But  Gud  in  mercy  sent  above, 
Uii  Hrig»l— moved  by  loideteHt  love- 
And  brought  from  Heaven's  own  aoil  and 

clime, 
A  flower  lo  gron  on  ahnrei  of  lime. 
Which  pbntcd  ihen,  rich  flouriihed  Ihere, 
K«q  III  ring  kind  and  cunstanE  care  : 
And  wheB  by  sin  man  bat  those  bnwera. 
With  all  iheir  lovely  blooming  flowers  i 
}  This  one  alone,  by  lleiven'a  free  will, 

He  tmjk  lo  cheer  hli  roolateps  still ; 
Wbich  o'er  ihe  world  its  influence  vpread. 
To  ble«  the  crown'd  and  los%ly  bend  ; 
And  light  the  world  by  its  fuir  bloom. 
Which   else   bad    been    u'ercpread   with 

gloom. 
And  when  the  earth  with  Are  abaU  burn, 
And  God  shall  place  her  in  her  urn  ; 
I       Thii  plant  iball  then  o'er  ruiii'd  lime, 

What  is  Ibst  Bower  Ihul  ne'er  Ehnll  die. 
But  bloom  ii»  Tuirer  world's  on  high  > 
I'll  tell  thee  ;  'I  is  swset  Friendship's  lie. 

-  N. 

For  tht  LaiUt'  Fiarl.  ^ 

BREVITY  OF  HUMAN  LIFE. 
Cicero,  in  tho  Rrat  booh  of  bis  Tuscukn 
qnestions,  truly  expose«  the  vain  judg- 
ment we  are  a.pl  lo  form  of  (lie  duration 
of  buman  life,  compared  to  eternity.  In 
illuitrating  his  argument,  he  quotes  a  pas- 
•Bge  of  natural  history  from  Ariatottic,  al- 
luding to  aepecies  of  insect  on  the  bajiha 
of  Ibe  river  Hypwis,  tJiat  sever  outlives 
llie  day  of  iUbiiltk 


To  pursue  the  tliought  of  ttfs  elegant 
writer,  let  us  euppose  one  of  the  most  ro- 
bust of  these  Hypanians  (so  famed  in  his- 
tory) was  in  a  manner  coe(4l  with  time 
itself;  that  he  began  to  extat  at  the  break 
of  day ;  and  that,  from  the  uncommon 
dtrenglh  of  his  constitution,  he  has  been 
able  to  show  himself  active  through  tea 
or  twelve  hours.  Through  so  \aag  a  se- 
ries of  secondfl,  he  must  have  acquired 
vast  wisdom  in  his  way  from  observation 
and  experience.  He  looks  upon  his  fel- 
low creaTurcs,  who  died  about  noon,  to 
be  happily  delivered  from  the  many  in- 
conveniences of  old  age,  and  can  perhaps 
recount  to  his  great-grandson  a  surprising 
tntdition  of  actions  before  any  records  of 
their  nation  were  extaoL  The  young 
swarm,  who  may  be  advanced  one  hour 
in  life,  approach  his  person  with  respect; 
and  listen  to  his  improving  discourse. — 
Every  thing  he  says  will  seem  wonderful 
to  this  short-lived  generation.  The  com- 
pass of  a  day  will  seem  to  be  theAhole 
duration  of  time;  and  the  firat  dawn  of 
light  will,  in  their  chronology,  be  styled 
the  great  era  of  their  creation. 

Let  us  now  suppose  this  venerahle  in- 
sect, this  Nester  of  Hypania,  should,  a 
liulc  before  his  death,  and  about  sunset, 
«end  for  all  his  acquaintance,  friends  and 
endants,  out  of  the  desire  he  may 
have  lo  impart  his  last  thoughts  to  them, 

id  to  admonish  tliom  with  his  departing 
breath.  They  meet,  perhaps,  under  the 
spacious  shelter  of  a  mushroom,  ond  the 
dying  sage  addresses  them  afler  the  fol- 
lowing manner: 

'Friends and  fellow  cilizens.I  perceive 
the  longest  life  must  have  an  end  ;  and 
the  period  of  mine  is  now  at  hand ;  nei- 
ther do  I  repine  at  my  fate,  since  my  great 
age  has  become  a  burthen,  and  there  it 
nothing  new  under  the  sun.  The  calam- 
ities  and  revolutions  I  have  seen  in  my 
country,  the  manifold  .private  misfortunes 

wbich  we  are  all  liable,  and  the  fatal 

ieaaes  incident  to  our  race,  have  abun- 
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dantly  tniight  me  this  leBteD,'that  no  hap- 
piness can  be  secure  Dor  iasling  which  is 
placed  in  thi%s  which  are  out  or  our  coa- 
trol.  Great  is  the  uncertatntj  of  life ! — 
A  whole  bn)od  of  insects  have  perished, 
io  a  iDomeDt  by  a  keen  blasL  dlioals  of 
our  straggling  youth  have  beeii  swept  into 
the  waves  by  an  unexpected  breeze  I — 
What  wasteful  deluges  have  we  suflered 
from  a  single  shower-!  Our  strongest 
holds  are  not  proof  against  a  shower  of 
hail  {  end  even  a  dark  floud.  makes  I 
stoutest  hearts  qaatte.  I  have  lived 
.  the  first  agea,  and  conversed  with  Inse 
of  a  larger  size,  snd  stronger  make,  and 
I  must  add,  of  greater'  virtue  than  any 
can  boast  of  in  the  present  generation^' 
I  must  conjure  you  to  give  yet  farther 
credit  to  my  latest  words  when  1 
you,  that  yonder  sun,  which  now  appears 
westward  beyond  the  water,  and  seems  to 
be  not  far  distant  &om  the  earth, 
recnenf^nce  stood  in  the  middle  of  the 
sky,  and  shot  his  beams-  directly  down 
upon  us.  The,  world  was  much  more 
enlightened  in  those  ag«s,  and  the  air 
much  warmer.  Think.it  not-dotoge  in 
me  if  I  affirm  that  glorious  being  n^oves. 
I  saw  hjs  first  setting  out  in  the  east;  and 
I  began  my  course  of  life  near  the  titnk 
when  he  commenced  his  immense  career. 
He  has  advanced  along  the  sky,  vith  Vast 
heat  and  unparalleled  brightn'ess,  but  now 
by  his  declension  and  a  sensible, decay 
(more  especially  of  late)  in  bis  vigor,  I 
foresee  that  all  nature  muatfail  in  a  little 
time,  and  that  the  creation  will  be  buried 
in   darkness   in  less   than  .a  century  of 


Alas,  m;  friends,  how  did  I  once  flat- 
ter myself  with  the  hope  of  abiding  here 
forever.  How  mngnificent  are  the  oolls 
which  I  hollowed  out  for  myself!  M'^hat 
confidence  did  I  repose  in  the  firmness 
and  spring  of  my  joints,  and  the  strength 
of  my  pinions !  But  I  have  lived  enough 
to  nature,  and  even  to  glory  ;  neither  will 
either  of  you  whom  1  leave  behind,  have 


j  equal  sartafaction  in  life  in  the  dark,  de- 
clining age  which  !  see  already  begun.' 
So  much  for  fiction  on  the  thoOght  of 
Cicero.  It  will  not  seem  extravagant  to 
those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  man- 
ner of.Jnatroction  practised  by  the  esilj 
teachers  of  mankind.  Solomon  sends  the 
sluggard  Io  the  ant;  and,  after  bis  exam- 
ple, we  may  send  the  ambitious  or  the 
covetous,  who  seem  to  overlook  the  short- 
nesa  and  uncertainty  ef  life,  to  the  litde 
insects  on  the  banks  of  lbs  Hypaois,— 

.Lettbem  consider  their  transitory  atate 

and  be  wise. 

THE  NEW  YEAR, 
A  year — another  year  has  Bed  ! 

Here  let  me  rest  a  while,      • 
As  ihcy  who  itand  aruiind  the  dead, 

And  vtBKh  ilie  funeral  pile: 
This  >sBr,-Hr|iuBe  breath  hai  pamed  Bwiy, 
Oi|«e  thrili'd  with  life.i-with  hope  waagBj ! 


ij;e  hweepa  I 
li  the  gift  vr 


'Twera  vain  to  dream  wa  ahsll  not  bead, 
Where  all  are,  haat'ainf  to  bk  end. 

.  What  Ihii  new  waking  year  may  riaa, 

As  yet  is  hid  from  me  : 
'Tia  well,  a  veil  which  mocka  our  aye' 

Spreads  o'er  iha  daya  to  be; 
Such  roreaighl  who  un  eartli  would  crave 
Where  knowledge  is  not  proud  to  »are? 

It  may  be  dark — a  riling  storm, 

Tu  bissi  with  liglilning  wing    ' 
Tha    blisB   which   cltcora— the  jojs  that 


li  may  be  doomad  1 

bring 

The  wiah  ihal  1 

have 

eared  as  mine. 

A^victimloanaarlyahriue! 

But,  Ge  it  fi.ir,  e 

dnrk 

my  breaal    ■ 

Ju  hope  wilt 

olfor 

Aaonlherlo 

da  of 

ajiinelae  blest 

And  seen  »illi 

erph 

hphorie  light. 

EvcD  alSietion-s 

wavei  luok  bright. 

Bui  I  must  ateer 

mvh' 

rkoflifa 

Tawnrda  a  de 

,h\e^ 

land; 

Nur  need  i<  fear 

theae 

asofalrife: 

Way  iihui  rea 

eh  the 

Where  all  is  pe 

d  atipels  coma 

To' lake  the  oOl 

noin 

wanderer  home 
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>    1  Hiked 

a  gray  wi 

Time  U  iKb  w 
The  you«,t 

Rrporliro, 
,u  gay,  ilie 

hetnid: 

But  what  19  time?  Some  answer  by 
■njing,  it  is  duniion  menmired  by  the 
heavenly  bodies  -,  otiiera,  it  ia  the  imprei- 
sion  which  a  eeries  of  objecW  leare  upon 
thememory,  and  of  which  we  are  corlain 
the  eiiatence  has  been  Buccesatve ;  oth- 
ers, still,  say  it  is  a  fragment  of  etetnily, 
broken  offatl)olh  ends. 

We  may,  Ihen,  consider  it  \a  iW  most 
unlimited  sense,  that  space  included  be- 
tween the  sinfjlngof^ie  morning  stars, 
the  ehoiitiiig  for  joy  of  the  sona  of  God, 
and  Gabriel's  placing  one  foot  on  tlie  een, 
and  the  other  on  the  land,  and  declaring, 
in  a  voice  not  to  be  misunderstood,  to  all 
the  pnsl,  present  and  future  pencrations 
»f  the   earth,  that  'Time   shall   be   no 
longer."     Short  as  this  period  may  seem, 
when  compared  with  that,  far,  far  behind, 
when   lime  nor  change   knew  no  i 
ence,  before  stars  or  sun  appeared  ; 
the  Eternal  Mind,  all  perfect, infinite  and 
■lone,  possessed  within  himself  ihe  sc 
of  all   happiness;   or  the   eternity 
which  all  will  be  merged  when  time  shall 
cease;  yet  generation  after  generation  of 
the  human  family  have  coma  i 
ence,  and  passed  away  again. 

We  see,  then,  thrt  the  tijne  allotted  to 
individuals  is  but  kb  inconsiderabli 
tion  of  this  spacfc  Numbers  but  open 
their  eyes  upon  the  scenes  of  earth,  and, 
u  if  appalled  with  the  view,  close  them 
again  forever,  having  even  the  alphabet 
af  their  knowledge  to  acquire  in  eternity. 
Otberd,  like  some  morning  flowera  which 
spread  their  beauties  to  the  eye  of  the 
beholder,  and  promise  at  least  a  day  in 
which  to  be  admired,  droop  at  the  sun's 
14* 
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lirst  ray,  and  show  themselves,  V»o  frail  to 
continue  inhabitants  of  this  vale  of  sor-  ■ 
row  and  vicissitude.  Many  are  permitted 
to  enter  the  arena  of  public  We,  end  like 
Uie  opening  rose-bud,  begin  to  diffuse  the 
fragrance  of  their  wise  and  pious. exam- 
ples, whon  in  maiden  sweetness  or  digni-  , 
fled  manhood,  they  are  gnmmoned  to  give 
an  account  of  their  stewardship.  Other! 
there  are  still,  *ho  live  on  till  threescore 
and  ten  summers  have  bleached  their 
locks,  blanched  their  cheeks, and  furrow- 
ed their  brows  deeply,  and  yet  time,  in 
rospect,  dwindles  before  them. — 
They  can  easily  connect  the  sport  and 
buoyant  hopes  of  their  boyhood  with  their 
tottering  days. 

What  said  the  patriarch,  though  he  had 
lived  lo  prevail  with  the  Lord ;  had  spent 
fourteen  years  of  servitude  in  unpleasant 
circumstances,  to  obtain  her  whom  he 
loved ;  had  mourned  his  long  lost  Joseph 
ns  dead,  and  was  finally  brought,  aflet 
suffering  severely  for  fear  of  the  •ngers 
which  must  attend  his  beloved  Benjamin 
and  other  children,  in  preservini;  him  in 
advanced  life  from  the  ravages  of  famine, 
to  enjoy  the  blessings  of  abundance,  and 
the  society  of  all  his  children.  After  all 
hese  reverses;  he  was  constrained  to  saj, 
Few  and  evil  have  been  the  days  of  the 
p-eara  of  my  pilgrimage.' 

But  if  we  subtract  for  the  enjoyment 
jf  the  'sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep,'  one- 
third  of  the  three  score  and  ten  years  al- 
lotted to  man,  we  shall  find  hut  forty-six 
and  two-thirds  remaining.  Making  a  still 
farther  deduction  for  the  time  necessary 
to  supply  the  wastes  of  nature  and  the 
protection  of  our  bodies  from  cold  and 
heat,  how  brief  a  space  indeed  is  left  for 
the  great  purposes  of  probation:  yetjhow 
often  do  we  see  people  resorting  to  this 
and  that  amOsement  to  pass  away  time. 
Any  way,  say  they,  to  kill  old  Time.  Ab! 
Utile  do  they  think  Time  ia  immortal  till 
his  work  is  done ;  and  instead  of  killing 
'  him,  he  will  appear  in  the  d&y  of  final 
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.  retribution (saBiriftwitDdbBgunBt them 
for  not  having  made  batter  improTeroent 
of  the  preci^  luorceaiu  mesaiired  out 

Many  are  deceived  by  the  'noiseless 
manner  in  which  Time  doee  his  work,  and 
thinh  he  lingers  for  Ihem  to  ezecnte  their 
purposes.  But  though  .they  may  listen 
ever  so  silently,  and  hpld  iheir  very  breatii 
to  hear  the  flapping  of  his  pinions,  or  the 
lands  of  bis  hour-glasi  drop  grain  after, 
grain,  yet  he  speeds  on, 
'ijltll  u  Ihs  rnorning  sunbi^im,  as  il  kisa'd 
Th«  bluiding  flower,  but  ghook  not  e'en 

the  lenm 
Of  night  from  ofTiti 


Thfl 


ildbi 


lumiier 


Having  considered  tlie  nature  and 
brevity  of  Time,  we  will  now  notice  some 
of  the  changes  which  it  produces,  If  we 
look  into  the  earth  and  examine  its  geol- 
ogy, we  shall  lind,that  since  Time  btgah 
its  course,  toiportant.  changes  have  been 
pro&i^  in  it.  Where  once  the  mighty 
deep  was  assigned  its  place,  and  lh6  finny 
tribe  sported  in  all  their  joy  and  vivacity, 
man  now  probably  cultivates  the  soil  and 
rears  bis  habitations.  The  forest  tree, 
where  the  feathery  family  hover  and  an- 
swer to  each  other's  notes,, has  taken  llie 
pkcoof  the  sea-weed  where  the  dolpbitt 
and  seahorse  had  their  gambols  ;  and  the 
diamond  is  now.  aecretly  concreting 
where  the  coral  might  have  formed  its 
specimens  of  beauty.  Byt  if  we  turn  our 
eye  at  the  human  family  we  shall  find 
changes  in  its  histOTy  equally  great  For 
instance,  the  ancient,  chosen  people  of 
God,  once  so  highly  favored,  now  in  ful- 
filment of  prophecy,  have  become  a.  by- 
word among  »11  ofttion*  Those  coon- 
tries,  once  the  nurseries  of  tlie  arts  and 
sciences,  are  now  groping  in  the  dark- 
ness of  barbaristn.  Egypt  h{is  lost  the  art 
of  embalming,  and  inaiiy  others  of  more 
special  service  to  the  natiun,  and  her 
Cyprian  cfasnnB  her-  sons  do  more. — 
Greece  Bad  her  Pruden  to  sing.  Athena 
her  Selon  to  give  laws,  and  her  Demos- 


thenes to  rouse.  Sparta  her  Lycurgns. 
Rome  her  Cicero,  and  Syracuse  her  Ar- 
chimedes. . 

Happy,  we  tmst  for  those  countries, 
that  the  principles  which  her  bishop^ 
poets,  orators,  lawgivers,  and  mathema-' 
tieians  taught,  are  not  buried  with  them. 
We  eipect  Time  will  yet  see  Egypt, 
Ethiopia,  and  Seba  ransomed,  and  chris- 
tian America  exerting  herself  to  redress 
'  their  wcopgs.  Our  own  country  presents 
in  this  respect  a  happier  picture.  The 
ai-ta  and  sciences  are  not  waning  but  be- 
coming  more  mature.  Almost  every  de- 
partment of  labor  is  receiving  benefit 
from  their  aid,  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that 
the  advantages  derivc|)  from  the  power 
of  steam,  may  greatly  accelerate  the 
spread  of  the  Gqyiel.  '  In  retrospecting 
our  history  as  a  nation,  we  find  many  hn- 
miliating  facts  at  which  our  cheeks  arfl 
mantled  with  a  blesh,  and  our  hearts 
wither  by  a  burning  shame.  ']^ime,  pro- 
bably will  behold  tliese  staina^rased,  and 
hear  those  now  under  oppression's  gaJI- 
ing  yoke,  sing  the  triumphant  song  of 
release  to  the  captive.  But  we  must 
.have  observed  more  particularly,'  the 
changes  produced  in  our  own  circle  sincB 
the  days  of  innocent  childhood,  when 
the  hearth  was  n^ade  cheerful  "hy  our  fk- 
ther's  presence,  our  mother's  smile,  the 
counsels  of  elder  brottiers,  and  the  sym- 
pathy of  kind  and  attentive  sisters.  But 
our  fathers,  where  are  they,  and  our  moth- 
ers, do  they  live  forever  ?  Ah.  no.  Long', 
long  since  we  were  able  to  rise  up  and 
cal^them  blessed.  The  insatiate  archer 
marked  our  brother  for  a  victim,  and  ha 
takes  us  by  the  hand  do  qiore.  We  saw 
our  Bi'ster's  eye  bright,  and  we  thou^t 
her  ofaeek  still  rosy  with  health ;  but  zto, 
it  wa|  consumption's  own  decoying  flush. 
She  too  Is  gone  to  the  spirit  land,  and  her 
music  charms  us  no  more.  Since  we 
were  last  greeted  by  our  friends  with  ft 
bappy  new  year, perhaps  someofus  have 
seen  our  blooming  hopes,  cut  o^  theii ' 


children  of  peculiar  promise  lie^  withered 
Uld  dead.  Or  some  may  have  conaigned 
to  the  tomb  r  beloved  companion,  in 
compftrison  to  whom  all  (be  friends  of 
earth  might  be  dispensed  with. 

While  thus  mnsing.  on  the  changes 
produced  bj  Time,  we  are  ready  to  ex- 

*  What  doea  not  fada  !  the  tavrer  that  long 

had  xtood 
The  rrnsh  of  thunder  and  tho  ronring  winds, 
Shook   by  the  alow,  but  aura  detlrojer, 

Now  h^ng*  in  daubtfiil  ruina  o'er  ils  bii>e, 
And  ftinly  p.ramidj,  nod  waits  of  braw 
Descend;  Ibn  Babjlnnian  spires  are  lunk, 
Achaia,  Rome  and  EfiypI  moulder  down. 
Time  ahikce  ihe  alablo  lyrann^  of  thrones, 
Andtoilering  empire^  rush  by  iheir  own 

This  huge  ralundily  on  nhich  we  tread, 

And  alt  ihoso  worlds  that  roll  eraond  the 

The  Ain  himself  absll  die,  and   ancieat 

night 
Again  involve  the  desolate  ab^ss.* 

A  few  reflections  on  the  right  im- 
provement  of  our  time.  Time  is  oar 
spring,  Etcmitf  our  harvest.  And  ts  we 
hsve  no  secarit;  that  this  spring  will  be 
protracted  beyond  the  present,  and  a  suc- 
cessive one  can  never  be  enjoyed,  shall 
we  not  aow  onr  seed  in  the  morning.  And 
aa  we  are  to  reap  what  we  sow,  shall  we 
Dot  attend  to  the  nature  and  quality  of 
the  B^d  thus  AowQ  ?  Shall  we  ait  down 
in  ease  hanging  aa  weights  npon  thoae 
who  would  nobly  acquit  themeelyea  in 
every  good  work,aDd  leaving  to  our  chil- 
dren no  better  inheritance  than  a  bad  ex- 
-  ample  ?  I  trust  not,  viewing  aa  we  do, 
the  extreme  brevity  of  time.  .  Let  oa  be 
diligent  in  business,  fervent  in  spirit, 
■erving  the  Lord-^oing  what  -wi^  have 
to  do  in  our  families,  our  bueiness,  the 
cause  of  humanity  and  of  Christianity 
with  our  might  In  many  inatancei  the 
lapse  of  a  few  houia  has  deprived  multi- 
tudea  of  all  probationary  pririlefrea.  The 
bamiog  of  tbe  Lexington  and  Erie,  are 
melancholy  examplea.  A  few  moments 
Ihe  air  waa  rent  with  criea  of  asony,  and 


all  was  over  The  peaceful  waters  rolled 
on  ta  they  had  rolled  before.  But  the 
destiny,  of  those  deathleM  apirita  waa 
seeled  forever.  What  would  they  not 
have  yielded  for  a  privilege  like  oura  at 
preseaL  Before  the  new  year's  day  of 
]843Bhal]  be  ushered  iu,bow  many  hearts 
now  throbbing  high  with  hopes  of  future 
bliss,  will  have  forgotten  to  beat,  end  lie 
congealed  in  their  own  current  in  yonder 
cemetery.  How  many  a  step  now  decid' 
ed  and  Srtn,  will  become  feeble  end  fal- 
tering— and  the  hand  now  penning  these 
lines,  mey  have  become  motionless  for- 

What  changes  of  a  political,  moral  and 
religious  character  may  take  place,  w« 
are  unable  to  predict '  But  it  is  conceded 
by  all,  that  the  present  and  future  is  a 
period  of  momentous  interest  Who 
then  will  be  about  their  Maaler'a  busi' 
neea  of  doing  the  will  of  (heir  Heavenly 
Father,  and  snatching  perishing  aoula 
from  the  worm  that  never  dies  end  the 
fire  thet  is  not  quenched  ?  Who  that  haa 
been  on  the  back  ground  in  personal  piety 
will  this  year  calmly  buckle  on  his  armor 
end  prepare  for  victory  P  Who  that  hare 
heretofore  made  their  minds  sickly  and 
dwarfish  by  feeding  them  with  works  of 
fiction  and  vsnity,  wHI  leave  them  for 
more  solid  reading,  aad  especially  for  the 
word  of  God,  which  is  able  to  make  them 
wise  n  oto  salvation  ?  Who  that  has  been 
engrossed  with  the  fashion  of  the  world 
that  paaseth  away,  will  stand  forth  array- 
ed in  the  righteousness  of  Christianity  ^ 
walk  with  him  in  white  ?  Who  that  have 
been  accustomed  to  frequent  dangerous 
places  of  amusement,  &scina(ed  with 
their  songs  of  revelry,  will  choose  rather 
to  suffer  affliction  with  the  people  of  God, 
and  swell  the  tonga  of  the  redeemer,  for 
a  Banner  saved  by  grace.  Reader,  it  is 
for  you  to  determine  what  report  ahall  be 
borne  of  you  to  Heaven  this  year. 
*  Time  past  is  gone,  thou  canst  not  it  rscsl. 
Time  present  is,inprove  the  poniou  eoiBll, 


Tear  of  Penitence.— Leaf  from  my  ForlfoUo. 


and  Ota  J  i 
,  only  tim. 


furl 


irbe, 


It  i»  the  glory  of  Time,  though  short, 
to  display  to  the  wide  univeree  more  of 
Him,  wliu  made  it,  than  wm  known  be- 
fore it  began  iu  round. 
'Yea  Time  !  to  llice  the  nondroui  theme 
leli.ngs, 


ThnI  i>li;ill  exull  aerapMc 

fong.. 
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Their   ly 
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prai« 

, 

And  love 

rerteeniiogiov 

,  ehatl  rai» 

Devolion 

cie», 

To  Iheir 

uhlitiieal,  iwee 

e..  key, 

While  «1 

n«or8ar«ph.l 

ve,  or  rolls 

Eler- 

Go  then,  Rwin  irsTsiler  !  nor  stay 
Thy  silenl,  ynl  cinlinuoui  flight; 
Spraad  thy  broad  pinions'  ha«ie  away 
-  TombtS  duration  infinite  ! 
Fulfil  thy  round  of  yeara  ■ 
Lei  human  hopes  and  feara 
Depreu  or  gild  thee  wilh  iiluaiont  bright. 
Boon  iw  the  shndowy  vigion*  of  the  niglil, 
Beforo  the  burellng  beams  of  morniDg  flee, 
Thia  earth,  tliece   heatena,  ahall   vaninh 
from  the  night! 
il  God,  ihe  Eietntl  One,  Ihe  Almighty 


Thre. 


Shall  11 


I,  Bhall  I 


ElgQ  1(1 


Far  th4  Laditt'  Ptarl. 
THE  TEAR  OF  PENITENCE. 
Haxt  Ihou  leen  Ihe  tear  ofsorrow 

Falling  from  Ihs  fair  una'a  eye; 

She  who  fed  from  patfai  orvirlue, 

Heaving  the  repentant  aigb  ? 

HaM  thou  Mill  refuaed  forgiveneia. 
Sternly  driven  her  from  Ihy  door, 

Far  away  from  ihee  to  wander, 
And,  perchance,  return  no  mure? 

Hail  Ibonf    Think,  oh,  think  of  Jeiui 
He  haa  h«ar^  her  prsjera  and  wgha ; 


:nnfi,el-ror,«hen  a  pilgrim, 
aura  bedew'd  hia  gravious  eyea. 

I  ihou  drivrn  her  from  thy  dwelling? 


Ai-iqnii. 

foi  the  Ladies'  Ptarl. 

A  LEAP  FROM  IMY  PORTFOLIO. 

Oh !  there  are  times  whan  the  epirit, 
worn,  and  burdeneJ   with  cnre,  droopi 

'  n.  There  are  times  when  ihia  cor- 
poreal ctisket  einka  to  earth,  that  noble, 
deathless  part  to  which  it  is  wadded: 
I  when  bitter  and  corroding  thoughta 
preee  into  the  mind  and  wrap  life  in  ut- 
ter desolation.  The  pant  only  reflects 
back  its  painful  images,  while  the  joyles* 
present,  veila  itself  in  darkness,  and  aable 
clouds  gather  thick  around  to  obscure  the 
future  Then  fond  hope  almost  departs] 
lofty  aspirations,  with  their  ardent  Jong- 
ngs  atler  something  better,  are  quench- 
iA.  So  intense  is  the  bitterness  of  soul 
that  words  and  tears  are  but  a  faint  index 

the   depliis   of  its   anguish.     At  such 

nee,  I  would  lesve  the  crowd  and  wan- 
der forth  nmon^  the  beauteotis  hills,  and 
strive  to  forget  my  cares,  while  commun- 
ing with  sweet  nature,  as  she  whispers 
in  her  shady  forests,  and  by  her  sounding 
streams, — mysteries,  which  delight  and 
exhilarate  the  soul.  Here,  while  g'aztng 
on  nature's  Tsried  lovelineas,  oblivion  of 
our  griefs  and  cares  is  won.  Her  low 
and  soothing  voice,  Tea(^hes  and  inspires 
the  soul,  which,  freed  from  its  fetten,  un- 
folds once  more  its  pinions,  and  in  iU 
nativel^ment,  again  sosrs  on  high. — 
There  i||^mething  in  the  boundlesB  and 
free  air,%'hich,  while  it  makes  the  pulse 
beat  quick  and  strong,  breathes  new  life 
into  the  drooping  spirit. 

The  invigorating  breeze,  pure  from  the 
mountain's  summit,  quickens  the  step^ 
causes  the  heart  to  eiult,  and  breathea 
a  Dew  life  into  our  whole  being.    Ou 
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spirits  are  Joyous,  when,  free  and  unloos- 
,ed  frDm  earth,  they  roam  on  high,  like  the 
itiDda,  those  chaintess,  risn'less  meBsen- 
geraof  the  akie*.  Sobbietas. 


When  ihe  apark  of  lifa  ia  t*Bning,. 

Weep  Doi  (or  me ; 
When  the  lunguid  eje  ii  atraJDing, 


Wee 


>l  for  n: 


When  Ihe  fBeble  puUe  i«  ceoElnf, 
Start  n<it  lit  ili  ivil(l  decreasing, 
'Tia  ihs  fettcre'l  bduI'b  releaiing: 
Weep  not  forme. 

When  the.panga  of  death  aasail  me, 

Weep  DOI  for  me; 
Cbrial  is  mine — He  cannot  fail  Rie — 

Weep  not  for  mt; 
Ye#lhougli  (in  and- doubt  endoavof 
From  hii  Iov«  aiy  aoal  to  aeTer, 
Jeaua  ia  m}'  itrength  forever  i 

Weep  not  for  me. 


t  of  Dr.  Yowng.—Aa  Dr.  fcd- 
ward  Young  was  oae  day  walking  in  his 
garden,  in  company  with  two  ladies  {one 
of  whom  he  afterwards  married),  his  ser- 
vant hastened  tD  inform  him  Uiat  Lord 

hud  called,  and  was  then  wailing 

to  apeak  with  hint.  '  Give  m;  duty  \o  his 
lordahip;^  said  the  doclor, '  and  tell  him 
that  I  am  loo  pleaeaniiy  engaged  nt  the 
present  moment.'  'What!  not  attend 
Upon  your  friend,  your  patron,  your  every 
thing !'  exclaimed  the  ladies ;  '  you  must 
go — you  ehall-go/  and  so  eaytng  they  led 
him  to  the  garden  gate,  pushed  him  out, 
and  shut  the  gate  upon  him,  when  the 
doctor,  turning  round  and  casting  hia 
eyes  fiiJI  npon  them  through  the  lattice 
work,  addressed  them  in  the  following 
beautiful  extern  pore  neoua  efiusion :  . 
'  Thus  Adam  looked,  when  from  the  gsr- 

Thni  disputed  ordara  sent  frnin  heaven  : 
{.ike  him  I  gn,  and  yn(  to  ^am  )o«lh  ; 
Like  him'I  go,  fnr  nngele  drove  ua  both, 
Hia  cane  was  hard,  ha  I  miae'a  alill  more 

Hi* Eve  nenluttA  bim, nine staya behind.' 


THE  OPENING  YEAR. 

Another  year  liaa  winged  hia  airy  flight. 
Still  wrapt  Ihs  future  in  mysterious  nigfal ; 
An  eager  haale  we  feel ; 


a  yet  i 


t 


What  may  this  year  reveal  I 

\  year  may  bring  ihe  wounded  mind  re- 

poae, 
O'erwhelm  iho  happy  with  unnumbered 

Hay  ease  the  esplivs'*  doom  ; 
A  Seeting  year,  ere  it  is  paased  and  gnne, 
May  add  fresb  beauty  to  the  form  of  one, 

Decay  another's  blooia. 

FSr  thi  Ladies'  Pearl. 
;   PiBTF  AND  aeHsiBiLiTi. — One  day,  a  - 
poor  piotts  woman  called  upon  two  ele- 
^nt  young  l^iea,  who  received  her  with 

ebriatian  affection,  regardless  of  her  pov- 
erty, and.  aat  down  in  the  drawing  room, 
<o  conyerse  with  her  on  religious  aubjecta. 
While' thus,  employed,  a  brother,  a  dash- 
ing youth,  by  chance  came  in  and  ap- 
peared astonished  to  see  his  sisters  thus 
situated  and  employed.  One  of  thetD 
instantly  started,  np,  saying,  'Brother, 
don't  be  surprised ;  this  is  a  king's  daugh- 
ter, though  she  has  not  yet  got  on  het 
fine  clothes.'  -  B~ 

Far  Ike  Lakes'  PatTl. 
ON  PASTING. 
The  time  of  parting  ia  the  lime  of  pain 

The  weeping  minstrel  sings, 
'Perchaone  we  ne'ermay  meet  again  I' 

And  thua  the  pathoa  brings. 
The  lime  of  parting  is  the  lime  of  love, 

AtfeclioD's  soul  arouaed ; 
The  ihtohbingi  in  the  dark  mind  move. 

In  sympathy  unloosed. 
The  time  of  parting  ia  the  lime  of  dread, 

.  When  fancy's  mirror  shows. 
Through  dark  dialruBS  and  sorrow  lead, 

The  hope  of  life  in  woei. 
The  lime  of  parting  is  the  lime  to  prove    - 

The  sinews  of  the  heart. 
When  all  Ihe  constancy  of  love 

la  summoned  alert.  '^ 
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The  time  of  parliag  ji  iho  lime  In  nmne 

On  providence  end  grace  ; 
Tbii  puinlB  llie  W3J  of  liTe  10  choose 

TI>Bl  sliieldi  from  ud  diigrace  ! 

The  lime  of  parting  is  the  lime  to  wesp- 
^phe  last  farewell  belhino!' 
^^Fsick'nlnj;  recollection  keep 

The  agon;  that's  mioe.  :r.  t-ti-a. 


Churfulnem  ruperior  Ut  MirUi.— Chi 
fnltieee  ia  an  act — mirth,  a  habit  of  the 
mind.  Mirth  is  short  and  transient; 
cheerful neaB,lixed  tnd  permanenL  Those 
are  oden  raised  into  (he  greatest  trans- 
ports of  mirth,  who  are  subject  to  the 
sreatest  depressions  of  melancholy.  On 
uie  coutrary,  cheerfolneafl,thoug-h  it  does 
notgive  the  mind  such  exquisite  gladness, 

S events  us  falling  into  depths  of  sorrow. 
irth  is  lilie  a  flaeb  of  lightning,  that 
breaks  through  a  gloom  oi  ciouds,  and 
glit^BTS  for  a  inonient ;  cheerfulness  keeps 
a  kind  of  daylight  in  the  mind,  and  Gils 
it  with  t,  steady  and  perpetual  serenity. 


SnttttclBl. 


Thi  New  Ye*b. — Onca  mors  we  make 
onr  belt  bon  to  the  lhoUBand»  of  our  fair 
readers,  and  wish  them  a  happy  new  year. 
We  congralulalB  tbvm  on  their  entrance 
upon  another  annual  revolution  of  Time. 
We  thank  Chem  for  their  goodly  society 
through  [he  pB>t  year.  We  truat  our  in- 
tercourao  has  been  Ihuludlly  anlisraclory, 
and  we  hope  our  fellowibip  through  the 
Hen  born  )  ear  may  be  unbroken.  On  our 
part,  no  pains  ihali  be  apared  to  furniah 
them  wilh  ■  monthly  fsasl,  luScinntly  rich 
lo  Mliify  the  appetite  of  the  rooitfastidiuas 
epicure.  All  we  a*h,  ladies,  in  return,  ia 
ynur smile  and,  pardon  ouraelfishneaa.your 
faithnd  rcgnrd  to  our  aubscription  list. — 
Give  ustbeie,  and  we  are  content  lodrudgn 
on  in  patient  toil  for  the  prosecution  of 
yuur  happiness. 

But  ne  are  loo  fast.  Wo  do  nam  aome-  I 
thing  more,  Wb  believe  il  ia  cualomiry, 
in  many  plaeea,  at '  New  Yuar'a,'  for  friends  | 
lo   pay  viaiu  of  ceremony,     Ni 


present  frienda  to  hooor  ua  wilh  an  iniro- 
duclion  lo  Ihoir  peculiar  circlei.  Who 
will  do  ua  the  honor  P 

CoRaiTi Pardon   as,  gentle  fair  one, 

lor  mentioning  ihia  myaue  name  nut  of 
yuur  boudoir.  For,  renlly,  we  wi(h  to 
communicate  aome  impu riant  id ena  on  llieae 
plausible  enemies  of  your  sex — \hnftit- 
ceilfal  eneniiea,  whuae  embrace  la  deilh. 
The  fcilJuwing  paragraph,  from  ihe  lipi  ot 
Dr.  Green,  a  phyAiologiel,  denisudi  your 
□luat  sober  thought. 

'  An  aduli  man,  if  uneoi^iiei,  laki-t  in 
forly-aix  inchea  of  air  in  a  lici^atli,  hiita 
great  diflurcnce  ia  found  even  vrben  in  bis 

dinary  drtaa—  then,   he   takes  in  usly 


ea.     ir,  then,  i 


n  of  his 


St  be  lh<^  ef- 
fect of  (he  lacinga  and  pnddings  nu*  lo 
generally  employed  by  /'•'mali'Kp  Then 
it  nnl  a  medical  man  "who  ia  not  s  daily 
witnett  of  the  eon  sequences.  We  look  fat 
the  hrighl  and  beauiiful  brings  we  liaio 
known  in  our  youlb.  and  where  are  ibeyJ 
Atna!  tliay  have  lirlened  lu  the  dSlaUa 
of  iaahion.and  life  has  b(vn  literally  crowd- 
ed out  of  the  room.  We  look  on  an  ems- 
cialed  form,  Ihe  light  garland  aeems  a  bu^ 
then  on  her  lirow— the  bright  color  ia  fad- 
ed, and  a  look  of  decay  Iihs  lakrn  ita  placa; 
thus  a  life,  Ihe  morning  of  which  \itpa  t» 
hrighlly,  id  ending  in  radrieas  and  glnom. 
Thra    ia    no   fancy   aketch !       Beyond  all 


In   my   opini.m. 


lofuurfanii- 


gcquftiniaDcB ;    tberefbre, 


■  a  larger  cittl^f  I 
I,   we   BoIi#pur  I 


Lady'a  Book,  under  Ihe  imposing  lille  oF 

East  India  grasa;  it  ia  peril -colored,  and 
resembles  a  ri.h  silk;  is  light,  durable  and 
exceedingly  prelly  ;  and  il  may  be  worn  at 
all  sesKons.  Asloilaprice,  deponenltaltb 
nut.  Wo  predict  iu  destiny  :  il  will  be 
very  fashionable. 

A  «DF.STioa.  Where  ia  the  prellieM, 
brighleal,  aweclest  spot  in  all  ihee.nrlk.' 
We  opine  our  readera  will  all  reipond 
nlike — My  Home  I 


.A.(X")i^lC 


ama  amiiiDia'a  VAisa^miLai 


?tg=g|giEgEP^Sg.^-^^ 


Fate  •  well,       moihcc 


■t  renin  ing^  Down      ihy 


1  pale       Slid  tan  -  -  dar         cbeek ;  I  in  gems       and 


^I^^I^^^P^I 


s  .  .  besminf,  StnrrB    this  sad        IsreV.  »cr        may 

i|JSJ^^J-J-IJ4TO]-|--l-lj4J]IqI^iro; 


.A.(X")i^lC 


^^ms^^mwmM  i 


■i 


tnisl      who       may        dc  -  ceivome;  Fare  ■  -  well,     Mollierl  I 


^^^^^^^jg^^iiig^i 


Fsrewelt,  Fsiherl  ihou  uri  smiling. 

Winning  me  froni  ^i  bpRiiiling 

Tendermu  to  u-hif  h  I  ca. 
Farewell,  FaLhcr!  thon  tlidst  bin)  me. 

Ere  my  li|B  ihy  name  could  tdl, 
He  agky  wound  f  iiho  on  csrera  me— 

JpBther !  CJuardiaB  I '  fare  Uiee  well  I 


Farewell,  Sister  I  Ihou  irt  IwniDg 

Round  me  in  nflerlinn  deep, 
Wiihing  joy,  but  ne'er  divining 

Why  "  kMened  briiV  ibotild  weep. 
Farewelt,  braVe  and  gents  Broiher ! 

Thou  men  dear  (ban  words  can  lelL 
Father!  Molber!  Sialer!  Brother  I 

All  belovAd  DBM,  ran  ya  wM '. 
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Moral  Tal«n> 


From  tht  Lady't  Boot. 
FALSE  FRIENDS  AND  TRUE. 


'  You  do  not  Bcem  happv,  Julii,'  anid 
lira  Hartly  to  her  daughter,  who,  half  an 
hour  berore,  had  come  home  from  a  visit 
toone  of  her  young- friends.  '  Notliingun- 
pleaaant  has  uccurred,  I  hopi?.' 

'I  wiah  I  could  say  no,'  Julia  replied, 
looking  into  bar  mother's  face,  while  a 
crimson  glov  overspread  her  own.  ■  But 
I  eanaoU 

'  1  am  trulj  aorry  to  hear  you  ipcab 
thii»,Julia.  1  hope  yoifrfriend  AnnahaB 
not  given  you  cause  for  painful  feelings.' 
■Indeed  she  has,  ma!  I  never  could 
have  believed  it;  but  she  spoke  to  rai 
tbis  aflernoon  in  a  cruel  way  ;'  and  Julii 
burst  into  tears,  and  continued  to  sob  for 
some  momenta. 

■  I  am  really  frrieved  at  this,'  Hi 
It  said,  after  her  daughter's  excitement 
had  in  a  nieasnre   subsided.     '  ] 
•ure,  from  what  I  havescenof  Anna,  that 
there  must  have  occurred  some 
miauaderstanding   between  yoi . 
never  could   have   uttered  a  word   that 
would  have  given  yoa   pain.     Tell   tne 
what  she  said  to  you,  and  why  she  eaid  it* 
'  We   were  talkirg  about  the  party  to 
be  given  by  Mary  Williams,  next  week ;' 
Julia  replied,   'and  differed  about  soma 
trifle,  too  unimportant  to  rnention,  when 
Anna  got  angry  because  I  could  notjlgree 
irith  her,  and  aaidi  waaalwaysolaitinyte, ! 
and  fond  of  disagreeing.    If  any  ^neyiae 
bad  ntidjv  to  me,  I  would  not  have  cared 
so  mnch^iut  for  Anna  Miller   to   have 
talked  BO  to  my  face,  is  too  bad !' 

'  But  Anna  is  no  doubt  sorry  for  what 
■he  said.    Certainly  she  apologized  on 
the  iDstant,  for  hei  unkind  remark.' 
15 


'  I  didn't  give  her  a  chance,'  Julia  said, 
indignantly,  Tor  I  picked  up  my  bonnet, 
and  was  out  of  the  houae  in  two  minutes.' 
'There  you  were  wrong,  my  daughter. 
llasLy  and  impulsive  actions  are  hardly 
ever  such  as  reason,  in  so  Urn-  mood,  would 
dictate.     When  Anna  spoke  as  she  did, 
she  was,  in  a  certain  sense,  beside   her- 
self, and  did  not  speak   her   true   senti* 
iTienls  towards  you.     You  should,  in  jus- 
tice ID  yiiuraclf^and  her  too,  have  given 
:  the  opportunity  of  recoliini  her  un- 
id  wordit.     And  that  she  would  haw 
done  so,  I  have  not  the  leoat  doubL' 

'  But  even  if  she  had,'  urged  Julia,   '  it 
would  have  altered  the  case  but  little.    If 
there  had  nul  existed  in  her  mind,  previ- 
ously, the  thought  which  she  uttered,  it 
ould  not  have  been  clothed  in   words 
hilc  she  was  under  excitement.     And  I 
have  no  idea  of  heingon  terms  of  intimfc- 
cy  wiUi  any  one  who  thinks  me  obstinate 
and  fond  of  disagreeing  with  every  body.' 
'If  such  an  idea  real!/   exists  in  her 
ind,  Julia,  I  doubt  if  it  could  have  found 
place  there,  unless  something  io  your 
character,  had  caused  her,  even  ag*)'^ 
her  will,  to  think  eo.    This  being  th» 
case,  is  it  not  mueh  worse  for  you  to  have 
a  fault,  than  for  her  to  perceive  it,  invol- 
untarily r 

'  But  I  don't  think  I  am  obatinate,  or 
fond  of  differing  with  every  one.' 

'  As  to  that,  Julia,  said  Mrs  Hartly,  ' it 
is  a  fact  lliat  you  are  rather  too  much  f  iv- 
en  to  exfwessing  differences  of  opinion,  . 
where  there  is  no  use  in  appearing  Io  dif- 
fer. Your  father  and  myself  have  both 
otten  noticed  this  peculiarity  in  youcdis- 
poailion,  and  regretted  it.' 

Julia  colored  deeply,  and  hung  down 
her  head  in  silence.  But  her  slate  of  in- 
dignation against  Anna  Miller,  prevented 
her  from  seeing  the  fault  just  pointed  out 

I  by  her  mother.  . 

II  At  about  the  sune  tiine  that  Om  brief 
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a  Mra  Utirtly  and  her  daughter, 
Anna  MiHer  bkC  weeping-  bitlprly,  iii  her 
own  chamber.  She  "aa  a  hind -hearted 
ffirl,  BQd  loved,  wiih  a  warm.  ei«terly  af- 
fection,  the  young  Triend  ahe  had,  in  a 
tnotnenC  of  excitement,  bo  deeply  otTenil- 
ed.  But  aha  waa  not  blind  to  Julia'a 
fcults,  though  always  diapoaed  to  eicuae 
tfaem.  notvithatanding  she  was  not  unfre- 
queniW  annoyed  by  her  loo  evident  in- 
clin.aiion  to  diSer  id  opinion  about  the 
merest  triSe,  and  not  only  to  diSer,  but 
to  make  the  difference  oF  imporunce. 

While  thuB  indulging  tlie  ffrief  of  on 
mfTectionate  heart,  an  elder  aiater  came 
in,  and  seeing  her  evident dietreaa,  snid, 

'Why,  Anna,  what  does  ail  you  ?" 

Anna  looked  up,  wlih  her  cheeks  all 
mfTuBed  in  teura,  and  afler  a  moment's 
besitRiioD,  replied, 

'  Wliy,  aiatdr,  I  have  let  my  haaty  tem- 
per get  the  mastery  over  rae,  bo  fur  aa  to 
talk  very  unkindly  to  Julia  Hartly,  and 
■he  has  gone  home  deeply  offended.* 

•I  an)  Borry  for  that,  Anna.  But  whal 
did  you  Bar  to  her-" 

'  We  differed  about  aome  trifle,  and  she 
aa  IB  usual,  you  know  with  her,  made  n 
matter  of  considerable  importance  out  of 
the  difference.  Somehow  orolber,  I  felt 
irritated  at  this,  and  »aid  to  her,  more 
sharply  I  expect  than  I  intended,— Julia 
you  are  strange  and  obstinate,  always 
difiering  with  soma  onel  — At  this  she 
picked  up  her  bonnet,  and  was  out  ofthe 
house  before  1  had  time  to  apologize  or 
prevent  her.' 

'  Wall,  Anna,  I  am  aorry  for  you ;  but 
it  cannot  be  recalled  now.  You  must 
jvofit  by  this  leaaon,  paioful  as  it  is, 
and  endeacor  to  exercise  more  control 
over  yourself,  and  forbearance  towards 
otliers.  When  you  next  see  Julia,  you 
can  explain  it  all.  and  there,  I  hupe  the 
UDpleosont  part  of  the  affair  will  end.' 

■I  must  see  her  in  the  courae  of  to- 
morrow, and  apglogizo  to  her,  and  have 
the  whole  affair  settled ;  for  Alary  Will- 
ioRia'  potty  lakes  place  on  the  next  eve- 
ning, and  we  must  be  on  good  terms  again 
by  that  time,  or  there  will  be  no  enjoy- 
loent  for  rae.' 

'That  is  a  good  resolution,  Anna,'  atid 
ber  sister, 'seek  an  explanation,  andr^ 
conciliation  as  sood  as  possible,  anijffi 
wilt  be  well  Bfrain.' 

Shortly  after  Julis  Hartly  had  explain- 
ed to  her  mother  the  cause  of  her  unhap- 
;pii^s^  Emeline  Weat,  a  mutual  acquaint- 


ance of  Julia  and  Anna,  called  in,  and 
the  two  young  ladies  soon  reiired  lo  Ju- 
lia's chamber,  to  talk  about  certain  mat' 
lers  and  thmgs  which  are  iioL  considered 
Rppropr tale  themes  for  discusBion  in  the 
presence  of  mothers. 

<  O,  Emeline ''  said  Julio,  after  the  door 
had  been  closed  upon  ihcm,  ■  I've  been 
treated  most  shamefully  tr,-day,  by  Anna 
Miller.' 

'  You  don't  say  so,  Julia !  How  in  the 
world  did  thathappen  ?! 

'  I  wouldn't  have  believed  it  was  in  her 
to  say  lo  me  what  she  did  '.  We  were 
talking  about  Mary  VVilliami<' parly,  when 
1  differed  with  her  about  the  length  ofa 
flounce,  and  gave  her  my  reason  for  it 
At  this,  she  flew  into  such  a  pas»ion,and 
said  that  1  was  an  obstinate  girl,  and  woa 
always  differing  with  some  one  !* 

'It  aint  poneible !' 

'Indeed  it  io,  ihen!  1  never  was eo hurt 
in  my  life.' 

'  And  what  did  yon  do  ? 

'  VVhy,  I  put  on  my  bonnet,  and  was 
out  ofthe  house  in  a  twinkling.' 

•That  was  right  1  1  like  tu  eee  every 
one  act  with  a  proper  apirit.' 

•She's  mistaken,  I  can-tell  her,  if  she 
thinks  to  trifle  with  me  in  ihni  way  ■  1 
never  lake  sn  insult,  lamely,  frotn  any 
one,'  responded  Julia,  excited  and  indig- 

'  1  always  knew  her  to  be  a  passionate 
and  insulting  girl.  This,  is  not  the  first 
inqlaDce,by  half  a  doEon,  ihal  T  have  hean] 
of  her  outrageous  violations  of  lady  like 
deportment  towards  her  friends, — and  io 
her  own  bouse,  loo !' 

'  Wei),  she'll  never  have  a  chance  of 
Insulting  me  again,  I  can  tell  her!'  said 
Julia,  feeling  more  and  more  indignant, 
as  111''  'mutual  friend  '  went  on  to  widen 
indteiid  of  endeavoring  to  hca)  the  breach 
that  had  been  made  between  two,  who 
had  really  been  fond  of  each  other. 

'  You  would  be  a  fool  if  you  did  j'  Ettt- 

eline   replied  signiticanlly.     'I,  lor  one, 

have  no  idea  of  tolerating  tlicflc  cciistant- 

ly  occurring  viotalionsof  L'"od  breeding 

and  good  feeling.     If  we  allow  theiu  to 

pa^s  nnnnliced,  or  forgive  Ihem  as  aooB 

as jMcoe [rated,  we  wilfs'mn  have  a  pretty 

Bttte  if  things.     No*nne,  after  a  while, 

wnl-^cl  free  from  Ihe  dung^of  inaulU 

'  in  any  company.     For  one,  r4lave  Uoog 

jj  since  resolved  lo   set  ci-y   f-ico   against 

'  them;  and  I  am  glsd  tofind  thut  you  have 

i  ahown  a  proper  spirit  of  resontinfM  a- 

ll  gainst  Anna  Miller ;  who  is,  any  how,  to 
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mtj  the  least  of  It,  a  vulvar,  and  forward 
girl.' 

In  Ihia  *oy  the  'mutnal  friend'  went 
on  to  confinii  JuUh'b  unkind  feelingB  lo- 
irrtrds  Anna,  End  thus  to  extinguish  tlie 
bope  that  had  ejready  begun  to  spring 
up  in  her  iiiind,  ihnt  she  would  seek  an 
ei pin  nation. 

On  thnt  same  evening  r.meline  West 
called  lo  see  Anna  Miller. 

'  You  look  aericiiia,  Anna,'  she  said,  af- 
ter they  vere  alone. 

•Dol?  Well,I  muat  conreM  that  I 
feel  a  little  sober,'  Anns  replied,  endeav- 
oring- to  amile. 

'What  i«  the  inatter? — bss  on^  thing 
happened .'' 

■  Nothing  or  much  coDBeqaeiice,'  Anna 
•aid  evDHivel;. 

*t  aav  Julia  HartI;  this  afternoon,' 
Euieliue  remarhed  after  a  panae. 

'Did  you,  indeedl'  Auaa  aaiJ  in  a 
quicker  tone. 

'  Vea,  and  she  aeems  to  be  in  rather  a 
queer  way.  What  has  happened,  finr  she 
wae  a>  tart  as  n  damson  when  I  ineotion- 

'1  was  rather  rude  to  her  this  after- 
noon,' Anna  replied,  'but  she  went  away 
bofort  I  had  UniB  ta  ozptatn  myHHlf^'iLad 

apologiie.' 

'She's  a  tetchy  kind  of  girl,  any  way.' 
'1  don't  h now,  I  hare  Bometimes  talk- 
ed very  pkin  to  her  without  giving  of- 
fence. But,  to-jay,  I  gave  her  just  cause 
Ibr  being  displeased.  I  only  regret  that 
I  did  not  prevent  ber  from  going  away, 
until  after  I  had  asbed  her  forgiveneaa 
far  what  I  had  said.' 

'I  don't  think  it  would  have  been  any 
nse,'  Emeline  responded.     '  She  saya  that 

Sou  insulted  her  downright  in  your  own 
ouae,  and  that  ahe  la  determined  lo  set 
ber  face  against  all  aueh  nnlady  like  con- 
duct in  any  one.  I  told  her  thai  she  must 
forpve  ifshn  expected  to  be  forgiven, — 
but  she  said  that  if  ahe  did  forgive,  ahe 
wonld  never  forget ;  and  that,  any  how, 
ahe  would  not  forgive  you,  until  she  had 
punished  yon  well  for  having  so  grossly 
insulted  Ker.'  v 

Anna'a  face  colored  deeply,  and  her 
■efe»  becanie  siiflTused  with  tears.  But 
«he  ini«^^U) reply.  E!verstnne  Julia  hnd 
Infl  t^pSPse,  she  had  beetupniidering 
over  various  forms  of  reconeitintion,  and 
had  fully  mnde  up  her  mind,  thai  early  in 
the  morniRg  she  would  call  upnn  her  and 
make  overtures  of  kindness.  But  the  in- 
formatioB  given  to  her  b/  Eineline,  of 


Juliit's  state  of  feeling  towards  her,  dis- 
perjici)  at  once  her  fund  anticipations,  and 
aroused  in  her  mitidBomethingof  resenl- 
nient  towards  her  estranged  friend. 

'  VVhiit  was  the  inighty  offenoG  given, 
Anna  ?'  inquired  her  visiter,  aflcciiiig  ig- 
nnrnnce  of  what  had  passed  betneeu  the 

'There  is  no  denying,  Emeline,  that  I 
wns  a  little  rude  In  her,'  Anna  said,  'for 
I  ninde  so  free  as  t«  tell  her  that  she  was 

•W'(!ll,   and  so  she   is.     Bui,   in   lli« 

name  of  goodneiisl  was  that  all  the  <ron- 
derful  insult,  she  is  so  full  of  indignatioa 
about? — Upon  my  word!* 

'  Yes,  that  is  ull ;  and,  to  tell  the  truth, 
that  cnnaiant  differing  with  yon  in  any 
opinion  or  preference,  which  she  indulges 
in,  is,  tosnyifie  least  of  it,  very  annoying,' 

'Indeed  it  is!     Mnny  a  time  she  baa 
worried  me  so.  that  I  could  hardly  keep 
from  telling  her  a  piece  of  my  mind  in 
rifht  plain  terms.' 
I      '  I  did  intend,'  remarked  Anna,  '  to  go 

an  acknowledgement  for  what!  haiTdone. 
But,  if  she  thinks  and  talks  as  you  say 
she  does,  I'm  afiraid  there  will  be  no  use 

'  No,  Vm  sure  that  there  would  not  b« 
a,  particle  of  use  in  iL  And,  since  she 
chooses  to  make  such  a  nwuntain  out  of 
a  mole-hill,  if  I  were  you,  I  would  letber 
have  her  own  way  about  it.' 

'Still,'  Anna  said,  'Julia  has  many 
good  qualities,  and  I  always  wea  fond  M 
her.  How  foolish  it  was  in  me,  to  aufler 
my  impatient  teirper  to  cnuse  a  separa- 
tion beiween  us !  This  breach  cnusi  yet 
he  healed;en(l  lam  sAtisfied  that  I  ought 
lo  make  the  first  advances.' 

'  You  must,  of  course,  judge  in  tha 
Mistier  for  yourself,' Erneline  replied,  toaa- 
ing  her  head,  'hut  I  mnkeiE  a  point  nev- 
er to  humor  folks  that  cut  up  auch  tan- 
Imins  with  me.  She  knew  welt  enough 
that  you  spoke  hastily,  and  as  she  pro* 
voked  you  to  speak  so,  it  is  for  ber  Jto  con- 
sider your  peculiarities  of  character,  aa 
much  as  it  is  for  you  to  consider  her'e. 
Any  how,  she  didn't  show  off  so  very 
we}),  to  huff'  up  in  a  minute,  and  flirt 
,  away  before  ynu  had  time  to  say  a 
word.  I  wouldn't  take  all  the  blame  to 
myself,  if  1  were  you.  It's  a  maxim,  you 
know,  that  where  two  havo  a  falling  out, 
that  one  is  as  iiinrh  in  fault  aa  Ihe  other; 
and  I  am  sure,  tein't  see  why  you  should 
vary  the  adage  to  your  giro  disadvantage.' 
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Thus  the  mutual  friend  of  the  young 
ladies,  from  tliR  etrBnu-e  plessiire  she 
took  in  seeing  othem  at  varinnce,  e:tttii- 
gulshed  in  liie  mind  of  Anna,  the  determi- 
nation she  had  Tormed  of  going  on  the 
next  morning  to  seek  a  reconcilialion 
with  her  friend. 

The  niffhl  for  the  part)- at  Mary  Will- 
IBme'  came  round,  and  yet  Jiilinand  Anna 
had  not  teen  each  other,  and  each  was 
oppressed  with  painful  reelings,  when  the 
idea  of  meeting  at  the  partv  preaentod 
iiself. 

'  I  really  feel  like  stayinij  away,'  Anna 
■aid  to  her  sister ;  'I  know  that  I  shall 
Dot  enjoy  myself,  and  my  preaence  Ihsre, 
must  mortify,  in  a  good  degree,  Julia's 
•atisfaction.' 

'Bui  why  not,  even  there,  offer  her  a 
friendly  hand,  and  ask  to  be  forgiven  for 
your  Hnkindness  toward  her.  No  one 
need  imderatand  what  jou  are  saying  to 
her.  I  am  sure  that  she  wil)  gladly  re- 
■pund  to  your  ofier  of  reconciliation.' 

'I  should  have  done  this  bpfore  now, 
had  I  pot  learned  front  Emeline  West, 
that  she  was  so  much  incensed   against 

'Emelioe  acted  very  wrong  in  lolling 

'That  may  be,  sister,  but  now  that  I 
know  her  real  feelings,  hoiv  can  I  go  for- 
ward, under  the  certainty  of  being  re- 
pulsed and  wounded.' 

'Sach  a  certainty,  I  am  sure,  does  not 
exiat;  the  worst  persona  can  hardly  re- 
pulse one  who  comes,  confessing  a  wron^, 
niiich  less  a  girl  who  has  the  many  ami- 
able qualities  possessed  by  Julia.' 

'  But,  you  know  what  ehe  said  to  Em- 
eline.' 

*  yes,  and  I  know,  too,  how  easy  it  is 
to  convey  an  erroneous  impression  of 
what  another  has  said.  The  verj  lone  of 
voice  and  expression  of  counlenance  used 
in  repealing  any  thing,  may  so  modify  it 
as  to  make  it  seem  very  difiereot  from 
what  was  intended  to  be  conveyed,  when 
it  waa  uttered.' 

Anna  was  silenced,  but  not  convinced. 
The  idea,  that  Julia  intended,  if  she  for- 
gave her  stall,  to  keep  b«ck  the  forgive- 
ness for  some  time,  in  order  to  punish  her, 
wounded  her  pride  a  good  deal,  and  she 
could  not  get  it  out  of  her  mind,  nor  sub- 
due its  influence  over  her.  It  seems  so 
cruel,  and  so  much  like  trifling  with  the 
feelings  uf  one  who  had  loved  her,  and 
who  still,  she  must  know,  entertainail  for 
ker  much  true  affection. 


Anna  was  among  the  latest  who  came 
to  Mary  Williams'  party  that  evening. 
She  did  not  observe  Julia  when  she  en- 
tered the  brilliantly  lighted  room.  But 
that  yotin^  lady  saw  her,  of  course,  and 
sodidlheir  mutual  friend,  Miss  West, 
who  sat  beside  Julia. 

'She  didn't  even  lOok  at  jou  !'  whisp- 
ered Emeline. 

Julia  did  not  reply,  but  a  deep  and  op- 
pressive sigh  struggled  up  frnui  her  bo- 
som, yet  without  aftbrdiiig  lier  any  relief 
from  a  weight  thai  seemed  bearing  down 
both  mind  and  body, 

'  She  has  a  guilty  look,  hasn't  she  7 
again  •liispored  Emeline,  as  Anna,  on 
taking  a  chair,  turned  toivards  Julia.  The 
latter  dropped  her  eyes  beneath  those  of 
her  estranged  friend,  while  she  felt  the 
blood  rising  into  and  burning  on  her 
cheek.  Even  in  the  brief,  flitting  glance 
she  had  of  Anna's  face,  she  saw  in  its  ex- 
pressioD  that  which  drew  her  towards  her, 
and  made  her  heart  ache  for  the  estrange- 
ment that  kept  them  asunder.  It  was 
anything  but  a  guilty  face.  But  there 
was  in  it  something  of  tenderness  and 
sadness,  and  the  reflection  of  a  heart  that 
yearned  towards  her  friend. 

'  1  woniler  rf  niiw   w*tl  -  Hpbak   tt>   j^nj  ?* 

Emeline  again  said,  breaking  into  the 
thoughts  of  peace  that  were  crowding 
into  the  mind  of  Julia. 

'I  don't  know;  but  I  am  resolved  to 
speak  to  her ;'  Julia  said. 

'  Don't  do  that  for  the  world !'  said  Em- 
eline, looking  Julia  in  the  face  with  an 
expression  of  surprise  upon  her  counten- 
ance. 'It's  hbr  place  to  make  advances 
towards  you :  and,  if  you  were  to  speak 
to  her.  from  what  I  heard  her  say,  I  ara 
sure  she  would  pass  you  with  contempt. 
You  will  nut,  certainly,  run  the  risk  of 
being  so  mortified  before  the  whole  com- 
pany." 

Thus  urged,  the  hastily  formed  gond 
resolution  wss  dismissed,  and  Julis  de- 
termined to  awail,  in  painful  suspense, 
the  accidents  of  the  evenin;;,  hoping  that 
something  would  occur  to  break  down 
the  partition  that  separated  them.  Her 
very  heart  yearned  within  her  to  be  re- 
conciicd.  She  loved  Anna,  and  bad  for-  - 
given  the  hasty  words  she  had^|ed,  and 
only  wsnlMt  an  opportunity  toflPw  ^^l 
And  had  not  Iheirofficious  mutiial  meVd 
iuterposied  her  offices,  the  breach  would 
have  been  heated,through  overtures  front 
Julia,  before  the  evening  of  the  day  after 
the  ^eitce  had  been  received. 
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[t  WHS  Dot  lon^  after  Annn  entered  the 
TWim,  before  Emeline  msnseed,  '  by  bc- 
tident,'  to  get  olong  side  iif  her. 

•You  linve  nnt  Tnftfle  that  little  matter 
up,  I  see,'  she  remarked,  after  chattincr 
for«  fe*  miniitea,  glancing  at  the  eame 
tiuelowards  Julia,  who,  on  being  invil- 
etl,  had  taken  her  Beat  at  the  piano. 

'No,  but  I  hope  we  soon  will ;'  was 
Anna'e  prompt  reply. 

'  It  is  to  be  hoped  go,'  the  CRiitual  friend 
Mid  dr^ly- 

JuM  then  Jnlin's  fingers  fell  lightly 
gpon  tho  keys  of  the  inalrnmcnl.  She 
hd  •  aweet  vuice,  and  Anna  always  lov- 
ed to  hear  her  sing.  She  now  listened 
with  inrereet.  The  first  line  warbled  in 
pensive  8>veetiie!)<i,  djew  tears  to  her  eyes, 
tndit  WBS  on'y  by  an  effort  that  she 
could  keep  do'in  her  feeling  as  the  song 
(irazmaed.     It  was  the  following: 


'Weh! 


.  Mdiji 


).-  logett 


'  Wb  hiTe  been  mj  lopelher  j 

V/t  hnie  laaghed  b1  little  je*t«, 
For  the  fount  nf  hope  wan  Etuhinij, 

Bol  laughter  now  fauh  fled  th;  Up, 
And  lallBn  gloomi  thj  brow ; 

Wp  have  boen  gij  together— 
ShiU  alight  word  part  Dinowl 

'  We  ba«e  been  nd  tosBther ; 
We  haie  wept  with  bitter  Man,     ' 

O'er  Ibe  gnua-giowD  gravei  wbere  rism- 

Tbe  hope*  ofearlj  yoart. 
The  *oico»  which  were  ailent  there. 

Would  bid  thee  cleii  tb^  brow ; 
We  hare  been  aad  together^ 

Oh  ■  what  abill  part  as  now  T' 

'  Beautifiil !  —  beantiful  T  '  Tender !' 
'ToucWnf!'  'Sweet!'  were  the  gratifi- 
ed eipreaaifms  that  ran  round  the  room, 
IS  Julia's  toIcb  trembled  sweetly,  and 
with  emphatic  tfindemesa  on  the  last  line. 
A  bair-«lifled  sob  which  escaped  the  lips 
of  Anna,  attested  the  influence  of  the 
«ords  just  sung,  upon  her  feeiings. 

'^eiastil!  the  same,  affectionate, warm 

bearted   guU!    she  mentally  exclaimed. 

'Didyo^Beraeeafinerpleceof  trill- 

iog  tlian  tlinin  your  life  "  said  Emeliae 

West  to  Anna. 

'Triflinsr,  GmeliDe  •" 

i       'Certainly;     I  hope  yon  don't  think 

'  there  is  any  thingaincera  in  all  that  No, 

M^  ita  a  precious  piece  of  actinf !    If 


she  really  felt  the  sentiments  of  the  son^ 
just  sung,  sne  would  never  expom  tlteui 
here.     She  could  not!' 

There  wan  1  fie  semblance  of  truth  in 
what  Emetine  said,  and  this  clouded  and 
confused  Anna's  mind.  Doubts  again 
arose,  and  the  impulse  she  fell  to  go  up 
to  Julia  and  whisper  in  her  ear,  as  she  sat 
on  the  piano  stool  turning  over  the  musio 
book,  'A  light  word  th^  not  part  us,' 
WHS  allDwed  lo  subside.  She  now  felt 
more  unhappy  than  ever. 

During  the  evening,  the  two  estranged 
friends  were  frequently  thrown  so  togeth- 
er, tiiat  a  word,  ifonly  uttered, would  Dave 
healed  the  rankling  wound.  But  whenev- 
er there  Was  an  opportunity, their  evil  gen- 
ius seemed  to  know  it;  for  Emetine  waa 
always  prompt  to  drop  a  warning  word, 
or  draw  an  uncharitable  inference,  and 
thua  prevent  a  reconciliation.  Anna  re- 
tired at  an  early  huur,  and  after  she  waa 
gone,Julia  felt  but  little  inclination  to  stay; 
for  while  Anna  was  present,  she  coald 
not  help  feeling  constantly,  the  hope  that 
she  would  speak  lo  her,  and  then  all 
would  have  bean  forgiven  on  the  instant. 

She  was  sitting  alone,  gloomily,  about 
half  nn  hour  after  Anna  had  left,  ponder- 
ing upon  the  painful  state  of  estrange- 
ment that  existed  between  her  and  her 
friend,  when  a  lady  sat  down  by  her  side 
and  said,  kindly — 

'  You  do  not  seem  happy,  Julia  ? 

Julia  Btarted,  and  looked  into  the  face 
of  the  person  who  had  addressed  her, 
with  a  momentary  expresaion  of  lurpriBe, 
and  then  replied,  white  a  Aiut  smile  lit 
up  her  face, 

'  I  cannot  say  that  I  do  feel  very  baj^y, 
Mrs  Morel  and.' 

'But  you  need  not  feel  so,  Julia.  I 
have  just  learned  from  Emeline  Weal, 
that  there  is  a  difficulty  between  you  and 
Anna  Miller,  I  know  the  reason,  now, 
why  neither  of  you  seemed  ea  lively  aa 
usual  to-night  Both  of  you  are  dis- 
tressed about  the  same  cause.  Now, 
surely,  you  can  forgive  each  other.' 

*1  do  forgive  her  with  all  my  heart, 
Mrs  Moreland,'  Julia  said,  the  teara  fill- 
ing her  eyes. 

'Then  I  know  that  forgiveness  will  be 

'I  fear  not,'  Julia  said,  'Emeline 
West  tells  ma  that  Anna  thinks  and 
speaks  very  unkindly  of  me.  If  it  hadn't 
been  for  this,  I  aiiould  have  gooa  to  her 
before  now.' 

■To  my  the  least  of  it,  thsn,  EmdiM 
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ii  very  arach  to  blame  for  telling  you  bo,' 
Urs  Marelind  said  ^nvely, 

'That  may  be  true  enough,  Bi  far  u 
■he  is  concerned;  but  having  heard  as 
much,  how  cnn  I  run  the  HbI  of  being 
repulsed.  That  would  wouad  nie  more 
than  the  firet  offence.' 

'I  am  sure,  Julia,  there  ia  no  danger,' 
lira  Moreland  said,  encouragingly. 

'I  could  hope  not;  yet  1  fear  to  mn 
any  risk.  And,  beaidea,  the  offence  was 
tgatnat  me,  aad  committed  by  Anna  in 
ber  own  house.  It  ia  (or  ber  to  come  lo 
Be.' 

'  And  you  will  not  repulse  her?* 

'Repulse  her!  oh,  no!  I  couid  not  do 
that,  Mrs  Moreland!  1  would  be  the 
happiest  creature  in  ibe  world,  if  the 
w«nld  only  come  and  My,  'Julia,  let  us 
be  friends  again.'    . 

On  the  next  morning,  Mra  Moreland 
went  early  to  see  Anna  Aliller. 

'Well,  Anna,  how  were  you  pleased 
last  night?*  asked  the  viaiter,  after  a  few 
remarka  aucceeding  tbe  aalutations  of  the 
morning  bad  paaaed. 

*  It  was  a  very  pleasant  eonipany,  Mrs. 
Horeland.' 

'  But  you  d  idn't  seem  happy,  I  thought, 
Anna,  and  1  have  taken  the  liberty  of  a 
friend  to  call  on  you  this  morning,  in  the 
hope  that  I  can  aay  Bomelhing,  or  do 
•omeihing  to  make  you  feel  pleaaanter.' 

Anna  looked  up  into  the  face  of  her 
kind  friend,  with  something  of  aurprise 
in  her  coontenaoce ;  and  after  a  few  mo- 
menta' aileoce,  aaid, 

'When  we  are  cooscioaa  of  havitig 
acted  wrong,  we  can  God  but  little  exter- 
nal comfort? 

'Thatistrue,Anna,  inonesensei.  But 
if  a  friend  can  aid  ui  In  correcting  what 
is  wrong,  then  a  friend  can  help  uamueh, 
«ren  under  such  circamatances.' 

'1  should  be  glad  to  receive  any  aid, 
wen  in  that  way,  Mra  Moreland,  But 
do  you  know  the  caiue  of  my  unhappi' 
aeas?' 

•1  think  I  do,  Anna.' 

'Well,  what  shall  I  do? 

■I  think  you  ought  to  go  and  see  Julia.' 

'  I  nm  afraid  that  she  will  not  receive 
me  kindly.' 

*  I  am  aure  that  she  will,  Anna  !* 
■ItutEmeline  West  told  mn  that  Jul! 

bad  resolved  to  keep  me  a1  a  distance,  for 
tbe  purpose  of  punishing  me  for  my  of- 
fence againat  her.' 

'  It  is  very  slrange,  Anna,  that  Eme- 
tine Wnt  should  lie  as  leadj  to  preju- 


dice tbe  mind  of  Julia  against  you,  as 
she  aerma  to  have  been  to  prejudieeyonr 

mind  againat  Julia!'  ^ 

'  Surely,  Mrs  Moreland,  Bh%  baa  not 
acted  thua !' 

' )  do  not  like  to  censnre  any  one,  but 
I  am  afrBld  that  she  has.' 

'  Can  it  be  possible !     But  do  yon  think         I 
Julia  would  receive  me  kindly  7  \ 

Anna,  1  know  that  she  would.    I  have 
conversed  with  her,  and  slie  told  nte,  with 
the  tears  in  her  eyes,  that  it  you  would         i 
only  come  to  eee  her,  she  tvoold  be  iha 
happiest  creature  in  the  world.' 

'  Did  she,  indeed,  say  that,  Mr*  More-         | 
land  ?  Anna  aaked,  eagerly,  catching 
hold  of  that  lady's  hands   and   clasping 

'  VcB,  Anna,  she  Sid ;  and  she  meant 
all  that  she  aaid.' 

'Then  I  will  see  her  before  another 
hour  passes  over  my  head.' 

'Do  so,  Anna,  and  all  will  again  be 
well,'  Mrs  Moreland  aaid  kindly. 

'  But  will  yoQ  not  go  with  tae  ?  Anoe 

'Certainly,  Anna,  if  you  wish  me.* 
'Then  1  will  accompany  yoo  at  once' 
On  that  morning,  soon  afler  the  breab- 

fast  hour,   Emeline   West  dropped  in  to 

see  Julia  Hartly. 

*  Ah,  good  moniiag,  Julia!  How  do 
you  do  atler  last  night's  party  Y  mid  that 
young  lady,  it*  a  sprightly  lone, 

'Pretty  well,  Emelino ;  how  are  you  7 

'Oh,  lively!     Tm  glad  to  aee  you 

brightening  up  a  little.     Vou  looked  too 

sad  and  woe-begone  last  night,  for  any 

'I  did  not  feel  very  happy  then,  Elmo- 
line,  and  cannot  say  that  I  am  in  very  »• 
traordinary  Mirita  thia  morning.  But  as 
1  have  some  hope  of  a  reconciliation  with 
Anna,  I  cannot  but  feel  a  little  better 
than  I  did  then.' 

'  Von  are  notgoingto  bumble  jMuseir 
to  her,  I  hope !' 

'No,' 

*  Then  she  is  not  goin^  to  di  it  to  yon, 
I  know !     Catch  ber  doing  such  a  thing  !* 

'1  don't  wish  her  to.' 

'  She  can't  make  the  lirat  advances 
without  stooping,  thongh.' 

Before  Julis  had  time  to  ^^b,  the  par- 
lor door  opened,  and  AnnB,^Vompanied 
by  Mrs  Moreland,  entered. 

The  two  friends  looked  a[  each  other 
for  a  brief  moment,  and  then,  without  ut-       j 
tering  a  word,  rushed  into  each  other's      1 
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'  Am  I  forgiven,  Jult*  P  Anna  said,  at 

'Ob,;ea,a  thoasandi times!'  abe  re- 
tponded  warmly. 

'And  may  no  bBSty  word  ever  a^in 
separate  you,'  Mra  Moieland  laid.  ■  But 
should  Ruch  an  event  again  occur,  I  ain- 
cercly  hope  our  friend  Emeline  beTe,will 
exercino  her  influence  asa  mutual  friend 
with  niore  discretion  and  kindness.  Had 
•he  acted  a  true  part,  yonr  eslraogement, 
1  am  convinced,  could  not  have  continu- 
ed up  to  this  lime,  short  bb  the  period  is ; 
«ad  how  much  pain  you  would  both  have 
been  spared,  I  need  not  aay.' 

Emeline  looked  surprised  and  rebuked 
for  a  moment,  and  then  hung  down  her 
head,  while  her  hce  vas  crimsoned  with 
burning  blushes  of  ahams  Then  sud- 
denly rising,  ehc  hastily  retired. 

'  And  now,  my  young  friends,'  said 
Hrs  More  land,  'beware  of  uttering  an 
tinkind  or  hiLsty  word.  But  should  either 
of  you  again  fall  in  temptation,  let  not 
ifaeauBgodowD  upon  jour  anger;  and 
above  all,  do  not  liaten  for  a  moment  to 
any  one  who  shons  a  disposition  to  wid- 
en the  breach,  Harfcen,  rather,  to  the 
voice  that  pleads  for  reconciliation ;  it 
is  the  voice  of  truth  and  nature.  And, 
moreover,  !et  the  causes  that  produced 
this  temporary  alienation  be  searched  out 
and  pot  away  ;.  cause*  there  mnat  be  for 
it,  existing,  too,  in  the  minda  of  both. 
ReiDove  these,  and  ^ou  remove  the  dan- 
fferofany  future  miaunderstandings,  and 
aisatm  evil  minds  and  evil  tongues  from 
all  power  to  hurt  you.  Thus  will  j-qu 
be  enabled  to  extract  good  from  what 
■eemed  s  most  painful  occurrence.  As 
for  Emeline,  she  is  but  the  representa- 
tive ofa  very  large  class.  Some  act  with 
■Dore  address  and  caution  than  she  has 
acted,  but  the  '  poison  of  adders'  is  under 
their  tongue.    Beware  of  theml' 


TO  A  YOUNG  I.ADY. 
Young  maiden,  let  the  lilly  be 
An  emblem  DfLife'i  Bower  in  thee; 
Pure  at  its  bud  ere  >iin  or  dew 
Have  oped  ill  leaves  of  virgin  hoe. 
So  now  ihou  rear'at  ihy  lender  form, 
d  beauty  in  life's  storm. 


\  budjUf  b< 


It  hanp,  the  type  of  virtue's  gem ; 
So  may  thy  yairi,  of  later  dale, 
Sboi* like  the  lily's  (loninffatai 


And  when  the  lily  bands  iu  head. 
To  mlngls  with  Ibe  garden*B  dead, 
Though  beauty's  gone,  yet  slill  ihe  flower 
Yields  IVagrance  m  its  dy^ng  hour; 
So,  lady,  when  thau  sleep'st  in  death, 
Rich  be  Iby  deeds  with  virtue's  breath. 
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In  this  article,  we  invite  the  attention 
of  our  readers  from  those  fairy  regions  of 
fiction  to  which  thoy  are  accnstomed  to 
wander,  with  unmixed,  and  we  hope  not 
unprofitable,  delight;  to  the  contempla- 
tion of  a  matter-of-fact  character — of  a 
beautiful  being,  whoee  wrongs  have  em- 
balmed her  memory  with  the  teara  of  her 
sex,  and  will  excite  the  pity  of  every  suc- 
ceeding generation, 

Anne  Boleyn !  the  beautiful,  yet  un- 
fortunate wife  of  Henry  the  Eighth ! — 
How  sad  are  the  menwries  that  cluster 
monmfully  around  thy  name  I  Noble  in 
descent — bound  by  family  alliances  to 
the  proudest  blood  in  Europe.  Exqttis- 
itely  beautiful  in  petaon — the  star  of  the 
chivalric  conrla  of  France  and  England ; 
in  an  aga  when  beauty  gatiiered  in  those 
palaces— 'tie  pitiful  that  such  glory  should 
end  on  the  scaffold! 

Anne  Boleyn  was  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Thomas  Boleyn,  a  nobleman  of  high  lin- 
eage and  of  prond  connections.  At  eight 
years  of  age,  she  was  removed  fioro  the 
domains  of  her  father  to  the  court  of 
Prance,  by  the  queen  of  Louis  XII.  At 
tl>e  death  of  Louia,  she  was  taken  into 
the  service  of  Claude,  qneen  to  Francis, 
his  successor,  where  she  remained  until 
that  royal  lady's  dearh;  aqd  became  cel- 
ebrated through  (he  Frencb  court,  as  well 
for  her  acoomplisbments  as  for  her  great 
and  peerless  beauty.  At  the  age  of 
twentj-two,  Ibe  retntned  to  England,  and 
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becaiTiB  miid  of  honor  10  CathBrine,  queen 
of  England.  Bhe  was  then  in  the  bloom 
nf  her  beaut]' ;  distinguiahed  alike  for 
IfracerulneBa  of  manners  and  intellectusl 
ucom  pliah  men  ta. 

Uenrj  VIII.  waa  touched  with  herain- 
gular  beauty.  Suddenly,  he  waa  hianted 
frith  condcientioua  ecruplee  sbout  the  le- 
gality of  his  marriage  with  Cathuine. — 
She  was  hia  brolher'a  widow,  but  had 
been  hia  apouae  eighteen  yeara:  it  was 
the  light  that  flaahed  from  Anne  Boleyn'a 
eyes  that  helped  him  to  the  discovery. — 
The  maid  of  honor  encouraged  the  king's 
scruples,  and  Catharine  waa  divorced  '. — 
AnDB  became  the  wife  of  the  king  of 
England. 

She  waa  dow  at  the  height  of  her  am- 
bitioR,  and  aeemed  to  possess  Che  undi' 
Tided  lo?B  of  her  royal  consort  She  vu 
duly  crowned  with  all  the  attending  pooip 
and  aplendor  of  such  great 
The  birth  of  a  daughter,  the  princesB 
Eliaabeth,  increased  her  Itold  en  Henry't 
affection,  and  the  death  of  the  high- 
minded  Catharine  left  her  in  undisturbed 
poBseMion  of  her  splendid  seat, 

The  calu  was  deceitful :  above  the 
brightness,  a  storm  wm  gathering !  her 
glory  was  only  a  brilliant  prelude  to  a 
gloomy  scene  of  shadows  and  death. 

Henry  waa  fickle :  his  love  was  ttan- 
sieuL  Jane  Seymour,  maid  of  honor  to 
Anne,  led  his  wayward  lore  captive,  and 
he  longed  to  be  rid  of  the  lady  Anne  as 
h«  had  before  of  Catharine.  He  pre- 
tended jealousy.  Her  enemies  artfully 
encouraged  his  suspicions:  acts  of  cour- 
tesy and  aSability  were  treated  as  evi- 
dences of  criminality.  She  was  arrested ! 
^e  was  conveyed  to  the  Tower,  so 
lately  her  palace,  but  now  her  prison.— 
*0  Lord,  help  me,  as  1  am  guiltless  of 
thie  whereof  I  am  accused,' was  her  pmyer 
as  she  knelt  at  the  gate  of  the  fortress, 
'  Do  I  go  into  a  dnngeon,  Mr  Kingston  ? 
she  uk«d  of  the  lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
*N0)  aadain',  yousbell  go  intojoor  lod^ 


Aiaie  Boleyn. 


ings  whore  you  lay  at  your  c 

The  recollection  overpowered  her;  she 
wept,  and  cried  oat,  'It  is  too  good  for 
me :  Jesus  have  mercy  upon  me !' 

She  was  charged  with  high  treason! 
All  sorts  of  criminality,  as  false  as  ab- 
surd, were  unblushingly  alleged  against 
her.  After  the  mockery  of  a  private  trial, 
she  was  sentenced  to  death,  Anne  heard 
this  terrible  doom  pronounced  with  un- 
disturbed serenity  of  countenance;  then, 
clasping  her  hands,  snd  looking  upward, 
she  prayed :  '  U  Father  of  mankind !  the 
way,  the  life  and  the  truth,  thou  knowest 
whether  I  have  deserved  this  death," 

The  manner  of  her  death  goes  far  to 
establish  her  innocency.  *Hr  Kingston, 
I  hear  that  I  am  not  to  die  before  noon  ; 
and  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,  for  I  thought 
to  be  dead  and  past  my  pain,'  was  her  re- 
mark on  the  morning  of  her  execution. 

'Your  death  will  be  no  pain,  madam,' 
replied  the  lieutenant    She  smiled,  and 

id,  '1  heard  say,  that  the  executioner 
of  Calais,  who  was  brought  over,  is  Tavn 
expert  than  any  in  England  -,  that  is  very 
good ;  I  have  a  little  neck ;'  and  she  play- 
fully put  her  hands  round  it 

Her  composure  on  the  scafibld  waa 
ench,  that  it  melted  the  beholders  into 
tears.  She  addressed  them  with  great 
spirit  and  feeling.  Removing  her  hat 
collar,  she  knelt  and  several  times 
repeated  this  prayer : '  Christ,  1  pray  thee 
ve  my  apiril.'  She  ■  would  not  con- 
sent to  have  her  eyes  covered  with  a  ban- 
dage, saying,  she  had  no  f^ar  of  death, — 
All  that  the  divine,  who  assisted  at  her 
execution,  could  obtain  from  her  wsji, 
that  she  would  shut  her  eyes.  But  aa 
ras  opening  them  st  eveiy  moment, 
the  executioner  could  not  bear  their  ten- 
der and  mild  glances;  fearful  of  WMing 
his  aim,  he  was  obliged  to  invent Yn  ex- 
pedient to  behead  the  queen.  He  drew 
off  his  shoes,  and  approached  hersilently ; 
while  he  was  at  her  left  hand,  another 
peiton  advanced  at  her  right,  who  made 


■A.CXIi^lC 


The  Royal  Preacher. 


ITT 


1  graat  noUe  in  walking,  bo  that  ihia  cir- 
GuDwtonce  drawing  ihe  altentioa  or  Anne, 

she  turneil  her  face  from  the  execcitioner, 
irho  was  enabled  by  this  artifice  to  alrike 
thefiital  blow,  without  being  disarmed  by, 
that  spirit  of  aficclitif  resignation  which 
riione  in  the  eyes  of  the  lovely  Anue  Bo- 
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itamcd  sight  ol'  death 

Fills  not  Ihe  aip  upon  the  humbler  Deck, 
Bat  Grsi  begE  p^rdoa.' 

I  Thus  periHlioil,liJ(ean  untimely  flower, 

the  beanlifiil  Anue  Boleyn.  Of  her  in- 
nocence, Iherc  ia  little  doubt.  The  prof- 
ligHte  Henty  preferreJ  his  base  chargcB, 
not  because  he  believed  them,  but  be- 
caoae  ba  loved  another,  and  wished  to 
moke  her  qucren.  That  she  was  ambi- 
tiouB,  it  would  be  vain  to  deny ;  that  she 
rejoiced  in  the  divorce  and  death  of  the 

,  broken- hearted  Catharine,  is  equally  true. 

I  Retribution,  fearful  and   beyond  her  of- 

fnnc^  Cillowed.    Her  life  and  death  tuach 

with  irreajBtibie  force  me  flanger  or  fol- 
lowing  the  dictates  of  ambitious  feelings, 
and  the  uncertainty  of  hutnon  success 
And  elevation. 
*  Hoosnie'i  Afemoirs,  (jnoted  in  lyisneU. 


The  Cuioaitr  Cabinet. 


for  tht  Ladia'  Ptarl. 
THE  ROYAL  PREACHER. 

'Who  ever  heard  of  a  kingpreachingr 
said  I  to  my  '  good  aunt,'  as  she  began  to 
repeat  what.a  'royal  preacher"  had  said, 
when  I  WB8  asking  for  some  new  'gew- 
gmwa*  to  wear  to  a  'soiree'  the  next  eve- 
ning. 

'I,  my  neice, have  read  inhia'aermons,' 
'Vanity  of  vanities,  all  is  vanity' — 'the 
eye  is  not  satiaRed  with  seeing,  nor  the 
ear  with  hearing' — for  *I  got  me  men- 
Biagers  and  women-aingers,  kikI  the  de- 
lig-hta  of  all  aorta  of  men,  as  muaical  in- 
■truments,'  and '  whatsoever  mine  eye  de- 
k  aired,  1  kept  not  from  them' — '  I  withheld 
not  mjlhean  from  any  joy,'  'and  behold 


ill  is  vanity  and  vexation  ot  apiriL' — 
Then  T  turned  myself  to  behold  wisdom 
ind  folly,'  '  Then  I  saw  that  wisdom  en- 
lelleth,  as  f;kr  as  light  eiccelleth  darkness.' 
God  hath  made  everything  beautiful  in 
lis  season.'  And  doth  not  the  poet  say, 
Beauty  when  unadorned,  II adorned  the  molt?' 
But  the  preacher  conb'nues,  'A  good  name 
better  than  precious  ointment,'  and  the 
price  of  a  virtuous  woman  is  far  aboTS 

Yes,  Mary,  be  eaya,  'Remember  now 
thy  Creator   in  the   days  of  thy  youth, 

'hile   the  evil   days   come  not,  nor  the 
years  draw  nigh,  *(heu  thou  sbalt  say  I 
no  pleasure  in  them.'     'Get   wis- 
dom, get  understanding.'     'Wisdom  is 
the  principal  thing,  therefore  get  wisdom, 
and  with  all  thy  acquirements,  get  under- 
nding.*    '  She  shall  give  to  thy  head 
ornariient  of  grace.' 
'  This  king  was  rich,  and  travelled  over 
Ihe  whole  earth  to  geii  this  knowledgo,' 


'  Whether  he  did  or  not,  we  may  profit 
by  his  sayings — may  be  made  wise,  good 
and  happy,  prepared  to  meet '  our  God*  at  "^ 
the  hour  of  death  in  peace — 'that  peaca 
which  passeth  all  underatanding,'  replied 
my  aunt  meekly. 

'  But '  let  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
whole  matter.' 

'  Fear  God  and  keep  his  command- 
ments, for  this  is  the  whule  duly  of  man.' 
'For  God  shall  bring  every  work  into 
judgment,  with  every  secret  thing,  wheth- 
er it  be  good,  or  whether  it  be  evil.' 

I  retired,  btft  steep  had  fled  from  my 
eyes;  and  while  anxiously  wishing  to 
know 'what  to  do  to  be  saved,' a  voice 
seemed  to  say,  'Surrender  all,' 

'  Thnu'Il  nothing  lack, 
BBtBaj/l'nifQlll" 

And  I  trust  I  seek  not  now, 

'  With  eagerneu,  st  otheis  leek  in  vain, 
The  ptalntom,  faappmeu.' 

Truely, 

•  Thora'i  nothing  true  but  heivea.' 
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Muteovian  FaneraU,  Sfc. — A  Daughter's  Love, 


Mutcovian  Fantrats. — tnHu9cory,ivheD 
■  man  dii's,  ais  fiieDils  and  relalions  im- 
mediati^ly  nsseinble,  a.nd  ieat  themselveB 
in  a  circle  mund  tha  corpse,  or  which 
they  ash  xhe  fiil!o"ing  questions :  '  Why 
have  you  died  ?  Is  it  beoauBe  ynnrcom- 
mercial  concerns  went  badly  ?  Or  was 
it  becnuse  you  could  not  obtain  the  ic- 
complishincnl  of  your  deeires  ?  Wa.i 
four  wire  deficient  In  youth  or  beauty  ? 
Or  hiB  she  been  failhleBa  to  her  oblijfe' 
tione  ?  They  titen  rise  and  quit  the 
houae.  When  they  carry  the  body  to  be 
buried,  it  is  covered,  and  conveyed  on  a 
bier  lo  the  brink  of  the  intended  grave, 
the  covering'  is  then  withdrawn,  the  priest 
reads  some  prayerf,  the  company  kias  the 
dead  and  retire.  These  ceremonies  fio- 
whed,  the  prii;st  phicea  between  the  lin- 
gcra  of  the  dead  man  a  piece  of  paper 
■t^ned  by  the  patriarch  conrcssor,  pnt^ 
porting  his  having  been  a  good  Christian. 
This,  they  Buppo^e,  aervee  aa  a  passport 
to  the  other  world,  nnd  froin  ita  certifying 
the  gooclne«B  of  the  deceaaed,  Sl  Peter, 
when   he   aoes  it,  will  open  to  him  the 

Stea  of  eternal  life.    The  letter  given, 
t  corpHC  is  removed,  and  placed  in  the 
gisve,  with  the  fitce  towards  the  East 

BMa  of  }ntcherq/l-~'The  pins,  which 
the  New  England  witches  are  aiid  to 
bare  thrnet  into  the  bodies  of  (fioee  whom 
tlwy  afflicted,  in  169*2,  are  still  preserved 
unong  the  records  of  tbe  court,  in  Salem. 

Salt-ftUar, — Why  has  it  been  deemed 
unlucky  to  overturn  a  aalt-cellar?  This 
snperetition  was  derived  from  Pagan 
Rome,  where  the  salt-dish  was  a  holy 
platter,  in  which  the  tirstling^  of  the  feast 
were  ottered  to  the  ^I'ds,  and  which  was 
tlsufllly  nrnamentcd  with  the  figure  of 
■ome  divinity.  To  overturn  altars  and 
iniaires  of  Ihe  gods  was   naturally  held 


("he  Hundred  Tlioiitand  DoUari  for  a 
Cape. — A  curious  specimen  of  native  in- 
(fenuity,  and  af  the  extrava^nce  of  des- 
potiam,  is  to  be  aeen  at  the  Missionary 
Rooms.  It  is  a  cape  worn  by  a  Sand- 
wich Island  Chief,  which,  accordinfr  to 
an  eatimate  of  Rev.  Mr  Richards,  inuat 
have  cost  Slt)0.000.  It  is  made  of  smalt 
feathers  of  very  bright  and  beautiful  col- 
ors, only  two  of  which  grow  under  the 
wingef  apaniciilar  bird.  They  are  skil- 
fblly  wrought  npon  a  coarse  network,  so 
ma  to  formatripcsoraeveral  diSerent  col- 


ors. The  manner  of  obtaining  Ihem  is 
as   follows:    An   adhesive   substance   ia 

placet!  upon  the  end  of  a  long  pole,  and 
some  hnit  a  little  distance  below,  Thia 
pole  is  held  near  the  bird, upon  the  rocka 
and  branches — it  alights  on  the  end  of 
the  pole,  and  by  the  adhesire  substance 
is  caught,  and  drawn  up,  and  the  feathers 

Eulkd  ouL  Mr  Richards  estimated  that 
e  could  have  obtained  $100,000  wonfa 
of  provisions,  with  tbe  labor  that  was  ex- 
pended nn  this  cape.  There  are  also  two 
small  tippets  for  the  neck,  made  of  the 
same  materiala.— JV.  ¥.  EeavgtlUL 

Forft*.-*In  the  niioB  of  Pompeii,  spoons 
have  been  discovered,  but  no  forks; — 
whence  it  ia  inferred  thnt  the  Romani,ftt 
least  before  the  accession  of  Titus,  which 
was  coeval  with  the  deatruclion  of  that 
city,  had  no  aucb  table  utensils.  Nor  ie 
it  known  that  at  any  later  period  Ihe  an- 
cieoi  world  ever  adopted  these  instru- 
ments. The  lady  who  first  displayed 
them  at  her  table,  was  named  Maria, ajid 
was  sister  to  the  IlomanuB  who  acceded 
to  the  Byzintine  Empire  in  lOIM.  Forks. 
therafore,  were  probably  invented  atCoD- 
Btantinopla. 


The  Dtuwhter. 


A  Datighta't  Lovt. — Dear  father,  how 

I  love  to  gaze  upon  thee.  Tiiiie  has  si- 
lently bleached  thy  locks,  but  thon  ait 
still  the  same.  Thy  kind,  benignant  eye, 
thy  lovely  smile,  thy  noble  mien  and 
bearing,  still  bespeak  thy  perfect  man- 
hood. Oh,  how  am  I  enwrapped  in  thy 
pure  honor — a  stain  upon  thee  would 
wither  all  tha  joys  that  now  so  gaily  play 
around  my  young  and  blithesome  heart. 
'Tie  true  I've  left  my  home  to  be  another's 


When  thou  didst  step  within  my  door, 
did  I  not  clasp  thy  neck  within  my  heart's 
embrace,  and  kiss  thee  tlien  ss  warmly 
as  when  around  thy  knees  I  used  Lo  play  at 
thy  own  hearth  at  home  ?  My  soul  still 
doats  upon  my  loved  and  loving  father. 
See  here,  these  little  buds  fresh  from 
Te's  great  fountain.  How  they  do  wind 
their  tender  cords  of  love  about  our  hearts 
-the  vine  and  its  branches.  They,  like 
le,  do  claim  thee  toa  Indeed,  1  do  recal 
hat  1  have  said  before — for  I  do  lore 
\ee  mart  than  when  I  quilted  home — be- 
cause of  these  dear  pledges.  They  are 
i/oung  gra/U  upon  (he  parent  etocft,  and 
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miMt  live  or  die  beneath  ite  Bfaade.  In 
time  yoa  will  aee  ho"  thof  will  copy 
thee,  tind  in  jour  warm  heart  you  will 
find  forlheoi  ■  place  ju«t  behiud  iheapot, 
where  thou  wert  wont  to  beep  injr  oicn 

Every  woman  nhould  know  her  owr 
wea>  points,  and  employ  all  her  reaaor 
lod  ini;enuity  to  itrenKthen  them.  A 
•eneible  woman  will  auhject  the  irregu- 
larities of  her  temper  to  the  strong-  re- 
Mniacs  of  reason  and  religion ;  and  her 
buaband.will  admire  her  constant  iub- 
■nission  to  the  eevere  obligation  of  self- 
control. 

Ms  -WotW.— There  is  music  in  almost 
every  thing-.  In  the  vernal  zephyia,  that 
whisper  a  welcome  to  the  youthful  year 
— in  Summer's  cooling-  breeze  as  itaoflly 
wings  through  the  leafy  grove — in  the 
farevetl  moaniogs  of  Autumn — in  Win- 
ter's song  of  desolattun  snd  triumph ;  in 
the  carolling  of  woodland  songslent — in 
the  innocent  prattle  of  childhood,  the 
tnerry  song  o*" youth,  and  the  broKen  volci 
of  age;  In  the  undutsting  tones  of  thi 
church  bell^-in  the  symphony  of  the 
deep-toned  organ — in  Ine  eofl  sweetness 
of  the  flute,  the  lyre,  and  the  jEoltaii  harp. 
Yea;  in  thesethere  is  music — but  itbeth 
not  that  chsrm  which  comes  from  thi 
sound  of  the  words,  niv  mother.  Thi 
former  pleases  the  ear ;  tne  latter  touches 
the  soul  and  cauwa  in  the  breast  llie  thrill 
of  ineffable  joy. 

There  are  many  words  which  are 
dearing;  among  which  are  father,  brother, 
Bister,  friend.  A  father,  perhaps,  has  le- 
veaied  many  of  the  wgnden  of  the  At- 
mighty  hand — tsught  the  younfr  mind  to 
gauierrich  instruct  ion' from  I  he  boundless 
fields  of  science  and  philosophy;  a  broth- 
er or  sister  may  have  accompanied  in 
school-day  sports,  and  often  given  the 
hand  of  affection — toiled  in  company  in 
ascending  the  path  of  knowledge— a  friend 
may  have  pad  the  ransom  requisite  to 
free  the  CB|Xve — unb&rred  the  doors  of 
tbe  glnomy  dungeon,  and  enabled  the 
eyes  inured  to  darhnees,  to  behold  nature's 
beantiGer  light;  and  roam  undisturbed 
over  the  variegated  earth.  Dear  though 
they  are,  there  are  none  dearer  than  a 
mother.  She  hss  chased  away  the  pain- 
ful, infantine  boors  wii£  her  sweet  song. 
She  has  watched  over  me  with  bniious 
care  and  gusj'Jed  me  from  roany  dangeia 
in  days  m  heedless  jooth ;  and  now  a 


mother's  warning  causes  me  to  walh  with 
a  mote  cautious  step,  and  her  approbative 
smile,  to  press  forward  to  brighter  ecensa 
which  Hope  has  painted,  on  the  future. 

Who  will  be  •  mend  though  earth  cod- 
tains  no  other?  My  mother!  Whose 
love  will  remain  unchanged  till  the  gush 
of  life  ceases  to  flow  from  the  heart  end 
warm  the  ftithful  breast  which  has  so 
oflen  pillowed  my  painful  hend?  Mf 
mother's  I  Whose  form  does  fancy  bring 
in  hours  of  slumber  to  Sear  the  wander- 
ing thoughts  to  days  of  childhood,  when 
she  whose  head  is  now  whitening  by  the 
blighting  touch  of  lime,  wore  the  hue  of 
vigor,  and  kissed  from  my  cheek  the  sa- 
line dew .9  My  mother's!  The  soandof 
what  name  is  more  sweet  P  What  name 
more  dear  f  To  one,  at  least,  there  w 
none.  And  can  I  forget  it  ?  When  I  do, 
let  my  roind  be  a  chaos,  and  my  name  be 
shrouded  in  oblivion. — Ate.  E.  W.  Loekt. 

Repoting  in  Hope. — The  tranquillity  of 
a  mind  gradually  reposing  in  the  deareat 
hopes  of  a  better  world,  is  an  enjoyment 
that  cannot  be  purchased  at  too  dear  a 
rata.  It  is  not  easy  sufficiently  to  valne 
the  peaceful  close  of  a  busy  life,  provided 
that  repose  is  fotinded  on  the  right  views 
of  Christian  hope,  looking  beyond  the 
grave:  the  mist  of  doubt  and  perplexities 
dissipated  in  the  meridian  splendorof  Uie 
gospel  truth ;  the  storms  of  life  softening 
into  silence ;  the  delirium  of  pleasure  end 
tbe  dresnis  of  dissipation  ned,  snd  the 
freed  mind  miicned  to  the  dictates  of 
reason;  and  the  wounds  of  conscience 
cured  by  the  balm  of  eternal  love ;  the 
heart  lacerated  by  the  loss  of  thoee  once 
so  dear  to  us,  patiently  waiting  in  full 
expectation  of  reunion  never  more  to  be 
broken  ;  every  angry  nassion  hushed  int» 
peace;  the  evils  of  lite  sunk  into  resigna- 
tion to  the  divine  will;  the  fervent  desires 
of  the  renovated  heart  approaching  to  the 
verge  of  never-ending  enjoyments,  and 
the  whole  soul  repostng  on  the  bosom  of 
Saviour'a  love. 


Sketches. 


THE  COTTAGE. 

There  was  a  laboring  man  who  buiICa 
cottage  for  himself  and  wife.  A  dark 
grey  rock  overhung  it  and  helped  to  keep 
It  from  the  winds. 

When  the  cottage  trai  finished,  he 
thought  he  would  paint  it  like  the  gray 
rock.    And  so  exactly  did  he  get  tw 
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tame  shade  of  color,  that  it  looked  almost 
u  ir  Ihe  little  dwelling  sprang  from  the 
boaoin  of  Ihe  rock  that  sheltered  it. 

Afler  awhile  the  cottager  became  able 
to  purchaao  a  cow.  Iti  toe  Butnmer  she 
picked  up  most  of  faer  own  living  very 
well.  But  in  the  winter,  she  needed  to 
be  fed  and  kqpt  from  the  cold. 

So  he  built  a  bare  for  her.  It  was  ao 
•mall  thai  it  logked  more  like  a  ahed  than 
a  barn.  But  it  wag  quite  warm  and  com- 
fortable. 

When  it  was  done,  a  neighbor  came  in, 
and  aaid,  '  What  color  will  you  point 
your  barn  7* 

'I  had  not  thought  of  that,' eaid  the 
COllneFr. 

'Then  I  advise  you  by  all  means  to 
paint  it  black  ;  and  here  is  s  pot  of  black 
paint  which  I  have  broaght  on  purpose  tv 
gi»e  you.' 

Soon  another  neighbor  coming  in,  prais- 
ed his  nest  shed,  and  expreased  a  wi^!h  to 
help  hiri)  ahoiit  his  buildinir.  '  White  is 
by  fai-  the  moet  eenteel  color,'  he  arided, 
'  and  here  ix  a  pot  of  whits  paint,  of  which 
1  make  ynu  a  present.' 

While  he  was  doubting  which  of  the 
gifts  to  use,  the  oldest  and  wiseut  man  in 
the  village  came  to  visit  him.  His  hair 
was  entirely  while,  and  every  body  loved 
him,  tor  ho  was  good  as  well  as  ujse. 

■  When  the  cottager  had  told  him  the 
■tory  about  the  pota  of  paint,  the  old  man 

'He  who  ^ave  you  the  black  paint,  is 
one  who  dislikes  you,  and  wishes  you  <ii 
do  a  foolish  thing.  He  who  ^ve  you 
the  white  paint,  is  a  partis]  friend,  end 
desires  you  to  make  more  show  than  is 
wise.  Neither  of  their  opinions  should 
you  follow.  If  ihe  shed  is  either  black 
or  white,  it  will  diso^ree  with  the  color 
of  your  house.  Moreover,  the  black  paint 
will  draw  the  sun,  and  cause  the  edges 
of  your  boards  to  curl  and  split,  end  the 
white  will  look  well  for  a  little  while,  and 
then  become  soiled,  and  need  painting. 
Now  take  toy  advice,  and  mix  the  black 
and  white  together.' 

So  the  cottager  poured  one  pot  into  the 
Other,  and  mixed  them  up  with  his  brushes 
—and  it  made  the  very  grey  color  which 
he  liked,  and  had  used   before  upon  his 

He  had  in  one  comer  of  his  small  piece 
of  ground  a  hop-vine.  It  had  always 
twined  around  two  poles,  which  he  had 
fastened  to  the  esrth  to  give  it  support. 
But  the  cottsget  was  fond  of  building. 


and  he  made  a  little  arbor  for  it  to  ran 
upon,  and  cluster  sbouL 

He  painted  the  arbor  grey. 

So  the  rock,  and  the  shed,  and  the  ar- 
bor  were  nil  of  the  same  grey  color.  And 
every  thirtg  looked  neat  and  comrortable, 
tboa<rh  it  was  small  and  poor. 

When  Ihe  cottager  and  his  wife  grew 
old,  they  »ere  sitting  together  in  their 
arbor,  at  the  sunset  of  a  summer's  day. 

A  stranger,  who  seemed  to  be  looking 
at  the  country,  stopped  and  inquired,  how 
every  thing  around  that  small  habitation 
happened  to  be  of  the  same  shnde  of  grey. 

■it  is  well  it  is  so,'  said  the  coitagcr. 
Tor  my  wife  and  i,yon  Bee,are  grey  also. 
And  we  have  lived  so  long  that  Ihe  world 
looks  old  and  prey  to  lis  now.' 

Then  he  (old  him  of  the  story  of  the 
black  and  white  paint,  snd  how  the  ad- 
vice of  sn  aged  man  prevented  him  from 
making  hie  little  estate  ridiculous,  whca 
he  was  young. 

'I  have  ihoughtof  this  circumstance  »o 
oflen,  that  it  has  given  me  instruction. 

■  He  who  gave  mc  the  black  paint, 
proved  to  be  an  enemy ;  and  he  who  urged 
me  to  use  the  white,  was  a  friend.  The 
advice  of  neither  was  good. 

■Those  who  love  ua  too  well  are  blind 
to  our  faults — and  those  who  dislike  us, 

'One  would  make  us  all  white — tl)e 
other  all  black.  But  neither  of  them  is 
right  For  we  are  of  a  mixed  nature, 
good  and  evil,  like  the  grey  paint,  wada 
of  opposite  qualities. 

'  If,  then,  neither  the  counsel  of  our 
foes  nor  our  partial  friends  is  ssfe  to  be 
taken,  we  should  cultivate  a  judgment, 
which  !ike  the  grey  paini,  mixed  both  to- 
gether, may  avoi^  the  evil  and  secure  the 

THE  VILLAGE  GARRISON. 

It  happened,  in  the  course  of  the  Thirty 
Years'  War,  that  Gonsalvo  de  Cordova,  ' 
wlio  commanded  the  Spanish  troops  then 
overrunning  the  Palatinate,  found  it  nec- 
essory  to  possess  himself  0%  tittle  walled 
village,  called  Ogersheim,  that  lay  in  his 
way.  On  the  first  jntelligenccofhie  ap- 
proBch,  all  the  inhabitsnis  fied  to  Han- 
heim ;  end  when  Gonsalvo  at  length  drew 
near,  and  nummored  the  plsce  to  surreo- 
dt'r,  there  remained  within  the  nails  onlj 
a  poor  shepherd  and  his  wife,  the  latter 
of  whom  having  that  very  morning  bro't 
a  little'infant  into  this  world  of  misery, 
was  unable  to  leave  her  bed :  and  her 
husbaad,  of  course,  stayed  with  faer> 
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The  anxiety  and  diatrcsa  of  the  poor 
DitD  may  be  more  euily  conceived  than 
described.  Fonunatcl;,  bowever,  he  poa- 
seaaed  both  courage  and  Bhrewdnees; 
and,  on  the  apor  of  ihe  moment,  betboughi 
hioiaelf  or  a  acheme  to  give  hia  wife  and 
baby  k  chance  of  escape,  which,  after 
embraciog  Ihem  l^lh,  be  hastened  lo  puL 


lo»Q  ia  (p%at  haste,  bad  Tet\  almost  all 
iheir  property  at  his  UispOMl;  so  he  had  I 
DO  difficulty  in  finding  what  was  requiaite 
ibr  bia  purpose, — namely,  a  complete 
change  oidrcsa.  Having  6rat  accoutred 
hia  lower  man  in  military  guise,  be  tossed 
away  hii  ahtpberd's  hat,  »hicb  he  re- 
placed with  a  huge  helmet,  '■  world  too 
wide,* — he  buckled  a  long  sword  lo  hia 
aide,  threw  a  goodly  cloak  over  his  slioul- 
den,  atuek  two  enormoua  piatola  in  his 
belt,  aod  faateoed  to  hia  high-heeled  boots  ■ 
a  pair  of  those  prodigioua  jingling  apura  ' 
which  were  the  fashiou  of  the  times. —  [ 
TbuB  accautred,he  forthwith  betook  bin-  ' 
•elf  to  the  walls,  and  leaning  with  a  pom- . 
pouB  air  on  bia  aword,  he  liatened  coolly 
to  the  berald,  who  advanced  to  summon 
the  village  to  aarreoder. 

'Friend,'  said  our  hero,  as  soon  as  the 
berald  had  concluded  bis  speech,  'tell 
your  commander,  that  though  1  have  not 
vet  made  up  my  mind  to  surrender  at  all, 
1,  may  poaaibty  be  induced  to  do  eo,  pro- 
vided he  ^rees  to  the  three  following 
conditions,  in  which  I  ahall  make  no 
abatoMnt  whatever;  fVri,  the  garrison 
niDStTe  allowed  to  march  out  with  mili- 
tary honors;  Kcond^  the  lives  and  prop- 
erty of  the  inhabitants  moat  be  protected ; 
lUrd,  tliey  moat  be  left  to  enjoy  the  frea 
exercise  of  the  Prot«stant  reltgioo.' 

The  herald  immadiaiely  replied,  that 
•Qch  preposterous  conditions  could  not 
for  a  moment  be  liatened  to ;  adding,  that 
the  garrtaoc  was  known  to  be  weaS,  and 
coodudedbv  again  deroanding  the  instant 
Butrender  ot  the  place; 

'Hy  good  friend,'  answered  the  ahep- 
hard, '  do  not  be  loo  rash.  I  adviae  you 
to  inform  yonr  general  from  me,  that 
nothing  bot  my  deatre  to  avoid  bloodshed 
could  Dfiake  me  think  of  aurrendering  on 
any  tense  whatever;  and  please  to  add, 
that  if  he  does  not  choose  to  agree  to 
thoM  I  have  already  stated,  be  will  gain 
poMOMion  of  the  town  only  at  the  point 
of  the  awtad ;  for  I  declare  to  you,  by  the 
fiiilfa  of  an  honest  man  and  a  Christian, 
■■  wedl  M  bj  the  hownr  of  a  ^stlemui, 
16 


that  the  garrison  has  lately  received  a  re- 
inforcement he  little  dreams  of.* 

So  Baying,  the  ahepherd  lighted  his 
pipe,  and  puRed  away  nith  an  air  of  the 
most  cons  animate  nonckalanet.  Con- 
founded by  this  appearance  of  boldness 
and  security,  the  herald  thought  it  pru- 
dent to  return,  and  state  to  Gonsalvo  the 
demands   which  bad   been   made.     The 


and  being  unwilling  to' 
waste  either  men  or  time  in  reducing  this 
paltry  town,  resolved  to  agree  to  the  con- 
dLlions  offered;  and,  followed  by  his 
troops,  aoproached  the  gates.  This  leni- 
ent determination  was  announced  by  the 
herald  to  the  shepherd,  who  only  vouch- 
safed to  Bay  in  reply,  '  I  find  your  com- 
mander a  man  of  some  sense.'  He  then 
left  the  walls,  let  down  the  drawbridge, 
deliberately  opened  the  gates,and  allow- 
ed the  Spanish  troops  to  pour  into  the 
town.  Surprised  at  finding  noone  in  the 
streets  but  a  strange -loo  king  fellow, 
w>hose  caricature  of  a  military  costume 
hung  upon  him  like  patchwork,  Gonsalvo 
began  to  suspect  treachery,  and  seizing 
the  shepherd,  demanded  to  know  where 
the  garrison  was.= 

'If  your  highness  will  follow  me, I  will 
show  yon,'  answered  the  rustic 

'Keep  by  my  stirrup,  then,'  exclaimed 
Gonsalvo;  'and  on  the  least  symptom 
liiat  you  mean  to  betray  ma,  I  shall  send 
a  ballet  through  your  heart,' 

'Agreed,'  said  our  friend.  'Follow 
roe,  Spaniards !  for  I  declare  to  you,  by 
the  word  of  an  honest  man  and  a  Chris- 
tian, aa  well  as  by  the  honor  of  a  gentle- 
man, that  the  garrison  will  oSht  you  no 

He  then  placed  himaelf  by  Gonsalvo's 
stirrup,  and,  followed  by  the  btiops,  paaaed 
thro'  aevetal  silent  and  deserted  atreeta, 
till,  at  length,  turning  into  a  narrow  lane, 
be  stopped  before  a  mean-looking  house, 
and  having  prevailed  on  Gonsalvo  to  en- 
ter, he  led  him  into  a  small  room,  where 
lay  his  wife,  with  her  little  boy  beside  her. 

'Noble  general f  he  said,  pointing  to 
the  former,  '  this  is  our  'garrison ;  and 
this,'  he  added,  taking  his  aon  in  his  arms, 
'  is  the  reinforcement  of  which  I  told  yoo,' 

Aware,  now,  of  the  real  atate  of  mat- 
ters, the  absurdity  and  cleverness  of  th* 
trick  moved  even  Spanish  gravity,  and 
Gonsalvo  gave  free  course  to  his  mirth. 
Then  taking  off  a  rich  go!^  chain  which 
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Permit  me  tn  offer  Ihte  mark  of  my  te- 
teem,' he  Mid,  good -uatu redly,  'for  the 
nliflDt  garrison  of  O^eraheim.  By  the 
hand  of  a  soldier,  I  envy  you  the  poasea- 
flion  of  such  a  reinfarcement ;  and  you 
must  let  me  present  you  with  this  purse 
of  gold  for  Ihe  use  of  the  young  recruiL' 

He  Iheo  stooped  down  and  kissed  the 
delighted  mother  and  her  boy,  and  quit- 
ted the  house,  leaving  the  BhEph(;rd  to 
boast  for  matiy  a  aumiuer  day  and  u  inter 
■i£ht,of  the  success  of  his  stratcgem.* 


The  Hotber. 


From  Uu  Mothtr't  Auulanl. 

A  MOTHER'S  PRAYERS. 

What  hallowed  asBocktions  c^o^yd 
rouod  the  heart  at  the  mention  of  ihi 
words.     Years   may  pass  away:  moi 
tains,  rivers  and  oceans  may   interve 
between  us  and  Ihe   spot  where  tml  we 
heard  a  molher's  prayers,  jet  they 
not   bo   obliterated   from   ihe   tablet    of 
memory,     Sidineas,  sorrow  and  neglect 
may  be  suffered,  and  even  the  lieart  may 
aetmin^ly  become  callous  to  all  good  im- 
pressions, yet  at  the  sound  of  a  inolher's, 
t  prayitiK  mother's  name,  a  chord    is 
touched  which  thrills  through  the  soul, 
and  rarely  fails  to  airaken  better  feehnga. 
Does  danger  thrudeni    We  hope,  and 
perhaps  fondly  anticipate,  that  a  nwther's 
crayers,  which  have  been  offered  in  ouj 
behalf,  maj  be  answered. 

Never  did  I  see  this  more  forcibly  il- 
lustrated than  in  Ihe  esse  of  a  weather- 
beaten  sailor,  who  resided  in  one  of  onr 
coast   lotrns.    I  had  the  narrative  from 
the  lips  of  the  mother.    In  making  his 
homeward  passage,   as  he  doubled  the 
stormy   cape,   a   dreadful    storrn    ai 
The  mother  had  heard  of  his  arrival 
side  the  cape,  and  was  waiting  with  that 
•nziety  a  mother  alone  can  know,  to 
her  son.      But  now  the  storm  had  ari 
and,  as  she  expected,  when  tho  ship 
in  the  most  dangerous   place.'   Fearing 
that  each  binat,  aa  it  awept   \ht   raging 
deep,  might  howl  the  requiem  lor  her  son, 
with  faith  strong  in  God,  she  commenced 
praying  for  his  safety.     At  this  moi 
news  came  that  the  vessel  was  lost  I  The 
father,  an  unconverted  man,  had.  lil!  this 
time,  preserved  a  snllen  silence,  but  __ 
he  wept  aloud.     The   mother   observed, 
'  It   is   the   hand  of  Him   who   does  all 
thiogi  well;'  ud  agiia,  with  a  subdued 


and  softened  spirit,  bowed  and  ci 

'  her  partner,  in  sn  audible 
oiil'    ■-      ■ 
lull  hf  art,  to  Goc 

DurknGBH  bud  now  spread  her  mantle 
abroad,  and  ihey  reiiretl,  but  not  no  rest, 
and  anxiously  wailed  for  the  morning, 
hoping  at  least  that  some  relic  of  their 
lost  one  m\^\ix  be  foudd. 

The  morning  came.  The  winds  wer« 
hutrhed,  and  the  ocean  lay  comparatively 
calm,  as  though  iia  fury  had  subsided 
since  its  victiiiis  were  no  more.  At  this 
moment,  the  little  gate  in  front  of  their 
dwelling  tjmed  on  its  hinces.  The  door 
opened,  and  their  son,  their  loved  son, 
stood  before  them!  The  vessel. had 
been  driven  into  one  of  the  many  harbors 
on  the  coast,  and  lie  was  safe.  The  fa- 
ther rushed  lo  meet  him.  His  mother, 
already  hanging  on  bia  neck,  earnestly 
exclaimed,  'My  child,  how  came  yon 
here  F'     *  Mother,'  said  he,  while  the  teats 

irsed  down  his  sunburnt  face,  'iitnew 
jjoa  tcouU  pray  me  Aonte  ■'' 

What  a  spectacle!  A  wild,  reckless 
youth,  acknowledging  ihe  efficacy  of 
prayer!  It  seem*  tliat  he  was  aware  of 
his  perilous  situation,  and  that  he  labor- 
ed with  this  thought:  'My  mother  prays; 
christian's  prayers  are  answered,  and  1 
may  yet  be  saved.'  This  re9ection,  when 
almost  exhausted  with  futigue  and  ready 
lo  give  up  in  despair,  gave  him  fresh 
courage,  and  with  renewed  effort  he  la- 
bored, till  the  harbor  was  gaint^d. 

Christian  mother,  go  thou  and^  like- 
wise. Pray  over  that  eon  whoWltie/y 
to  be  wrecked  on  the  ocean  of  iffe,  and 
his  prospects  bloated  for  ever.  Hs  may 
be  saved. 

GREATNESS. 


T  im  the  hsppieit  wife  in  Rome,  my  Livia  1 
The  bippieit  wire  in  Roma  '. 

IdoDbtitDot: 

But  there'!  Fldninial'  wife,  Ihe  other  Akj, 
Scarce  frtnn  the  rorum  toberhuuie  could  piv 
KiHgnitDlBtiDaa,di4l  herhuibutd  woa       '  ' 


Thst  day  my  Cum  nt 
ne,  uid  resd  k>  me,  my  LivU) 
rho  won  Ihe  connilatel 


WeU,  lelhorb*** 
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Mr  qaeGndom  ig  to  be  a  simple  wife. 
Thin  ii  fny  goternment,  mj  huiband'a  hquse  ; 
Where,  when  he  liu  with  me,  ho  is  enthroned 
Enough.     Voa'll  imlle,  but  HeareD  be  m;  nil- 

rd  ralhi^r  len  him,  with  hii  bo/  upon 

With  lU  the  lenale  round  him.- 

Mist  needa  be  thine. 


With  the  family!  Knock  nn;  hrur^oDcC^e, 
And  ukTorit;  ninetimei  in  ten  they'll  aond  you  | 
Ta  the  senate,  or  tlia  foram,  or  to  such  ' 

Orsach  ■  one's,  in  queitoTit !     Tia  ■  month 
Since  C.iiua  took  a  megl  from  home,  and  that 

r  walk  with  i.im  ifl  c'h<iosci'oril  I  stay 

And  when  he's  bark  and  the  door  aliut  oo  him, 

Consommate  happy  ia  my  world  within. 

1  never  iliakof  any  world  without! — Knowita. 

THE  CONDITION  OF  WOMAN. 


The  femsle  is  formed  in  a  delicitte 
moiild — for  sufferance  rather  (hsQ  action. 
Id  BTciy  stale  of  aocietj,  woman  niuet 
live  tn  a  state  of  dependence  upon  man. 
To  the  aavage  hunter,  she  is  but  as  a 
mere  domeatic  animal.  To  the  shepherd, 
■he  is  bat  as  one  of  the  tamed,  beautiful, 
and  aSeclionato  animals  around  him,  and 
shares  hii  ire^rds  with  the  sheep  and 
the  OK,  who  yield  him  food  and  raiment 
To  the  husbandman  she  resumes  her  na- 
tive dijjnity,  and  is  no  longer  the  slave 
or  the  plaything  of  her  tyrant,  used  at 
■  will  or  caprice,  worn  out  and  thrown  a- 
•ide ;  but  becomes  the  partner  of  his 
heart  and  life,  the  inistress  of  his  home, 
the  prop  and  slay  of  his  soul  j  that  bosom 
no  longer  racked  with  jealous  tortures  of 
other  women  sharin;;  her  liuoband'a  love, 
the  love  of  each  forms  the  happiness  of 
each.  She  ia  the  comrnon  mother  of  thi 
whole  family;  and  all  are  bound  to  her 
bf  one  holy  bond  of  iilial  obedience.  And 
in  this  community  alone,  woman  enjoys 
that  truR  liberty  and  love  which  are  her 
birtJiri|rht  and  her  blessing. 


The  1 


g  Wife. 


ORDER  AND  METHOD. 
'Lei  all  thin^a  be  done  decently  and 
)  orde;^'  is  the  injunction  of  as  inspired 


penman ;  and  a  highly  distli^uished  poet 
has  pronounced  order  lo  be  the  '  first  law' 
of  Heaven.  But  however  it  may  be  in 
the  economy  of  heaven,  of  one  thing  w« 
may  be  certain,  which  is,  that  it  is  ex- 
ceedingly important  on  earth.  There  ia 
no  employment  whatever — be  it  ever  ao 
trifiing— in  which  il  is  not  of  the  first  im- 
portance lo  preserve  a  due  degree  of  order, 
iluable  as  order  is,  it  is  nowhere 
than  to  the  house-keeper.  She 
I  no  regular  method  of  doin; 
things,  and  who  observes  no  order  in  her 
proceedings,  will  accomplish  very  little, 
incomparisoD  with  those  who  are  more 
orderly. 

Every  one  indeed  has  some  method  of 
doing  tilings,  whenever  they  are  per- 
formed ;  but  the  number  of  those  who  do 
things  in  an  orderly  manner  is,  I  fear, 
rather  small.  I  am  led  to  think  it  is  st^ 
from  observation.  I  see  industrious,  hard- 
working women,  toiling  like  slaves  all 
day  long,  lo  perform  an  amount  of  labol 
that  1  am  fully  persuaded  many  others, of 
no  greater  strength, would  perform  equally 
well  in  half  Ihe  time.  I  aay  I  see  thij, 
not  oaasionally,  but  often.  I  see  it,  in 
fact,  everywhere ;  but  especially  in  the 
houses  of  the  middling  and  the  poor. 

Mrs  Child's 'Frugal  Housewife,' .wjA 
a  portion  of  our  American  communitj', 
has  probably  had  a  salutary  ioSuencB  in 
this  respect.  There  are  those  who  ara 
willing  lo  cultivate  order  and  method  io 
housewifery.  They  are  willing  to  do  it 
merely  for  their  own  convenience.  They 
are  willing  to  do  it,  moreover,  for  thesaka 
of  their  husbands.  I  rejoice  that  Ui« 
number  of  such  persons  is  greatly  in- 
creasing; and  that  the  army  of  those  who 
choose  to  remain  io  ignorance  is  rapidlf 
diminishing. 

Still  there  are  those  who  are  as  yet 
held  io  chairs  by  prejudice.  Tliey  do 
not  believe  in  this  book- lea  ruing,  at  an 
.aid  to  housewifery,  they  tell  ub;  aiid  ao 
they  shut  up  the  avenues  to  improvement 
from  that  source.  Ulhera,  still  more  nu- 
merous, suppose  their  own  methods  are 
the  bent  which  can  be  deviaed ;  and  only 
pronounce  others  e«cellenf,  in  proportion 
as  they  conform  to  or  resemble  their  own. 
As  to  order,  a  larffe  portion  of  our  com- 
munity sppm  to  mo  to  hnve  no  order  at 
all,  except  digorder.  Nor  will  they  be 
persuaded  to  any  other.  We  may  lay  it 
duwn  here  as  a  general  rule,  that  they 
who  do  buBiness  at  hap-faazard,  and  with 
the  least  regard  Io  order,  will  be  found  to 
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have  imbibed  the  Btron^eaC  prejudicea 
OfBinst  it,  and  to  be  least  favorably  dis- 
posed loirarda  method  and  order  both. 

Fidelia  is  a  young  wife  of  a  different 
description.  She  haa  a  small  family  to 
take  care  of,  conaieling  of  her  hoiibnnd. 
herself,  a  liired  man,  and  two  Email  chil- 
dren. She  forms  her  plan,  in  part,  the 
preceding  evening — but  it  is  only  in  parL 
At  live  o\:l<K:k  in  th»  morning,  iihe  is  up, 
planning  her  work  for  the  day,  vhich  us- 
ually takes  up  a  considerable  time.  Bui 
it  is  all  planned;  there  is  no  mistake 
about  iL  There  is  a  place.  In  her  plan, 
for  every  kind  of  businesa  which  can  pos- 
albly  come  upduring  the  day  ;  and  every 
thing  is  done  at  its  lime  and  in  its  place. 
By  rising  early,  she  gels  before  her  busi- 
ness; and  then  It  is  not  nt  all  difficult  for 
her  In  keep  before  it  all  day.  She  has 
time  even  for  o(^casional  interruptions, 
should  they  happen. 

Those  who  will  neither  form  their  plans 
during  the  previous  evening,  nor  rise 
early  to  do  it  in  the  morning,  must  con- 
tinue (o  suffer  the  consequences.'  Happy 
would  it  be,  if  none  but  themselves  were 
■ufferers.  Happy  would  be  Ibe  condition 
of  some  husbands,  could  they  escape  tho 
disorder  produced  by  disorderly  wives, 
snd  breathe  freely  ones  more  their  native 
elemesL 


The  CUMrea*!  Cromer. 

OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

•And  he's  my  Father,  and  your  Father 
fttid  alii*  said  the  little  boy,  looking  up 
vith  an  earnest,  thoughtful  expreeaion  on 
his  innocent  face. 

'Yes,  my  child,  he  is  Ihe  Father  of  oa 
all.' 

'  And  he  loves  ue  ell  aa  roach  aa  you 
love  me  ? 

'  O  yes,  and  a  great  deal  more.  T^e 
good  Book  says  that  '  God  is  love,'  and 
that  he  looks  upon  ua  with  a  tenderer  re- 
gard than  even  the  mother  can  have  for 
the  babe  on  her  bretsL' 

'How  good  he  ie!'  the  little  boy  res- 
ponded fervently.  'And  if  he  lovea  all, 
then  he  loves  me  ? 

'O  yes,  he  loves  all  litUe  children. 
The  good  Booh,  from  which  1  read  to  you 
all  eveiy  night  and  morning,  says,  'Suf- 
fer little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and 
forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  ia  the  king- 
dom of  Heaven.'  And  in  another  place 
it  says,  *  For  their  angels  do  al  ways  b»- 
bold  the  face  of  my  Father  in  Heaven.' ' 


'Does  that  mean,  that  when  little  chil- 
dren die,  as  Ltly  Thomas  died,  (hat  they 
become  angels  and  go  where  their  Fa- 
ther in  Heaven  is  ■" 

'Yes,  my  child;  all  little  children, 
when  ihey  di%  are  raised  up  into  Heav- 

'  And  who  takes  care  of  ibem  there  F' 

Ihe  little  boy  asked,  under  the  feelings, 
that  go  where  he  would,  as  a  child,  be 
must  still  have  some  one  to  tako  care  of 
him. 

'  The  angels  take  care  of  them— the 
good,  and  wise,  and  beautiful  angela.' 

'  And  they  Jove  the  little  children  very 
much,  don't  they,  father  ?  asked  the  child, 
still  pursuing  with  eagerness  his  inqui- 
ries, while  the  mother,  with  her  babe  in 
her  arms,  and  his  two  elder  brothers  look • 
ed  on  and  listened  with  a  new  and  pecn- 

'  0  yes ;  there  is  no  love  so  tender  and 
pure  as  that  of  the  angels  tvho  take  care 
of  little  children  in  Ifeaven,'  the  father 
said,  speaking  from  an  influx  oflhougbta 
into  his  mind  to  which  he  coutd  not  help 
giving  utterance — thoughts  that,  at  an- 
other time,  he  would  have  hesitated  to 

'  And  do  the  little  children  grow  up 
there,  and  become  bic  angels ;'  contiun- 
ed  thb  child  with  undiminished  innresL 

The  father  hesitated  to  answer.  The 
qneation  of  the  cbiid  excited  new  and 
strange  ideas  that  pressed  themselvea 
upon  nis  mind  with  a  force  that  aeemed 
to  him  OS  conclusive  and  as  rational  as 
the  fixed  truth  of  a  revelation. 

'  Do  they,  father,!  urged  the  little  boy, 
'do  they  become  big  angels?' 

'Yes,  my  child,'  ha  said,  giving  utter- 
ance to  a  conviction  so  strong  that  he 
felt  that  it  would  be  like  doing  evil  to  re* 
ject  it.  'The  little  children  who  go  up 
to  Heaven  grow  larger  as  they  erovr  bet- 
ter and  wiser,  until  ihey  are  fully  able  to 
do  all  the  good  that  angels  love  to  per- 

And  what  do  the  angels  do,  father?* 


felt  could  not  be  evaded,  mncfa  as  he 
wished  1o  change  the  subject  to  one  upon 
which  he  could  reply  with  more  satisfac- 
tion to  himself. 

'They  are  employed  \a  doing  good  to  • 

others,  my  child.' 

'  Bo  ihej  do  good  to  the  people  here?* 

'  O  yes,*  the  father  replied,  still  speak- 

ing  from  Ibe  impulse  before  tUiiMd  to, 
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<  Ihey  are  very  near  to  as  all,  Oiir  Pa- 
tfaer  in  Heaven,'  lidinff  his  hnnd  and 
poiotine  upwards,  'aends  themto  minis- 
ter to  all  who  love  to  do  liis  will.* 

'Weil,I  wish  I  coiild  die,'  Uio  liule 
boy  aaid,  with  an  eoiphaaisthat  made  [lie 
mother's  heart  leap  in  her  bosom  with  a 
ne*  and  indescribable  Fpar. 

'And  why  do  you  wish  todio,  my  dear 
boy  ?  agked  tlie  falher. 

'Because  I  would  go  to  Heaven  and 
grow  up  to  be  an  angei,  and  then  1  would 
came  and  be  with  you  always,  ami  do 
yon  good." 

Tbti  heart  of  the  father  wea  too  full  to 
allow  of  hie  tongue  giving  utterance  to  a 
word.  He  lifted  the  dear  child  to  hia 
knee  and  [K'essed  him  to  hia  heart  with  a 
feeling  of  inexpresdible  tenderness. 

From  that  moment  both  the  father  and 
motlier  fell  that  lliey  held  their  child  wilh 
but  a  doubtful  tenure.  Two  promising 
boys  and  a  aweet  babe  were  theirs  beside. 
and  they  loved  them  with  a  deep  and 
pure  affection ;  but  towarda  none  did 
their  hearlB  yearn  as  they  did  for  the  one 
who  seemed  to  them  as  lent  onTy  for  a 
brief  seasoD,  soon  to  return  and  be  with 
the  angela,  of  whom  he-now  so  much  lov- 
ed to  speak.  * 

There  is  something  wonderful  in   the 


Ihoughta  are  the  creation  of  its  own  ten- 
der 'mind,  for  often  they  are  pTobler.ii 
that  mature  reason  cannotelucidale.  We 
say  that  a  child  can  ask  a  question  which 
a  man  cannot  answer.  But  why  does  it 
ask  the  queslion  ?  Not  simply  from  the 
lore  of  ashing,  for  the  intense  interest  of 
the  child,  the  strong  deaire  to  know,  oft- 
en manifeata  itself  m  a  form  that  shows 
evidently  that  it  is  ponderin^over  images 
and  ideas  suddenly  presented-  And  from 
whom  or  whence  come  these  ideas,  so 
often  connected  with  apiritual  and  invis- 
ibla  thinjii  ?  Talk  to  a  child  of  Heaven 
and  the  angeia,  aad  he  is  all  eagerness 
to  bear;  speak  of  ordinary  things,  and 
he  will  often  manifest  little  inleresL 
These  phenomena  are  explained  by  many 
ingenious  theories,  to  which  are  append- 
ed laborious  argument.  How  much  more 
simple,  and  it  may  be,  how  mnch  nearer 
the  true  idea,  is  that  which  asaumea  that 
children  are  in  a  stale  of  innocence,  and, 
tiierefore  in  nearer  aaaociatioa  with  the 
goodsinrits, 

who  walk  the  earth,  ODseeD, 

W^Aar  w«  ^Mp  or  wake,-^— . 
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from  nhom  innocent  and  true  tbou^W 
and  good  affections  flow  in.  One  thing 
is  certain.;  evil  jAssions  are  softened, 
and  evil  thoughts  checked  in  tho  pres- 
ence of  a  little  child.  No  mother  ever 
look  her  babe  to  her  breast  that  she  did 
not  tcel  some  gentler  emotions,  or  think 
Bomu  mpre  innocent  thoughts  while  it 
neetlei)  there.  The  anger  of  a  paasion- 
Bte  man  is  often  subdued  by  a  single 
word  from  a  lisping  child.  He  is  soft- 
ened and  humbled,  he  cannot  tell  why. 
Whence  this  power.'  Who  will  answer 
tnily.' 

A  low  short  weeks  only  passed  away, 
when  the  father  and  mother  and  brolhors 
were  gathered  around  the  bed  where  iay 
tho  dear  child  that  of  late  had  loved  so 
much  to  talk  about  the  angels  and  hia 
Father  in  Hettveo.  The  hour  had  coma 
when  he  waa  lo  leave  hia  earthly  friends, 
whose  hearts  were  gushing  with  tender 
emotions,  to  be  for  ever  with  those  wha 
would  not  love  him  less.  And  as  the 
moment  drew  nearer  and  nearer  for  him- 
1o  pass  within  the  veil,  its  lissne  becsme 
more  and  more  transparent,  until  it  seem- 
ed that  he  saw  and  held  communion  with 
the  invisible  ones  whoso  delight  it  ia  to 
watch  over  infants  and  children  and  pro- 
lect  them  from  evil.  He  had  laiu  for 
h^lf  an  hour  in  a  gentle  skimber,  when 
'  he  seemed  to  rouse  up  a  little,  and  hia 
lips  moved,  but  his  eyca  remained  un- 
closed, while  a  sweet  smile  played  upoH 
his  face.  The  father  held  hia  ear  close 
to  the  pillow  that  rested  the  head  of  his 
child,  and  listened. 

'  Our  Falher  i«  Heaven,'  was  all  be 

■Yes,  my -dear  child,  he  is  the  Father 

of  us  all,'  be  aaid  aloud. 

Q,uick  as  thought  the  eyes  of  the  iy- 
ing  boy  flew  open,  and  he  looked  up  in- 
to each  sorrowing  face  that  bent  over 
him,  with  a  glance  of  pure  affection; 

'  I  have  been  with  tlie  good  angels, 
mother,'  he  said,  '  and  ihey  love  me  so 
much.  Our  Father  in  Heaven  is  their 
Father  in  Heaven.  We  have  all  the 
same  Father,  and  ha  is  good  to  us  all.' 

The  eyes  at  the  child  closed  again  as 
he  ceased  speaking,  and  he  seemed  to 
sink  into  a  calm  slumber,  from  which  he 
partially  roused  but  once,  and  then  he 
murmured,  in  a  half  whisper,  with  a  smile 
still  more  heavenly  upon  his  cnunlenanoe, 

'Our  Father  in  Heaven.' 
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ceeded.  The  smile  remained  upon  hia 
face  BO  long  and  UDc]iB.nging  in  tU  love- 
ly appearance,  that  (fle  father,  after  Ihe 
posaage  or  nr.any  BileatBud  almost  breath- 
less miniiteB,  ventured  to  lay  his  hand 
tipon  the  brow  of  the  sleeper.  He  lifled 
it  quickly,  for  that  pure  white  forehead 
iraa  cold. 

'HehiBgoneto  hia  Father,  and  our 
Father,  and  the  Father  of  us  all,'  he  said, 
breaking  the  oppreasive  atillness.  Pale, 
trembling  lipe  were  pressed  fervently 
upon  the  forehead  of  tne  dear  departed 
one,  and  teata  fell  like  rain  upon  his  in- 
■ensible  face,  and  then  the  father  and 
mother  aad  brothers  turned  away  to  sor- 
row over  (he  loss  of  one  ao  dear  to  them. 
But  the?  sorrowed  not  as  those  without 
hope.  Ever  at  morning,  noon,  and  quiet 
ere,  did  their  hearts  ewell  with  Ihe  con- 
sciousness that  their  child  and  playmate 
was  not  lost  to  them ;  that  he  could  love 
them  with  a  more  purified  love,  and  they 
him  with  a  holier  affection.  He  had  be- 
•ome  Ihe  uniting  link  in  the  golden  chain 
that  boand  them  to  Heaven.  He  had 
become,  the;  felt,  their  guardian  angel. 

There  are  but  few  of  my  young  read- 
era  who  have  nut  lost  some  young  and 
loved  friend.  Man^  have  parted  from  an 
infant  brother  or  sister,  whom  they  are 
taught  to  think  is  in  Heaven.  They  can 
remember,  and  love  to  remember,  how 
pure  and  good,  how  innocent  and  lovely 
was  that  gentle  sister  or  brother.  And 
npon  this  very  innocence  and  loveliness 
of  character  they  strengthened  the  idea 
that  the  lost  one  is  with  the  angels.  It 
is  good  to  think  thus,  for  it  is  true.  And 
it  IS  ^ood  to  think  tliuB,  because  it  brings 
innocent  thougbis  into  the  mind,  aiid 
these  areihe  prompters  to  good  actions. 
It  is  good,  because  it  calls  to  remem- 
brance our  Father  in  Heaven,  who  is  ev- 
er watching  over  us;  to'  whom  we  are 
indebted  for  nvery  good  and  perfect  gift, 
and  yet,  whom  we  are  so  prone  lo  forget ; 
and  worse  than  all,  to  act  at  naught  its 
precepts. 

And  here  let  me  say  to  mj  young 
friends,  too  many  of  whom,  no  doubt, 
have  thought  ihatobedience  to  these  pre- 
cepts must  be  irksome,  that  in  this  idea 
they  have  been  led  into  error.  Our  Fa- 
ther in  Heaven  has  not  given  his  cotn- 
mandoienta  upon  any  arbitraiy  principles, 
nor  simply  to  exact  our  obedience  for  his 
glory.  Far  different  was  the  spirit  that 
dictated  them.  It  was  one  of  deep  and 
UDUtterable  love  for  w.     These  cw- 


mandmenle  were  alone  given,  that,  in  o- 
beymg  them,  we  might  be  happy.  He 
who  made  us,  and  understands  us  tar 
better  than  we  can  know  ourselves,  gave 
us  a  law  founded  upon  our  moral  consti- 
tution, and  deduced  f^om  a  principle  of 
heavenly  order,  true  obedience  to  which 
brings  perfect  happiness,  tbst  in  keeping 
this  law  we  might  be  elevated  lo  the  en- 
jnymenl  of  the  purest  rational  felicity. 
A  sick  man  cannot  tell  what  remedy  will 
cure  him;  but  the  physician  can.  So 
with  us— we  have  evils  in  our  nature  tta&t 
make  us  unhappy,  end  we  wootd  gladly 
be  freed  from  them,  but  we  seek  in  vain 
for  a  remedy.  He  who  made  us  sees 
these  evils,  knows  their  origin,  action, 
and  effect,  and  for  their  cure  has,  in  his 
wisdom,  devised  a  plan.  If  we  keep  hia 
commandments,  then  health  will  run 
through  every  vein  of  uur  moral  bein^ ; 
if  we  violate  them,  a  wounded  spirit  will 
surely  be  our  portion. — Young  Peopl^t 
Book. 


For  tkt  Ladut'  Pearl. 
E    GROWINU   VILLAGE, 


'  Oil,  reTonn  it  ■Jtogelber.' — Haadtt. 

One  day,  long  yrara  ago,  a  common  gro- 
csr,  of  one  of  uur  large  cilies,  look  it  into 
his  head  to  become  a  '  genlleman  farmar,' 
or  at  leail  to  mrpriu  the  nnliven  of  some 
'lowly  vbIb'  by  liii  'fine  lhing«'— hia  high 
head — in  ihiirt.  by  hia  noble  appearance  to 
be  alyled  Mho  lord  of  crealion,'  and  be 
obeyed,  or  rithir  imitated  by  alt  (he  popa> 
IscB.  To  Hceompliah  ihia  irbjecl,  ha  visited 
>  a  township' where  he  had  heard  (he  in- 
babilants  fell  a  sort  of  awe  and  reverence 
for  any  peraon  thai  came  Tram  '  a  city'  evea 
greater  than  it  now  fall  for  a  prince. 

Mr  Hunlley, 'our  grocer,' had  not  been 
■t  the  only 'hniet'in  the  vicinity  more 
than  '  cighl-and-fnrty  hnura,'  when  it  was 
widely  circulated  that  they  had  a  '  boarder 
from  Boston.'  All  must  come  to  sss  the 
sight ;  fen  had  been  to  tb«  ine(Topolii  Aon 
whence  lie  came ;  most  had  never  seen  to 
very  fine  «loih  won  in  a  tvt.    *  Ok,'  says 
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n  old   liiJy, ' 


and  h«  ehirH  are  sb  lino— 
u  fine— ai— glw>'— at  Jut  otcoped  from 
bar  lip*.  Slie  could  lh]nk  uf  nolhjng  ibil 
would  beller  ds(eribe  the  fine  BUrched 
Udod  ruffle,  which  waaalmoal  iranaparent. 
Our'claver,'«i»earing,«ailorgri>C8r  waa 
Btiffied.  He  immedialel;  sold,  purcbaHt^, 
and  remoTcd  such  (bings  aa-woald  elevalo 
bim  to  tba  height  bis  arabilion  had  por- 
liayed.     He  now  owoed  the  farm  which 

baat  pleawd  him  in  L ;  and  on  an  am- 

ineoca,  at  ihe  fuot  of  which  ran  the  >  gur- 
gling alream,'  he  erected  a  hoiiae,  spacious 
and  convenient— in  front  war  a  piazza,  ai> 
the  top  a  cupola— and  painted  it.  The 
good  people  were'duDibfuunderod,'  What 
kind  of  acago  waa  he  building?  in  aalon- 
iahment  tboj  inquired.  Mr  Huntley  waa 
obliged  to  Bierciie  hia  '  logical  poweri'  to 
explain  the  durahUity  of  the  paint,  the 
comfort  of  B  piazza  and  a  *  large  ro|inaion,' 
and  the  titernry  advantagoa  of  a  cupola, 
tbal  they  could  trace  the  atari  by  night.aod 
•M  'all  natnre'  in  the  'neighborhood'  by 
day.  The  paint  pUaaed  them,  and  they 
ioimediatelf  lold  some  of  their 'atock,' and 
a'little  lime  wrought  wonders/  many  of 
the  dwelling!  'ahoneanew' — were  painted 
— ■Itbougbaomeaaidtbeirhouns  had  been 
orected  near  a  century,  and  had  not  j( 
•  &lleD  down  :'  but  thii  fpeech  waa  probi 
blj  to  ihaw  their  independence. 

The  winlerdidnotpoH  without' a  trea 
rromUrHuntlfy.  Their  houae  naaopei 
ed  New  Veur'i  evening.  All  wer«invitei 
and  joyous  waa  the  acene,  but  not  pleaaai 
to  tliB  ear  of  an  'ultra  cold  woter  man'  ■ 
'thwe  day*.'  No  :  wine  and  (>hBll  I  dia- 
eloae  all?)  rum  made  the  hilarity  almoat 
bmateroua,  and  iwearing  waa  a  la  mcdt. 

A  few  yeara  pnaaad  •  in  the  aama  tenor." 
The  daugbcera  were  married  and  '  eitab- 
liihed' Iti  the  now 'growing  village,' and 
tba  aon  had  opened  a  atore  filled  with  all 
the  >  varieliBB  imaginable,'  from  the  fineal 
mnalin  to  common  '  iron  ware'  and  '  Waat 
India'  com  modi  liea. 

Yra,my  rea4er*,BaI  pawed  through  the 
place  al  that  rime,  «nd  aaw  the  many  now 
■Bdne»tdwe1liDpi  tlie'tougli  and  tum- 


bling' 'atone  fence'  ramoTed,  and  in  it* 
place  the  'prelly  wicker ;'  ibe  Uiteftilly 
arranged  RurdenaT-all  which  gave  the  town 
an  '  English  c>»te'— I  could  only  wiah  Ihe 
'  city  gBntleman'  would  roform— would  be- 
come a  '  holy  man,'  '  aeeking  to  acrTe  the 
Lord  in  all  things.' 

I  again  viaited  L .    How  changed. 

An  academy  now  reared  iti  loAy  pinnacle 
'in  airi'  for  when  the  Huntley  fainily'a 
children  were  '  of  age' to  receive  the  ac- 
cnmpliahmenli,  to  learn   the  acieoces,  of 
which  their  parenta  had  obtained  a  'amit- 
!  lering'  at  the  regulnr  aucceaiion  of  achooll 
in   Boaton,  '  from  priraarj  to  high,"  could 
I  not  doom  their  offapring  to  ignorance  ;  and     , 
looking  at  the  wealth  and  romantic  aitua- 
— ,  they  thought  it  expedient  to 
literary  hall.'     A  teacher  waa 
'  flaming    adyerliacmenla'    ap- 
peared  in  a  city  '  newa-lelter,'  and  aoon 
acholara    from    diatant    end    neighboring 
towna '  graced  the  aeroinary."    Now,  ioee^ 
ing  bonaea  were  built,  and   Mr  puntley 
gavaliberally;butwheDthe'North  church' 
waa  almoBl completed,  achanga  came  ovar 
him— he  left  hii  cupa  and  hia  profanity; 
and  a>  he  veid,  that  money  (hould  praiaa 
God  which  had  formerly  baen  dedicated  to 
'  King  Alcohol'  and  rioting,  be  purchued 
an  organ  and  placed  it  in  that  "courlof 
Zion,'  aaying, 
''Angela  who  make  the  chnreh  their  cub, 
SboU  wltneaa  my  attendance  there.' 
Hia  family,-too,  became  '  exemplary  matn- 
bera,'  ha  having  at  tba  •  ninth  hour,' 

To  roTBience  the  volume  that  diaplayi 
The  myatorj,  the  life,  that  cannot  die." 
Do  I  bear  one  aay, 'Do  evil  that  good 
may  come'i-'  all  thinga  ahall  work  together 
for  thoforlberanceof  Chrial'e  kingdom?' 
Will  it  gain  «  aeat  at  the  right  hand  of  tba 
Father  in  heaven  P  I  think  out,  unle««  we 
believe  in  the  ■  pardoning  love.'  Sut  doei 
Mr  Huntley  deaerve  the  name,  'Ape  of 
Ariatocrocy  ?'  which  waa  given  him  by 
wayof  reproach,  when  per hapa  those  land* 
would  have  remained  to  lhi«  day  ai  Ihey 
were  of  old,  when  thinga  looked  a<  if  tba 
Almighty  deaignad  the  earth  ahould  be 
beautiful,  bnt  aa  if  man  had  done  all  b* 
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TTu   Taking  of  the  TempU.^Medilaiion. 


codIiI  10  mahe  it  olherwiM — ror  who  doM 
nu(  hTiOH.IhallhefirBl  effort  of  tba  Taruier 
hxbeen  lo  fell  b)I  the'parkii'  the  Deity 
JiBB  planted  1  next,  to  build  a  houro  and 
barn,  leaving  the  teacea  and  alreeln  una- 

Who  shall  remedy  lliia  bamrnnen  ^— 
Shall  the  'counlry  gida'  read  in  public 
prints  (for  the  d^rk  egee  are  pa^ti)  the  *ar- 
iatorratic  itylr,'  and  iniilate,  or  rather  use 
their  influence  in  mukin;  America,  the 
famed  '  land  of  liberty,'  a  beautiful  land-^ 
■  land  at  flonera— a  land  of  love,  peace, 
honeiity,  virtue,  lempemnce,  truth — and  il 
will  be  a  happy  land — an  example  for  mn- 
ny  nalinaa:  but  may  the  day  aoon  come, 
when  all  ill  inliabilanlB 'ihall  know  the 
Lord.'     '  So  mote  il  be.' 

THE  TAKING  OF  THE  TEMPLE. 
J>ow,  blanched  by  famine'i  ivitheringhand, 
Upon  the  sncred  ciiy'*  wall, 
larael'a  pale  spectre  watrion  aland 
To  conquer  or  to  fall. 
See  !  ilio  iron  alrife  they  dare,     , 
Wa*e  their  bannera  in  the  air. 
And  auminon  lo  the  gory  war, 
Tbe  Sower  of  Roman  chivalry! 
Hark,  they  rend  the  flaming  aky ! 
And  loud  na  neean'i  rapid  tide, 
Shout,  in  ibeir  fallen  pndn, 
'  eiahim  ;— for  oor  God  (p  die !' 

The  phalani  gliltera  on  the  plain,— 
The  eagle  spreads  her  awifi  career,— 
Whit  meeni  that  ahuulf — again — again — 
Veapaaian  wield*  the  Ihundering  apear! 
Loudly  the  well.ajm'd  rnrha  rebound  j — 
Swifter  Ihan  meleor'a  airy  glance 
Whirls  by  the  dealh-fraught  lancb  i— 
The   gnllaul   plumea   on    many  ■   halmot 

They  nime  !  — ihoy  come  1 — a  epactre  band 

Raah  forth  in  dread  despair, 

ish  for  their  native  land  ; — 
ir  look  and  hoary  hair; — 
ddencd  atrenglh,  with  ginni  clasp, 
ir  impiouB  foes  they  graep, 
Kedron'sr-*'-'-— - 


Thev  ,,. 
Mark  III 
Wichm 


n  dealh-s 


ving 


rink 


uggle  quivi 


Again! 
And  fr. 

They  c 


1  lU  gurglir 

—the  Jevrish  maidens  rise, 
m  their  blushing  lips  ofroae, 
:ho  through  the  darken'd  ekica 
ilh-snirg  of  their  Gentile  foea. 
lb  their  arms  alo^  they  siitg — 
nei  on  the  iovader  fling. 


While  matrons  with  a  dreadful  shock, 
Caai  fn.m  the  wilt  a  balanced  rock  ; 
While  infiints  grasp  ihe  gore.sleined  apear 
Their  martyred  fathers  ured  to  bear, 
And  lisp  Iho  patriot's  balile-crv, 
Utg'd  by  their  muthera  on— to  die ! 

But  whence  that  thrilling  groan,  that  alar* 

'ling  cry, 
That  vi^il  of  man  in  utmnet  agony  ! 
HourorprophericHoog!-ra...l-i.y,«el- 
The  smouldering  flames  tli)'  i  cred  fanca 


The  Kuitian's  arm  profanes  thy  temple  fair, 

Aud  shows  the  enquiring  world  its  Lord's 

OD  longer  there.  D.  8. 

MEDITATION. 
'  Can  he  want  occnpation  who  has  these  T 


Will  he  be  idle  w 


>hu 


mnch  f  enjoy  V 


So  vigilant,  in  eeerch,  btts  been  every 
true  lover  of  the  pictureEque  who  hid  the 
capability  of  committiag  bis  impreseiona 
to  paper,  that  there  remaioa  for  the  glesa- 
er  of  our  day,  scarcely  a  spot  of  my  dom 
in  our  State,  unsung  or  und escribed. — 
Waterfalls,  mouDtaini,  hill,  dale  aod  in- 
land aea,  have  all,  in  turn,  become  (ribif- 
tiiry  to  his  diary  or  port-folio — dreaeed 
up  in  every  varjetj  of  etyla  and  attrac- 
tioti,  according  to  the  taete  and  di«cerD- 
ment  of  the  shetcher.  My  design,  ihete- 
fore,  must  be  limited — it  mnat  not  so  ex- 
cursively enter  into  the  broad  iandaof 
the  picturesque 


blendid  lints  of  the  rainbow,  to  please 
tlie  mere  rtadtr ;  but  it  claims  the  atten- 
tion uf  the  fair  kudent  to  the  coatempla- 
tion  of  the  many  exalted  subject*  that 
swell  the  bosom  of  the  imaginalire  and 
meditative ;  and  direct  it  to  the  itnmensQ 
and  wonderful  works  of  the  Great  ArcJii- 
tecL 

He  who  is  boni.at  the  foot  of  the  mogit- 
tain  loa^  all  ideas  of  its  grandeur  b; 
daily,  hourly  fatniliaritj :  the  inhabitatits 
of  the  prairies  observe  not  their  beauties, 
nor  the  variegated  flowers  that  decorate 
the  landscape  and  perfume  the  sotl  breeie 
with  Iheir  aromatic  sweeU:  he  who 
dwells  within  hearing  of  the  thunders  of 
the  mighty  cataract,  heeds  not  ila  ticmeo* 
dous  roar  as  the  waters  tumble  frop  their 
elevation  into  the  boiling  gulf  below; 
neither  js  he  whoae  early  da;s  have  been 
spent  on  the  borden  of  our  inland  seu, 
likel;  (9  bo  th«  moat  readjr  in  isArriog 
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(he  haitnonifiUB  beautj  of  that  tranquil 
pover  to  its  great,  6m.  caiiEe— nor,  for 
the  same  renson  of  habitual  fnmiliarity, 
does  the  professional  trBveller  of  the 
ocean's  surge,  or  the  entiiusinatic  visitor 
of  the  healthy  and  breezy  cliffM  that  over- 
baopr  the  rolling  billows  as  they  dash 
agiinst  their  sides,  eee,  or  hear,  or  feel 
:hs  Bublitnily  of  nature's  noble  works,  as 
tinfaniiliar  luiDds  can  do;  or  reflect  from 
whence  the  pou'cr  which  put  in  motion, 
Uid  heeps,  in  their  never  ceasing  'going 
and  coming,'  the  mysterious  lides  that 
■pread  along  the  extended  beach,  with 
tiie  tresh  and  giant  grasp  ofmind,  of  one 
to  whom  such  sights  are  strange  and  new. 
I  have  been  led  to  these  observations,  by 
the  evidence  of  apathy  pervading  some 
ofthe  descriptions  which  thoae  scenes 
hate  suggested,  certainly  not  inspired  ; 
while  to  me  they  have  all  appeared  aa 
objecti  not  alone  of  interest,  but  of  deep 
reverence  and  awe.  Such,  at  leaat,  have 
frequently  been  my  feelings   when  -ap- 

f  reaching  some  lofty  mountaip ;  auch  as 
have  observed  with  more  than  ordinary 
•ensBtions,on  the  Hudson  when  approach- 
ing the  Highlands  ;  for  tliere  the  approach 
from  either  end  is  rapid  and  the  change 
BO  sudden — near  Tappan  Bay  from  the 
soutb,  or  Newburghfrom  the  north—that 
it  aeems  as  if  the  steamboat  would,  as  if 
by  Disgic,  bear  you  into  the  very  heart  of 
the  wHd  primeval  forests.  There  and 
then  rapidly  arise,  on  either  hand,  inoua- 
taine,  cii^'  tall  rocks  and  rugged  peaks ; 
while  far  down,  the  leaning  clouds  en- 
fold their  summits,  or  wreathe  in  fantas- 
tic curvatures,  tlieir  picturesque  sides. 
The  scene  here  is  truly  amazing,  and  I 
Stood  in  wonder  on  the  deck  of  the  boat 
«■  she  dashed  the  startling  waters  away 
to  the  base  of  the  mountame,  and  swept 
onward  in  her  serpentining  course.  How 
have  I  slinuik  into  myself  when  borne 
along  in  those  dark  mountain  shadows! 
what  a  mile  upon  the  globe  is  man  in 
Buch  situations !  how  convincingly  they 
testify  of  an  Almighty  Hand,  and  of  the 
IDsignifieBnce  of  the  material  particleB 
composing  the  human  frame!  llow  un- 
utterably great  the  Being  who  could  speak 
into  existence  the  granite  hills  whose 
sides  have,  for  ages,  borne  the  winter's 
blasts,  and  the  thunders  that  play  amid 
Iheir  summits.  At  other  times  I  have 
Mood  upon  the  shore  and  cast  my  eyes 
over  the  undulating  or  rolling  waters  of 
the  Atlantic  even  to  the  ho-izon,  while 
iinagiiniion  conjured  up  cities,  hamlets, 


cottages  and  castles  peopled  by  myriads 
of  human  beings,  all  in  thp  bitay  pursuit 
of  some  selfish  object — all  directed  by 
the  same  impulse,  all  possessed  of  the 
same  passions.  With  what  ecstasy  have 
I  beheld  the  billows  rolling  and  tumbling 
with  their  white  orests  before  the  mighty 
wind  like  war-horses,  champing  upon  the 
bit  and  foaming  under  the  lash  of  the 
martial  riders:  and  then  how  utterly  io- 
slgniticBnt  I  appeared  when  calling  to 
mind  the  majesty  and  power  of  Him  who 
rides  npon  the  wind  and  holds  the  waters 
of  the  wondrous  deep  in  the  hollow  of 
his  hand.  1  have  been  among  the  vast 
prairies,  and  observed  with  awe  their 
sublime  Ailence :  all  appeared  like  apace 
undefined :  surely  the  spirit  of  Him  who 
reposes  upon  the  deep,  dwells  also  there. 
I  hear  the  birds  singing  their  vesper 
hymns  in  the  grey  of  the  evening,  or  cb' 
rolling  their  matin  when  the  sun  leads  in 
the  morning;  while  the  odor  of  the  many 
colored  flowers  perfume  the  air ;  and  then 
1  have  stood  jp  that  silent  reverence 
which  felt  as  if  a  breath  woald  disturb 
the  harmony  and  pervading  quiet :  and  I 
thought  of  the  hush  of  that  first  sweet 
honr  of  Nature's  existence,  when  the 
birds  were  first  taught  to  sine,  and  the 
flowers  to  give  beauty,  and  oalm  and 
loveliness  to  the  earth.  All  those  times 
and  situations,  and  sights,  have  had  their 
influence  on  my  mind;  but  how  much 
greater  was  that  of  the  cataract,  the  head- 
long Niagara  rushing  and  plunging  down 
its  precipice,  and  dashing  forward,  vol- 
ume on  volume,  as  I  endeavored  to  re- 
press my  feelings,  as  I  instinctively  con- 
templated the  author  of  all  this  stupen- 
dous snd  everlasting,  and  un lessened 
flood  of  waters.  Here  again  must  we 
recur  to  the  littlenesa  of  man,  standing 
as  I  then  did,  the  humblest  point  in  the 
,  humiliating  comparison.  Yet  one  more 
I  scene  have  I  stood  amid,  rich  in  all  thu 
charms  of  the  moonlight  hour ;  the  eve- 
ning was  calm,  the  moon  was  bright  and 
hi:^h  in  the  blue  vaults  of  heaven;  lAw 
beaming  down  opon  us  the  mellow  reflec- 
tion of  the  light  of  the  God  of  day,  now 
hidden  behind  a  pasaing  cloud,  and  cast- 
ing the  driving  shadow  along  the  plain ; 
then  again  flushed  with  light,  surround- 
ed by- the  twinkling  stars  which  decorate 
the  sanopv  of  heaven.  How  have  I  at- 
tempted to  stretch  my  imagination  to  the 
planets  of  our  system,  with  an  anxiety 
to  hold  converse  with  the  beinga  pre- 
sumed to  inhabit  them :  and  then  to  tlia 
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'  That  look  (hou  gavest  me.  Father.' — Edilori^. 


diatsnt  fliara,  thst  acetn  Hiliioted  on  ihe 
verge  of  apace.  How  eagerly  have  I  at- 
tempted to  keep  my  eyes  upon  the  track 
of  the  ticry  comet,  as  it  eped  through 
ether;  and  whst  were  my  reelings  nf 
amazement,  aa  I  lost  siglit  or  the  trans- 
ient visiUnt,  which  I  knew  might  again 
after  a  lapse  of  years,  'rerisit  the  earth. 
To  what  portion  of  creation  lioea  it  trav- 
el ?  what  are  its  offices  ?  what  climes, 
what  countries  have  seen  it?  what  pian- 
ets.hfls  it  met  in  its  course?  what  people 
has  it  attracted  to  study  it,  or  what  has 
been  the  great  myslery  of  its  miaaion .' 
Thus  have  I  mused  and  contemplated  in 
tnu  wanderings,  and  turned  in  Increased 
admiration  and  gralilucie  to  the  greatness, 
gkfodnesa  and  wisdoni  of  Him  who  has 
set  in  tnotion  so  many  worlds,  causing 
tbem  to  move  in  just  harmony  ;  who  has 
also  created  us,  and  endoned  ua  with 
faculties  capable  of  partaking  of  t|{ie  joys 
ofhis  magnificent  and  stupendous  works 
that  we  might  the  better  'look  through 
nature  up  lo  natuie's  God  I' — JVno  York 

For  the  Ladiet'  Pearl. 

'that  look  thou  gavest  me, 
father; 

That  look  Ihoa  gav'dt  me,  falhar, 

When  I  returned  from  fir, 
O,  give  me  not  anoihcr 

While  beaini  the  polar  atat. 

1  know  thy  brow  i«  rlauded, 

Reproof  U  in  tliy  heart : 
O,  let  me  Itoqi  Ihy  presence 

In  peace  and  jciy  depart. 

There'*  pent  njlhin  thy  hoaom 

Grief*  vihich  can  ne'er  be  told, 
O,  brood  no  more;  but  hailon 
.    Each  conflict  to  unfold. 

Thnii  hail  been  kind,  my  father, 

•  Thou'st  duatcd  on  ihy  child. 
And  Khali  ihe6/i**  another 
Without  (by  approving  (mite  ■' 

They  lay  that  in  religinn 

There  ii  a  lieaJing  balm  ; 
O,  seek  itR  conHulalion, 

TFiy  trouliled  wiut  lo  calm. 

I  would  not  wrong  thee,  father, 
1  would  not  griave  thy  soul ; 


But  Keek  thy  peace  and  pnrdnn 
And  penance  for  the  whole. 


But  thnu  ahalt  yet  be  happy, 
Tho'  thorn*  thy  path  alloy  ; 


e  lliee  peace  and  jny. 


TnV»  Bmosmon  of  Ihe  F!Jlk  Cont' 
mandment. —  Pr'ytbee,  Trim,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther, what  iloat  thou  mean  by  'honoring 
thy  father  and  mother  ?'  Atloiving  them, 
an'  please  your  honor,  three  half-pence  a 
day,  out  of  my  pay  when  they  grew  old. 
And  didst  thou  do'that,  Trim  ?  said  Yor- 
ick.  He  did,  indeed,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby.  Then,  Trim,  aaid  Ywick,  spring- 
ing  out  or  his  chair  and  Inking  the  cor- 
poral by  the  hand,  thou  art  the  beat  com- 
mentator upon  thitpart  of  the  Decalogue ; 
and  T  honor  thee  more  for  it,  corponl 
Tiim,  than  if  thou  hadat  had  a  bund  is 
the  TaJmud  itself. 


FicTiTioDS  wBiTliio*.— A  Certain  cla** 
of  critics,  with  'much  innlice  and  a  litlla 
wit,'  are  grB.it  enemia*  to  works  of  fiction. 
Every  thing  not  in  the  furm  of  an  e#>ny, 
it  pronaunred  *  traihy,'  '  trilling,'  and  Iha 
like.  They  ■ffucl  to  turn  with  holy  borior 
from  all  ■  light  talei'  and' foolish  love  ato- 
riei ;'  and  againil  all  Ihe  forma  iff  fiction 
Bnter  their  scornful  proleil.  ■ 

Wu  beg  leave  to   dilTet    from    all   luch 

True,  we  are  decidedly  opjioscd    to  lliote 

duuutful.  Orihi*cla**,i>  by  far  the  greater 
number  of  the  novola  and  romance*  thai 
crowd  the  *helve«  of  our  circulming  libra- 
decided  pro  ted,  and  wa  would  I  hey  wero 
all  conauined.  Bui  we  cannot  join  iu  the 
hue  and  cry  frequently  raited  agninM  com- 
posilioa»,nierely  because  they  atafoaitiov*. 
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To  do  BO,  would  be  to  caodemD  even  ■ 
part  of  the  Bible  ilieir;  fur  what  >ra  ils 
beautiful  parnbtei  but  fiction*?  Wbat  ja 
the  Book  ufJob?  Sooie  commentatori  of 
learning  and  pietj'have  nol  hoeitated   to 

aider  its  peraonaget  fictlliaua.  To  be  con- 
■ialenl,  our  quixotic  crilica  muit  expurgate 
their  bible*  !  Tlie;  muit  maice  uoaparing 
war  upon  all  our  great  Poeta.  Milton, 
ThomaoD,  Dryden,  Pope,  Montgomerj, 
Wordawotlli,  Coleridge,  Ciabbe.tfcc.,  muit 
be  denounced!  for  what  are  'Paradise 
Loat,'  'Coalle  of  indolence,'  'Pelican  Inl- 
and,' '  Wliile  Doe  of  Rylitone," '  Zapolya," 
'  Talea  of  (lie  Hall,'  &c„  &c.,but  iietiona  > 
Tben  muet follow  the  deuiolition  nf  Sab- 
bath achool  booki;  fur  liie  maaa  of  Iheie 
worka  are  Gctilioua.  Alaa  for  literature,  if 
aucb  ■  Vaodala'  reigned  in  the  School  of 
Taat* !     Ila  choiceal  genia  would  i 


md   tbe 


sof  g 


i   lo«t  I 


niing  geaeralicne. 

Our  views  of  ficlitioua  writing*  an 
preiaed  in  the  following  paragraph  from 
the  prelHco  to  the  '  World  before  the  flood,' 
b<r  the  pioua  Honlgomery,  who  baa  jually 
been  conaidered  the  '  poet  of  christian il;.' 
H«  aajB  of  that  work, '  But  here  ia  i  large 
web  of  fiction  involving  a  amall  fact  of 
Scripture  I  Nothing  could  juatify  •  wo 
of  thia  kind,  if  it  were  in  any  way  cak 
lated  lo  impose  on  the  credulity,  perv< 
lh«  principlea,  or  corrupt  the  affectiona  of 
its  approvers.  Here,  then,  the  appeal  lies 
to  conscience.'  '  It  wsa  my  design  ii 
composition,  lo  present  a  similitude  of 
erente,  that  might  be  imagined  lo  ha* 
happened  in  the  Grit  agea  of  ilia  world,  in 
which  such  Scripture  characlors  as  are  in- 
troduced would  probably  have  acted  and 
spoken  3*  they  are  here  made  lo  act  and 
■peak.  Tbe  atorjiatiild  aa  a  parable  only  ; 
and  ita  value  in  ibis  view,  must  be  deter- 
mined by  ila  monl  or  rather  by  ila  relip 
ion*  tnflueiice  on  the  mind,  and  on  the 
hnnn.  Fiction  tlunigli  ic  bt,  it  it  tiu  fiction 
tkat  TtpTtttnta  TrvA,  and  tb*t  is  Trdtr 
—  Tmtk  in  tlu  ateitca,  though  not  i 
HOMc,-  Truth  ID  the  sriur,  though 
ibe  Lima.' 


To  (heae  aenliments  we  give  our  hesrly 
response. 

FiLiaL  irrEcrioN.— '  Strike  me,  but  do 
not  curse  my  mother!'  said  an  African  to 
one  who  waa  speaking  diirespeelfully  of 
his  mother.  A  noble  answer — honorable 
alike  to  him  who  ullered  it,  and  lo  our 
commnn  nature!  Every  daughter  should 
cherishlhesweelapirit  of  love  that  prompt- 
ed this  coarse,  but  nobte  sentiment,  and 
ime  in  her  [urn  a  prop  to  her  molbiir'a 
years ;  as  her  mother  was  the  stay  and 
keeper  of  her  infancy. 

Mobil  soBUHiTr.— A  jouth  waa  killed 
by  ■  predatory  band  of  Moora,  who  invaded 
hamlets  of  the  Mandingoes. — 
The  dark  tidings  were  conveyed  lo  bia 
hl|ileai  mother,  now  left  alone  in  her  wid- 
owhood. External  circumstances  offered 
her  no  help,  as  she  looked  tqlbem  fur  con- 
solation. HerthoughladartedthnAifhlhe 
life  uf  the  deceased,  and  dashing  away  her 
tears  she  exclaimed,  'M.'  my  poor  boy 
nemr  told  a  lit !'  and  this  conaalnd  her. — 
Where  is  there  an  instance  of  greater  moral 
sublimity ! 

CnikarcLRlss.— It  ia  woman's  prav- 
ince  lo  make  home  ■  paradise.  Slie  can- 
not fill  her  destiny  without  cbeerfuhiesa. 
It  is  the  sun  of  social  life— the  atar  that 
ahinea  for  Ihe  betlsr-cheer  of  lifii'a  sliiTin- 
toated  mariners — Ihe  myslio  spell  ibat 
chains  man  to  hja  home.  Ladies  should 
therefore  cultivate  it  wilh  careful  Msiduit*. 
It  is  ■  duty  they  owe  lo  themtelvea  and  lo 

It  ia  also  a  great  promolei  of  beaulj.— 
Says  ■  certain  writer,  'There  ia  no  co*> 
metic  half  ao  serviceable  lo  the  looks.' — 
Dryden  said,  it  made  Ihe  ladies  *  ihe  por- 
celain of  human  kind,'  and  we  believe 
them  boih.  Away,  then,  wilh  cologne 
water  and  toilet  waahea.  Cullivale  cheer- 
fiilneas:  it  is  a  cheaper  and  belter  article 
than  ever  adorned  Ihe  store  of  the  per- 
fumer or  the  boudoir-lnble  of  the  fashiatn- 
I  ble  lady.    And  ealtivata  it  an  a  svtt  ! 
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THE  MUSIC 
JLLTO. 


SLUMBER,  GENTLE  LADY. 

TUB  LADIES'  PBABL,  BY  B.  F.  BAKES. 
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THE   LADIES'   PEARL. 


HARCH^    1843. 


OrigiBal. 
VILLAGE     GOSSIPS. 


There  u,  perhap*,  nn  claa*  of  women 
more  geourally  di-guEliiig  la  i  cmnmunily 
thai)  your  genuine  llioruugti-brud  gn«Fipii 
— woni«n  who»B  tongues  woulj  aet  lo  resi, 
but  Tiir  ilie  grulirying  Ir.ulli  llial  ihey  niuai 
one  day  die,  the  lunj;  dispiilvil  itieory  ur 
prrpcluiil  motion  ;  and  wliuge  highest  qiial- 
iGcaiioii  is  thtir  uiicnviublo  appruacli   lo- 

bruad  e-irlli  in  purauil  of  his  unwary  prity  ; 
T-Jt  libs  him  (hey  deliglil  in  gadding  rroiii 
houae  ti>  liouse  lo  luiurinte  iniid  ihe  re- 
poru  they  eilher  invenl  or  enlarge  lo  suit 
their  wicbed  purpotea.  It  may  be  aaid  of 
tkem,  that 

'  Million!  or  Tain  eyea 
Aieitdck  upon  them!     VolumeB  of  report 
Rub  with  lAflrralwaad  motl contrary  inquiriei 
Upon  eOun/  doings !' 

The  follxwing  tnle  will  illuilrate  tha 
miechiEf  auch  women  uFli^n  occBFian. 

In  a  ceruin  village— no  muMer  where— 
there  riMiriled  a  lady,  whom,  fur  want  of  a 
Letter  name,  we  will  cnll  Mra.  Lfslon — 
She  wu  tlie  wireofa  merchant, joung and 
withal  aomewhal  pretty,  tjhe  might  per- 
haps have  been  called  hqndiome,  but  (or  a 
certain  indefinable  expreaaiuo  of  cuUDte- 
nance  which,  in  npile  of  her  rounded  fea- 
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iiirea  and  daahing  blark  evei,  repelled  the 
beholder  and  inapired  a  feeling  of  dislike. 
Il  wea  Ihe  ■tamp  ofa  billarly  ironical  mind 
— Ihe  image  of  the  gorrowful  soul  thai  lodg- 
ed in  her  diminutive  body- 
One  summer  anernoon  this  tad j,  who, 
by  the  way,  was  K  member  oflhe  Rev.  Mr. 
Wiahwell's  church,  >al  in  her  parlor  bunitj 
engngi-d  with  her  needle,  for  she  whim 
indUBirioua  aaVhe  waa  mischlevoua,     Aflet 

ineas,  now  looking  lowords  the 
J  then   cewing  to  ply  her  nee- 


gfor 


indow,  I 


>   idea 


her  hnilled  brow  for  expraaaion,  she  ihtan 
down  her  work  and  catching  up  her  bon- 
net \VHlked  humcdiy  out  ofth*  bouse. 

A  few  minutes  and  ahe  reached  the  res- 
idencHofa  Hisa  Threadgold  ;  a  notable  old 
maid  whose  beauty  was  somewhat  defaced 
by  the  eochantmeiilsand  spells  of  a  merci' 
leas  old  wizard  commonly  known  by  the 
very  unpoetic  cognomen  of  Mr.  Time. — 
Entering  the  apartment,  H  n.Li«lon,9cBrca- 
ly  givingopporlunity  for  mutual  greetings, 
broke  furlh  into  ■  rhapsody.  Placing  one 
hand  upon  her  heart  while  Ihe  other  reat- 
ifd  upoD  the  table,  ahe  sighed  deeply  and 
looking  upwards,  with  what  woainelnl  lar 
a  hul;  look,  exclaimed  1 
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>  Dear  mo,  M  u»  Thrcndgol J,  wbm  is  thi 
wickrd  wiirld  coming  lo  !      I  gruw  diigua 

ftwira  of  religionii  Inn,  are  like  evsry  \yiiiy 
tUn.  I  luXfl  all  FonGdinra-ri^all;  I  do : 
I  My  I  l<»x  nil  conlid.-iica  even  in  mninben 
aflhecliurch.  SuelmiLury  «•  1  heardlbin 
mncning  ii  intolerable,  nhnckin;,  Rbame- 
flil— ii  i*  indeed  '.     Aad  •  miniaier  uf  Iha 

gOlipct  11H>  I' 

Hnre,  ilia  wit  intcrroptnd  hj  Mi«g 
Thrrtdgold,  wb<i  liad  drawn  lier  Inng  fbrm 
intii  a  Kortnf  cmunhing  potlure.and  whu«c 
)illlb  grej  eje«  twinkled  with  ihe  longing 
ur  excited  curituitj.  Rnising  her  grizly 
banda  in  pinu*  huiror,  alie  criel 
■qiieaking  »oic8 : 

•  Du  tKll  me,  m;  deiF'Hrt  Lia 
is  Ihe  mallBt?  A  minister  doing  wrong 
•giin!  SumHcaasordreadriil  criminalily, 
1  luppoM.  Well,  welli  minitlera  are  no 
bcller  than  otber  people.     But  wliaLls  llie 

'  Why,  would  you  credit  it !  our  minis- 
ter weni  to  ttie  ibeatt^  the  kal  lime  lie 
went  to  Button '.' 

'  O  merry  on  me !'  cried  HiM  T.  with  a 
byBloric  groan,  that  would  havo  diseom- 
poaed  the  nerToi  of  Iha  griveal  pliiloaopher 
ia  ■viiilcnce.  '1  will  never  heat  hitn 
preach  again,  I  know.  Wicked  man! 
Well,'  and  alie  lowered  ber  toice  almost 
to  a  whisper,  '  1  altvaya  llioiighl  Mr  Wisb- 
well  waa  a  bypocrile,  I  always  expected 
be  would  do  Bomelbing  one  day  or  olber 
tbal  would  expose  liim.' 

'So did  I,'  rpjoined  lie romiot/e compan- 
ion. 'Surb  grave,  quiel  aorl  of  men,  who 
effect  lo  be   more   holy  llian   oltiers,  are 


■imilar  delight  lolliatufllie  wolf  among 
the  carniige»rtlie  balile  tield.  And  yetit 
is  only  a  veritable  picliira  ufeverydfly  life, 
tt  Bcarci^ly  need  lo  be  said  that  beftira 
~tlie  Sabbulb  auccEeding  ibc  uluve  dialogue, 
ecery  mansion  nnd  biimli-I  in  the  place 
were  duly  informed  ofllie  alkged  crinieaf 
the  parisli  minister.  SLiii.lcr  has  Bwift 
wingn,  nnd  its  Oighil  is  aa  tlie  lighi  anow- 
Hoke  borne  on  the  wbirlwiiid'a  breasl ;  Bad 
like  Ihe  snuw-flake,  it  will  noi  depart  from 
where  it  finds  a  lodgment  while  the  breath 
of  Winter  holds  llie  lardy  i:<pring  in  abey- 
ance- Sa,  while  cnliT suspicion  reigns,  it 
livaa  nnd  glislena  painfully  in  guiltlpcs 
eyes )  but,  when  candor  and  friendship  lE- 
lurn,  It  iiiells  and  disappears. 


It  was  Sabbath  morning  A  hallowed 
quiet  prevailed  nverlhe  village  where  yes- 
terday Ihe  noise  of  the  hnmtner,  the  hum 
of  n-hoelp,  end  the  hurried  ilpps  of  busy 


of  the  < 


linow,'  and  ahe  pt 
•aur  Great  Preach 

flock.     0  what  a 


irt.     You 
nllylook. 


a   this  on  His 

I  will  not  follow  this  disgusting  conver- 
■itinn  further.  1  say  disgusting,  because 
it  repreaents  the  tHo  hypocrisy,  the  un. 
generous  credulity  of  two  women,  who 
■raTellvd  over  the  tuppoitd  tuiacoDdiiot  of 
«  highly  reapeclabte  'dergyman,  with 


industry  and  comineree.  The  benignant 
law  of  the  Creator — that  hoary  law — coeval 
with  rrealion,  had  given  to  man  his  weekly 
meed  of  rest.  The  pasi^ing  bell,  Suating 
on  the  gale, gave  pleasing  uulice  thai  it  was 
the  hour  of  worship. 

In  a  small  chauiber,  where  many  a  well- 
thumbad  voli;tnG  Iny  airewed  upon  the  ta- 
ble, and  many  olhcra  aiooj  pili-d  on  the 
groaning  shelves,  there  kneeled  a  man  in 
fervent  prayer.  He  might  bo  some  forty 
years  old  ;  a  few  lines  on  his  briiw  spuka 
of  mental  anxieties,  while  a  chasloned 
smile  gathering  round  the  lipa  declared  ihe 
eiiatence  uf  supernal  pence  in  the  mind. 
'  Bless  my  cfforls  lo-day  for  (he  good  of  my 
door  prciple,'  waa  his  closing  peliUon  as 
the  beil  summoned  him  away.  It  naalha 
Rev.  ftlr  Wiahweir. 

It  was  the  evening  of  that  Sabbath  — 
Agnin  the  pastor  was  in  his  study.  Far  I 
dilTerenl,  however,  was  hi*  beailug  then. 
He  paced  the  lloor  with  a  quick  yet  heavy 
trend.  Aniiely  of  Ihe  most  painful  kind, 
%eemed  to  possess  his  mind.  His  brow 
was  feverish  ;  bis  lips  parched,     lie  groan- 
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ed   in  ii;<iny.     I)e  knnelect :  'Fatli 
cried,  <sii|jj)'irl  me  unHcr  llils  irial.    Some 

Thuu  [hflt  fiiipparreallliefe«hle,itrL'nf;thp 
me  Ki  bnur  lht>  Hlniko  !'  R»ing,  he  fell 
ConifortAd.  TlioUnacen  Comrorter  nasii 
liii  h^art. 

*  Why  eniMd  m)-  MnftrcgHtion  hurt  foi 
laken  me.  MallMa?'  s«d  lie  lu  his  wife 
lew  minutes  nfiKrwiiH*  ■•  he  mil  in  ih 
parlor  l>el.>»-  'i^othin  i  house  I  neve 
Miv  ber.>re.     Il  runnul  be  «ckr>e)s— Wha 

n  hnve  hnppentd  ?' 


•I    I 


najtine 


ctiticd   ) 


wire.  '  Il  maj' lie  aicltnesa  in  some  Tanii- 
tiei,  and  nihtre,  ji'u  knn»,Bre  oiilof  town. 
Do  a«i  liB  diihi'nrlened,  my  liiishnn.l,  i(  is 
only  n  cnMial  iiccurreDce  aod  may  ii«ver 
happen  Bg.iio.' 

•Would  llial  1  eoutd  believe  it.  No; 
there  ii  iiieanine  in  it.  Those  who  were 
there,  looked  hh  ifanmelhing  uncommon 
reMeJ  on  their  minds.  Even  f;ood  old 
Beacon  Edward*  looked  aurrowfully  al 
me ;  and  mil  a  pariahloner  gave  me  hii< 
IMubI  warm-henrted  greeting.  There  la 
■omelhing  aijroad  I  know  not  of.' 

The  good  man's  feelings  overcame  lilm, 
and  lie  wept— yea,  wcpl  biilerly.  In  vain 
did  his  moat  emllent  wife  endearor  to 
connole  him.  An  nrrow  had  pierced  hia 
heart,  nod  aN  that  long,  weary  nighl  the 
paalor  sighed  and  wept  and  prnyed.  Sleep 
Tonit,k  hi>  chantbpr.  h  wns  nol  Ihnl  be 
felt  guilty  of  any  wrong—it  wan  grief,  leal 
•ane  (loitiiinoua  inSucni-e  hnd  dcitnired 
his  repiilalion  nnd  effectually  irut  olT  hi* 
hnp<!i>  of  future  us«rutne«.  This  thnnghl 
almost  choked   him  wilh  agnHy.    There 

one  niftlit  then  an<-h  insensitive  mind*  us 
HraLiilons  and  Hiss  Throndguld'a  en- 
dure in  ■  while  lift. 

Pale  and  iinrefrHhed,  he  enlnrsd  hi*  li- 
brary iK  n<'Xt  itinrning.  Could  be  study  I 
Id  viin  ho  opened  volume  aflHr  volume. 
The  id's ofynsierdny'Rcongrega linn  hnunl- 
ad  liim.  Hu  knew  not  what  to  do;  About 
tea  o'oWk,  n  knorking  disturbed  him,  nnd 
in  ■  tKVf  momenta  Deacon  Edwnrdf,  h&- 
eompanit'd  bf  three  or  four  elderly  mem- 


bers of  his  ohurch,  entered  hisatudy.  A 
gloomy  feeling  resird  on  the  wlmle  group. 
An  embarrassing  silence  ensued.  At  last, 
mustering  enutage,  end  coughing  two  or 
Ihree  times.  Deacon  Edwards  remarked^  in  * 
:.  husky  voice:  ^ 

•  We  are  come,  Mr  Wishwell,  la  adVise    "-' 

settlement  among  us;'  and  the  old  lnsEl''i/' 
voice  became  choked  wilh  eiBolian.     He 
conlJ  proceed  no  further. 

■On  whni  gniunds  do  you  five  eucA  paiiu 
ful  advice.  Deacon  Edwarda?'  asked  Mr 
Wishwell  cnlmly.  Tlier  were  all  silent 
for  a  few  minutes.  'Tell  me,' ri^sumed 
lbs  pnslnr,  *  what  motives  hnve  inspired 
this,  tome,  lertible  request?' 

•  Why,  air,'  s;iid  a  venerable  old  man, 
while  big  lenr-drops  glistened  in  his  eyea, 
'  il  is  snid  you  visited  the  theatr.,  the  iut 
time  ynu  were  in  the  city,  to  wilnen  the 
perfurmances  of  Fanny  Elasler,' 

'On  whose  testimony  has  thU  report 
gained  currency  ?' 

'  From  your  own  confeasion,  air.' 

Mr  Wishwell  bresihed  freely.  He  felt 
already  like  a  new  man.  The  cause  nf  his 
Ibin  congregation  nnd  the  cool  menners  of 
hia  people  was  developed.  He  knew  it 
was  utterly  false,  and  feared  nol  but  that 
he  could  prove  il  so.  Ha  imiled  and  re- 
marked. 

■  Bf>1ieve  me,  friends,  it  is  wholly  untrue. 
I  have  never  yel  entered  any  of  those  dan* 


But  lell  n 


who  cl 


iiilated   thia 


n happy 


Ofcnurae,  the  reador  is  ready  lo  be  lold 
that  thi- 1  wo  Indira  » I  ready  inlrodiiced  were 
its  circuinlors.  Miss  Thieadgold  referred 
ihcm  to  Mrs  Liston ;  and  she,  innocent 
woman,  gave  this  veraiiin  of  the  affair. — 
She  happened  lo  call  upon  a  Miss  Deforest, 


ning. 


I    Mr 


ly  of  the 'Lady's  Book'  being 
on  the  table.  Mini  Defurnet  inquired  hia 
opinion  of  the  eomparative  nieriU  of  the 
■  Lady's  Rook'  and  the  '  Ladiea'  Compan- 
ion.' He  gave  his  preference  lo  Ihe  former, 
assigning  among  other  reasons  the  fact, 
Ihnl  ihs   l.ntlor  patronized   the  theatre. — 
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The   Yankee  Girl. — A  Mother's  Last  Prayer. 


This  Ud  10  si>iiie  remnrliii  on  ihttuicai  per- 

f  .rnmnces,  when  Mr  VVljhwell  remarked, 

.     '  ihal    in   tlieir  origin  ihese    perrnrmnnceB 

llie  spleniiid  prod iiu lions  of  Euripides, 
6o|iiiui;le9  and  olheri;  and,  ihni  he  had 
orien  lislened  to  recilalioni  or  ihe  bed  pas- 
■af;i>n  of  modern  poel*  wilh  much  pleasure 
and  profit.' 

From   luch    alender   mtitnriala  bad  Mrs 
Lislon  frnmed   the  slander  lltul  caiiiod  >u 
much  painrut  feeling  (o  (he  pastor'i  heart. 
Her  only  eicime    was    when    confninled 
with  him  and  MiiB  DefurePt,  thai 'alie  hod 
really  misundersKod   Mr  Wiihvell ;  and 
*)i«   regrelled    il  ahould    hsTe  caused  any 
difficult},'     It  waa  very  evident,  howerer, 
thai  llie  affair  injured    her  repulalion  :  the 
pallor  wu  univertilly  beloved  and  hii  peo- 
lily  pardon  the  author  of 
1e  eicitement  ai  filled  the 
If  ion.     Allheneilnieel' 
h  WBH  crowded,  and  while 
py  (but  two)  the  benovo- 
ihe  happiest  of  them  all. 
Minn  Threadgold  and    Mra  LldOD  had  10 
encounter  many  scornful   tooka;  and  Ibr 
snce  in  their  lives  Ihey  fell  how  ulteilj'  con- 
lempiible  a  being  ia  Ihe  goaaiping  woman. 
The  reader  mny  rest  assured,  that  this 
■kelch  ban  ilsfoundalion  in  truth  :  altfaougb 
DBnies  and  csrcumilnncea  are  changed,  yet 
the  characters  have  had   a  real  eiiatence. 
I  hnoif  not  bnt  they  eiist  now.     Hereaf- 
ter,! may  give  my  re^dera  another  inarancc 
of    Mrs   Lislon's    victimiEmg,    and     HisK 
Threndpold'a  aympaihy  in  Ihe  good  work. 
Meanwiiite,  ladipa,  abhor  gossiping,  or  ev- 
ery virtuous,  sensible  person  will  deapise 
jou.     A  rallle-snnke  wouM  be  a  less  hurl- 
ful  resident  in  any  village,  Ihan  an  incura- 
ble goMip. 


'icb,  Mas 


,  Feb.,  1643. 


THE  YANKEK  GIRL. 
She  laughs  wd  runs,  a  cherub  thing; 

And  proud  Is  the  dealing  sire 
To  see  her  pluck  the  buds  of  sprint. 

Or  play  by  the  winter  fire. 
Uei  golden  hair  falls  thiak  and  fur 


In  many  a  wavy  curl ; 
And  frc-ibly  ileek  is  the  niddj  cheek 
Ortheiufaat  Yankee  girl. 

The  y^ars  steal  on,  and,  day  by  dij, 

Her  native  charms  eipand  ; 
Till  her  proud  face  beami  in  Ihe  sammer  n 

Like  the  rose  in  her  own  bleat  land. 
There's  music  in  her  laughing  tone, 

A  darker  shade  on  the  carl ; 
And  beauty  makes  lier  chosen  throne 

On  the  brow  of  Ihe  Yankee  girl. 

She  ia  standing  now,  a  baj^y  bride, 

At  the  holy  alUr  rail, 
While  the  sacced  blush  ^maiden  pridv 

Gives  a  tinge  to  the  snowy  v^l. 
Her  e/o  of  light  is  the  diamond  bright. 

Her  innocence  the  peari  ; 
And  Ihete  ire  ever  the  bridal  gems 

That  are  worn  by  the  Yaskee  girl. 


The  IHotbei. 


A  HOTUEB'8  LAST  FRAYEB. 


'  First  ooi  flowen  die — and  Ihel 

Out  bopea,  and  then  our  fears — and  when 
These  are  dead  the  debt  ia  duo, 
Dust  claims  dust— and  we  die  too.' 

I  was  very  young,  scareei^  beyond  Ui* 

verge  of  infancy,  the  Inltand  most  helplew 
uflhreu  lilUe  girls  wUa  were  gathered 
around  oiy  poor  mother's  death -bed. — 
When  I  look  on  Ihe  chain  of  my  varied 
snislence — (hat  woof  of  gold  and  iron  woe- 
en  au  strangely  liigelher— iheremtimbtanc* 
of  that  young  being  wh*  perished  so  early 
and  sa  gently  from  the  boiiom  of  tier  fanik 

furlb  a  llirill  of  funereal  niiiaic  when  my 
heart  lurna  to  il — music  which  becomes 
more  deep-tuned  and  salemD  as  that  chnin 
is  atrengthened  by  Ihnughl,  and  fiDund  ttt- 
gclber  by  the  evenls  of  auetessive  yenra. 
The  first  human  being  that  1  cnn  remem- 
ber, was  my  invnlid  uiotlivr,  moving  laiv- 
guidly  about  her  home,  wilh  Ihe  paleneiB 
uf  disease  silling  on  her  boaulifol  fealurea, 
and  a  deep  ciimion  (put  burning  with  paiA- 
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fut  brigblDt^ga  in  eilher  cheek.  I  remem- 
ber that  her  Birp  becime  unelead] ,  and  her 
TiHce  faiolor  and  more  gcniJe,  dny  by  day, 
'till,  u  latl,  oho  9UDh  lo  her  bed,  ind  wv 
were  called  upon  to  Kilnesti  her  ipirlt  g" 
forth  lo  the  presenpo  of  Jehovah,  They 
look  me  to  her  courh,  and  lold  me  to  Icjuk 
apan  my  mother  before  she  died.  Their 
wordii  had  no  meaniug  lo  me  then,  but  Ihe 
trhispcT  ID  which  they  were  upohon  ihrilled 
painfully  through  my  infant  heart,  and  I 
felt  idat  EOinetiiing  very  lerriblo  wae  nbiiut 
to  happen.  Pul«,lr<iubled  faces  were  arouiiil 
that  dealh-pillow  —  BlerD  men,  with  pxd, 
heavy  eye*  —  women  ovurnhelnnid  with 
tearj  and  lynipalhy,  and  children,  tlial 
huddled  together  ihudderingand  weepii'g, 
ifaey  knew  not  nherefure.  Filled  with 
noader  and  awe,  I  crept  (uiny  miither,aad 
burying  my  bmw  in  the  mass  of  rich  hrown 
bair  ihit  Boiled  over  her  pillow,  heavy 
with  the  dump  of  death,  but  atill  luglniiii 
io  ipile  of  discnie,  I  trembled  and  sobbed 
without  knowing  why,*avB  that  uM  aiound 
DID  waa  full  ofgrief  and  lamcnlation.  She 
murmured,  and  pieced  h<;[  pale  hand  on 
my  head.  My  little  heart  Kwelled^bul  1 
lay  nioliunlcsa  and  filled  wiih  awe.  Her 
Iip4  moved,  and  B  voice,  Iremudiua  and 
VBty  low,  came  f»inily  over  Ihem.  ThoRc 
word*,  broken  and  aweelai  I  hey  were,  lefi 
the  firHldejirimpros(ion  Ihatevnr  remained 
on  my  memory — '  Lead  het  not  into  leinp- 
tation,  but  deliver  her  froin  evil.'  This 
was  my  mnther'i  latt  prayer  !  in  that  im- 
perlent  lentenre,  her  gentle  voice  wentoul 
fur  emr.  Young  ai  1  waa,  that  prayer  had 
entered  my  lienri  will)  i  solemn  etrenglh. 
1  raiaed  my  head  from  ils  bvonllfbl  resting 
place,  and  gniod  awe-Blrii^kcn  upmi  Ihe 
fare  nf  my  mother.  Oh,liow  na  liour  had 
chaoged  it  !  TJie  ccimson  flush  was 
qaeaclied  on  her  cheeka,  a  moisture  lay 
upon  her  forehead,  and  the  grey,  myateri- 
oui  fliadfXFa. of  death  were  aleiiling  over 
each  thtn  fenlnre,  yet  her  lips  slill  moved, 
and  her  deep  blue  eyci  Were  bent  on  me, 
MiTcharged  with  spiriiual  bri|;liine^,  tut  if 
Ihay  would  have  loH  one  i.f  llieir  vivid, 
unearthly  rayp,  aa  the  learof  her  death-bed 
eovennnt.  Blowly  a*  tbe  aunbeama,  pal 
17* 


nightfHll  from  the  lenveri  of  a  flower, 
entoulthaatar-like  Hre  of  those  eyea;  a 
»l  cnme  over  them,  eiifily  as  tbe  dews 
ight  liill  upon  that  flower,  and  she  waa 

dead.  Even  then,  I  knew  not  the  mean- 
ig  of  the  solemn  ohangs  1  had  witnesKed, 

hut  when    they  bore  me    liirlh    from    my 

mother's  death-bed,  my  heart  was  tilled 

with  fear  and  miagiving. 

All  were  overwhelmed  with  the  weight 

lo  wander  around  my  desolatud  tiome  un- 
checked and  forgotten.  1  stood  wondering 
by    as    rhey    ahrouded    my    inoiher,    and 

bend.  Silently  I  walclied  ibem  spread  ihe 
winding-sheet,  and  fold  thiise  amall  puis 
hands  over  her  bosom,  but  when  they  • 
closed  ihe  blinds,  and  wentliinh,  my  lillla 
henn  swelled  with  a  sense  of  unkindnaaa 
in  abutting  out  the  sunshine,  and  the  sweet 
summer  air  which  had  so  oHcn  called  • 
■mile  lo  her  pale  lips,  when  it  came  to  het 
bed,  fragrant  from  the  roae- thickets  and  the 
while  cloier  field,  which  lay  beneath  iba 
windows  llicy  had  so  cruelly  darkened. — 
The  gloom  of  Ihaldenlb-chamber  made  ms 
very  aorrowful,  bul  I  went  to  the  bed.turned 
down  the  linen,  and  laid  my  hand  cnreaa- 
injly  on  the  pale  face  which  lay  ao  whita 
and  moiionlesa  in  the  dim  light.  Jl  wa« 
cold  ns  ice.  I  drew  back  afTrtghled,  and 
stealing  from  Ihe  room,  sat  down  alone, 
wondering  and  full  ofdread. 

They  buried  her  beneaih  a  lofly  tree  on 
the  high  bank  of  a  river.    A  walerfall  raia- 

aet  flinga  ila  last  gulden  sfiadows  among 
the  long  grasa  thai  shelters  her.  1  remcm- 
bor  it  all-Ihe  gmvB  with  its  newly-broken 
Bod— ihe  coffin  placed  on  Ihe  brink.  Tha 
clergyman,  with  his  black  aurpliee  sweep- 
ing Ihe  enrlh,  and  the  concourse  of  neigh- 
bors gathered  round  that  grave,  each  lining 
his  hat  reverently  aa  Ihe  solemn  hymn  . 
swelled  on  Ihe  air,  answered  by  the  loAy 
nnlhem  aiirginj;  up  from  lbs  walerftll,  and 
Ihe  breme  ruslliog  through  the  dense 
bc.ugbs  of  that  gloomy  Iree.  Then  C|^a 
Ihe  grating  of  the  coffin  an  it  was  lowered 
inlo  ila  narrow  bed,ifae  dull,  hollow souod 
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oF  railing  eatlh,  and  thnia  moiil  golem 
ymtdn  t<l  '  duM  lu  diim,  and  a<!ie«  to  »ti 
fii  •  Willi  mournriil  diBtinclnasii  were  a. 
these  ihingi  impreased  on  mj  joung  mini 
but  my  mother 'a  laal  prayer  ii  wrilten  mnr 
forcibly  than  all  in  characlera  thai  but  de( 
pan  with  inalurily.  It  haa  lingered  abmi 
my  heart  B  blesiingnnd  a  aafBguard,  pel 


I^e  Dying  Boy. 


ding  i, 


.c  thai 


Many 

would  liave  led  me  inio  error,  lia*  tliai 
•went  voice,  now  liuahed  for  ever,  inier- 
mingled  with  my  thoughia,  and,  llhe  the 
Toay  linka  of  ■  fairy  chain,  drawn  me  from 
my  parpoaa.  On,  when  my  brow  hai  been 
wruBlhed  with  Bowera  fnr  the  fetlival, 
when  my  clieek  hna  been  Suihed,  and  my 
••y08  have  sparkled  wilh  anlicipiiled  pleaa- 
H[«,  have  [  vanghl  tha  refltdion  of  llioau 
•ytia  ID  Ihe  mirror,  and  thought  of  the  liiok 
Kliir.h  feated  upon  me  when  my  mother 
died— ihal  broken  aupplicilion  (ri  Heaven 
kn>  come  back  lo  my  mem.iry,  Ihe  cluBtor- 
1   from  my  head 


manhood,  llint  prayer  haa  been  la  vie  • 
lioly  remembmncn— a  sweet  thotigbl  full 
nf  melody  not  Ihcleaa  beaulil'ul  that  ihu* 


THE  DYING   BOr, 

Thfffoliowinijlinei  were  written  after  reading 
n  accoont  of  Ihe  death  of  a  yonog  caoiher  and 
hree  children.fmnitheinhDnian  nagleoloTthe 
usbanri  and  fattaer.  The  wife  waa  taken  and- 
eiily  ill,  and  left  alone  wilh  her  little  ones, 
while  her  hmband  went  to  procure  a  phyiician 
I  other  needful  auiilance,  the  nearest  hou» 

hing  gave  hii  owu  depraved  appElils,  bs' 

,  remained  ao  fora  week,  and  dd  his  retorn 
foand  them  all  dead.  It  ■sBUppnsed  lint  thv 
mother  died  loon  after  the  birlh  of  her  child, 

iiat  t)m  boy  struggled  lougcM — ihat  in  try- 

weakness  beaide  ber,  and  could  not  at  Itit 
se  hiujaelf  from  her  graap. 


Vid  a 


jnlle 


a  have 


snh  the 


,1  glow  from  my  checks,  and  n 
ihdUglila  have  been  carried  back  lo  my  Ic 
pareni,  and  from  her,  up  to  the  Heaven  >l 
inhiihiu.     The  feallval  and  all  ita  attra 
lioQH,  hare  been  lost  in  genlle  reflectiona, 
■nd  1  have  been  *  delivered  from  tcinpln- 
'liiin,'     Agaiu,  when  the  aparkling  wine- 
cup  bai  ilronat  balhed  my  lipa. 


Tiilea 


>,  the  (till  a 


all  v< 


Oh!  ] 


■odry. 


e  leal 


sad  prayer  of  oiy  mother  aeemed  to  mingle 
wilh  Eta  ruby  uonlenla,  and  I  havoputaway 
tlie  goblet,  that  '  I  might  not  be  led  into 
temptatioQ.'  When  my  band  haa  reat^d 
in  ihatnf  Ibe  dialionnrabte,  and  trembled 
\o  thu  touch  of  bim  who  aaya  in  hie  bean 
there  ia  no  God,  aa  Ihal  voice  aeemed  i 
Bow  wilh  hi>  luring  iccenM,  I  have  liitei 
•d  lu  it,  and  Bed  aa  from  Ihe  aerpenl  of  my 
■alive  foreetf. 

Again  and  again,  when  the  tbriAbinga 
.af  ambition  ha*ealmoal  filled  my  «Dul,and 
the  praiaea  of  my  fellow  men  have  become 


a  of 


my  raother'a  prayer  baa  trembled  nvereotb 
heart  atring,  and  kindled  i(  (o  a  more 
heallhy  muaic.    In  infancy,  youlh  and  wo- 


And  Bessy's  handi 
Mother,  dear  mother  I  help  me  nii^ 

Ytftir  boflODi— 4iirely  vou  can  hold 
Your  lilllo  boy.    1  will  not  cry, 

Not  ask  again  for  drilik  or  breid. 
If  yna  will  only  lei  me  lie 

Upon  your  breaal,  auU  hold  my  hood. 

Oh,  mother !  call  your  little  bny 

To  jour  bidside— he'll  Iry  to  crawl  ; 
You  snid  I  viaa  your  only  joy, 

Yoor  darling  Henry,  and  jour  all : 
And  then,  you  looked  and  screamed  oot  ao— 

'  Boj  !  to  your  cruel  father  go. 
Why  do  yen  weep  and  wail  lo  me  I 

Fly '.  fly  >  I've  aotbing  here  for  thee  >' 

Don't  alare  *o  on  tne,  mother,  deir, 

I'm  Hill— though  Beaay  will  not  atiri— 
And  she's  too  cold  lo  lie  se  near — 

O,  why  don't  father  come  to  bert 
Poor  Bessy  cried  herselfto  sleep ; 

I  wish  1  could — bul  when  I  try. 
My  lids  won't  ehul — and  always  keap 

Wide  open  on  your  alaring  eye ' 

MoAer!  how  canyon  lie  aoitill 
With  the  dead  baby  in  your  anna  T 

Who  did  the  little  dear  one  bit  T 
You  said  'twas  now  aofe  from  all  harna :- 


A.CXNIC 
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Cftn'l  I  be  dead  tna^  mother^  ay  f 

Ii  heaven  ■  veiy  giBit  long  way  t 
And  ia  our  father  waiting  there  t 

I'm  tired  nnir,  and  cannot  go, 


Once  .0 

u  would  fuodly  run  to  ua, 

Andr 

oand  ua  both  (he  Uukeu  Told 

I'm  fall 

ng— oh  !  the  room  torns  roand- 

lean 

ot  aofl  fou  now  !—bW  hark  I 

Ibeua 

Perha 

pi  it  ia  the  little  lark. 

Ilo»ei 

ch  loandi  an  tbeae  to  bear, 

And! 

11  dark  no  longer  now; 

l>e.rlLi 

de  girls,  iv.ih  wingi,  *re  near, 

And  ihey  aie  imiling  on  mo  too. 

Oh.  'lia  their  longa  so  aweel  and  clear — 

[  think  I  huar  them  aofllj  mty. 
Dear  childien  ala;  no  longsr  here  )— 

Coioe,  come  with  ub,  we'll  lead  the  waj— 

I  came  i— 1  come !— Mother,  farewell : 


Devotion.— It  ii  of  the  u 
Udcs  to  maiuin  (he  paniionii  o\ 
devotion,  which  leldom  dies  i 


rnughl  the  man  to  hiinieTF-— 
be  covered  and  overlaid,  but 
tiralf  quenched  and  BiDotlier- 


Staktiro  Childhek  iw  theWorcd, 
Manf  an  unwiie  parant  labnra  bard  End 
live*  iparingly  all  bis  life  fur  ths  purpoie 
«r  leaving  enough  to  p'e  hia  children  a 
■tail  in  tho  world  ai  it  ia  called.  Betting 
a  joung  man  afloat  with  money  left  him 
by  hii  relative!  ii'like  tying  bladderi  un- 
der  the  irm  ofooe  whacanaot  iwIdd;  ten 


iviltnet 


eed  the  bladder 


hilJ 


inund  aducE 
lungh  for  him. 


idjOUil, 


done  enungh  for  him.  See  lu  it  that  hi* 
morale  are  pure,  hie  miad  cullivaled,  and 
his  whole  nature  mode  subsei'vieDt  to  .[h* 
iuwa  which  govern -Riin,  end  yon  )^e 
givan  what  will  be  of  more  value  than  tbo 
wealth  of  the  Indies.  You  have  given  liiu 
a  atnrt  which  no  miafiirlDne  can  dcpiive 
him  of.  The  earlier  you  leacli  him  to  da- 
pend  upon  hii  own  reiourcoi  the  better. 


Records  or  Women. 


Original. 

SKETCHES  OF  INDIAN  WOMEN. 
The  race  of  duaky  beauliBi,  that  once 
fired  the  hearts  of  the  red  warriors  nfAmer- 
ica  with  ■  ihorl-liTed  efTcclion,  hea  de- 
parted.  The  grnsi  growg  over  their  graven; 


the   fieldi, 


they  raised  the  yellow  corn,  are  furmwed 
by  Ihe  plough  of  the  furmer,  or  covered 
with  teeming  cities  or  plearant  villngea. — 
The  wind  sports  wilh  their  dnit  in  right 
merry  glee  aa  it  sweejii  the  Relda  and  flood* 
where  aome  lime  the  dark  foreat  shel'.ered 
(he  nild  native*  of  the  loil. 

memory  posa  away  wilh 


Not« 


g  the  c< 


between  their  dor 
of  iheir  fairer  ai) 
ntforda  such  chee 


that. 


;  auch  a  tribnli 
orgy,  exerted  by  the  Bible,  i 


■a  of  the    preaenl  age 
g  evidence  of  ihe  ge 


behalf  of 


We  begin  with  the  Indian  woman 
n  candidate  for  marrwge.  >  Od  forming 
an  engagement,  the  bridegroom,  or  if  h« 
were  poor.  111*  friendi  and  neighbors  made 


othei 


■ide's  ftihar,  of  whom  n 
ceptai 


B    Uf 


the    pretenla    perfected  I 

wife  nraa  purcbuaed  ;  and  for  a  aeaaon  at 

least,  the  bmboDd  aurreodering  bis  gaini 
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Sketchei  of  Indian  WomeH. 


Dter  to  her 

rrmily,  bad    a   ho 

me  in 

«r'.  lodge.' 

ribea,  Bod  llie  young  wife   WM  al 

b,ind'>«ire 

li«   liabiiilyof  ri 
tiuiis;  miilMhevi 

bI   in 

itder 

uld«li,.w  « 

Tnwnnia  where   c 

«ple. 

d  together 
i    not   uJw 

lllfl  >,U(,li<. 

hit ty,  forty  yoars.     Yn 
ny,   light   hi.  h«ppie« 
B  of  the  children  of  tin- 

J   m«rri,g« 
wnnnrllla 

nmung   the  fores 
rimea.     Theinfid 

Bhad 
liticB 

Qihund  jn 

nelimea  drove  the 

help. 

e  Ic.  .i.i<.id 

;   ihefiilthlcsBwi 

ejiad 

,G[»ri  hnr 

huBhnnd  insulted 

rdi»- 

her  at  will 

and  death  for  at) 

.Itery 

■till  find  Dnurieliment  un  it*  BollUtrj  jour- 
ney lo  the  land  of  ahadea.  Yet  ihe  new- 
born bibe  would  be  buried  nui  b%  ubusI  on 
fl  BCaS'old,  but  by  the  wayside,  that  ao  iu 
■(jiril  might  Beer Btl;  Blenl  into  the  boioin 
of  douie  pauiDg  mairoii,  and  be  buru  igaia 
nnder  happier  Rii«]iice>. 

'  On  burying  her  diuglitar,  the  Ctiippena 
mnthiir  adds,  not  snuw-ihni^  and  beads 
anil  moccasona,  only,  but  (and  emblema  of 
womar-B  lot  in  (he  wildernesa)  the  cerry- 


I    Ihe 


Idle. 


'I    know    t 


daughle. 


tet)  law  of  the  red  ninn'  gave  Ihe  divorced 
mother  her  children, 

'  The  aquaw  loves  her  ebild  with  inatinc- 
live   paaiiion.'     She  never  irusta  her  bnbe 

■iaiiiig  of  ihin  piucea  of  lighl  wood,  and 
gaily  iirnHniented  wiih  quilia  of  the  porcu- 
pine, and  be.ids  and  ralltei,  the  nursling  is 
firmly  atlached,  and  carefully  wrapped  in 
fura  )  and  the  infcint  ihua  awalhed,  ita  ,back 
tu  the  mnlher'a  hnck,  ia  borne  ai  the  lop- 
moBl  burthen, — ita  dark  eyea  now  chuer- 
fiilly  flnahing  li^hl,  now  Hcronipanying 
with  tenrs  the  wnilirigs  which  lli«  pininlivp 
neiodrea  of  the  carrier  cannot  hush.  Or, 
while  ihe  aquaw  loila  in  ifae  field,  ahe 
han^  her  child, naapringdoDi  ilB blossums 
on  the  boughs  of  n  tree,  that  it  maybe 
rocked  liy  tile  breeze*  from  the  land  of 
BouU,  and  (octhed  lo  aleep  by  the  lullaby 
oflhe  birds.  Doca  the  mother  die,  the  nurs- 
ling— such  ii  Indian  companion — shares 
her  Rrave.' 

*If  a  raollier  loal  her  babe  abe  would 
cover  it  with  bark  and  envelope  il  ani- 
ioualy  in  Iho  aonest  bearer  *kina  :  at  the 
burial  place  she  would  put  by  its  ai<le  ila 
cradle,  its  beads  and    itmtllei)  and  aa  a 


Ititiri 


eof  a 


I  love 


(uld  d 


milk  from  her  boaom  in  a  cup  of  bark  end 
burn  it  in  ibe  fire,  (b^t  ber  infant  might 


clipped  a  luck  of  hair  as  a  me- 
morial ;  <  by  liiia  lock  of  bair  I  aball  dil- 

Among  Indiana,  woman  is  the  laborer; 

wom.in  bears  (he  burdens  of  life.  The 
food  that  ia  raiaed  from  the  earib  ie  tbe  fruit 
of  her  industry.  With  no  inslniment  but 
a  wooden  maltock,  a  rhell,  or  a  ihoulder- 
blade  of  the  bulTalo,  Bhe  plants  the  maizs, 
tbe  bi^ana  and  the  running  vines.  8h« 
drives  the  blackbirds  from  the  corn-fields, 
brcBks  Ihe  weeds,  and,  in  due  aenaiin,galh- 
era  the  hartest.  She  pounds  tbe  pnrcbed 
corn,  dries  the  buffalo  meat  and  preparef 
for  winter  ihe  store  of  wild  TiuitBi  aha 
brinja  borne  tbe  game  which  ber  husband 
has  killed,  she  bears  the  wood,  and  draw* 
the  wnler,  and  spreads  the  rcpasl.  If  Ibo 
chief  constructs  tbe  keel  of  ih^  canoe,  il  ia 
woman  who  siiichea  Ihe  bark  with  split 
ligaments  of  lbs  pine  root  and  eenrs  the 
seams  with  resinonsgum.  If  the  men  pre- 
pare tbe  pules  f>>rlhe  wigwam,  il  ib  woman 
who  build>>  it,  and,  in  times  of  journey  iugi 
beorsiton   her  shouMers.     The    ladiaii'a 

Nor  was  her  dresa  more  becoming  than 
berserviledulies.  ■  'Her  bead,  arms  and 
legs  were  uncovered;  a  mat  or  a  skin, 
neatly  prepared,  lied  over  Ihe  ahonldora, 
and  fRslened  to  the  waist  by  a  girdle,  ex- 
tended from  the  neck  lo  the  knees,  Thej 
glittered  .with  tufla  of  alk  hair,  brilllaiitlj 

kinds  of  shells  were   their  pearla  and  dia- 


Tbe 


IB  of  ir 


1  deer  skina,  were  poinied  of  lusny  col- 
i  and  tbe  fairast  fealbers  oflhe  turkej. 
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The  Fortieth   Wedding  Day.~The  Rescue. 


railunnd  bv  tlireudi  made  from  wild  hemp 

Sucli  Here  ourlndiBn  women  inBni:Ienl 
lime<.      While    the    while    woman   of  llic 

inid«l  nfa  social  arrangement,  the  meaoest 
nember  ol'  which  it  more  prioiiefGd  ihnn 
an  Indian  priiiteis,  let  her  Hsk,  wlisl  bath 
diloe  il?  TJie  enawer  ia  engraven  in  the 
liistorv  of  mankind:  Chriiliaaitj,  inau'e 
beat  angel,  liath  done  itl 


THE  FORTIETH  WEDDING-DAY. 


Again  thoa'rt  come,  and  I  am  here, 
With  Faded  eje  andlocka  of  gray ; 

How  Rfainged  the  acBDei  oflife  appear. 
On  thii,  mj  fortieth  wedding  da;  ! 

Wu  thia  [he  mom  whoM  earl;  hours, 
Woke  fluttering  with  a  troublBdjoj( 

When  all  my  fooutepa  were  on  flowera. 
And  hope  alone  my  heart'e  employ  1 


I  eee  them  noir,  the  welcome  throng. 
That  presaed  around  my  bridal  home  I 

The  tale,  the  langh,  the  merrj  aang, 
Like  ahadowa  o'er  my  aenaea  cams. 


I  >ee  Ihem 

toilette  preaa. 

And  fold 

lie  plnil 

and  amootha  the  hai 

And  ^Te  Ih 

e  BOOthia 

{  fond  caren, 

And  kl»  the  brow 

Uiey  eald  wae  dJr. 

I  hear  the  a. 

lemn  pr 

mi»  given. 

1  feel  the 

Email  rln 

g'a  circle  now. 

Thecloalng 

prayer  a 

The  auge 

pe,.«  -B 

ord  the  vow. 

Tiasoa,.- 

liagone 

-the  radio;  dream! 

Mt  hair  i«  blanehed,  my  eyee  are  dn 
I'm  Soiling  on  life'i  cloaing  alraam, 
Bui  (praiied  be  God)  it  laada  to  Hin 


A  vlrluouibearl&Qdeth  its  owi^  reinrd. 


Pleasing  Sketches. 


THE    RESCUE. 


ininj[ — ihe  foreot 
had  bvgun  to  don  their  manlleenrgorgeoiM 
r.olura.  The  fields  ihorn  of  Iheir  hnrirett 
ireaanres,  lay  like  golden  lakelel*  in  the 
rich  and  mellow  eunael.  The  noblu  Higb- 
landa,  like  ginnl  warriora,  clolbed  in  their 
panoply  or  mck   and   folioge,  threw   iheii 


ullon 


hsdo* 


the  gloriona  Hnd.on,  who,  rolling  oo  io 
bia  path  of  baaiity,  gleamed  liko  a  rallen 
rainbow  in  ihs  innumerable  linla  of  occi- 
dental glory.  Far  in  tliedialnnce  lowered 
the  venerable  Cro'neai,  begin  with  a  dl*- 
dem  of  purple  and  gold.  The  first  alar 
waa  twinkling  on  ibe  bniw  of  Iwilighl^ 
deep  dark  elouda  were  encircling  ihe  zone 
of  cresliun,  rock  and  monntain,  tree  and 
shrub,  hilt,  date,  valley  and  rivulet,  all 
comminf-led  in  one  hazy  siinne*?,  render- 
ing il  a  scene  of  indeieribable  luveljaesa, 
beautiful  bb  in   thoae  dnya  of  primitive   ii>- 

end  decay  had  fallen  upon  Ihe  bli>siioma  of 
our  eanhly  Eden.  Such  wai  the  evening 
when  a  barge  waa  aeen  la  leave  the  prom- 
onlory  of  Weal  Point,  in  the  neighborhood 


eloo 


n  the 


year  17(i2.  In  it  were  aeverjl  peraone  at- 
tired intlie  military  costama  of  ihHl  period, 
who,  with  well-meaaiired  alrnkea  of  Iheir 
oars,  made  it  dart  over  the  golden  naten 
like  a  ray  of  light.  In  the  alern  wu  sealed 
a  man  of  about  fiRy  years  of  ago,  hia  liend 
wea  kincuversd,  and  revealed  to  View  a 
wide  and  capacioui  brow  —  his  fealuret 
wars  marked  and  masculine,  hie  moutb, 
which  waa  peouliarly  chnrairteriied  by  a 
cluaenesa  of  the  lips,  gave  to  him  a  louk  of 
detBrmination,  yet  which  in  no  way  im- 
paired the  mild  and  nveroiful  ^preasion 
which   reiftned  over  hia  general   aapBcl.— 

Like  Ihe  other*  in  the  boat,  he  wore  a  dark 
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blue  con!,  with  broad  buff  fueings,  cloaelj 
bulloned  1<>  IbR  throat,  heavy, gaXAea,  epau- 
let!. bii>:kgin  ■mnlklutbei,  liigh,  miliiHr}' 
boolfl,  willr  iipurs  or  «tBel,. while  a  belt  of 
bulf  encircled  bis  waisl,  io  which  vrnaSied 
4  Rlraighi  sword.  Such  wa>  llie  cMtame 
of  the  personage  who  was  dealined  tu 
achieve  the  lilierl)'  of  his  cuunlry,  and  lo 
burst   the  felleri  of  oppression.     Reader, 

eye,'  does  he  not  atund  hafure  you?  Is 
not  his  name  ihe  watchword  of  ynitr  inde- 
pendence, and  hia  memoty  enshrined  in 
Ihe  Iiesrl  of  every  son  of  freedom  .'  It  was 
George  Washington. 

As  the  hajge  gained  the  opposite  hank, 
one  of  the  rowers  leaped  a«  ho  re,  and  itisde 
it  fast  to  the  loot  of  a  willow  which  hung 
lie  broad  thick  branchea  over  the  river. — 
The  real  of  the  party  then  landed,  and  un- 
covering, aaluted  their  commander,  who 
raapeclfully  returoed  their  courteay. 

■By  ten  o'clock  you  may  expect  me,' 
•aid  Washington.  '  Be  oantioua  —  look 
well  that  you  are  Dot  aarpriaed.  Tbeae 
an  DO  limea  for  trifling.'  , 

■Depend  upon  as,'  replied  one  of  the 
pany. 

'Ido.'he  leapoDdad,  and  bidding  them 
fitfenell,  departed  along  the  bank  of  the 

That  evening  a  party  was  to  be  given 
tX  the  house  of  one  of  hia  old  and  valued 
friends,  to  which  he,  with  several  other 
American  ofGcers,  had  been  invited.  It 
was  aeldom  that  be  participated  in  feativi- 

every  moment  was  fraught  with  danger  ; 
nevertlielcaa,  in  renpect  lo  an  old  acquain. 
bince,  backed  by  the  anlicitations  of  Rnby 
Ru^dale,  the  daughter  of  the  host,  he  had 
coiiaented  to  relax  from  the  toils  of  milita- 
ry duty,  and  Uonor  the  party,  for  a  few 
hours,  with  hia  preaence. 

After  coalinuing  his  path,  for  some  dis. 
(ance,  aloog  the  river's  side,  be  struck  off 
into  a  narrow  road,  bordered  thickly  with 
brushwood,  tinged  with  a  thousand  dyes 
of  departed  aummer— hero  and  there  a  grey 
crag  peeped  out  from  the  foliage,  over 
which  the  green  ivy  and  the  scarlet  wood- 


bine hung  in  wreathy  dalliance  i  at  other 
places,  the  arms  of  the  chestiiut  and  moua- 
Uin  aab  mi  t  in  Ipafy  fonduEss  and  cast  k 
gloom  deep  almost  aa  night.  Suddenly  a 
crashing  among  the  branches  was  heard, 
and  like  a  deer,a  jonnglndian-silrlbonnd- 
ed  into  the  path,  and  atond  full  in  hia  prea- 
ence. He  started  back  with  surprise,  laid 
his  htnd  upon  his  sword — faul  the  Indioii 
only  fell  upon  her  knee,  placed  her  linger 
on  her  lips,  and  by  a  sign  with  her  hand, 
forbade  htm  to  proceed. 

■What  seek  you,  my  wild  flower?'  aald 
tlie  Gi^neral.  Bhe  started  lo  her  feet,  drew 
a  amall  tomahawk  from  her  \)Al  of  wam- 
pum, and  imitated  t^e  act  of  scalpins  on 

farbldding  him  to  adraace,  she  darted  into 


the  1 


B,  lea< 


■There  ia  danger,'  aaid  he  to  himself, 
aAer  a  abort  pause,  and  recovering  Arom 
his  surprise.  'That  Indian's  manner  be- 
tofcena  me  no  good,  but  my  trust  is  in  God; 
he  has  never  yet  deserted  me,'  and  ni< 
Burning  hia  path,  be  shortly  reached  Iha 
mansion  of  Rufus  Rugsdale. 

Hia  appearance  was  the  aignal  for  joj 
among  the  party  assembled,  each  of  whoa 
vied  with  the  other  to  do  him  honor.  Al- 
though grave  in  council,  and  bold  in  war, 
yet  in  the  bosom  of  domes'.ic  bliss,  no  ona 
knew  better  how  to  render  himself  agreea- 
ble. The  old  were  cheered  by  his  consol- 
atory words.  The  young,  by  hia  mirthful 
manner,  nor  even  in  gallantry  was  he  want- 
ing,when  it  added  to  the  virtuous  spirit  of 
the  hour.  The  proteatatinns  of  friendship 
and  welcome  were  warmly  tendered  to 
him  by  the  boat.  Fast  anil  thickly  the 
guests  wore  assembling,  the  smilf,  tba 
laugh,  and  the  mingling  music,  rose  joy- 
ously around.  The  twilight  was  fsit  merg* 
Ing  into  night,  but  a  thousand  lamps  of 
sparkling  beauty  gave  a  brilliancy  of  day 
to  the  scene—all  was  happiness — bright 
eyes  and  blooming  faces  were  every  wbera 
beaming,  but  alaa  \  a  serpent  was  lurking 
among  the  flowers. 

In  the  midst  of  the  hilarity,  the  Boond 
of  a  cannon  burst  suddenly  upon  the  ear, 
startling  the  guests,  and  suspending  Uw 


A.CXNIC 


diDce.  Wuhiagtan  taJ  Ihr  alGe«r*  \ook- 
ed  It  cooh  otbtr  witb  ■urprise,  bat  their 
fegn  vere  quicklj  drsprlled  bj  Rugulde, 
■nming  them  it  wu  only  a,  diicharge  of 
OfdniDce  in  bonorot  biidiMmgarihrd  rii- 
ilon.  The  joy  of  the  moment  wai  again 
Kiumed,  bat  the  glnoa  of  ■oipicion  hid 
lUlen  upon  the  ipirit  of  Wuhiofton,  «rlio 
DOW  lat  ID  moodj  liloDce  apart  from  the 
bappjr  throng. 

A  aiigbt  lap  npon  hii  ahii alder  at  length 
Mated  bim  From  hia  abstraction,  and  look- 
ing ap,  be  perceived  the  prrion  of  the  In- 
dian atanding  in  the  bofom  of  a  mjrtle' 
l)D*h  close  to  bia  >ide. 

■Ha!  again  here!'  be  exclaimed  with 
acton ishmcDt,  but  ahe  motioned  bim  to  be 
nleiil,  and  kneelinff  at  hii  feet,  preaenled 
him  with  a  bouquet  of  flowera.  Waehing- 
Un  received  it,  and  waa  ohoul  to  place  it 
to  hi*  breiit,  when  ahe  grasped  him  firml; 
bj  the  artn,  and  pointing  to  it,  Mud  in  a 
whiaper, '  ^iMii«,'  nmkt!'  and  the  next 
moment  mingled  with  the  company,  who 
o  recognize 


tlie 


a  expeotatioD  Jof 


reil  km 


Waahington  regarded  the  bouquet  with 
wonder ;  he  aaw  nothing  in  it  to  eieite  hi* 
■napicion  ;  her  woidi  and  liagalar  appear- 
ance had,  however,  aunk  deeply  into  his 
heart,uid  looking  clooer  upon  the  noaegay, 
to  hia  aurpriae  be  aaw  a  amall  piece  of  pa- 


per iti 


.  of  the 


Hag 


be  drew  ii  faith,  and  confounded  and  bor- 
rof-atricken,  read,  ■  Beieart.'  You  are  ic- 
traiftd!'  It  waa  now  apparent  Ibat  he  wa* 
within  the  den  of  the  tiger,  but  to  quit  It 
abruptly,  might  only  draw  the  couaumma- 


1  of  t 


upon 


head.  He  resolved,  therefore,  to  disguise 
hia  feelings,  and  tiuat  to  that  Power  iFhich 
bad  never  foraaken  him.  The  festivities 
were  again  renewed,  but  almost  momenta- 
Tilj  inlenupted  by  a  aeeond  sound  of  the 
caouoD.  The  gueeta  now  began  to  regard 
each  other  with  distrust,  while  many  and 
moody  were  the  glances  cast  Lpon  Rugs- 
dal«,  whose  countenance  began  to  ahow 
ajmplumB  of  unessineas,  while  ever  and 
anon  he  looked  from  the  window  out  upon 
tlie  broad  gieea  lawn  which  extended  to 


>  What  can  daltln  them?'  be  mattered 
to  hiinielf  ■  Can  tbey  have  deceived  me  i 
Wky  answer  they  not  the  aignal.''.  At 
that  moment  a  bright  Same  ruse  from  the 
river,  illuminating,-  for  a  moment,  the  aur- 
rounding  acenery,  and  ahowing  a  amnll 
boat,  filled  with  persons,  making  rapidlj 
toivards  the  shore.  . 'All's  well,' he  con- 
tinued; 'in  three  minutes  I  shall  be  tb« 
possesior  of  a  coronet,  and  (he  cause  of  the 
Republic  be  no  more.'  Then  gaily  tam- 
ing to  WMhington,  he  said, '  Come,  Gen- 
eraj,  pledge  me  to  the  succei*  of  our  armi.' 
The  eye  of  Rugvlale,  at  Uiat  mouient,  en- 
countered the  scrotinitlng  look  of  Wash- 
ington, and  sunk  to  tlie  ground ;  hia  hand 
trembled  violently — even  to  »a  great  a  de- 
gree as  to  partly  spill  the  contenta  of  the 
goblet.  With  difficulty  iie  conveyed  the 
goblet  to  bis  lips,  then  Retiring  to  the  win- 
dow, he  waved  hia  hand,  which  action  waa 
immediately  responded  to  by  a  third  sound  - 
of  the  cannon,  at  the  >umB  moment  the 
I  English  anthenifif  Gad  save  the  King,  bunt 
'  in  full  volume  upon  the  eAr,aDd  a  band  of 
\  men,  altired  in  British  uniform,  w.th  their 
faces  hidden  by  masks,  enterad  the  apart- 
I  ment.  The  American  officera  drew  tbeif 
Bworda,  but  WoshiugtoD,  cool  and  collect- 
,  ed,  stood  with  hia  arma  folded  upon  hia 
breast,  quietly  remarking  to  them,  *Be 
calm,  gentlemen,  Ihia  ia  an  Iiouor  we  did 
not  anticipate.'  Then  turning  to  Rag>- 
dale,   said,  ■  Speak,  air,   what  does   tbia 

'  It  meana,"  replied  the  traitor,  placing 
hishanduponiheaboulderof  Wnsbingion, 
I  <  tlial  you  are  my  priaoner.  In  the  name 
I  of  King  George,  I  arrest  you  !' 

Heyer!'  exclaimed  the  General.     'Wo 


red 


Therefore,  give  way,'  and  be  w 
his  sword  to  the  guard  who  stood  with 
Ibeii  muaket*  levelled  as  if  re.>dy  to  fire, 
should  tliey  attempt  to  escape.  In  an  in- 
attint  were  their  weapons  reversed,  and 
dropping  their  maaks,  to  the  horror  of  Kuga- 
(taju,  and  the  agreeable  aurpriae  of  Waah- 
iiigton,  bia  own  br>v«  party  wboni  he  had 
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left  in  charge  of  the  btrge,  Rlood  reveBlrd 

■Belie  tliat  Iraitorr  exclaimed  thecom- 
minder.  In  tea  rotnutefl  from  this  mo- 
ment, let  him  be  >  spectaele  between  Ibc 
henvenii  and  tne  earth.'  The  wife  and 
daughter  clang  to  his  knees  in  siipplica- 
lion,  but  an  irrevocable  oath  had  pasied 
Iii>  Itps,  that  never  ihonld  treason  again 
receive  hii  rorgivenesa  after  that  of  tha 
miscreant  Arnold,  ■  For  my  own  life,'  he 
aaid,  while  the  tears  rolled  down  liii  noble 
CDUDtenanee  at  the  agony  of  the  wile  and 
daagliter,  'for  my  own  life,!  heed  not,  but 
the  liberty  of  my  native  land— the  welfare 
of  million*  demands  (his  aacrifice— for  (he 
sake  of  bumanity,  I  pity  him,  bat  by  niy 
oath,  and  now  in  the  presence  of  Heaven, 
1  swear  1  will  not  forgive  him.' 

Like  athunderboh  fell  these  words  npon 
the  hearts  of  tlie  wife  and  daughter. — 
They  sank  lifeless  into  the  arms  of  the  do- 
meatics,  and  when  they  recovered  to  oon- 
■cimiiness,  Rngsdale  had  atoned  lor  his 
treason  by  the  aacrifice  of  his  life. 

It  appeared  that  the  Indian  girl,  who 
was  nn  especial  favorite,  and  dnmesticaled' 
in  the  family,  had  overheard  the  intention 
of  Rugsdalei  to  beliay  the  American  Gen- 
eral, and  other  valuable  ufCcers,  that  eve' 
ning,  into  the  hands  of  the  British,  for 
which  purpose,  they  had  been  Invited  to 
*lhufeasl  of  Juiiat.'  Hating,  in  her  heart, 
the  enemies  of  America,  who  had  driven 
facT  tribe  from  their  native  forests,  she  re- 
solved to  IVaatrate  the  design,  and  conse- 
qneotty  waylaid  the  steps  of  Washington 
U  we  have  described,  but  failing  in  her 
noble  pnrpose,  she  had  then  recourse  to 
the  party  left  in  possession  of  the  boat. 

Scarcely  bad  she  imparled  her  informa- 
tion, and  the  shadows  of  the  night  closed 
around,  when  a  company  of  firitiah  aol- 
diers*  were  diacovered  mskiofc  their  way 
rapi^y  towards  the  banks  of  the  Hudson, 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  spot  where 
the  American  parly  was  waiting  the  return 
of  their  commander.  Bold  in  the  cause  of 
liberty,  and  knowing  that  immediate  ac- 
tion coald  slone  preserve  him,  they  rushed 
opoD,  and    overpowered    them,  stripped 


them  of  their  nnifaims  and  arms,  bniiiic) 
Iheni  hand  and  foot,  placed  ihem  in  their 
boat,  and  under  charge  of  two  of  therr  com- 
panions, sent  them  to  the  American  camp 
at  West  Point.  Having  disgniaed  them- 
selves io  the  habilimenta  of  the  enemy, 
they  proceeded  to  the  house  of  Rugsdale, 
where,  at  the  appointed  time  and  sign, 
made  known  to  them  by  the  Indian,  Ihe^ 
opportunely  arriied  to  the  relief  of  Wash- 
ington, and  tlie  Confusion  of  the  traitor. 

Thus  was  the  father  of  his  country,  by 
the  interposition  of  Divine  Providence, 
who,  in  his  own  words,  'nerer  deserted 
Aim,'  saved  from  captivity,  and,  but  for 
which,  America  might  to  tliis  day,  have 
been  pressed  by  the  footof  oppreEBinn,and 
her  children  hare  bowed  the  knee  to  afbr- 
cign  power. 


THE  PILGRIMS. 
*  Methinks  I  see  it  now,  that  one  solita* 
ry,  adventurous  vessel,  the  Mayflower  of 
a  forlorn  hope,  freighted  with  prospects  of 
a  future  atale,  and  bound  across  IJie  un- 
known sea.  I  behold  It  pursoing  Willi  « 
thonsand  misgivings,  the  nncertain,  the 
tedious  voyage.  Suns  rise  and  set,  and 
weeks  and  months  pass,  and  winter  sur- 
prises them  on  the  deep,  but  brings  tbem 
not  the  sight  of  the  wished-for  shore.  1 
see  them  now  scantily  supplied  with  pro- 
visions, crowded  aloiost  to  suffocatloa  in 
their  ill-atored  prison,  delayed  by  calms, 
punning  a  circujlnus  route, — and  Doir 
driving  In  fury  before  the  raging  tempest, 
on  the  high  aud  giddy  waves.  The  awful 
voice  of  the  storm  howls  through  the  rig- 
ging. The  laborine  masts  seem  slraineii 
from  theii  base  ;— (he  dismal  sound  of  the 
pump  is  heard;— the  ship  leaps  as  it  were, 
madly,  from  billow  to  billow  ;  the  ocean 
breaks,  and  setUM  with  etigutphing  floods 
over  the  Boating  deck,  and  beats  with 
deadening  weight,  against  the  staggered 
vessel.  I  «ee  them,  escaped  from  the  per- 
ils, pursuing  their  all  but  desperate  nndet- 
taking  aud  landed,  at  last,  after  a  fire 
months'  passage,  an  the  ioe-clad  rocks  of 
Plymouth, — weak  and  weary  front  the  Toy- 
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*ge, — poorly  arised,  souililj  praviiioned, 
dapendiiig  on  the  clwrity  of  tiw-'a.  itiip- 
muter  for  m  dnof  bt  of  beer  on  boiid, 
diinkinf  nolhing  but  «&ler  oii  ihore,— 
vitbout  ahelter, — williaiit  hkipi, — lor- 
Tonuded  b;  hoatjie  tribe*.  Sbut  now  ilie 
rtliiae  of  hi«lwj,  and  t«11  me,  on  ui; 
principle  af  bDmui  prabibilitj,  what  ihtill 
be  ihe  fitia  of  Ibii  b*ndf«l  oTwlveiitaren. 
Tell  me,  man  of  milituj  scwtiee,  in  havr 
laany  otoaUu  wire  Ibe;  all  awcpt  off  by 
tiur^  ungc  tribec,  enumerated  witbiu 
the  earljlimiU  of  New  EaKland?  Tell 
ma,  politician,  how  long  did  tJiia  ihadow  | 
of  a  eolooy,  on  wbicb  jout  con*eatioit> 
and  tieaCicB  bad  not  amiled,  lanjniati  an 
the  diilaat  otMal.'  Stadeot  of  hiator;, 
compare  for  me  the  baffled  project!,  the 
deMrled  lettlenKnla,  the  abandoned  ad- 
Teatwea  of  other  timri,  Mid  find  Ibe  par- 
alleJ  of  tbia.  Wa«  it  the  winter'*  atorm 
beating  upon  ttie  bonaele**  bead*  of  wo- 
msa  and  ohiUren, — wa*  it  bard  labor  uid 
■pue  meal*, — waa  it  diieau, — (ra*  it  the 
tnnahavk,— wa*  it  the  deep  malady  of  a 
blighted  bope,  ■  rained  enterprise,  and  a 
brofct^  beait,  aching  in  it*  U*t  raomesta, 
•t  the  recoUeolioa  of  the  loved  and  left, 
befuai  tb*  *ea;  wai  it  some,  or  all  of 
tbe*e  nnited,  that  hucried  thi*  foraaken 
coaipanj  to  their  melaneholj  fate?  And 
i>  It  poiaible  that  neither  of  these  caaae*, 
that  Dot  all  combined,  were  able  to  Uaat 
tUabnilofbopei'  la  Kpoasible,  that  from 
Kbrginning  ao  leeble,  *o  firail,  so  worthy, 
iwl  no  mnch  of  admiration  a*  of  pity,  there 
baa  goue  forth  aprogrei*  *o*teedy,  growth 
•o  wooalerfnl,  a  reality  *o  importnnt,  a 
promite  yet  lo  be  fnlfilled,  *o  gloiion*?' — 
Edward  Eetrttt. 


THE  TOUNG  BRIDE'S  DEATH. 

I  nantbered  among  m^  friend*  at  the 
Sontli,  a  fair-haired,  ligbt-liemrted  grrt, 
irho,  ilthoagh  but  aiiteen,  »  i*  often  the 
cnae  in  Ihi*  land  of  the  orange  bloiaain, 
waa  marriFd,  and  with  a  parent  wboae 
whole  heart  and  wealth  were  deTOted  to 
ber  enjoymeDt,  and  a  yonthfnl,  ardent  lov- 
ing buiband,  ber  1i&  leemed  aa  iair  and 
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■ann;  a*  the  brighteat  day  that  amiled  up- 
on the  luxuriant  world  aiound  ber.  Hei* 
wa*  the  *priDg  lime  of  hope,  and  her  heart 
wa*  replete  with  the  eipeclation  of  life'* 
mo*t  abnndant  harveal. 

For  tome  time  I  had  not  heard  of  the 
yovng  aanple,  when  1  vaa  aummoned  one 
morning  by  a  meaaenger  from  her  fatkier, 
informing  methatlmnslhuten,  if  I  wouU 
aee  hertigain,alive.  With  afriend,!  hnr-  * 
Tied  to  the  residence  of  the  dying  girl,  and 
O  my  Ood  1  what  a  acena  wa*  that  to  look  , 
upon!  The  family  phyaician,  the  care- 
worq  father  and  heart-broken  liniband, 
hung  in  agon  J  around  Ibe  bed.  And  there 
•he  lay,  the  yonng,  the  beantiftil,— now  a 
tbanaand  lime*  more  *oi  for  death,  ere  he 
claaped  her  in  hi*  cidd  embrace,  aeemed  to 
have  thrown  over  her  featorea  a  veil  of 
ethereal  lovelinei*.  She  la;  there,  the 
tear*  hanging  npait  her  long,  dark  eye- 
laahei,  in  an  agnny  of  ipirit,  beaeecbing 
her  fHend*  to  let  httMre;  fes,  begging 
them  for  life,  aa  if  %ej  b^d  it  in  lEeir 
handi,  and  could  bestow  it.  ■Oh!'  «he 
would  cry  out,  'I  cannot  die,  and  leave 
thi*  fair  world  and  my  young  hope*.  How 
can  1,  when  I  have  jnat  began  to  live,  Jnat 
tasted  it*  exqniiite  «]elight>, — *o  aoon,  n 
very  *oon,  bid  th>m  all  adieu?  Doctor, 
can  yon  not  save  me  >'  The  phyBieiao, 
deeply  affected,  attempted  to  speak  favor- 
ably ;  but  hei  father,  the  tearanll  the  whils 
rolling  down  bis  cheeks,  interposed  :  '  We 
must  not  deceive  you,  Ellon,  although  we 
love  yon  tenderly ;  you  nmtt  die.'  She 
immediately  beckoned  lo  my  friend  to  join 
in  prayer ;  and  during  the  subdued  and 
heartfelt  snpplicatwin,  her  deep  sobs  were 
the  only  sounda  that  broke  the  awful  atill- 
nets  ofthe  death  ohambpr. 

And  now  she  seeropd  lobe  fast  approach- 
ing ber  dissolution,  and  her  brealhine^rew 
longer  and  fainter.  '  Are  you  prepared?' 
whispered  0*  fcUier,  in  an  anguish,  of 
heart.  '  1  do  not  know,'  gasped  the  eof- 
ferer.  The  lUher  sunk  upon  hn  knees  by 
the  eoueh-aide.  The  spirit  seemed  fbr  a 
moment  to  tremble  upon  her  1ip«;'the 
young  husband  hong  over  her,— '  Elleta,,, 
doyouIoveme*lill.''heoried.    'My  bus- J 
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twnd,  I  love  Ihoe  Btill!'  tai  tli«  cold  Ijpi 
were  silent. 

Oh  1  wilh  wh.t  ilsrtliiig  cInrDeM,  aid 
k  Toieo  from  Ihst  jmle  oorpM  rescb  my 
earl  Twm  the  voiCB  of  the  'King  of 
Terrors' — '  I  come  '.  I  come !  fV«il  mortsls ' 
1  throw  mj  pall  opon  the  bibe,  f  place  mj 
)>MTf  faind  upon  tlie  brow  of  yoath,  and 
eMtbe  mjaell  even  with  the  bridal  robe. 
'  I  eeme !  I  come !  like  the  dHk  winter 
fcmpeat  opon  ipring'i  early  Mcmmhhb:  nor 
wetlth,  nor  lo»e,  nor  beantf,  ahall  PTfir 
bribp  me  fVom  my  pnrpoae.  Mortala,  I 
eome  i     Prepare '.' 


BEAUTT   AND   TIME. 


Bkantf  went  oat  ona  mmmer  dtf. 

To  rove  in  Plsanra'a  bower ; 
tad  mnoh  -  bi  iporttdiD  her  vitf 

Wi(h«TBrj  opening  Bower. 
Atlengtb  ibe  reached  i  mfrtla  afande. 

And  through  the  brancheB  peeping. 
She  MW,  among  the  blanoni*  laid. 

Time,  moat  proToqitdlj  Bleeping. 

IHa  he^  wu  inllowBd  oa  hia  wii^a. 

For  he  hid  niriad  hia  pinions 
tn  liDgei  with  the  lOTelf  ihioga 

Jb  neaaara'a  hrighl  domiaioDa  j 
Bis  acjrtlie  and  glaaa  saide  were  caal, — 

'How  BOfll;  ha  repoaas:' 
Oied  Beutj,  as  she  ■dlj'  past. 

And  coTcred  him  with  roies. 

Uma  woke  :  '  Awaf  !'  he  kin^j  lakl  j 

'  Go  tnfle  with  the  Gracaa  j 
Ton  know  Oat  I  was  nerei  made 

To  toy  with  prettj  ftcea,— 
Tis  pleaaanl  in  so  iweet  a  dime 

To  rest  awhile  from  detf ; 
I'll  sleep  a  little  more,'  said  Time  ; 

■  no,  do  wike  up  '■'  said  Beanty. 

We  rOMt ;  bat  he  was  grim  a)id<eld ; 

She  feltliernxes  wither, 
'Hta-acTtba  apon  her  heart  was  cdd, 

Hia  boar.(^aBB  made  her  ihivei ; 
mar  yeagg  cJieeka  ihruk,beT  hair  tutu'i 

or  pace  he  hod  bereft  berj 
And  whan  he  saw  her  droop  awaf , 

JJe  tpi*ii  hia  wings  aad  left  her. 


A»d  tbM  1  point  nj  simple  rbjue^- 

Itisthemiaatrel'sduty; 
Beaot;  shonld  nerer  aport  with  Time, 

Time  alwaja  withers  Beiolj  1 


From  Ot  StaOurn  laitrary  SS/ateagtr. 
THREE    SABBATH    HOaNlKGB. 
Th-'  Eastern  aky  is  jast  bliinhiDg  in  Uw 
beams  of  the  rising  bud 
'  As  finl  on  thia  dclightftil  land,  he  ipreada 
Hia  orient  rnys  on  herb,  ti«e,  Ihiil  and  flower, 
Glratening  with  dew  ,■' 

beautifal   i»  that  sky,  and   beBnlifnl  tho 
beama  at  that  riaing  snn. 

Every  honey-droppine  flower  and  erery 
biadp  of  grass  rparkle.as  if  hang  with  dia- 
monds. The  air  ia  laden  with  the  rtobe*! 
odors,  which  come  up  ftom  the  enamelled 
earth  like  early  incen>e_fit  trlbnte  to  Hm 
who  spread  abroad   aircb  beauty  and  en> 

Nawren'joiceainthelighti  ererygrort 
'  echoes  wilh  the  muaic  of  b^lrde,  and  every 
ngled  nookwitb  the  huiamin^BOnnd  of 
I  sects. 

The  animal  tribes  oome  ^mboling  forth, 
fliultiny  in  the  folness  of  renovated 
Blrength.  Tbey  come  not  to  prowl  an* 
plunder ;  for  all  ia  inooeenee. 

The  lamb  and  the  tawny  wolf  aport  to- 
gether; and  the  hawk  and  Um  dor«  wash 
their  wings  at  the  aaioe  ripple. 

The  earth  Baems  Banctified,  the  very  ui 
holy;  the  aky,the  deep  Woe  aky.BeeiiiBto 
grow  more  aofl  and  beautiful,  as  Iba  moos 
advances;  the  ligbt  clouds  that  float  ao 
gently  over  its  anrface  are  of  snob  snowy 
wbiteness,  that  they  aeem  like  a  reating- 
place  for  angel  gaaers.  And  well  1  ween 
that  sngels  are  gating  down,  for  never  was 
world  wrapt  in  robes  of  richer  beanty. 

How  tranquil  ia  the  bowini  of  the  sialen 
man,  who  now  comes  forth  from  his  alnis- 
bers !  He  ia  passing  on  to  the  place  where 
he  would  poor  out  his  orison  ;  hia  eye  i* 
filed  heavenward ;  and  his  face  is  radiaet, 
aa  if  with  Sbekioal  glory  ;— for  care  balk 
not  worn  it;  it  ia  not  marred  by  aorrowt 
^  BO^  darkened  by  guilt-,  he  in  yet  in  the 
'71  tSLw-  gf  hi.  Creator*  nnd   ihe  dcBtiojrt 
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bath  Dot  yet  Mt  bi>  ««1  u^po  hia  bmv. 
Bii  mech  piTtnrT  krrp*  bfi  waj  b;  lui 
vide;  the  aune  holj  thrill  of^niet  npiare 
pervading  hei  boaon.  Od  ihe  [Wi  with 
bet  lord,  with  eqail  al^p,  lavi  wbni  Jwr 
ioowj  Bagen  atay  a  inonMat,to  dally  in 
Ihe  manaof  tba  n^jeatio  bm  ;  oiahe  kloopi 
to  aleek  ttae  g-Iaaay  coat  of  U»  apMted  leop- 
ard, which  haa  come  near  logiTcita  grret- 
in^  to  tbe  paaaing  pair. 

'ThegroTea  ware  Osd'a  firat  Umplea;' 
tfiere  it  ia,  that  Adam,  sole  plieat  of  □«- 
tnre,  aSera  np  hii  firat  marniog'i  dsTO- 
tioQB ;  faia  conanrt,  wilb  mild  blae  <ye  up- 
URed,  making  the  reaponatTa  Amen. 

Wbat  a  F"7'' '  It  ■■  iiot  peiriteaoe ;  it 
ii  the  (TDibiiig  worda  of  lore  ;  it  oomea  ap 
tnm  the  deep  wellaof  twotMarta,  ii  yet 
OBpoiaonsd  by  ain>  It  ia  adontiOB ;  the 
•dontfon  of  aoDla,  wboac  maater-paaiioD 
li  abamptinn  in  tbe  diTice  image;  it  iatbe 
ptRe  tribata  of  tbe  aSsaboDa;  aAoliOBi 
aa  yetvnauUied  by  a  aingle  atain,  aaniffled 
by  a  aingle  fear  of  tbe  Being  on  whom 
theyraat;  it  ia  the  giTing  of  thanki  for 
conntteaa  bieaalDga  ;  the  giving  of  l^ory, 
*ad  praiar,  aad  power,  to  IbeavMJiTing 
Ood— the  'Father  ia  HMvea.' 

The  triboleiaaecepled!  Itgoeaaplike 
the  ftagrance  of  heavea'a  goMe*  oenaer, 
or  the  hallowed  flamaaf  Ibeproto-martyi! 
Oh<  it  ia  amoTJag,  batbaanteoui  ligbt, 
to  mark  that  holy  pair,  preaenting  thii, 
Ikeir  firal  moTning*a  trlbate!  Every  aound 
lallad,  *a««  the  •onnd  of  Ihanha ',  every 
breath  hnvbed,  aave  the  breath  of'praiae, 
All  ia  atill— beaat,  bird  and  bee  [  e'en  the 
bteeta  hath  folded  ila  wiaga ;  >  nor  leaf 
nor  Miowret  ftira' — nalore  heraalf  keepi 
^Biet,  f<H-  her  only  miniater  waita  at  the 
altar!  It  ia  Earth'*  Firtt  SaUatk  ilom- 
big.  It  ia  the  fint  aad  liat  Babbath  of 
Adam  in  Faradiie,  fbr  ere  Ibe  next,  lis 
had  daahed  it*  gall  iato  tbe  aop  of  homan 
Ho,  and  tbe  hapleaa  pair  had, 
'Hand  in  hand,  wlA  mndirfngitap  uid  *Ia«, 
nnnwgh  Edaa  look  Uwir  solitary  way.' 

Tisae  paaaed  on.  Mote  tfaaa  fbrty  een- 
tntiee  had  filled  their  eyelea.  Haaaiai  had 
4«Me«de<)  from  og  hif  h )  and  hi*  Aet  had  j 


iHMMen  tbe  atrcetaoTlheaaored  city.  He 
bad  laboted.  He  bad  wept.  He  hadpray- 
ed.  He  b«l  gioaned.  He  bad  bled.  He 
had  died.  And  they  Itad  duie  unto  the 
King  of  Glory  u  tbey  listed.  Darkoeia 
had  aetlled  over  Salem;  and  Silence,  her 
'  *iater-twia,'  had  ilielohed  har  leadeti 
aceplre  over  all  bel  hiUa.     Earth  waa  pioi- 


'  And  Natani,  u  oJBHk  •>4  p««^al  aUM, 
SJf pt  ■waotlj'  on  tlisboHim  rrfiiar  God.' 
Tbe  (|neen  of  night,  had  abet  ont  her 
hark  Dpoatbeelfaeteitaea,  and  DOW  looked 
oalmly  down,  with  her  pnte  raya,  npoa  the 
.  eily,  a*  tboogb  gnill  bad  nevei  di«- 
tarbed  tbe  paaaioBi  of  ila  lleepiag  people. 
The  brewe  from  Olivat,  and  tbe  parling 
soDBdof 'Kedron 'a  lonely  brook, or  Sil^a'a 
Bwaeter  fiiant,'  avnt  their  nnrmnra  on  the 
qahrl  ait,  like  magic  mnaie  on  moon-lit 

All,  all  were  alvmbering— the  akeptica) 
0«ibe,  ttM  canting  Phaiiaee,  the  aoowling 
Priett,  and  the  ayeophantio  Governor,  te-' 
pace  B«My  npon  tbeit  pillowa  i  lor  tbe  in- 
nocent objool  of  their  malignity  baa  be- 
bone-tfaeirprey.  ■Themaa  of  aoirowa," 
tbe  neek  Jaana,  baa  yielded  a  viotim  to 
the  obmbined  haired  of  hia  peneouton — 
Ibe  aepulohre   waa  Marfs  ivra,  the  atone 

a*  aealed,  tbe  watah  aet  1 

Bnt  let  aa  atay  awhile — the  night  hu 
adv«*eed  almoatinlo  ■wming.  Tbe  ci^ 
•till  ateapa.  All  >■  yat4|Biet.  aave,  now  and 
then,  tbe  howling  of  the  watcb-dog,  or  the 
twittering  Miind  of  tbe  bat,  tedring  iu  re- 
treat. 

Not  fhr  beyond  the  weetera  ««ll  nay 
be  beard  tht  alow  and  heavy  tread  of  a  fbw 
biaieil  fikoted  aoUiara,  or  tbe  jarring  of 
Itneea  againat  the  meilad  cerajeta  of  tbeas 
Teteran  Romaoa.  They  ate  at  the  aid*  of 
Ibat  aealed  tomb.  They  are  watahingthe 
remain!  of  tbe  deapiaad'NaMreiM ! 

The  laM  atar  of  night  ia  now  dying  out 
Dpan  4U  high  towel  i  and  tbe  gray  glsamn 
of  hgbt,  •■  they  aboot  Dp  fVbm  tbe  Kaat, 
reveal  the  haty  oatfiBeaof  li»a  iprtoaad- 
ing  hiHa.  Bnt  lo,  tbe  earth  tremblea  and 
qaakee!  Tlieae>etenuimiTi«ratnm  pale, 
and  bcoome  ••  dead  min.    Tbe  heavena 
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opra;  uid  liglit,  mora  biillitnt  tliMi  the 
■OD  at  noontide,  bants  aTooad  tlnin.  The 
■ound  of  angel- voice*  flll*  the  air,  and  from 
■mid  the  ohorol  throng  a  white-robed  afi- 
apfa  deaceudBj  hii  face  ii  like  the  lUD, and 
hii  raiment  u  the  lightning. 

Tlie  aealed  (tone  is  rolled  away  fVom  the 
mouth  of  the  goarded  tomb.  The  dead 
ahakea  off  hii  oeremrnti,  and  come*  forth, 
beantiAil  in  Um  mjMtj  < 

Again  the  aoniidi  of  golden  harpa  iweep 
throngh  the  high  air,  and  the  angel  throng, 
with  land  hallelnjahi,  repaae  the  poital*  of 
hearen.  The  raptaroiia  intelltgenoe  of  a 
tisen  SaTiour  fill*  ita  high  vanlt  with  ahouta 
of  glor;  and  aong*  of  praiae.  Death  i* 
vanquished  ;  the  grave  baa  been  robbed  of 
ita  prey;  Christ  hath  risen;  bia  peacefiil 
reign  has  eommsDoed ;  the  fint  aaUali 
Morning  of  CkriilianUj  has  dawned  upon 
a  long  benighted  world ! 

Agea  and  Empire*  had  passed  awaj. — 
Change  had  followed  change-  States,  oit- 
iea  aod  temple*  had  otnmbled  befMe  the 
corroding  infloenoe  of  yean. 

Other  ctatei,  other  cities  and  other  tem- 
ples, excelling  in  nugnilndeand  grandeur, 
bad  taken  their  place*.  Science  had  lang 
•ince  reached  it*  lenith ;  art  its  most  per. 
feet  accomplishment;  and  the  golden  age 
of  di*iae  prcqibeoy  blessed  the  world. 

The  brightness  of  the  millennial  glory 
had  risen,  beamed  it*  noontide,  and  pfiril 

The  chnrch  had  been  robed  in  her  '  beau- 
teous gannents,'  had  been  '  the  joy  of  the 
whole  earth,' had  been  ■  beautifhl  asTir- 
lah,  comely  as  Jernaalem,  and  terrible  aa 
an  army  with  baoners.'  >Tbe  wolf  bad 
dwell  ffith  the  lamb ;  the  leopard  had  lain 
down  with  the' kid;  the  calf  and  the  yoang 
lion  and  the  falling  togelbor'  had  been  led 
in  spnrtive  triamph  by  a  little  child ;  the 
infknt  had  played  upon  the  hole  of  the  asp, 
and  the  weaned  child  pnt  its  hand  upon 
the  cockatrice'B  den — for  there  'was  none 
to  hart  in  all  God'*  holy  monntaln.' 

White-robed  Inaoeanoe  had  deaoended 
from  heaven,  and  Peace  bad  extended  her 
olive  wand  over  alt  the  earth. 


Bnt  thiiage,  too,  had  passed  away. 

Batan  traa  again  nncbained ;  and  again 
went  forlh  to  deceive  all  people.  The 
earth  has  again  grow d  old  in  crime,  and  the 
cap  of  ker  ipiqaity  wai  manlliag  ta  the 
brim!  More!  The  last  hoar  of  time  baa 
come ;  the  last  vial  of  the  nrath  of  the  Al- 
mighty is  opened,  and  ready  to  be  poured 
out;  t^e  heaven*  are  rolled  together  as  • 
scroUj  Ibe  element*  melt  away  in  ferrrnt 
best  i  the  sun  is  in  sackcloth;  the  mooD 
is  bbod-like ;  and  the  stars  have  faUca 
from  their  sphcresJ 

The  great  white  throne  of  the  Jodge  is 
set,  and  the  myriad*  upon  myriada  of 
euth's  dwellers,  and  all  the  risen  dead, 
an  gathered  in  bis  presence ! 

What  a  itnnge  hour  ! 

Tlte  deserted  globe  whirl*  with  irrrgalar 
(nd  convulsed  motion  aroand  the  mightj 
convocation,  flaming  ap  aa  if  one  vast  vol- 
cano. Lightnings,  with  their  land  and 
fitful  firea,  gleam  around  the  solemnitiea 
of  the  last  awful  asMie ! 

The  books  are  opened,  and  the  dead  ai» 
judged. 

The  righteoos  hear  their  awards;  and 
the  unrepentant,  their  doom. 

There  is  a  pause  !— the  last  nnaentenoed 
sinner  atanda  before  the  bar  I  The  woida 
of  condemoalion  pass  with  awful  distinct- 
ness through  the  crowded  ranks  of  breath* 
less  millions,  and  as  they  die  awaj  silence 
again  reigns. 

The  earth  once  more  throws  op  its  abset- 
ed  flames  with  inoreaoed  inlenuty ;  it  ia 
its  last  burning :  and  by  its  fitful  Bare  in 
seen  him  wbo  stood  '  with  one  foot  open 
the  land  and  the  other  upon  the  aea,'  tb* 
Apocalyptic  Angel.  Now,  standing  bj 
the  mighty  throne,  he  swears  by  Ilim  who 
lives  and  reign*  forever,  that  Time  >*  no 

Dorkncs*,  ihe  darkoeas  of  a  black  and 
italics*  night,  ihfouds  ibe  Hoiverse — tlw 
wicked  ore  driven  away,  and  oongbt  is 
heard,  save  the  mooniog  of  these  baniobed 
ones,  ere  thej  enter  upon  their  long  exile, 
and  the  door  of  Hope  closes  forever  \ 

Then  bursls  around  Ihe  light  of  the  sev-. 
enth  heavea;    the  portals   of  glory   an 
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Uiown  backi  lb*  mmoiag  aUn  again  || 
■hoDtlogetheri  andaiBidthelQtid  kuping  ' 
of  cbuubic  miliioiu,  tho  long  tnin  of  tbe 
R^acmed  «re  vcIctHiwd  to  theii  bome. 

Tibk'i  Uat  Sataniay  Bi|bt  ii  pawrd 
*waj — tbe  uneDdiiig  day  hu  eoyw,  thr 
417  of  the  mleeiBed— tbe  5aMaatX«riiM; 
•^  £fmu(jp  i«  mbeied  in  i  M. 


A  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  SA8TILE. 

Tbs  Bnitile  uT  Pari*  wm  coainMiio«d  in 
lbs  reiga  of  Cliarlei  V.,  wi  iaithmi  in 
1383,  undur  ths  reign  uf  liii  ■uecBHor.  A 
Butilo,iaiti  o[iginal4igni6catlon,dMnolrd 
•a  antiijue  caille,  fortified  with  larrali, 
bat  tbe  Baalilo  of  Parii  it  tbe  onl}-  one 
which  Jiaa  retoiaed  the  oams.  Tbia  wu 
nted  lot  ths  euiitody  of  alaU  priaonen.  In 
Ibe  feign  (ifCbarlea  V.  it  cooaialad  only  of 
two  wparala  lawera,  one  on  eacliaideuf 
tfaa  road  lawiing  into  Faria,  intended  lo  1 
§nti  ila  enuaaca.  In  tba  next  reign,  i( 
ceivcd  cnnaidtsrsble  alteritiona;  aii  mi 
towara  wereaJdedaod  united  to  each  other 
bj  loStj  walla.  Tbeee  were  again  aur- 
ronndod  bj  runparta  sod  •  wide  and  deep 
dileb.  Eacboflhe  loweraeonaiatadof  fii 
•toric*.  All  eicepi  tba  uppanneat  we 
irregular  polygon*  of  aiitecn  or  aevenlsen 
feat  diameter,  and  aa  many  high.  Some 
bad  aeierBl  windowa,  but  tbe  waJI 
•nomoualy  thick.  Tboae  of  the  upper 
Maty  wera  more  than  ail  feat  in  thickneia, 
which  incraaaed  in  proportion  aa  Ihey 
nearer  iba  grouod.  A  kind  of  woodan 
Mpaa  were  occaaionally  adapted  lo  llie 
window'.  In  olHlruct  the  Tiew  of  ihe  coun- 
tij.  EsrIi  prifou  waa  cloaad  nrjlb  tnr<i 
doMi,  faaioned  with  three  locba,and  aume 
had  wiekela.  The  rooma  of  the  upper  aln- 
lywere  the  worx  of  all  aicept  the  dun- 
gaoM.  la  wiotar  alceaai rely  cold,  in  aunt- 
Mar  inanpportably  hot,  ihey  admitted  no 
J^bt,  no  air,  but  ibrougb  a  chink  Itfo  nr 
tbne  inches  wida  aitarnally,  where  they 
ware  croaaed  by  atroDg  baia  of  iron.  Al- 
atoat  all  tbe  aportmsnta  bad  two  flooTB,onH 
18* 


of  Grand  the  other  of  oak.  The  dnngesna 
were  twenty  feat  below  the  level  of  tbe 
earth,  and  nbout  five  abora  that  of  the 
ditch, and  their  only  opening  woanamw 
barbioan  looking  into  ihia  ditch, 

Tbia  muat  have  beeo  a  boirible  abode 
fur  any  human  orealura.  Several  author* 
btve  mentioned  cagaa  of  wood  coverad 


rith  i: 


which 


6ned,  and  dungeona  ooocealed  by  irap- 
doora,  into  which  peraosa  that  were  to  ha  _ 
aecretly  deapaiched,  were  made  to  fa.U,  aad 
there  conaignad  to  oblivion.  The  wreleh 
confined  to  any  of  these  dungeons,  could  ' 
not  lif  B  long,  aurroundad  by  rata  and  apt- 
dera,  plunged  into  a  damp  and  noisome  at- 
moaphere,  and  in  the  midat  of  mud  and  the 
obodeof  adder*  and  tuade.  Theiraolefhr- 
nitUTO  wai  a  targe  atone,  coveTed  with 
alraw,  fiir  a  bed  !  All  the  priiona  except 
theae  had  atuvea  and  fire-placeB.  "nie 
chimneya  were  rery  narrow,  and  cloaed  at 
the  bottom,  at  tba  top,  ami  aometiniBa  at 
intennadiate  ipncea,  with  hara  of  iron. — 
:  Their  oommoo  furniture  waa  a  baditead, 
cortaina  of  green  aerge,  a  alraw  mat- 
Iraao,  one  or  two  tablea,  two  pitnhura,  a 
eandlealiek,  a  pewter  fork,  ipoon  and  cap. 


r  three  choii 


inder-boi, 


aometinea,  aa  a  matter  of  favor,  a  amall 
pair  of  tOBga,  a  Gre-ahovel,  and  two  large 

ansa,  aa  a  aubatitule  fbr  andirona. 

At\er  the  majority  nfthe  priaoner*  wera 
deprived  of  the  walk  of  the  baallon,  and 
that  of  the  top  of  ihe  tower  waa  porniitted 
lo  lew,  they  were  reduced  to  that  nf  tho 
rourt.  Thia  waa  about  one  huttdrod  Bod 
ten  feet  by  Mveaty-aeven.  The  air  in  it, 
however,  eovld  be  but  Ittlta  renewed,  and 
it  nuat  have  conoenlraled  the  heal  excef- 
aivaly  inaammer,lhebaildinfB  wilh  wbiob 
it  waa  euTTOunded  being  nearly  eighty  Ibet 
high.  Even  tbia  wa*  nut  peniiilied  to  all ; 
and  to  no  one  mora  than  an  hour  at  a  time, 
in  order  to  make  room  for  olh^n,  aa  no 
two  ware  parmilted  to  walk  logclbor. — 
There  waa  alao  a  amad  niche,  into  which 
the  priaoner  waa  obliged  lo  ahot  himaelf 
up,  when  informed  by  the  lenlinel  that 
any  ooa  waa  paaalng.  The  food  nf  tba 
priaoBeta  wu  iifganeni  aCBDly,aDd  of  lb* 
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Mont  qoilily,  though  lonie  had  Mffii-jenl 
influence  lo  have  their  libl«  nail  lupplisd. 
Such  WM  Iha  pines,  in  which  bj  )he 
man  eommuid  or  >  tjnnl,  humaa  beingii 
wera  inmiirsd  ftr  jBBn,in  close  eon fins- 
naot,  and  kept  in  profiiDDil  igoarsDce  of 
Ihe  ■ilualioo  of  all  that  ware  moal  dear  to 
him,  whom  he  left  behiinl.  The  aole 
•rime  of  the  prtaoiiar  waa  ganenDj  the 
kavinf  darad  to  aBtirica  tba  flagnni  Ticea 
•f  aotae  peM^  aaiHiMaT,  or  aoma  courtier'a 
Hialrcia,  which,  though  acted  in  tha  face 
•f  dajr,  melt  mat  be  publlehed  or  rebuked. 
It  waa  rrequenll;  far  nothing  at  all  but  the 
*lMr«  aaipicron  of  erime  that  tha  priaoner 
waa  condemned  to  a  poniahDieiit  ■uScienl 
Ij  aevera  for  tbe  meet  atroeioui  villany^ 
About  two  thooaand  paraona  are  aaid  l 
liaTe  baan  CDBSned  in  •  period  of  on) 
fi>rty-Hi  jeara.  On  lookiog  over  the  long 
tial  of  thaae  vicliiBa  of  deapotiam,  nf  a  i 
modem  writer,  few  appear  to  t»ie  baei 
-  leally  foQlj  of  ciiMea,  and  At  the  freala 
jfUl  wete  perauna  auapaoied  of  having  writ 
ten  or  pnbliahed  aecoonla  of  the  diaaolute 
liTaa  of  men  in  power,  or  diecoierad  to 
faaTO  done  eo  by  the  moal  b«M  and  i 
iooa  meana.  To  dalert  tbe  writera  of  audi 
jHeeea,  or  auppreai  their  pablication,  no 
Bkpenae  waa  aptrsd,  and  no  anilioe  thai 
tieaehBTy  eould  auggeal  left  nntemptajred. 
Tha  lieatenanL  general  of  the  peKeaof 
Peria  waa  the  anb-delegate  of  the  mlniilr;, 
for  the  department  of  the  Baatile.  Eacb 
piiaoner,  i»  coming  to  the  Baatila,  had  an 
inventOTj  made  of  every  thing  about  bim. 
All  hli  clotbiag  and  other  articlea  ware 
■earafaed  to  diaoover  whether  there  were 
Miy  papaia  in  them  rehtite  to  Iba  matter 
for  which  be  waa  approbend«d.  Aftorlbia 
•aamiaMion,  (be  priaooer  waa  ooodueted 
to  an  eparlnenl,  where  be  waa  looked  up 
within  three  doon.  Tfaoae  who  bed  no 
■arrenie  made  tbeir  own  bed  and  fire.  All 
that  wat  done  in  the  eaaile  Waa  artritniTy. 
Al  the  beginning  of  their  eonfinement, 
they  bad  neither  boota,ink  or  paper;  Ifaey 
went  neither  to  maaa  nor  on  tha  wdka: 
Ihsy  ware  not  allowed  to  wiite  to  any  one. 
■01  aTan  to  the  lieatesBnt  of  the  polica. 
Ml  wbott  all  dap*i>d«d.    At  int,  they 


went  to  maaa  only  on  every  olhnr  Sunday. 
When  aporaon  had  oblai  qei)  leave  to  wtite 
Id  the  lioulenant  of  Ifae  police,  he  might 
aak  bii  permiiaion  to  write  lo  hii  familj, 
and  i(r  receiTe  their  anawen,  which  ra> 
qiicala  were  cilber  gTBOIed  or  refusedi  ic- 
ording  to  ctrcumalancoa.  Noliting  ONtld 
ba  (•btalned  but  ihrough  Ibia  channel. 

Tha  eipenaeauf  Iheayatrninreapionage 
puraued  in  the  department  of  tha  Baatile, 
wai  cnormaiti.  The  grand  apy,  Jaquel  de 
la  Dioiiai,  cunfaaaed  thai  he  aanDally  ee«l 
the  i^oTerninent  thirty  thoueand  livrca,and 
made  it 'ipend  one  hundred  ihiiHsaod. — 
One  or  two  thonaand  gaincaa  weald  be 
aqonndered  in  kidnapping  an  aolhor,  who 
had  latieD  reflige  in  England  or  Holland. 
Al  the  Fame  lime  a  few  ponnita  w»ra  it- 
Died  to  fomiih  oonveniencn  fin-  (be  pri>- 
onan  ;  while  the  gnvcrnDf  of  the  Baillla 
pocketed  two-pence  balf-petinj  a  day  out 
of  the  fifteen  pence  allowed  a  BDhlier,ibut 
Dp  with  a  prtanner  aa  a  guard,  or  ralher  la 
a  apy,  onder  tbe  cloak  of  an  altendanlind 
eonraler.  The  atlendanta  whom  they  tp- 
poialed  Ibr  ihoie  who  were  not  allowed 
their  own  aerranta,  were  generally  ieialid 
aoldien,  feedy  lo  do  any  act  of  maeneew, 
fbrtfaecuDaiderarion  of  a  peenninry  reward- 
When  a  prraoner  wanted  to  tranamit  any 
thing  to  the  lientemntof  tin  police,  it  wu 
alwayi  done  by  mean*  of  the  major.  Notai 
miglit  have  been  aeiit  ia  ibia  officer  by 
mesDi  of  the  lumkeya.  A  priaoner  mail 
Mk  fiir  every  thing,  before  he  coald  bare 
it,  even  for  permlaaion  to  be  abaved.  Thi* 
office  waa  performed  by  the  anrgeon,  who 
alao  fiirniahed  the  aick  snd  inralidi  with 
indilpenaable  aMielee  and  Amedtea.  A 
peraon  might  have  been  Interrogated  ■  hw 
daya  aner  hia  entrance  into  iho  Baadla; 
but  fVequently  tMa  waa  not  done  till  atM 
Bome  weeka.  Somstimea  ho  woaprevieoa- 
ly  informed  of  Ihn  day  whan  thia  w8<  to 
be  dona;  often  .he  waa  only  acquainted 
with  il  the  moment  be  waa  brought  dowa 
to  the  connCil  thtraber.  Thia  oomiatMM 
of  interrogating  w«i  eieented  by  the  KM" 
tenant  of  the  poliea,  «coDnae11or  of  lUWi 
a  maaier  of  requotta,  end  a  commtadM)* 
of  the  Chaloht. 
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II  ia  taid  that  iFmbb  CDmmiuiuni  em- 
plajed  tbe  maineil  BTlifieag  in  order  to  gel 
■  canranion  rrom  tbs  priiuiner.  Thej  laid 
■nam  for  him,  like  an  angenllemanif  law- 
yer ampiojed  in  cioaa-eiaEiiination  of  a  . 
wilne«B,and  freqiiaatlj  atlemptcd  lo  fright- 
•B  bin.  Thej  prelendsd  proof,  exhtbiled 
pa|Mmi,  without  auinirlng  bim  tonadihani, 
•awning  that  ttttj  wars  Inattu meals  of 
maroidable  conviotioD.  Their  quetliom 
WM«  ragne  aad  anibiguDUSiand  tnmed  nor 
teif  on  iha  priaoner'i  worda-  imd  aoliona, 
bot  OD  hiaaiaat  aecret  tbn«|hla,and  on  the 
diaooorM  and  conduct  of  peraoM  of  hla  ac- 
■(■atntaDCe  who  were  tnapected.  The]' 
fttigoed  Iha  primnera  with  Taried  and  in- 
initaiy  multiplied  intarroptorlea.  Ac- 
cording to  the  chanctler  of  the  paranni 
Ihajr  Dsed  threala,  promiaea  and  eareaasa. 
Tho  prraoncr  wae  lold  that  If  ha  would 
make  a  ftir  declaration,  the]'  ware  anlhor- 
imt  10  proDitae  him  a  ipeedjp  ralaaaa,  but 
if  b*  refined  ■□  cAnfeaa,  he  maat  take  Ihe 
eotMeqoencei  of  Ihe  proof  of  M«  guilt, 
which  wa*  already  manifeat,  from  docu- 
aHOMa  which  (hay  held  In  their  paMenion. 
If  the  priaoner  made  the  requirad  eonfea- 
(ioo,  the  romminionara  (hen  told  him  that 
thejr  had  no  pmiae  anlhorltj  fiir  hli  eo- 
higsRieot,  bnl  that  it  might  be  etpecled, 
and  that  ii  ahouM  ba  aolicited.  Tbia  oon- 
feMtoo  ■eldoin  beltsrtd  hia  eondition,  but 
ciuaed  a  new  aeriea  of  initmigstflriea, 
bngthened  liiaconSnament,  implicated  hia 
■equal  ntaneea,  and  elpoeed  himaelf  lonew 
ti«ables. 

Tbe  priaon era,  daring  their  confliiament, 
wera  eoDatantl]'  tortured  with  falae  and 
■[{iiiToeat*  promiaet  of  release,  while  to 
oarar  the  odium  of  the  burbariiiaa  prac- 
tised here,  tbe  moat  outragaoua  alaDdeia 
againat  Ihe  prisoners  ware  fVeqaenri;  pub- 
Hshad.  The  true  eaaiwa  of  Imprisanment 
nj  tbe  real  obataolea  ofrehaae  were  gen- 
•nBy  eoncealad.  When  a  prisoner  of 
rapatation  had  entirelj  loat  bis  health.aDd 
Ua  fifta  waa  thought  io  danger,  ha  waa  al- 
wmjM  sent  out.  The  miniMrj  did  not 
ehooae  that  a  petaoD  well  know*  sb 
■  di«  in  the  Bastile;  and  whan  an^  died 
Aara,  tbaf  wera  Interred  in  the  pariah  of 


fit.Paul,  under  ll 

thia  fHlsabood  wi 

of  deaths,  in  ordi 

To  heightt 


lode 


thai 


of  d  omssliea,  and 
in  in  ibe  regiatar 
site  mankind. 

of  the  ty 


InnljF  punish  sd  n 
aciioas,  which,  in  a  good  republic,  woald 
be  rawardad  aa  virloea,  the  same  prison 
waa  emplayed  as  a  aancluary  or  as^lua'fln 
tha  gaihj  whom  the/  wera  deairou  of 
proterting.  Very  many  procured  them- 
in  tbe  Baatjle  a  seciuitr  from  the 
demarMls  of  their  craditora,  aad  othera  aa  a 
ihge  IVom  jastna.  Jean  Claude  Fiiri, 
oalling  bimaalf  Hypotite  Chsmoran,  snd 
Hary  Barbara  Mackay,  ityling  hsraelf  bia 
wife,  were  cond acted  to  thia  prison,  under 
pretence  of  beiag  concerned  in  libels,  bot 
in  fiict  to  erade  giving  tharo  up  to  the  Brit- 
ish goTernment  by  which  tbey  were  claira- 
sd,  thai  thny  might  be  deliirered  oTcr  to 
juallee  for  the  alrociooa  rillaniea  peipe-/ 
tralad  by  them.  These  wrelche*  were  sat 
■t  liberty  as  anon  aaall.  laqnirj  for  them 
had  sewed. 

If  Ihe  miniiler  of  aoma  foreign  power 
waa  oB^ndad,  tbe  ease  waa  different.  An 
officer,  in  the  serTice  of  the  King  of  Sar- 
dinia, named  Caffe,  had  a  quarrel  with  the 
ministsr  at  war,  whom  ha  accused  of  hav- 
ing done  himaainjnalioe.  Fe  II  of  reaent- 
ment,  he  came  to  France,  tbrealening  lo 
avenge  binuaJf  by  publishing  the  rainia- 
ter'a  ooodoet.  Nn  sosBer  were  hia  depart- 
Diaaad  menaces  known  at  Turin,  than  Iha 
Sardinian  ambaaaador  waa  directed  lo  ao- 
licit  an  order  for  arraaiiaghim.  Tbia  was 
eoily  oblained.  Cnffa  waa  oonveyed  to 
tbeBaitile;  alt  hia  papers  were  seised  and 
pnl  into  a  bag,  without  an  inventory  of 
Ihem  ;  and  a  month  afterwards  he  was 
aeot,  andar  a  strong  gnard,  to  a  town  on 
Ihe  oenfinaa  of  Saroy,  wfaera  he  waa  de- 
liTared  to  a  Bardinian  oOcsr,  who  with  * 
twenty  dragoona,  eseorted  bim  lo  ibe  eas- 
tle  of  Hiolana,  the  baatUe  of  ikal  country. 
Hia  papara,  however  valuable  thsy  might 
have  bean,  ware  packed  earelassly  in  a  bag 
wbioh  waa  too  large  fbr  tbem,  aad  tara  to 
pfecea  b]r  the  length  af  the  jonmay.  Et- 
ary  king  la  Europe  at  that  time  had  a  bas> 
lile,  Ihe  galea  tf  whiak  opwcd  and  ciuaed 
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•t  hii  and.  Hi  Ihii  nnii  (if  JiU  miniileni,  hi< 
lDJilre>aeB,or  any  niiblemin  or  IsniBle  who 
had  ■squired  a  cerlain  iDSuence,  either  by 
pl.ee  or  io.rigue. 

The  BsHtile  wu  de«med  impreRnebls, 
■Dd  was  aHoilfld  in  vain  by  Haory  the 
Fourth  and  hia  veterans.  But  on'the  Tour- 
tBealhof  July,  1780,  it  wMianullad  and 
totally  dralroyeil  by  lliH  cilizena  of  Peril. 
AlmOBt  rami ■  tied  viih  hungrr,  «Dd  Urged 
on  by  the  spirit  of  the  revolution,  aa  well 
aa  by  the  love  ol  libertj,  ihny  deiDoliihed 
it  in  ■  few  hutin.  So  complttB,  taya  Mr 
Faib«e,  waa  the  demoliiion  ofthttt  ancient 
■Iructure,  that  hardly  one  ilone  remained 
npoti  another.  The  *ery  naiu«  of  this 
priaon  spread  terror  throughout  the  domio- 
iona  of  Ptanre,  and  m^ny  unhappy  beinga 
of  atl  deactiption*  irero  plunged  in 
duDgflona,  on  auapirion  of  crimea  which 
ihay  nerer  committed.  One  unfortunate 
wretch,  who  had  been  coodemned  lo  iioli- 
tade  and  darhneu  for  Sva  and  thirty  year*, 
a  moat  deplorable  object,  on  emerging  fruin 
hia  dreary  cell,  entreated  hia  deliierera  to 
put  him  to  death,  aa  the  graateal  (a tot  they 
could  cnnfar. 

Hneh  waa  that  celebrated  priaon— an  in- 
4|DiMlioii  not  of  priaata,  but  of  lyraota  ;  the 
oflicpring  of  daapotiam,  and  the  iaatruDienI 
by  which  daapotiim  for  agea  maintained  ita 
aothorily.  Ita  deatructiun  wai  one  of  the 
Mrly  evanta  of  the  French  revolution  ;  and 
it  ii  hard  lo  aay  whathar  iho  domolition  of 
thia  fiirlreaa  and  other  aimilar  priaona,  waa 
not  anpla  atonement  for  all  the  horrora  of 
that  remarkable  period. 


A  LJwriB  oiTTwrrrav. — SaToral  joars 
ig«,  a  young  gentleman  went  lo  conault  ■ 
certain  attorney  how  he  might  carry  off  an 
hairea*.  '  Ton  cannot  do  it  with  aafbty,' 
aald  the  eouoaellor,  'but  I'll  tell  you  what 
jron  tnay  do— tat  har  mount  the  borae,  ead 
bold  the  bridle  and  wbip.'  The  contiael- 
loT,  however,  #aa  aofficieotly  puuiahed  fur 
hi*  quibbling  advios,  when  next  day  he. 
Ibaad  it  waa  hia  own  daughter  who  bad 
ran  Mnj  with  hia  clieni. 


THE  CHARITY  OF  WAGES. 


Anong  thefonnaof  beaaTolence,wlieli 
in  Dtir  ng«  of  the  worfd  are  both  maltipli- 
ed  and  varioua,  porlwpa  fnw  of  ua  kaap  i* 
mioi    the   Charily   of   Wage*.     To   aaaM 
the  poor,  through  their  own  induatry,  ait- 
Dobtea  tbeoi.     It  keepa  alive  that  loT«  of 
indspendenca,  which   ia  ao  prioeleaa  in  a. 
free   country.      To  grudge  or  alint  tb« 
vagaa  of  female  labor,  ia  faloe  reouoMy. 
I  ia  to  awall  the  ranka  of  dcgredaiion  aad 
'ice.     In  our  aaz,  it  ia  unpeidonabia  cm- 
lily,  for   Ilia   avenuoa   in   which   i hey  can 
;aia  an  boneat  aubairtenc*  are  naitberao 
lumerou*  nor  m  flowery   tliat   we  na^ 
toao  them  at  pleaiure,  and  be  inDoeeal. 
We  ought  not  lo  oonaidsr  ouraelvea  aa  do- 
ig   the  duly   of  chiialiana — though    jou 
'ould   aubicriba  liberally  to  foreign  and 
popular  chariliaa — while  we  withhold  Iks 
helping  hand  or  the   word  of  aynpftibf 
from  the  female   laborer  within  our  ew« 
galea. 
I  know  not  that  I  anrrate  ao  lywomBton 
r  peculiar  circnmataBce,  wbnn  1  menlioii 
foung  girl,  broogbl  up  in   cumparatire 
affluence,  who  at  Ih*  auddan  death  of  ber 
r  waa  loft  without   rerourcea.     The 
motfaer'a  bcallh  tailed   through  grief  utd 
lafbrlune,  and  aba  nobly  reaolved  to  earn 
lubaialence  fbr  both.     She  turned  to  the 
needle,  with  which  abe  bad  been   deilar- 
ir  amuaament,  or  the  decoratuB  of 
her  own  apparel.     A  littJe  inalrilcti^  en- 
abled her  to  panme,  from  huuae  to  houM, 
tbe  occapatioBof  adrMa-roakar. 

At  Gret,  aome  of  the  delioaie  fealinp  of 
early  culture  clung  around  her.  She  dai^ 
ed  aoarcaly  to  raiaa  her  eyea,  at  the  table 
of  itraDgera.  And  when  at  night  aioaey 
waa  ^veo  ber,  abe  felt  half  aabamed  to 
take  it.  But  want  aooa  oxtiaguiabed  tboae 
lingeringa  of  timidity  aDdrefinoiiieDt.  Be- 
fore her  pittasca  waa  ear ned,  it  waa  maot- 
ally  doTolod  to  the  pUFobKie  of  aome  ea«n 
fbrt  fbi  ber  eDfaablcd  notber.    It  lOon 
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Wue  Dot  lufficienL  Bhe  look  home  cilr- 
work,  ind  abridged  bar  intentla  of  real 
H«r  candlo  w«Dt  not  onl  bj  nifbl,  biiij 
loin«tim«s  when  bar  mathar  bad  rolireil 
ahe  almost  eitiogaiabed  tfae  Era,  eonlint.- 
iog  to  wnrk  with  chillsd  bandi  and  feel. 
iMt  llie  alock  iirfual  ahould  not  luffiea  un- 
til her  aleoiler  earDJiiga  would  allow  hei 
lo  parehiue  mora. 

Uar  nerToUB  ajdeni  baeama  ovsrwroughi 
and  diaeased.  Tlioae  fur  whom  aha  work- 
•J  were  ofleu  qucrulixia  and  hard  lo  plaaae. 
She  full  an  iniuparable  longing  fur  i  kind 
word,  and  encouraging  look,  or  aome  furni 
of  aympalhylo  auatain  tbeaanailive  apiril. 
Thoae  who  hired  her  had  nut  pat  iheas  in 
tk«  coulracl.  Work  on  bar  part,  and 
naoDej  on  thain,  waa  all  the  atipulniion. 
Tba;  did  not  percaiva  that  bar  ilep  grew 
feeble,  a*  da;  b]t  da^  aba  paaaed  tbiough 
tlio  crowded  atresia  lo  bar  taah,  or  night 
•ft«r  night,  raiumad  to  none  her  in6rni 
Mother.  A  aaddeo  fluah  eama  upon  her 
cheek,  and  iba  auiik  into  the  grave  before 
tbe  parent  Tor  whom  aha  had  tniJrd, 

The  wife  of  a  sailor,  during  hi«  pRrioda 
of  jdnence,  did  all  in  her  jraner  la  aid  bim 
in  dimjniahtng  tbair  axpenaa*.  Ha  wa> 
•Ot  of  Ihat  claH  wl)o  apeod  iheir  wagea 
OB  their  arrival  in  port,  and  forget  their 
filMilj  !  Bui,  ai  ihal  famil;  ineraaaed,  faia 
•■rninga,  wilboul  rigid  econum;  on  ber 
part,  would  have  been  iniuSaienl  for  Iheir 

At  length  the  blltar  nawa  came  that 
her  huaband  waa  loat  al  aae.  When  the 
Snrt  shock  of  grief  had  aubaided,  ahe  (uin- 
naoBcd  hnr  rcaotolion,  and  determined  in 
do  thai  far  bar  ehildren,  which  thair  father 
had  ao  Dflen  expreaaed  hi*  wish  to  have 
do*e,  that  Ihej  abould  ba  kept  lugether, 
af>4  DM  ba  dependanl  on  charitj.  She 
Jiad  great  paraoual  airengtb,  and  a  good 
#««li«Til«ion.  She  made  choice  nf  Ihe 
harrfeet  work  which  \*  performed  by  fa- 
lBal«a,  beeauaa  it  pronliied  tha  moat  im- 
nicrfi*)*  reward.  Often,  after  her  hard 
1^^  of  waihing,  did  aba  forget  her  waari- 
»««««,  wbile,  in  (he  duahy  twilight,  ahe 
bavMnol  uw#d  bar  lowly  home,  a*  tbe 


iiulher  bird    nar 


I  her  wing  « 


But  aba  found  her  fickly  babe  a  Hiffarer 
I'rom  ifaeae  abaencea,  and  aomelimei  teci-' 
Wenta  befhl  Ihe  other  lilllc  onea,  from  her 
liBving  no  ono  with  whom  to  leave  tham. 
The  aDm  which  aha  earned  would  not  al- 
wtya  pay  for  the  injury  they  had  euatain* 
ed  by  the  want  of  bar  ahsllering  care.  Il 
iiccaainnally  happened,  that  if  tbe  ladf  for 
whom  ahe  worked  wni  ool,  er  engaged 
with  coaopany,  aba  relurued  without  bar 
payment,  for  which  either  to  wait  or  go 
again  were  inconveniencea,  which  tboia 
who  dwell  in  the  abodea  of  plenty  oamiot 

Waa  tbare  not  lome  labor  which  aba 
could  perform  at  home,  and  tbua  protect 
the  nuralinga  far  wboae  aubaialenee  Bh» 
luilad?  Tlra  apinning-wheel  and  loom 
Grat  preaaDted  themaeWee  lo  bar  thought, 
for  ahe  had  bean  akitdil  in  tbeir  ua«,  in  ibe 
far  offagTHnllBrat  Ttllags  where  her  youlb 
waa  ipenL  But  domeiiio  manufaciurea 
had  baeone  nnfaahiinablc,  ainf  ahe  could 
obtain  no  aoch  employment.  Coarae 
needla-work  aeemed  her  only  reaource. 
At  ifaiaaba  lailad  iccaaaaolly,  acarcely  al- 
lowing beraalf  lime  to  gel  or  parlakeofa 
Bcanty  meal.  ButafVer  all  wtBdDne,.the 
remaoeration  waa  inadequalc  lo  llieir  n<- 
cBuiliea.  Sha  eonid  acarcely  supply  a 
aufficiency  of  coarae  fl>od.  Her  cbildran 
ahivered  aathe  winterdrewon.  The  gar- 
moDta,  though  conitanlly  mended,  wera 
thin,  and  their  poor  litile  feet  bare  and 
blue.  She  draw  back  from  ihe  miaeraUU 
Sre  Ihal  Ibey  might  be  wirmed,  and  abnd- 
dered  aa  aha  aaw'ths  meana  of  Buatsining 

iliii  comfort  waaiisg  away. 

'Still  the  injunction  of  her  departed  hus- 
band lay  daap  and  warm  in  her  heart.  Sha 
naked  no  charily.  9h*  ontlted  no  exer- 
lion,  and  her  whole  life  waa  af  one  prayer 
(o  God. 

At  this  crisis,  a  aociriy,  formed  on  tbe 
true  prwciplea  of  banevnlonce,  lo  aid  pov. 
erty  through  ita  own  eflorla,  rose  to  aaT* 
ber  from  deatrijction.  lu  cipteas  objeol 
asaa  lo  improve  lbs  condition  of  the  legip- 
«st-twsed  nttiowi  and  hitauQwiaf  haw** 
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bold.  It  compriaed  an  MtablishiiieDl 
where  gBrmoou  wen  made  for  Mftinen : 
■Dd  here  >he  ubtnined  r  comtaBt-nipply  «l 
work  willi  liberal  and  prompt  payment. 
Odb  or  iu  moit  beauliful  failure*  wb«  e 
■obool,  vrlnre  the  elaoianwrj  braaotiiu  <if 
■  good  educBliun  wareKn[iitta>Ml]r.uuf;hl. 
Here  inllruction  in  ths  aie  ^r  the  needle 
waa  thomughljr  imperled,  iiBd  ■■  aoon  w 
the  pupiti  were  able  id  furniih  ■  garmeal 
ibr  Ibe  ciorhing  store,  ihejt  w*t«  encotir- 
aged  by  receiving  a  jusl  payment. 

'Nowihesmiill,  lowly  room  of  the  wid- 
ow wai  brightened  with  comfbrt,  and  her 
Inarl  WHa  loo  Full  Cnt  word*,  when  her  lit- 
tle fcirU  came  running  Trom  achool,  wilh  n 
thoui  or  joy,  the  eldeit  one  eiclaiming — 
'See,  mother,  lee,  here  are  twenty  cenla. 
Take  l!iem,  and  buy  a  rnnk  far  the  buby. 
They  gave  them  to  me  for  making  a  hII- 
or'*  gingham  shirt,  alrong  and  good.  Hy 
teaeher  rnya  I  Hhall  iiMin  ww  enoegh  to 
make  one  of  a  niner  kind,  for  which  I  am 
to  receive  aeventy-live  centa.  Then  I 
will  belp  you  to  pay  yunr  houae  rent.  O, 
I  never  waa  so  happy  io  my  life,  and  yet 
I  could  not  help  crying  when  I  worked, 
for  I  remember  that  yon  oaed  to  make 
eiaclly  Bucb  ahirta  Tor  dear  father,  and  I 
did  not  know  but  the  man  for  whom  I 
made  thii  might  be  loal  al  aea,  and  never 
eooie  back  to  hia  home  any  more.' 

•Hereianbnok.'aaid  Ihe  little  aiater, 
■which  my  teacher  let  me  lake  fVom  the 
■obool  librnry^to  bring  home  and  read  to 
you,  while  you  ail  at  work.  And  ahe  ia 
■o  good  and  kind  to  me,  mother,  ahe  tsbea 
■a  much  pains  to  have  me  learn,  aa  it  we 
were  ever  »o  rich,  anil  I  love  her  dearly.' 

•Steaainga  on  her,'  aaid  the  widow, 
IhroDgh  her  teara.  'Heaven'a  bleaiiniB 
nn  Ibe  aocieiy,  and  on  every  lady  inio 
irhoae  heart  God  hte  pot  it  to  belp  the 
deanlate  poor,  tbruugh  their  own  indualry.' 
And  night  and  morning  aba  taught  her 
hneeling  babei  the  prayer  of  gratitude  for 
their  benefacUetaea. 

Let  ua  rnroornge  every  variety  of  effbrl, 
by  which  oor  aei  can  win  a  anbaiatance, 
and  fneier  in  the  young  thai  apifit  wMch 
prefer*  the  happy  eopKiooww*  of  bcinf 


uaeful,  to  any  form  uf  independettce.  In 
oar  bnanty  lo  the  poor,  let  na  keep  in 
mind  ibe  principle  of  aiding  ihcni  ae  far 
aa  piAable,  rhrougb  their  own  eierlioua, 
for  ahe  who  ihua  atudiea  their  moral  bene- 
fit ata*atea  tbem  in  the  tcale  of  being,  and 
perlbrma  an  aoeeptabla  aeivice  to  fact 
coDDtry  and  her  God. 

Mdthera,  apeak  often  lo  jour  dnughten 
on  theae  aubjerla.  Inatinct  ilietn  in  the 
economy  of  ofaarily.  Your  reapooMbility 
compriaea  both  earth  and  heaven- 
There  are  many  worka  from  writcra  of 
Ihe  preaanl  day,  which  afford  valnatile 
binta  for  converaalton,  on  the  aubjeet  of 
being  reapeetable  and  happy,  without  the 
poweaainn  ofweallb.  Pre-eminent  among 
them  ia  Hiaa  Hedgwiek'i  ■  Birli  Ponr  Mm, 
and  Poor  Eich  Han.'  From  yourawsob- 
aervalioaa,  you  can  illualrale  Iha  tnlh  of 
aoeh  aentiflienta.  You  ean  rontinc*  Iben 
from  the  page  nf  hiatory,  thai  virtue,  and 
talent,  and  the  heart'*  true  telieily,  eaiat 
withooi  the  liuaa)  of  gold. 


Tac  l.iDtM' Pain..— The  pageaorthe 
Pearl  will  hereafter  bounder  the  eontrDl 
oftfae  former  editor.  He  nwumea  hi>  placa 
with  fealinga  at  onoe  pteaaant  and  painful 
— pleaeaot,  becauae  ha  will  again  be  at  bb- 
etty  lo  ooll  the  awaata  of  liieraiure  and  po. 
eay  for  bia  fair  readera,  and  to  hnld  pleaa. 
ant  earamunion  of  mind  wilh  iham  aa  tha 
swifl  monlh*  roll  round — painful,  hfcaoaa 
under  the  unpleBBanl  neceaailj  Dra|jccdily 
retiring  from  the  dutiee  of  a  beloved  pri>t 
fenion,  by  declining  liaallb.  Bm  fiir  thai 
provideotial  neceuily,  be  would  chooea  (o 
labor  in  another  aphere,  contrnt  to  be  a 
mere  contnliulor  to  [he  Pearl.  He  hopea, 
however,  to  devote  enough  of  energjr  M  I 
Ihe  Pearl  10  make  it  increaiingly  it>t«ra»ti  | 
ing  Hnd  uaeAil  to  ila  patron*.   - 

The  Pearl  will  coolinne  lo  l>e  de*«l«d 
to  Ibe  pleaaure  and  profit  uf  wdbir — 
While  it  will  not  tef^ae  to  lake  t^^^cat^ 
ional  jaunt  into  the  h'irj  land  nf  fiction, 
it  will  cttefaWy  avoid  an;  appnmcb  k» 
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wards  Ihs  (eniuilitjF,  the  ligh<DeH«ad  tbe 
traitiy  nenlimenulil}',  which  clviire  lo 
■oma  depattmaDM  of  oin'  penodkal  litars' 
tan.  ll  will  bi  careful  uf  the  rtai  tnter- 
uu  and  the  irae  elavtiion  of  woman,  in 
■11  h«r  relalioo*— u  dtughler,  wife  ond 
■■other.  While  it  will  nol  SuguM  bj  a 
prot;  gravity,  it   will   doI  injurs  by  being 


Ibe  vehicle  . 


I   drfact 


Notai 


ralid 


I  eulunmi 
t  fear  it> 


.     Till 

iDlrodui' 


■  thought 

Tttigiinu 


her  family,  for  it  ahall  maka  her  diughlere 
wiacT,  boiler  and  bappi«r — at  Jeaat,  Ihal 
•ball  be  ita  ait.adf  aiin. 

New  cnrreipondeota  of  the  Snt  rcpuM- 
tion  wUhbo  secared,  to  add  lo  ita  otipnal- 
ityai 


will  CI 


lu  emballiiil 
and  eagnvinga;   in  Ihe  lall 
onr  palrotia   wilt   auDn    wi 


Vitw  or  LowRtL.— Ojt  next  number 
i*i]|  coninlD  a  basutilbl  oopptrplale  en- 
gnviogof  a  ijew  oTLowall, 

Tbb  woNDKsrnL  scT  DtlrtiBD  Parai- 
ciaa.—  It  ia  quite  fashinDible,  in  Iheae  lat- 
ter tiinea,  lo  be  aick.  Indeed,  i(  i>  almoit 
rude  lo  be  '  quite  well ;'  and  llial  good,  old 
phraae,  >  Quite  well,  I  thank  yon,'  haa  been 
diamiased  from  the  popular  VDcibulary,  and 
a  miaerabla,  lean,  ajckly  lubililute  intro- 
duced. Now,  tbe  lady  puts  on  a  langulah- 
tog  air  and  drawl*  odi,  ■  1  am  not  very  well, 
I  am  ao  aervaua,'  and  ihea  cornea  a  ligh 
ao  melanchotic,  thai  it  would  irreiiatabty 
wring  lean  from  a  rock,  if  indeed  it  poe- 
■aaaed  a  lachrymal  gland. 

Now,  we  intend  no  reflection  on  the  re- 
mlij  rick.  We  pity  (ham,  aa  we  have  good 
rea*«M>  M.do,  but  it  i*  the  ftahionably  sick 
w«  wiah  to  leach.  We  tiBTe  long  known 
of  a  ceriain  phyaician — tu)  qaack  either— 
ai^waa  carea  are  moat  aatuunding.  Uia 
wbereaboolB  may  be  aaeertained  from  the 
following  aDoodote. 
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A  mMheiwenl  into  her  daughter's  chaoi- 
ber  at  daybreak.  'My  child,'  aaid  nhe, 
'  yun  are  aick,  I  kaow  )  but  there  ia  a  moat 
wunderful  itranger  lo  be  teen.  He  DOW 
BDuouQcei  his  presence  all  over  town  aa 
•ine  who  can  nut  only  heal.the  ajck  but 
ran    make  tbe  grau  ffniw  ;  and  what  ia 


>,  he  ii 


oflhai 


The  girl,  though  indulenl,  hastened  up 
at  ihia  lurpriaing  intelligence  and  aooa 
■liiod  Hi  the  door  with  her  muthw. — 
>  Tbore,'  nid  tbe  wiae  mother,  pointing  to 
ihe  lun  aa  it  rose  like  a  globe  uf  gold  from 
the  sea  i  'there  ynu  aee  a  cheap  and  de- 
tighlful  remedy  for  your  dlBeaaea;  ibera 
is  a  physician  who  baa  only  to  look  into 
yuur  liico  every  morning  at  this  hour  U> 
ensure  you  a  return  lo  perraci  faeallb.' 

We  have  only  to  add,  as  a  piece  at 
friendly  advice,  lo  our  nervous,  sickly 
readers— Try  this  Universal   professor  of 

Good  JiDvicx. — 'Hadam,  I  have  ooa 
piece  of  advice  to  oS'er  you  ;  when  you  go 
into  company  again,  after  you  have  lalkd 
half  an  hour,  atop  awhile,  and  see  if  any 
one  of  the  company  has  sny  thing  tu  say.' 

Such  waa  the  cutting  remark  ol 


gymi 


veryU 


Vflio  e 


all  tbe  conversadoa  at  a  party.  It 
may  bt  a  profiubla  liint  lo  uihers,  if  thej 
will  medilale  upon  it. 


obeying,'  said  LivJa,the  wife  of  Augustus, 
Emparor  of  Rams.  She  possessed  so  un- 
bounded influence  over  her  royal  husband, 
and  she  tliua  explained  the  aecrel  of  her 
power  to  aeveral  nurried  laiKes  of  llie  im- 
perial city,  who  wiahad  for  equal  iufluenco 
over  their  ■  liege  lords.'  Her  reply  should 
bs  engrave  IF  upon  the  heart  of  every  wile; 
UDlasa,  indead,  her  husband  is  a  tyrant, 
and  then,  perhapi,  he  will  be  governed  by 
submission  aasier  than  by  resistance. 

The  beaulifbl  piece  of  music  io  this  Rum< 
ber,  ia  from  the  Mother'*  Aaaislant,  a  moat 
eioallent  psblicalion,  published  by  W>  £• 
BrowA,  Bsq.,  1  Cotnbitt,  Boaton- 
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MUSIC,  TCRITTEH  FOB  THB  YOUNfl  LADT>e  FBIBND  BY  LOWBLL  HABOH. 
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Ii  — Aililood  br  Ika  <1;lDa  Ind  oTabeloTed  iliter,  the  ilfiillled  [hit  ilia  hi 
•omcibtni  looy  idim,  I  pnt  bit  I>>"  '°  bcr*,  —  bihiii  wbleh  iitia  ImproHd  ■  kin  on  n 
«h»b.  itid  uUiI.  In  (  ion  wbhiwr,  "  I  Uin  ibes,  bnnliai  •"  Thli  Aon  HiiieDH  liu  (Hi 
(«Btad  to  By  mLaii  tho  Mlonluc  Mika. 


"  1  LOVB  THEE.' 

bnaili  I         "  1  lOTo  tiiec,  bcoikar : 

■  ;  II  loictaid  IhelcD „ 

In  dMib;        It  nu  Ihe  Ian  I  aier  kmril, 


HiBii***  — ihen  cHomJhecay. 
Wbo  cin  SOna  I  lEit  lite  I 

I  1nT«  thM  "  —  tiow  Ihme  ua 

U|ion  my  iniioui,  luieninr  ' 
»y  iitm  In  «b«ni  Mmiti.  (ball  ._..  . 

Tills  pu-tlBf  iitnlft  of  lovg  *liK<M.  Are  bi 


iilEr  chord!  wlUitai : 


ntlNTKIl  ax  WILLIAX  l«BOtI.ail|  (IUCCUIOK  to  L.  HCNIBtU,)  LOWBtt,  BI* 


Dci».zesjvGoOQlc 


3c,r.z^aoyGoOQlc 
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LOWELL   AND   ITS   INHA3ITANTS. 


Tha  npid  frotrlh  of  our  city,  iti  eilcp- 
■Itb  maaulmcCatiBi,  the  Bnlerpriiing  char- 
MMr  of  iu  popjlslion,  and  il(  vaat  re- 
Miarcfli  for  ilill  farthar  aniargemant,  hive 
nndared  it  an  objoei  of  intered  md  nun- 
Att  B»t  only  thmughout  our  own  eouulry, 
bu(  in  fnreign  lands.  We  hope  Iba  ful- 
lowing  akatch  will  perva  In  ■□me  meaaurc 
to  sralify  llie  landabla  cnrioiity  of  ihoM 
who  have  been  inlercated  >b  iha  doiup  of 
tliia  bwj  ciiy.* 
-'Lowell  formerly  conalitutcd  a  part  of 
ChelnuTord,  a  town  aomawhal  ftmnua  Id 
tha  early  annala  of  HiddlcMi  county. — 
The  fint  purehaaei  for  manufneturing  pur- 
poteawerc  made  abnirt  the  y«arlS9V;^tien 
there  could  not  have  been  more  ihau  thirty 
or  furly  dwelling  lioDiea  within  the  preeenl 
limilaoflhecily.  The  Grat  regular  coo- 
■ui  waa  taken,  we  believe,  in  1838,  by 
which  it  appeared  that  Ihe  population  wo* 
threa  ihomand,  fire  hundred  and  thirlj- 
Iwo.  The  preient  number  ef  iahabitnnii 
cannot  be  1e*a  than  twenty-two  thoaaand, 
■nd  probably  ii  somewhat  greater. 

In  19S6,  on  the  patitinn  of  the  pe^le, 
Eut  Ctielimrord,  ai  it  wat  then  called, 

*  For  man^  of  the  Acta  in  tfaii  ittiole  we  are 
indabtad  to  '  A  Skelch  oT  Lowell,'  prepared  fbr 
th*  Co-jiier  by  £.  Cue,  £ki. 
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wa>  eel  olF  from  Chelmaford  proper,  and 
incorporated  as  a  town  with  Iha  name  of 
Lowell.  Belridere,  which  wai  oKgioallj 
a  pari  of  Tewkabury,  waa  annexed  to 
Lowell  in  IS33  or  4.  Tfaia  proceeding 
oaaeed  a  great  deal  of  aerimonioua  diacua- 
aion,  bat  at  length  waa  fully  determined 
upon  by  x  decisive  majority.  In  1836,  at 
which  tima'the  popoJation  amonnted  ta 
nearly  eighteen  ihuunnd,  a  city  charter 
waa  obtained  from  ihe  Legiitsture,  and 
Eliaha  Banlell,  H.  D.,  wat  chogen  the  Grrt 

Tha  original  ODmpnny,and  that  which 
may,  in  soma  aenie,  be  regarded  aa  tha  pa- 
rent of  all  Ihe  olhera,  la  called  ■  The  Pro- 
prietora  of  the  Locks  and  Canals  on  Mer- 
rimack river,'  and  waa  fntaied  in  1738, — 
IiowDS  all  tha  water- pa ner  in  tbs  cily, 
and  dtapoaea  of  it  to  (he  several  corpora* 
tions  for  an  annual  rent,  which  ia  deiet- 
mLned  b^  the  quantity  of  nater  used. — 
There  are  ten  of  these  Mirpnrations,  whose 
aggregate  cspital  amount*  to  ten  millions 
of  dullara.  All  but  two  of  them  are  en- 
gaged in  the  manufacture  of  cotton  cloth. 
The  Hiddleaei  company  manufuetursa 
broadctotha  and  casfimerea,  which  are  not 
•arpaisad  bj  any  foreign  good*  of  the  kind, 
and  the  Lowell  company  produces  carpet- 
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ing  and  rugi  of  the  beit  qunlity  and  Gneil 
finish.  A  cnnaiderable  porlian  of  the  beitl 
aotiun  gooda  ia  manufactured  inio  cnlico. 
■t   the   Harriiuack    iml    Hamiltob    Print- 

Iteaides  tha  eilenriva  corpomliona  enu' 
roerntad   above.  Ilia ra   ura   Ivveral  amnllei 


TliB    Pawi 


Mb,  bo- 


longing  to  O.  M.  Wiiippla,  pruduca  a  great 
amount  ufexcellanl  powder.  The  LowelJ 
Bleachery  and  llie  Whitiioy  Milla,  n>r  lliu 
manufaclure  of  blankoli,  vonlribule  llieir 
■bare  to  tha  buaineaaand  aclivhy  oflhe  cjlv. 
.  About  one  million,  two  hundred  and 
(izlj-Gvelliou4and,five  liundred  and  aiily 
jarda  of  collon  cluth,  one  tliuusand,  eight 
hundred  yarda  of  broadcloth,  six  iNiutand 
jard<  ofcatiimare,  and  Iwu  thouaend,  live 
hundred  yardi  of  carpeting  are  rnqnuTac- 
tured  weekly.  Nearly  two  hundred  and 
■eventy  thouasnd  yarda  of  cotton  goods  are 
dyod  and  printed  weakly.  The  titneapent 
by  the  nparalivea  in  the  niill<  is  about, 
twelve  bouraa  Jay,  and  the  aver.nge  amount 
of  wagei  received  by  the  females  docs  not 
pr'bably  exceed  a  dollar  and  ieveuty.five 
cenla  per  week,  excluaire  of  board. 

But  we  did  not  deaign  to  enter  into  mi- 
ante  deliila  rnnceraing  the  businesaof  the 
cily.  Our  citijecl  waB.ralhsr,  lo  nniicalhe 
moral,  literary  and  religiuua  cbnrArler  nf 
ita  cilizena,  and  thii  we  can  beat  do  by 
(lancing  nt  ita  benevplent  inatilulinas,  ita 
•ehooli',  and  ita  chiirchea- 

Perhnpa  niiihing  hat  contributed  more 
10   pmnioie    the   industry  and   rnigalily 


the 


,   than 


the    Ineli 


I    fur 


8avin^a.  Here  the  ainalleatsunnif  money, 
which  ia  not  wanted  for  immediate  aip, 
may  ba  aafaly  inveated  and  leA  l»  arcn- 
mutaln  until  it  ia  needed  furotht^r  purputea. 
]l  ia  ataled,  that  of  the  three  hundred  and 
eighly-aiK  thuoaand  dullnra  depoaited  in 
tbat  inatilutiun,  two  hundred  and  Gtty 
Ihounand  belong  lo  opcralivea  in  the  millii, 
Ibe  greiter  part  oflhem  being  fHinBles. 

The  Lnwell  Diipenaary  ia  an  institution 
whirh  furnishes  mcdicnl  advice  and  medi- 
cine gratuitously,  lo  all  who  require  and 
■rewnrthy  orsiichawiatince.  Thaamount 
•rfunda  expended  ia  aot  lar|:e,bul  it  ia  bo- 


lieved  that  the  DiapcDaary  contribute!  tnt- 
lerialty  to  the  health  and  comfort  of  thoM 
wliuare  in  tiraitened  circumatauces.  Tha 
Howard  Benevolent  Society  was  formed 
two  or  three  joam  ngo,  and  hoa  ulrehdj 
accompliiihed  much  good.  Peopio  of  all 
pnrliei  and  lecia  coniribule  to  it*  funds, 
which  are  expended  by  oble  and  efficient 
officers  in  relieving  [be  wants  of  the  viiv 
tuuUB    poor.       Beside     these    inMitullona, 


there 


iib  all  tha  churches,  whose  design  ii,  to 
list  those  belonging  to  ihpir  reHpecIive 
ingregationa,  who  ore  nut  properly  ob- 
jects of  public  charily.  A  considerabU 
portion  of  their  funds  is  laid  out  in  prneur- 
ing  clothing  for  the  nhildren  of  the  pi>or, 
that  they  may  attend  church  and  tha  Sun- 
day Bchiml.  Those  who  have  been  brought 
to  poverty  by  their  v}cpa  and  are  nut  con- 
sidered objt^cts  of  private  benevolence,  re- 
ceive assistance  from  the  authorilies  of  the 
cily.  The  amount  appropriated  for  tha 
support  of  paupers  in  1841,  was  live  thou- 
sand dollars. 

Bui  for  nothing  does  Lowell  deaerve 
more  credit,  than  fur  her  public  achoola. — 
With  a  wise  and  prudent  foresight,  aha 
early  directed  her  altentinn  to  these  uurs»< 
ries  of  virtue  and  inlelligence,  and  with  ■ 
liberal  hand  has  ahc  expended    her  money 

siruclinn  oflhe  rising  generation.  In  IU37, 
Iwelva  hundred  dollars  was  appmiiritiled 
fur  the  support  of  free  achoola.  Friim  that 
lime,  the  appropriation  wa*  annually  in- 
iTeaae4ii>nlil  it  has  reached  the  very  lorga 
sum  oflwenly-two  thousand,  two  hundred 
dollars,  which  was  the  approprinlion  for 
1S4L 

Tha  schools  are  divided  info  three  elai- 
SC9.  Those  of  the  lowest  grndo  are  called 
Primnry  scliools,  and  are  twenly-fnur  ia 
number,  localed  in  different  parls  of  iba 
city  so  as  to  accommodate  all  the  inhab- 
itants. Each  nf  theae  schools  is  lauglit  bj 
;i  female,  and  the  number  of  schnlars  varies 
from  thirty  to  slaty.  Herp  the  cliildfen 
are  inalrucled  in  the  Gral  rudimenla  of  ed- 
ucation, nnd  at  thecloaeof  each  term  auch 
ai  are  qualified  are  tranaferted  to  the  Gram- 
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jam  fchoul*.  The  campensalion  of  ihe 
taanhera  is  Iwo  hundra')  iloll«n  s  jear. 

Tbe  second  ols»  congroU  of  the  Grnm- 
nir  Fchoula,  eifhl  in  number.  Sti  of 
these  are  kept  in  large  lira-xtory  brick 
bnildings.nilh  large  and  conventenl  rooms. 
These  s<:lion1a  are  denignod  to  give  Iha 
young  a  good  common  educration.     Pupila 

Primarj  achools,  and  romsin  ss  long  at 
thej  rhooae.  When  iVitiy  leave,  ihey  ci- 
ther enter  [he  High  Mhool,  or  are  appren- 
ticed to  aome  useful  trade.  One  of  the 
Gramniar  fchooU  \a  taught  by  a  gentleman 
alnne  ;  iha  others  hnve  >  principal,  one 
mate  and  two  femara  uasistdnti.  The  av- 
erage wcKkly  nttendnnco  upon  each  aehool 
a  probnblj  not  for  rron  una  hundred  and 

One  of  these  achoola  is  composed  excla- 
■ivelj  of  Irish  (children,  and  ji  kept  bj 
Irisli  teachers.  It  is  under  preciaelf  the 
■ame  regulations  which  govern  dI!  tbe  other 
public  schoola  nflhe  citf.  Tho  Irish  peo- 
ple eeem  to  take  a  deep  interest  in  Ihe  ed- 
ucation of  their  children,  nnd  it  is  believed 
that  this  Bchoot  and  other  cauacs  are  cf- 
fectiog  a  radical  change  in  tBia  piln  of  our 
papulation. 

The  High  school  consists  of  livn  daparl- 
oieoU — one  tor  bnjs  and  the  other  fur 
girls.  Both  departtuonlB  ars  under  the  in- 
slTuetioD  of  three  mole  end  two  famale 
teachers.  A  goiod  moral  DbnrBcter  and  a 
comrnno  ktkowledge  of  trithmetlc,  gratn- 
mar,  geography,  4^',  ere  reijuired  for  ad- 
mission talhisiclioul.  Pupilsare  instruct- 
ed in  all  tbe  eommon  and  higher  branches 
of  kpciwledge,  HBil  those  who  desire  it  are 
Alted  for  colle-a.  SludeRU  who  hsve  en- 
tered the  YarfiUts  colleges  of  Hbh' England 
&oin  this  school,  njll  not  sulfcr  by  a  ciim- 
parisnn  with  those  from  any  other  inatilu- 
tion  of  the  kiod.  Thoas  who  do  not  de- 
sire to  parsua  their  educsllon  fdrlher,  are 
preparad,  upon  leaving  the  sehool,  (n  en- 
gnfe  i'h  any  of  the  ordinary  avocations  of 
life.  The  femnle  depsrtincnt  is  a  perfect 
model  for  any  scbnot  of  Ihe  kind.  The 
internal  nrrangements  diaplay  the  talent 
tai  ibill  of  the  iBBcbera.    The  girii  ore 


tanght  all  those  bra nchea  which  sre  con- 
sidered necenary  for  the  Gnisheri  edocation 
of  the  young  )tdy.  Upon  the  whole,  the 
High  school,  under  iu  pressnl  able  and 
accomplislred  tnslraclors,  is  M  orti4tnent 
and  an  honor  to  tbe  city.  Thie  school  is 
kept  in  one  of  the  most  subilanlial  and  ' 
convenient  houses  which  can  be  found  ia 
the  Sute  or  the  Union.  It  is  of  brick, and 
was  built  about  a  year  since,  at  an  expense 
of  more  than  twenty  ihuusand  dollors. 

Few  cities  of  the  size  in  the  country 
support  more  nenapnpars  and  other  peri- 
odical! than  LoiTelt.  Tbe  fullowing  are 
ihn  pspem  nnd  magazines  published  in  the 
city  :  the*  Lowell  Courier,' tri-weekly, end 
iho'Lowell  Journal,' weekly;  the  '  Low- 
ell Advertiser,'  Iri-weekly,  Knd  the  '  Low- 
ell Patriot,' weekly  ;  lbs 'Sword  of  Truth,' 
the  'Star  of  Bethlehem^  •  Zion's  Bunner,' 
the  'Literary  Soavenir,'  Ihe  'Ladies'  Pearl,' 
the  'Lowell  Offering,'  and  the  'Opera- 
lives'  Magsiine.'  Thus  it  will  be  aeen 
that  tbe  literary  character  of  the  city  is,  by 
no  raesns,  of  ■  low  order. 

But  we  baalen  to  apeak  of  the  religions 
interaau  of  Lowell.  There  sre  in  the  city 
twenty  religious  aocieties,  each  of  which 
supports  a  regular  clergyman,  viz.  three 
Orlbadox,two  Episcopalian,  two  Catholic, 
three  Methudiat,  two  Freewill  Baptist,  two 
Cniversalisl,  Iwo  Christian,  three  Itaplist, 
and  one  Unii^rinp. 

Tbe  first  chuixh  araclad  was  3i.  Anne's, 
(first  Episcopal)  which  waa  conaicrated 
March  Ig,  X»£t.  We  have  lying  hefurs  - 
us  the  '  Cbelinsford  Courier'  oflhe  18lh  of 
the  saiBB  nionlh,  yvhirli  giTM  the  follow- 
ing sccountofibe  e^rclaesi  'On  the  16th 
insl.,  tbe  new  siuns  Gbun.'h  erected  by  tba 
Merrimsck  Hsnnfncturing  (^mpapyi  fur 
the  nccommndalion  uf  the  people  in  their 
aetileinenl,  was  consecrated  to  the  service 
ofAlmighty  Gud,  by  the  Rl.  Rev.  Bishop 
Grisu-uid,  At  tJio  same  lime,  Rer.  Theo- 
dore Edson  wss  invealed  with  the  order  of 
Priest.  The  ejurcises  were  iiopre«sive, 
the  sermon  by  the  Bishop,  excellent,  and 
the  uiuaic,  performed  \>j  the  Beethoven 
Sacred  Muglral  Society,  connected  with 
the  confregstioDt  wis  selected  with  taste 
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and  ciscuiad  wtih  Jadgmant.'  Sinca  Iha 
tima  hara  ■lloded  to,  church  aAcr  chuicb 
has  beaa  colJncted,  and  hoiua  after  hnate 
arecled;  aod  dow  Lowell  Bnjojianaai 
of  religioui  iulruclion  fully  aJsqHatB  la  all 
her  wauls,  ll  i*  belieiad  that  the  nnnibcT 
of  penona  who  attend  public  woniiip  here 
oo  tha  Sabbaih,  ii  greater,  in  propor^on  lo 
the  papulation,  than  ia  tha  other  citiea  and 
tawDi  in  New  England ;  thaiigfa,  at  ihs 
■ame  tima,  it  mutt  be  confeiaed  that  no  citjp 


1  tob 


■t  of  ii 
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•p«ct.  Our  itreeta  on  the  Sabbaih  an 
markablj  orderlj  and  quiet,  and  on  Bun- 
day  eveDing  iheni  ii  none  of  that  doih 
•«d  tumult  which  we  h«t«  •omelimes  wit- 
Deaaed  in  other  places. 
'  Our  clargir  are  talented  tad  faithful  men, 
and  tr«  ready  fbr  every  good  word  and 
work.  They  all  labor  with  zeal  and  abil- 
ity to  aUBtain  the  high  moral  ebaracler 
which  the  city  at  preienl  beora.  Let 
atala  'a  ainglo  (act  to  show  tha  union  of 
apirit  and  effort  for  which  they  are  diMin- 
guiahad.  Lait  year,  they  were  invited  to 
driiver  leeturei  on  lemperanee  on  auccaa- 
■ive  Sabbath  ereninga,  in  the  City  Halt. 
Evtry  tltrgymoK  in  the  city  eonaented  to 
perfbrm  hia  part  uf  the  duty,  and  the  Jm- 
menaa  audience!  which  they  addrened, 
■re  the  bealproof  of  the  ability  with  which 
the  work  was  dune. 

With  all  the  churahea  era  connected 
Sabbath  (choola,  moat  of  which  are  large 
■Qd  Bouriibing.  The  greater  part  of  them 
■re  Airnished  wilb  well  lelecled  and  uae- 
flil  libmriea.  The  euparintendsnta  and 
leachen  appear  to  be  animated  with  an 
earoaat  desire  to  prepare  their  pupil*  ftith- 
fully  10  discharge  tha  duiJea  of  life,  and  at 
length   to  enjoy  the  happineaa  of  heaven. 

Our  akelch  ie  brief  and  imperfect,  but 
we  hope  it  wiJl  tend  to  show  that  thi 
■eiiy  of  spindles'  is  not  without  its  aitrac- 
tiona,  bolh  in  a  conrniereial  and  religioua 
point  of  view.  We  have  purposely  omit- 
ted the  mention  of  many  things,  beoause 
we  hope  lo  make  ihem  mHIler*  of  disiini 
conai  derail  on  in  subsequent  numbers  of 
the 'Pearl.'  A.  II.  B. 


Origjaal. 

TEMPTATION  OVERCOME. 


Tbe  firateDnbeanu  of  a  December  morn- 
ing were  faintly  gleaming  throngh  the  sin- 
gle iVoaty  window  of  a  amsll,  mean  apart- 
ment of  one  of  the  moat  comfortless  dwel- 
lings in  one  of  our  Atlantic  citiea.  Al- 
thoogb  at  so  early  an  bonr,  a  female,  ap- 
parently about  thirty,  on  whoae  pale,  ex- 
pressive countenance  tlie  marka  uf  priva- 
tion and  diaeoae  were  strongly  traced,  sat 
bolstered  op  in  bed,  slowly  and  palofully 
plying  her  needle.  A  girl  dboutten  years 
old,  with  features  abarpened  by  want,  aat 
hovering  over  the  fliekeiing  flame  on  tbe 
bearth,  which  ahe  kept  alive  by  occasion- 
ally feeding  it  with  a  few  chips  she  hod 
obtained  from  ■  carpenter's  shop.  When 
not  thus  engaged,  she  employed  hersolf 
npon  some  of  the  plainer  parts  of  tbe  gar- 
ment on  which  her  mother  was  at  work. 
Several  bonra  had  paased  in  thii  manner, 
when  the  invalid  dropped  Ibe  aewing  from 
her  hands,  anc^  sunk  back  on  the  bed  ut- 
terly exhansted.  The  child  started  Horn 
her  seat  in  alarm. 

'Clara,'  said  her  mother,  'aie  there  not 
a  few  spoonfuls  of  the  gruel  lefl,  which 
yon  gave  me  this  morning  ?' 

'  Not  a  drop ;  not  is  there  anything  to 
make  any  more,  and  1  ate  the  last  mouth- 
ful of  bread  last  nigbt.  I  wish  I  had  saved 
it— I  conld  have  done  without  it.' 

■  Give  me  a  little  water  then,'  said  ber 
mother. 

Unable  to  snppresa  ber  aob*,  abe  handed 
ber  a  enp  of  water.  Her  band  trembled 
with  feebleneaa  and  agitation  as  she  gavft 
it  to  ber. 

'We  oan  never,' said  she, after  drinkinc 
■  little  of  the  water, '  finish  this  garment 
unless  we  can  have  some  food.  Open  that 
smsll  trunk,  Clara,  and  you  will  find  » 
hair  bracelet  wrapped  in  a  paper.  Tonr 
father  gave  it  to  me  l>eroie  he  saited  lor 
the  East  Indiea,  whence  ha  was  dcsliaed 
nevei  to  tptqin.    1  hoped  to  preserve  Utis 
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oae  menirDto,  bnt  belter  part  wi(l>  it  thkn 
periah  with  hvnger.  Ttke  it  to  Mr.  L«th- 
eriDg,  the  foldimith.  Theclupiiof  gold, 
tad  be  will  illaw  700  ■  trifls.' 

The  ohiM  pat  on  hrr  little  olnk,  which 
■he  had  hul  H  loog  a  time  that  it  ww 
aneh  wom,  u  well  u  quila  too  abort,  and 
proceeded  to  the  {oldamltfa'a  wilb  the 
bneelet.  Cheered  by  the  prospeet  of  ob- 
tainiag  food,  the  Celt  not  the  keeo,  wintt^ 
air.  Mr.  LetheriDg  took  the  breoelel  and 
enmiMd  H. 

*  Who  aent  job  with  thia  i'  ha  enqaired. 
•H;  mother,  Hn.  WdUoe.' 

•  She  had  better  keep  it,  for  I  oin  pf  e 
**rj  little  for  it,  aa  nothiag  bnt  the  eJup 
ean  be  of  aojr  valae  except  to  the  owner.' 

'She  aa/a  abe  muat  pvt  with  it.' 

'  Well,  1  may  aa  well  take  itai  anybody, 
then.  1  will  rcmoTe  the  olaap  and  let  yoa 
take  back  the  braid,  aa  yonr  mother  may 
poaiibly  like  U>  retain  it. 

*1  know  ibe  w'il,'  replied  Clan,'be- 
canae  my  falbcr  fave  it  to  her.' 

He  tbrvw  Uh  claap  into  the  aealee,  after 
detachiag  the  braid. 

■I(  weigh*  lesi  than  I  expected,' atid  be. 
*  Two-and-aiipence  li  all  that  I  can  gi*e.' 

Be  counted  the  money  and  placed  it  on 
the  eoanler.  The  gleam  of  the  lilrerco  in 
wu  like  ■  anabeuu  to  her  heart.  Eagerly. 
pttieriag  it  ap,  while  in  ipile  of  herrielf 
the  teart  flawed  at  the  idea  of  being  able 
to  procDte  aODiething  (omfortable  Ibr  her 
mother  and  a  little  bread  to  appeaae  her 
«wn  hooger,  she  left  the  shop.  With  a 
ioaf  of  bread,  a  few  vegetable*,  and  aalice 
of  steak,  she  haatened  home.  The  meal 
was  prepared,  and  coald  those  who  sit  at 
the  loxatiooa  board  glittering  with  plate 
uid  loaded  with  choice  and  costly  viaDda, 
haTe  beheld  the  mother  and  chiM,  and 
pereeived  the  humble  fratitode  that  per- 
ndtd  the  heart  of  the  one  and  the  almost 
n^tnroiis  delight  that  glowed  in  the  inno- 
cent boaooi  of  the  other,  iftetght,  perhapa, 
bnve  checked  tlieir  rrprnings  at  their  own 
inaginary  wants.  ReviTCd  and  atren^h- 
ened  by  the  fooi,  they  were  enabled  to 
SbMi  the  garment  they  had  in  hand  by 
•BOaet,  fer  which  they  were  to  receive 
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three  shilling!.  Clara  l/Mk  it  to  the  shop 
of  Aeir  employer.  He  had  left.  t«wn,  and 
the  boy  in  attendance  infbrmed  her  that  ba 
wonld  not  retnra  befoie  eeverid  days,  and 
that  he  ^^\d  ordered  him  oat  to  pay  any 
bills  during  hit  absence.  Early  on  tha 
mnrntng  of  the  third  day,  she  called  to  aea 
if  he  had  relumed.  He  bad  not.  She 
dreaded  la  return  home,  for  they  wera 
again  rednced-to  the  same  destitntion  aa 
when  she  oieied  tho  braeelet  to  the  gold- 
smith. As  with  heary  steps  and  heariet 
heart,  she  proceeded  Uiroogb  the  desolatft 
streets,  for  it  was  loo  early  for  Ihe  iilhab- 
itaats  tobeaili(,sbe  beheld  a  red  moroooo 
poeket-book,  fkstened  with  a  clasp,  lying 
on  the  pavement.  As  she  qniekly  took  it 
up,  golden  dreams  flitted  thiongh  her  im- 
agination, for  a  new  moroeoo  pocket-book 
like  that,  she  doubted  not,  nnst  contain  ■ 
great  deal  of  money.  Looking  round,  and 
seeing  no  person  in  sight,  she  aat  down  oM 
a  door-step  to  examine  the  eontenta. — 
There  wai  a  {hIc  of  bank'notes,  which  iho 
did  not  stop  to  count,  a  twenty-five  cent 
piece,  and  three  ten  cent  pieces. 

'This,'  she  mofmuted  to  herwtf,  taking 
the  larger  piece  of  lilToi  in  her  band,  and 
reclaspiuglhe  pocket-book, 'will  be  enough 
to  purchase  some  food  and  a  baaket  of  fuel,' 
and  she  hastened  forward  toabaket'ashop, 
which  was  at  no  great  distance.  Her  hand 
waa  upon  the  latch,  wheri  the  jiogle  of  the 
city  crier's  bell  osoght  her  eat.  After 
ringing  it  thrice,  he  repipated  in  a  distiast| 
■onorooi  voice,  as  follows: 

■  Lost,  about  nine  o'clock  last  evening,  a 
new  red  morocco  pocket-book,  with  a  sil- 
ver clasp,  containing  two  hundred  and  fiM 
dollars  in  bank-notes,  and  d>out  three  shil- 
lings in  silver.  Whoever  finding  it,  will 
leave  it  at  the  dry-goods  store  of  Mr.  An- 
derson, Derby  street,  will  be  handsomely' 

Till  she  listened  to  the  words  of  Ihe  cri- 
er, Clara  had  not  reflected  that  the  had  09 
right  to  what  she  had  found.  As  she 
looked  at  the  piece  of  silver  in  her  hand,  a 
blnsh  bnrnt  on  her  wan  cheek,  and  she 
hastily  returned  it.  Her  first  impulse  was, 
to  proceed  directly  to  the  aht^  of  Hr.  An* 
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d»rtDn,but  rrfliieling  that  bet  molber  might 
W  (ttanard  *t  hei  l'>iig  abiencr,  ihe  cod- 
elnd^d  to  first  retnrn  hoio*. 

•  How  cam?  you  by  Ihat?'  rnqaired  ber 
mother,  H  she  took  tlie  pocket-book  from 
vndiT  her  cloak. 

'  I  toaod  it.' 

•Foaiulitr  repeated  Un.  Wallaoc.hei 
pale  aDd  languid  couDtenance  lighting  up 
with  a  gleam  of  joy.    '  Lei  me  «ee  it.' 

Ai  Clara  handed  it  to  her,  ■  Pleaae  count 
the  money,'  said  (he,  'and  *ee  if  there  are 
Bot  two  hundred  and  Gie  dollan.' 

'Exactly,'  taid  bet  mother, aAer  having 
complied  witn  her  requeat.  *  With  thii 
■urn  I  should  be  able  to  act  ap  a  milliner 
uid  manluamaker'i  thop,  wbicb  I  hate 
long  been  niahing  to  do.' 

•  And  then  we  coald  have  plenty  to  eat, 
and  Gre  to  keep  ua  warm,  aad  I  eoald  hive 
a  bonnet  to  wear  to  meeting  and  a  gown 
•ud  ahoei  to  wear  to  •cbool.' 

'Tru«,  my  child,  but  the  mooeyia  not 
ffun — we  have  no  right  to  it.' 

The  tears  came  into  Clara's  eyes.      * 

■  If  we  conid  only  have  one  of  theae  ten 
sent  pieces  to  buy  «  loaf  of  bread,'  said 
■be,  ■how  glad  1  ahould  be.' 

There  wu  a  ilruggle  in  the  toother's 
beart,  ai  ahe  looked  on  her  auffering  child, 
but  turning  resolutely  away,  she  realored 
the  money  to  the  pocket-book. 

'  We  must  try  to  find  the  owner,' said  ahe. 

Clart  BOW  informed  her  that  it  iiad  been 
oried,  and  that  she  ran  home  to  inform  her 
that  she  was  going  to  carry  it  lo  Mr.  An- 
derson's. •Bat,'  added  abe,  'when  1 
opened  the  door  and  saw  how  sick  and 
■orrowfulyou  tooked,and  knew  that  there 
waa  nothing  to  give  yon  to  lake,  nor  a  bit 
•f  wood  to  kindle  a  fire,  it  seemed  to  me 
that  it  would  be  right  to  keep  it— that  is, 
Vyou  thought  so  too.' 

>  No,  we  moat  not  keep  it— and  it  is  beat 
to  return  it  immediately.  Perhaps  the  gen- 
tleman  who  lost  it,  will   reward  yon  for 

'O,  now  I  R member,' said  Clara,  her 
•oanleaance  brightening,  '  that  the  crier 
■aid  that  the  person  who  returned  it  would 
be  bandsoHKly  rewarded.' 


Cheered  by  tliia  aotrcipation,  she  wrap- 
ped ttie  pocket-book  in  a  clean  handher- 
chiBf,  and  hastened  to  Mr.  Anderson's. — 
A  clerk  stood  behind  the  counter,  and  aa 
elderly  mnn,  decently  clad,  with  coarse 
inflexible  features,  sat  near  the  stove. — 
Before  she  hid  time  to  make  known  her 
enand,  ayoung  man  in  the  dress  of  aaulor, 
with  a  handsome  bnt  sun-burnt  counten- 
ance, ahaded  with  a  profnsiiin  of  ahort, 
jet  black  cnrl*,  entered  the  shop.  Clara 
now  addressed  the  clerk,  and  informed 
him  that  she  had  found  •  pocket-book  an- 
sweri-g  to  the  description  given  by  the 
city  crier,  ofone  that  bad  been  lost. 

At  these  words  the  elderly  gentlenian 
started  up,  and  adTsnced  towards  ber  witb 
eyes  sparkling  witb  pleasure. 

'  Let  me  see  it,'  aaid  he. 

She  an  wrapped  the  pocket-book  and 
presented  it  to  him. 

•  Yes,  this  ia  the  »ery  one  I  lost.  How 
let  meaeeirthecontenuaiesafe.'  AOer 
carefully  examining  them, 'Not  a  cent  ia 
missing,'  said  he.  'You  are  an  honest 
gill,  and  deserve  to  be  lewardcd,' 

As  he  spoke,  be  emptied  the  four  pieces 
of  silver  into  hii  hand.  His  first  impalae 
was  evidently  to  give  her  the  whole.  Af- 
ter looking  at  it  a  moment,  he  withdrew 
nne  oT  the  ten  cent  pieces.  He  hesitated 
a  little  longer  and  withdrew  the  aeeond, 
then  the  third.  He  then,  with  a  cerUin 
air  of  desperation,  aa  if  he  leared  [hat  hi> 
resolntion  would  pre  way,  handed  ber 
the  remaining  twenty-fire  crnt  piece. 

'Take  that,' aaid  he,  'and  buy  a  new 
ribbon  with  it  for  your  Sunday  bonnet.' 

She  conrtesied  as  she  received  it,  and 
was  going  to  leave  the  ahop. 

'Slop,  my  little  girl,'  aaid  the  sailor; 
'  aa  yoa  seem  tu  be  rather  lucky  at  finding 
things,  if  you  will  find  the  Madras  hand- 
kerchief I  lost  yesterday,  1  will  give  yon 
twice  as  much  aa  the  gentleman  has  for 
finding  bis  pocket-book,  and  upon  aeconl 
thoughts  i  will  gite  it  to  you  witbo'jt,  for 
there  is  something  in  that  little  pale  faoa 
of  years  that  takes  my  eye  and  my  heart 
too.    Here,  hold  your  hand,' added  he^iia- 


vGooqIc 


Ttrnptatioa  Overcome, 


tjiaj  ■  ailkan  ftaae  vtriigaled  with  mlJ 
the  colors  of  tha  rainbow. 

She  obrjvd,  and  be  oontlnwd  to  let  the 
•ilf  er  lueera  ilid*  from  it  into  her  band  tilt 
H  woDid  Ixdd  no  nuae, 

■Now,'  nid  he,  'it  it  natnra)  fbr  dm 
when  1  tPS  a  preltj  little  anfl,  if  tfae  rig- 
ging be  evpi  ao  ahibb;,  tu  want  to  know 
the  name.' 

.  *  8i[  f  aaid  ahe,  iapprfectlj  comprehend- 
ing hia  meaning. 

'  He  would  like  to  know  your  nanw,' 
atid  the  clerk. 

'  Uj  naiDT  U  Clar*  Wallace,  air.' 

'I  like  the  name  of  Clara,  Tor  I  had  a 
•ialer  by  that  Dane  before  1  went  to  aea, 
■ud  bope  that  I  hare  alill.  Did  yoa  ever 
hear  your  mather  aay  what  her  name  wsa 
before  ahe  waa  married  V 

'  Wardwell.' 

■  Thpn  1  itn  her  own  brolhpr,  and  yon 
are  my  niece.  I  thuoght  itracge  that  I 
ahould  lake  to  you  ao,  bat  It  waa  nature 
that  WB«  to  work  in  my  heart.  I  have  not 
been  in  these  paria  before  for  Gflren  yeara, 
yet  it  B^ema  aa  but  yesterday  that  my  sii- 
ter  Clara  and  I  used  to  be  meaamatei  at 
the  old  homeatead.  I  wander  if  her  eyea 
ai«  aa  bright,  and  her  ebeek*  are  aa  rosy 
aa  they  naed  la  be.' 

*  Ito,  ■ir-'alie  ia  aick  and  Tery  pale  now, 
«nd  thoDgh  she  worka  bard,  and  I  help  ber 
•It  I  can,  we  do  not  always  earn  enangb 
to  eat.' 

*Slck,  pale,  and  Dot  enangh  to  eat? — 
For  ahame,  Jemmy  Wardnrell,'  added  he, 
lowering  his  mice,  and  bruahing.  away  a 
tear ;  ■  a  tar  that  haa  aailed  the  aeas  for  fif- 
teen yean  ahoold  oeTer  hare  salt  water  on 
hia  .cfaeeks,  except  when  the  sea-apra; 
dashes  over  them  in  a  gale  of  wind. — 
Come,  child,  aeeing  that  I  am  yonr  ancle, 
I  will  take  you  by  the  hand  and  go  home 

They  had  proceeded  only  a  abort  dia- 
tance,  when  perceiriDgaomeioaiket-carta, 
'  We  will,'  aaid  be,  'lay  to  here,  and  take 
in  aome  proriaioD,  far  by  what  yon  tell 
me,  we  aball  ha*a  to  be  put  on  short  al- 
lowance if  we  doD'L' 


'  1  will,  if  you  pleaae,'  ahe  replied,  ■  go 
into  thia  abop  and  buy  a  loaf  of  bread.' 

•  And  rfind  you  get  aome  tt  tboie  nice 
cakes  too,  1  aee  selling  upon  the  counter.' 

By  the  time  ah^bod  pntchased  the  Waf 
and  cakea,  he  had  famished  himself  with 
a  pair  of  fowl*  and  a  Roe  airloia. 

■How  glad  mother  will  be,'  aid  Clara, 
'  for  abe  haa  not  had  a  mouthful  of  anything 
to  eat  sinae  yealerday  noon.' 

■  Why,  this  ia  a  mere  bulk  that  yon  live 
in,'  aaid  he,  aa  ahe  opened  the  door  of  the 
old,  decayed  building,  ■  not  fit  to  ride  ont 

Hia  aiaier  regarded  him  with  a  b>oh  of 
enquiry.  Depoaiting  bis  load  ofpruTisioD 
on  the  table,  he  grasped   her   warmly  by 

*  Why,  don't  you  know  your  brother 
Jemmy,'  said  be — '  I  hare  returned  at  toil 
with  aa  warm  a  heart  ■*  ever,  and  a  paree 
a  little  fuller  than  when  I  left  you,  and  it 
ia  well  tbtt  1  have,  for  by  all  appearanofia 
your  voyage  boa  been  a  pretty  rough  one, 
aince  I  saw  you  last.  My  first  look  ont 
now  will  be,  to  get  yon  and  my  little  niece 
here  snug  bertha  in  a  good  warm  cabin. — 
Now  For  ahame,  aister — you  ore  too  old  to 
cry  now,'  at  the  sane  time  drawing  the 
back  of  hia  hand  acroa*  bis  eyes — ■  it  did 
well  enongh  when  you  were  a  girl  of  fif- 
teen, and  1  k  boy  of  a  dozen  at  Ibe  time  I 
waa  going  to  aea,  but  now  that  we  have 
both  weathered  ao  many  tough  atoima,  it 
ia  a  shame  lo  let  the  leara  atort  at  a  glitt 

The  warm-hearted  sailor  waa  as  good  aa 
his  word.  He  immediately  bhed  a  con- 
venient house,  which  he  cauaed  lo  be  de- 
cently forniahed.  Clara  was  provided 
wiib  suitable  clothing  and  booka,  and  sent 
to  a  good  Bcbool.  Hia  sister's  health  loon 
became  re-eatabtishrd,  when  according  to 
her  deaire,  the  front  apartment  of  their 
dwelling  was  fitted  up  as  a  milliner  and 
mantuamaker'a  shop,  which  enabled  her 
without  over-eiertion,  in  connexion  witfc 
a  few  fancy  goods  which  ahe  kept  for  the 
accommodation  of  caatomera,  to  earn  a 
competency  independent  of  her  btotlier, 
whom  ahe  persuaded  to  fVind  hia  five  bon- 
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irei  dollu*,  wliich  ■till  remtiDMl  unez- 
pended. 

The  eqjojment  or  Hri.  Wall&cc  lemiv- 
•d  oninterrnpted  till  one  d^j  late  io  the 
Spritif,  ber  brotber  entered  and  inroimed 
her  that  he  bad  abippcd  on  board  a  leaael 
bound  to  Europe. 

'  I  like  your  company  and  Clara's,'  «aid 
ho, '  but  there  *re  timei  irben  the  Ihoiighta 
.of  tbe  blue, foim-CTcaled  wavM  makei  sij 
heart  flatter  like  a  caged  bird.  I  lell  joa, 
■'liter,  there  ia  nothing  like  clearing  thro' 
tbt  wateri  with  a  briak  wind  and  all  laila 
M4ttomake  the  blood  dance  in  one'a  *ein>. 
BntkRer  all,  I  lore  better  being  on  deck 
a  calm  Summer'a  night,  with  the  wide 
waters  roirad,  and  the  clear  heavens  above, 
glittering  with  tboaiandiof  atari.  I  hdve 
never  in  mj  life  felt  lo  calm  and  peaceful 
like,  u  when  1  have  atood  wateh  on  aaeh 
a  ni^t.  I  naed  to  think  of  jon,  and  of 
othen  that  we  neither  of  oi  aluU  aee  any 
Kore,  and  ahould  1  lire  to  take  m;  wateh 
again,  ]  ahall  think  of  joa  oftener  than 
ever,  and  of  m;  Uttla  bloe-eyed  nieoe  too.' 

Clara  wept,  when  on  relDrning  fh>m 
•ehool  ahe  fonnd  her  ancle  was  going  to 
leave  them,  and  naed  all  her  eloquence  to 
persuade  hitn  to  remain.  He  consoled  her 
with  the  aMPranee  that  the  voyafe  would 
be  a  abort  one,  and  that  ahould  be  live  to 
letnrn,  he  would  renuin  with  them  many 

■  1  don't  know,'  said  Clara, '  when  after 
the  expiration  of  several  months,  abe  re- 
turned from  school,  and  tbund  her  uncle 
silting  with  her  mother,  Ithst  I  •hall  ever 
again  object  to  jour  going  to  sea,  for  I  be- 
lieve the  pleasure  of  your  return  fnlty  com- 
pensates for  the  psin  occasioned  by  your 

'And  I,  for  my  own  part,' be  replied, 
'should  never  have  had  a  true  taste  of  the 
pleaaure  of  being  slingly  moored  in  this 
comfortable  little  parlor  witb  your  mother, 
who  looks  ten  years  jonnger  than  when  I 
eane  home  l>efare  and  found  ber  in  that 
weather-beaten  hiilk,  and  with  you,  whose 
cheeks  make  me  think  of  the  red  rosea  that 

ued  to  grow  at  th*  old  homestead,  if  I 


had  not  been  exposed  to  the  danger*  of  tha  I 

■And  do  you  know,  opole,  that  all  the 
comforts  we  now  enjoy  owe  their  origin  lo 
my  finding  that  pocket-book,  or  rather  of 
returning  it  to  the  owner  f  When  I  car- 
ried it  home,  a«d  aaw  how  sick  and  pal* 
mother  lookrd,and  how  cold  and  comfort- 
less every  thing  was  sronnd  her,  1  felt  an 
rnclioation  to  keep  it  and  appropriate  tha 
money  to  our  own  nae,  but  atthongh  bar 
■ufieringe  wereaomuoh  greater  than  mine, 
■be  encouraged  me  to  return  it,  which  i 

proved  the  kneaos  of  my  meeting  witb  job.' 

'  And  B  right  h^py  meeting  it  has  proT- 
ed,yet  at  the  time,  though  my  htartis  botb  | 

bold  and  stout,  it  was  hard  work  for  me  to 
keep  my  eyes  dry,  especially  when  I  fbtinil  i 

that  yon  had  been  kept  ao  long  upon  short  I 

allowance.' 

'  Our  formsr  sufferings,'  said  his  aiater,  | 

'  will,  I    trust,  cause   us   to  more    highly 
priie  our  present  blesalnga,'  | 

■  1  can  say  amen  to  that,  and  ao  too  will 
my  little  niece.' 


TO   A    BRIDE. 


Imitated  fiom  the  Italian,  bj  P.  Salsndri. 

The  more  dinnely  beiutiflil  thou  art, 
Lsdj  !  of  Lofe'i  inconstancy  bewsn  { 
Watch  o'er  thy  chamu,  and  with  aa  angal'a  oai 
O  guard  thy  maiden  parity  of  faaait: 
At  every  whisper  of  temptation,  start ; 
The  lightest  breathings  of  anhallow'd  air 
Lore's  tender,  trembling  lustre  will  impair. 
Till  all  tbs  light  of  innocence  depart. 

Fresh  from  the  bosom  of  aa  Alpiae  bill. 
When  the  coy  fbnntaia  ipatklea  into  day, 
Aad  snnbssiBs  baihe  and  brighten  In  its  nil. 
If  bsTS  a  pbnt  sad  tben  a  flower,  in  pl^. 
Bending  to  sip,  tha  littla  channel  flit, 
It  «Um,  and  langoiahea,  aad  dies  awig>. 
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COTTAGE  PIETY. 

To  reTeranca  Um  ndiuDa  that  dkplaTi 
Tbe  myttrj,  ttaa  lils  which  cannot  dia.' 
There  u  no  pictj  lika  that  ia  our  cot- 
U(ra.  Go  (lirough  iba  land  from  ona  enil 
to  ih«  oUier, — cnlar  if  7011  will  at  a*ary 
door  you  paai, — aeak  out  ihe  djiing  in  lord- 
ly hall,  and  lowly  dwelling — and  you  will 
find  thai  Iha  fauoibia  lenanu  of  the  hum- 
Ueil  roof,  ara  olUn  the  moal  acceptable  in 
the  eyea  of  their  Maker,  and  that  ill  the 
word!  of  Holy  Writ?'  doI  many  wiae,  not 
nuiDy  iioUe  are  called.'  but  '  God  haih 
chosBD  the  weak  thinga  of  ihia  world  to 
confiiund  ihe  mighty.'  And  ihere  ia  a 
philosophy  in  tliia.  The  rich  have  where- 
withal 10  enjoy  themaelvea  in  tliU  life,  and 
tfhat  care  they  for  one  to  come  !  bat  the 
poor  find  no  peace  fVoni  toil  on  earlh,  and 
gladly  hail  the  meaaage  which  bids  them 
to  a  belter  and  brighter  world,  where  '  the 
weary  are  at  real.'  Then,  loo,  (he  Bab- 
balh  of  the  cottager !— They  who  lire  in 
ciliea,  or  dwell  in  atataly  palacea  in  the 
country,  have  no  idea  of  Ihe  soothing  calm 
of  this  day  to  the  poor  mao.  Alt  throsgh 
the  waary  week,  in  eumnMt  or  in  winter, 
amid  cold,  and  rain,  and  heal,  he  is  com- 
polied  to  toil  for  the  scanty  pittance  which 
barely  keeps  hia  wife  and  little  ones  sllTe, 
nod  wben  the  Sabbath  morning  oomes, 
aad  ha  wei  all  lO  tidy  about  him,  while 
the  Bun  smiles  pleesatiily  through  the 
eaeement,  and  there  i*  an  eloquenl  slill- 
Dflsa  DO  all  without,  a  feeling  of  freedom 
and  of  untold  peace,  comes  Healing  oTar 
liis  soul,  such  as  those  who  have  never 
abarad  hia  luila  cannot  imagine.  If  ha  has 
«  hayrt  it  ia  melted  into  gratitude.  Iflie 
is  a^i^ly  man — and  do  not  (heie  vary 
things  purif;  hie  heart  insensibly  >— he 
will  call  his  little  ones  around  him,  and, 
together  they  will  lifl  np  their  thankagiv- 
ings  liir  the  blessing*  of  another  week.-- 
Oh!  how  often  —  in  some  old  country 
bouse,  for,  hr  away  Oom  ihe  crimes  and 
cares  of  ihe  Iowa— bare  we  lialeneJ  10  ihe 
maroing  liymn,  sweetly  riaing  on  the  air, 
and  Kcming  to  go  up  to  heaven  all  the 


sweater  lor  the  soDgs  of  birds  and  the  rour* 
■nun  of  the  Mream,  with  which  it  mingled. 
Yee  1  we  love 


Onw 


'  The  sound  of  kynue 


Where  all  is  itiU  nvs  praise;  and  when  herd  by 
The  ripe  gnia  shakea  ita  bright  beud  ID  the  sant 
The  ftesh  gTeengTui,UiesuD,aDdsnunj  brook. 
All  look  u  if  they  knew  the  day,  the  hour, 
And  felt  with  man  Ihe  need  of  joy  and  thinks.' 


THE  FOOL'S  PENCE. 
Why,  Ura.  Crowdar,  1  should  hardly 
know  ]»n  again  1  Really  1  muat  say  you 
have  things  in  the  first  style.  What  en 
elegaol  paper  '.  what  noble  cbaira  !  what 
a  pair  of  Gre-seraeoa '.  all  so  bright  and  so 
fresh  1  and  yourself  so  well,  and  looking 

The  speaker  was  a  little  ebarp-featnre4 
man,  who  sat  reitleasly,  toitb  his  hal  in  bit 
hand,  talking  loihelandlady  of  the  Punch- 
bowl. Shehenelf  bad  dropped  languidly 
into  OB  arm-chair,  aad  Mt  sighing  and 
emiliag  with  aflkclation,  not  turning  a  deaf 
ear  to  bar  visitor,  but  taking  in,  with  ber 
eyes,  a  fiill  view  of  what  paoed  in  lb* 
shop,  having  drawn  adlde  the  curtain*  of 
rose-oolored  silk,  which  sometimes  covered 
the  window  in  the  wall  bctweaa  ihe  shop 
aad  the  parlor.' 

■  Why,  yon  eee,  Hr.  BerriiiaD,'  she  re-i 
plied,  'our  hnsineea  is  s  thriving  one,  and 
we  never  neglect  it,  for  one  must  work 
herd  for  an  honest  livelihood  i  end  Ihsn, 
you  see,  my  two  (ifls,  Leiilia  end  Jemima, 
were  about  to  leave  their  board ing-ic boot  j 
so  Hr.  Crowder  and  I  wished  to  make  ih« 
old  place  as  genteel  sod  faahionable  aa  w« 
could;  and  what  with  new  alone copinga 
to  the  windows,  and  new  Freneb  window. 
ft-aaas  lo  the  first  floor,  and  a  little  piiat, 
■nd  a  little  papering,  Mr.  Berriman,  we 
begin  lo  look  n>leii|hle.  I  must  any,  Mr, 
Crowder  loo  has  laid  out  a  deal  of  money  •, 
in  the  shop,  and  in  filling  bis  cellars.' 

*  Well,me'em,'aontinued  Hf.  Herri  man « 
'I  don't  know  where  ynu  Sn3  the  needful 
for  all  theaa  improvmentt.    For  my  perl, 


A.CXNIC 


The  Foor»  Pence. 


Joan  nnljFSaj,  our  trade  uemp  quite  nt 
■  Mand-ilill.  There's  ni;  wiFe  alvrsjn 
beg|;in|  fnr  money  to  pRy  fur  tlni  Or  thai 
lillle  neceuarj  arlicle,  but  I  pari  froRi  ev- 
ery peiinf  villi  ■  pang.  DeBr  Mri  Cron- 
der,  how  do  you  mannge  ?' 

Hra  Crowdenimpsred;  and  raUin^  her 
•vei,  end  loohing  with  b  glnnce  oramiling 
cantempL  Lownrds  the  crowd  of  cUHtotnere 
in  the  Bliop;  'The  fool'i  pence,  'lis  iha 
foori  pence,  that  doe>  it  for  ub,'  ahe  anid. 

Perhaps  it  naa  owing  to  the  door  being 
jnat  then  opened,  and  len  ajnr  by  Mias 
Jemime,  who  had  been  aerving  in  llie  bar, 
thai  the  wordaof  Mra  Croivder  were  hpard 
by  a  man  who  atond  at  the  upppV  end  of 
the  counter.  He  larned  hia  eye*  upon  (he 
CDalumeTS  who  ware  standing  near  him, 
and    aaw   pale    aunken    chEeka,    inflamed 


ragged 


He 


them  upon  the  alalely  apartment-in  which 
they  nets  aaaembled :  he  aaw  llial  it  had 
been  tilled  up  at  no  trifling  coal;  he  alar- 
ad  through  the  partly  open  dnurWay  into 
iha  parlor,  and  aaw  InokinK-glaSBes,  and 
)fictureB,  and  gilding,  and  fine  furniture, 
and  a  rich  rarpal,  and  Miaa  Jemima  inn 
■illi  gciwn  Billing  down  to  her  piana-rtirte  ; 
and  h«  thought  within  himaeif.  How 
■Irange  it  ia  1  by  whal  a  curioua  procea*  it 
ii,  that  alt  Ihia  wrclcltednesa  on  my  lefl 
hand  I*  tnade  to  lum  iaio  alt  thiarich  fine- 
ry on  my  right. 

<  Well,  air  !   and  what's  for  you  !' 
The    worda    were   apokon   in   (he  aame 
■brill  roicH,  which   had   made  'the   fuul'B 
pence*  sin)!  in  hiaeara. 

George  Manly  waaalill  deepin  Ihoaght, 
and  with  the  end  of  hia  rule  (fur  hn  was  n 
earpenler,)  he  had  been  making  a  eakula- 
tion,  drawing  ihe  Bgurea  ia  the  litlle  pud- 
dle* of  gin,  upoD  the  counter.  Ho  looked 
up, -and  aaw  Mra  Crowdi^r  hemflf,  aa  gay 
■a  her  riaiightera,  with  a  cnp  and  colored 
ribbands  flying  off  her  head,  and  a  pair  of 
gold  eairrngB,  almoat  touching  her  plump 
■hoiildera.  'A  pint  ofnle,  nm'am,  ia  what 
I'd  wailing  for  to-niglil,'  (no  more  iipirit*, 
be  (bought  within  himaelf,  will  I  touch  ;) 
Bud  (hen,  a*  he   pat   down   llie  money  fur 

tb»  aiu,  he  looked  her  calmly  in  ihe  face, 


and  uid,  ■  There  are  ihe  fool's  pence,  and 
the  last  fool's  pence  I  intend  to  pay 
down  Ihr  many  n  long  day.' 

George  Manly  hiFlcned  homo.  His 
wife  and  his  (wo  little  girls  were  sitliog 
at  wnrk.  Thsy  looked  thin  and  pale,  re- 
ally for  wsnt  of  food.  The  mom  Icoked 
very  rherrleaii,  and  their  fire  sosmiitl,  that 
ila  warmth  was  icarctly  fell;  yelthucom- 
moneal  nbaerver  muiit  have  been  struck  bj 
the  neatntaa  and   cleanlinM  of  the  npart- 

'Thisia  indeed  a  treat,  girla*  to  have 
dear  father  home  so  aonn  to-night,'  aaM 
Suaan  Manly,  and  she  looked  up  n(  ber 
husband,  as  he  Btood  hefora  Iha  table, 
turning  his  oyea  firat  upon  one  and  (hen 
another  oflhe  lidlo  parly  :  then  throwing 
himself  into  hia  large  arm-chair,  and  lying 
.back,and>miIing,hoBaid:— 

'  Well,  Be^ay  and  Stflly,  ar'nt  yon  glad 
to  see  me?  May  not  thoae  busy  JittI* 
fingers  atop  a  moment,  juat  while  yon 
jump  up,  and  throw  yonr  arms  ahoul  fath- 
er's neuk,  and  kias  him  !>' 

'O  yes,  we  hare  time  lor  (hat,'  said  ona 
of  the  girls,  BS  they  both  sprung  up  (o  hiss 
(heir  fiilher  ;  '  hut  wo  have  no  (iioe  to  lose, 
dear  fnther,'  aaid  Sully,  presaing  her  cheek 
to  his,  nnd  speaking  In  s  kind  of  cimxing 
whicper  close  to  his  ear,  'for  thcM'  fbirta 
are  the  last  of  (ha  dozen  we  have  been 
making  for  Mr  Fflrli'v,  in  the  corn -market.' 

added  BcBcy 'gravely,  who  atond  with  her 
xmall  hand  in  her  falher'a,  'we  are  all 
working  as  hard  as  we  CBn,rar  moilier  baa 
promiaed  to  lake   them   borne  on  Muodaj 

'Either  your  eyea  are  very  wealt  to- 
night, dear  wife,'  aaid  George, ,' or  "yon 
have  been  crjing.  I'm  afraid  yoiP^-urk 
too  hard  by  candle-light.' 

Susan  smiled,  and  aaid,  (bat  working 
did  not  hurt  her  eyes ;'  and  as  she  apuke, 
ahe  turned  her  bead,  and  beckon«(t  will) 
her  lingar  to  her  little  boy. 

•Why,  John,  what's  Uiis  that  I  *e«?' 
said  his  father—'  Whst,  you  in  (be  corner  ! 
Coma  iiu(,  as  mother  beckoDs  fur  you  ;  but 
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come  iDd  tall  ma  what  jnu  have  ba«B  du- 

■  Ihjf  Ba*«T  mind  it,  dear  hoibaDd, 
John  will  be  verj  gooi],  I  hnpe,  and  we 
will  say  no  more  abuul  whnl  in  paal.' 

•Yv»,  bull  Diusi  hnon,  Mid  he,  draw- 

ing  Julin  cloie  lo  iiim,  •  Cume,  1  fhull  for- 
fiTB  you  ;  but  tell  me  what  hai  been   tlia 

John  wx>  a  verj  plain  ipnkep  boj,  and 
bad  a  Tary  alraigblBirwird  way  u(  ipeak- 
ing  the  trultii  Ha  came  up  to  bii  Taiher, 
and  rooked  Ml  in  Hi  face  and  uid,  •  Thu 
baker  ratne  for  liia  money  to-night,  and 
would  nnt  leave  (he  loaves  without  molh- 
•r  paid  for  Ihem,  and  llinugh  he  wae  croa* 
and  rough  lo  mulher,  lie  uid,  il  woi  noi 
hHr  fault,  and  that  he  waa  (ure  you  had 
been  drinking  away  all  the  money:  and 
whan  he  was  gone,  mulher  cried  over  her 
work,  but  ahe  did  not  aay  anything.  1  did 
BOI  know  ahe  waa  crying,  till  i  aaw  lior 
tnara  fall,  drop,  drop,  on  herhandt;  and 
ibeo  I  aaid  bad  words,and  oiolher  sent  me 
lo  aland  in  the  corner.' 

'And  now,  John,  jnu  may  bring  me 
•ome  roal*,'  Mid  Suaan,  *  Ibete's  a  fine 
lump  in  the  coal-bni.' 

■Bui  firat  lell  me  what  ynur  bad  wnrda 
were,  Jiifin,'  olid  bia  father ;  'nut  awear- 
injt,  I  b'>{ie.' 

>  N",'  oaiJ  John — coloring,  butipeaking 
as  bluntly  aa  before— 'I  *nid  that  jou  were 
a  bad  min  !     I  oaid.  Bad  Pa[her.' 

>  And  Ihey  were  bad  words,  I  am  aure,' 


laid  du< 


vary  c 


ml,.   ■ 


given,  and  00  you  may  get  me  ihe  Roata.' 

George  looked  at  iho  fuce  of  hi*  wife, 
and  as  he  met  the  lender  gaze  of  her  mild 
eyea,  now  turned  lo  him,  he  felt  llie  tears 
riae  into  liia  own.  He  roao  up;  and,  as  he 
put  the  money  into  hia  wifw'a  hands,  he 
•aid,  *  There  are  my  week'a  wagei,  dear 
moiher.  Come,  come,  holdout  huih  bindi, 
fur  yon  have  not  got  all  yet.  Well,  now 
joa  have  every  farlhing,  except  a  few 
pence,  and  they  were  Ibul's  pence,  that  I 
paid  for  a  glow  of  a)e  lo-night.  Keep  the 
whole,  and  lay  it  out  lolhebeiiadvantage 
a>  jroo  always  do.  1  hope  lliia  will  boa 
begianiag  of  belter  doinga  on  my  part. 


:  and  happier  daya  on  yonra ; — and  now  pnt 
on  your  bonnet,  and  I'll  walk  wilh  you  lo 
pay  the  baker,  and  buy  a  buahel  or  ino  of 
coaU,  or  anyihiof  elae  you  may  be  in  want 
of;  and  whso  we  come  bock,  I  will  read 
a  chapter  of  the  bible  lo  you  and  Ihe  girls, 
while  you  get  on  with  yoor  needlework.' 

Suoau  weui  up  aiain  lo  put  on  her  bon- 
net and  shawl,  and  aba  remainad  a  little 
longer  to  kneel  down  on  the  spol  where 
the  had  often  knelt  almost  hearl-broken  in 
prayer,.^ prayer  that  her  heavenly  Father 
would  in  His  own  good  lime  turn  her  huil- 
band'i  heart  first  to  hia  Saviour,  and  iben 
to  bis  wil^  and  cbildrso  }  and  that,  in  the 
meantime,  he  would  give  her  patience  to 
wail,  and  fsilh  lu  believe,  and  hope  lo 
look  forward  to  the  lime  which  she  now 
felt  had  arrived.  She  knell  down  ibis 
lime  l«  pour  out  her  heart  in  ihanksgiving. 
and  praiae.  The  pleaaani  lonoa  of  her 
husband's  voice  called  her  from  her  kneei. 

George  Manly  told  hia  wife  thai  eve- 
ning, nflft  the  children  were  gone  lo  bed, 
ihat  when  be  saw  whal  tiie  pence  of  the 
poor  could  du  towards  kreping  up  a  fine 
hiHise,  and  dressiogoul  Ihe  landlord's  wifa 
and  daughlers,  and  when  he  ihought  of 
his  own  hard  working,  UDcnmplaining  Sus- 
an, and  his  children  in  warn,  and  slmoet 
in  rogi,  while  he  was  oillitg  drinking,  and 
drinking,  nighi  afler  night,  luure  like  a 
bedsl  than  a  man,  deslrojing  his  own  man- 
ly strength,  and  the  fine  h<;alih  God  had 
given  him,  he  was  so  siruck  with  sorrow 
and  shatne,  Ihal  beseemed  lociime  li>  him- 
selfat  last.  He  made  bia  determination 
from  ihai  bour;  and  as,  according  to  his 
wife's  advice,  he  made  il  nul  in  the  confi- 
dence of  his  own  atrenglh,  bat  in  humble 
and  walchful  dependence  upon  Him  from 
whom  ■  all  holy'desires,  ell  good  rnUDs«ls, 
and  all  just  works  do  proceed,'  the  reauln- 
tJon  that  he  made,  he  kept. 

It  was  Aiure  than  a  year  afler  Hra  Crow- 
der,  oflhe  Punchbowl,  had  Grsl  misled  a 
regular  customer  from  her  h'luse,  and  had 
fuigotleo  lo  express  her  wonder  is  tu  what 
could  have  baeoma  of  the  good-looking 
oarpenler  that  generally  spent  his  samingi 
theie,  and  drank  and  apent  his  moaer  so 
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fraely ;  it  wu  >  fins  .ummflr  cTei 

Mrs  Cronder   nu   walhinjt  out 

dlilance  from  bonis,  in  ihs  neif  liborhood 

dI  Hanly'i  houie,   whsra,  though 

from  ths  Puochbowl,  thsre  wu  enough  of 

couDtr;  to  allow  of  ■mall  gardei 

of  ths  MtU^*.    In   one  of  thaae  Hant; 

difelt.     Hs  wan  smployiDg  fiimssir  with 

some  of  bi>  childrsD,  in  trimming  aod   ir- 

TiBging  Ihs  plant!  io  ihs  lardcit,  and  all 

■ssmed  hanlthj,  bappy,  and  dslighlsd. 

Hr*  Crowder  aoon  racognizsd  her  long- 
loM  ea*tomeT,aDd«nsTconfTaljlating  him 
on  hit  Rppearanee,  and  that  of  hia  rBiniJ)', 
and  fail  huuse,  expreHsd  her  surpriM  and 
regret  ihst  ibehad  ni>i  teen  him  for  ao  long 
a  lime  at  ths  ahop  ha  uaed  so  regularly  to 
freqOent. 

■  Madam,'  raid  he,  <  I'm  aure  I  wbh  wall 
IO  jou  and  all  pso|ile ;  and  ha»s  good  rea- 
son to  do  M,  using  that  I  and  mina  are 
doing  so  wall,  wiifa  the  bleniog  of  God. 
Indeed,  1  hare  reason  to  ihanh  jou,  for 
Bome  word*  of  joora,  thai  were  the  firn 
msnns  of  opening  my  syssto  my  own  fool- 
ish and  sinful  courts.  You  nemlo  thrive 
aodo  we.  Hy  wife  and  children  wen 
balf  rtaked,  and  half  lUrved,  only  thii 
time  last  year.  Look  at  them,  if  yoi 
please,  now  ;  tbr  so  tnr  as  sweet  roolant' 
ed  looks  go,  and  decent  raiment,  befitting 
their  ttalion,  I'll  match  ihsm  wilh  any 
man's  wife  and  children.  And  now,  Mad- 
am, I  tslJ  yoo,  a*  yon  told  a  friend  ofyouri 
one  day  lasl  year,  that  'tia  a  Pool'ii  Pence 
which  have  done  all  thii  for  us.  The 
Tool's  Pence  !  I  ought  rather  to  say,  the 
"  pence  eaniad  by  hoiiesl  induslrr,  andapfnt 
in  «uph  a  manner,  that  1  can  both  ash  nad 
aipsct  the  blessing  of  God  u|Hin  lbs 
Penes.' 
Jteader,  eoald  Mrs  Crowder  do  ao  ? 


Zeno  onee  said  to  a  prattling  yonth, 
Yoo  have  Iw*  ears  and  one  moulb  given 
and  for  this  reaaon— thai  yoo  may 
noch  and  speak  Ijltta.' 


THE   TOWER   OF   LONDON. 

ruaiLATKD  rftoM  tbi  rataca. 

O  srey-willed  London  Tower ! 
Symbol  of  thrall  and  powers 
Moated,  and  bastioned,  and  cutftw-beUad— 
Had  not  fUi  Thimei's  flowiogs. 
And  silTeT-wiDduig  ffoii^. 
By  thee  been  long  enon^  darit-aenliBelled  t 
Long,  long  enough 
O'er  the  gnat  iSaioB  eitj  and  its  crowd, 
Its  merchant  princes  and  its  women  protid. 
Had  not  thj  feudal  frown 
Flnng  it!  black  abadoa;  dowa  I 

0  blood-dyed  Tower  1 

Why  reie  no  TongeOiI  hour 
Wieldingthe  People's  axe  or  fed-winged  li^t- 
ning, 

To  rend  in  twain  tby  asata, 
BaatUea,  and  tow'rs,  aid  qTannaaa  retnalsT 

Why  loaa  not  Ood's  oppressed— 
God's  people  starving  on  the  plains  and  atctDa»- 
And  all  thy  Inrreti  with  thsir  fire-braoda  hright- 
enlng 

Stmck  fgr  faer  fklber'i  groani  I 

Told  by  no  feaibl  dmm, 

That  honr  delayed  ia  conM, 
Iron-crowned  William, England's Normsn  King! 

How  tn<nd-fro  dotfa  roel, 
The  belfry-bei;  wilh  iU  appalli 


How  dotfa  the  Gie-il 
How  doth  the  dread 


Hearsing   i 


peal! 

xiiind  thee  Singings 

cnnuon^laagfaterMl 


While  tbe  deep  donjons  to  the  topmort 

wills— 
The  Kings  in  their  bright  hills— 
Tbe  cbameli  and  theirghoitly  ipeclre-brood— 
Burn  ia  that  fl ^ry  ihroud. 

O  London  Tower ! 
Sad  iiiling  down  nld  Thomei's  dnaky  stream, 
While  .leepward  Evening'i  heavy  ^elida  ach'd, 
O'er  one  who  voyaged  in  a  pemive  dr^ao, 
Thyacenei  and  deedi  to  dim  remembraoce 


ly  forlorn  tl 
by  altan  worn  away  by  prayer  and  tear — 
en's  agonies  and  sweila,  ind  atrifei  of  ai 
Crowded  hii  eye  and  ear. 
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ilfofcA-uiaWf^?- 


A  child  ud  WDEDU,  beiDtifal  and  para, 

Kjralt  down  iinptariiig  Ood, 
i'lii  u  two  ugvli  jnjiagf-Fonnri  itapped, 
Aimed  with  »»"e,»l"'i*''™' ^•'''"*^*^' 
Bo«Dd  hB  the  8je«  rf  ibrt  •wMt  child  who 
wept, 
Than  cleft  tha  brifbt-hurad  betd. 

Slaiaed  Toow !  uotbcr  night 
I.ocked  in  emhncsi  bright 
On  B  whit*  relTOt  bod  weBel j  ilMpiiS, 
With  ejclidi  like  cloHd  liliea  •ta7«d  ftom 

An  Uhnt  Kiuf,  with  hia  joung  towlaoa 


"ntsnic  Tower !  'tim  thm, 

--Citadel  rellDg  other  Citadel*!— 
Thine  own  uinihUition  tnl;  knell* 

The  ftill  of  thouiand  fort*  le»  glonoq*  >— 
For,  BYBi^Sooking  ronnd  thjr  aorereign  feet- 
Bowed  hoil*  of  tow«M,  o'enhadowed  by  U17 
winji!- 

Id  the  burific  dime 

Tliat  ihook  A7  giant  fhime 
Tbe  people  mw  th;  boarj-itreaning  bead 
~  >U  10  the  ipot,  where  'neath  tbe  keen-edged 

Tbj  ctptiTe*'  rolled  and  bled. 


A  laiDp  abore  then  ihoDe  ; 
Two  abadovrj  fonaa  id  tHioenl  foUa  oTglaoDi 
Sprmng  towaid*  the  cooeh,  and  with  thi 

Sealed  thoae  joong  darling*'  doom. 

Tower,  from  thy  flro.*trewn  wreck 
Inftmou    OloBCeRer,  the    Third   Richard 
King, 
SmMd  blood-red  Brom  hi*  nepbaw'a  hand*  hia 


There,  moat  aan^ic  ledy,  *we«t  Jane  C 
Laid  onthe  Mock  her  rirginal  white  nee 

Bat  the  fierce  Uorm-Ore,  Toid  oTreTOrenct 
Sweeping  thine  arobe*  like  a  Serf  main, 

Spue*  not  the  mij  h»ll  that  once  held  Frwce— 
HdjI  Unglj  Jean. 

Pnmd  Tower !  the  miohe  Immeiwe, 
Like  *^>la  dr^erie*  roll  o'er  th;  lift*; 

7^7  thmt,  MBcnnnied  of  it*  raagnilcence, 
Show*  to  the  nil  bat  nikedne**  and  cleft*  >■ 
Palace  of  ancient  king*  and  golden  letgn*, 
Wliat  of  thy  pomp  or  royalty  remafc 

OU  Tower  [  now  wrecked  in  doit, 

To  ntter  inia  throat. 

Thy  cannon*,  aitd  thy  taottar*  thander-Ttioed : 

Spleadld  *■  mn-ny*,  thy  tan  thonaalid  atma  ( 

Thy  hace*,  hula,  •lc*«*  oTwar  matold. 


■ny  in»-Te*tnied  chieb  with  awovd  and  ahteld, 
Tfay  black-plnmed  Priace  and  w*i-goda  of  the 
Seld; 

But  deaf  oUiTion  in  one  comowin  hols 

IgaoMy  lontM  tha  whole.     _ 


HATCH-HAKING. 

If  there  be  aomelhing  whieli  elevalel 
and  eiatl*  oa  id  our  ealeem,  tinging  oor 
henria  with  haroiam,  and  our  aoul*  with 
pride,  in  the  love  and  attachincnl  of  aom« 
fair  and  beau lifbl  girl,  there  iiiomelhing 
equally  humilialiDg  in  beiog  the  object  of 
cold  and  *pecol*tiTe  calculatioD  to  a  meich- 
making  family.  Your  cbaractet  atudied — 
jour  purauiti  watcbed — j  our  ualea  conned 
□Tor — year  ver^r  lemperaaieot  inquired 
into — aarronnded  by  anarea — environed  by 
p'ractiaed  altentiona — one  eye  fixed  upon 
tbe  regialered  teatamenl  of  your  relative, 
the  other  rivetted  upon  your  own  caprice*, 
and  then  thoae  thouaand  Utile  carei  and 
kindneaaea  which  come  *o  pleaaurably 
upon  the  heart  when  tbe  ofispriog  of  tru« 
affection,  perverted  m  they  are  by  baia 
view*  and  aordid  tntereit.  Me  ao  many 
■bocka  to  the  feeling*  and  uDderatanding; 
like  iba  Eaatern  nrocco,  which  aeeme  to 
breathe  of  (Veihuen  aod  of  lis«ltb,Bnd  yet 
bear*  but  peatilence  and  death  opon  it* 
breeiea;  ao  theae  calculated  and  well- 
coneidared  trail*  of  ejection  only  raodel 
calloua  and  harden  the  heart  which  bad 
reaponded  warmly,  openly,  and  abundant- 
ly, to  the  true  outpouring*  of  affaclion. 

At  how  manyapreviouily  happy  hearth 
ha*  tbe  aeed  of  thi*  fatal  paaaion  planted 
it*  diacord  '.  how  many  a  fair  and  lovel/ 
girl,  niib  beauty  and  attroolioaa  luffieiaot 
to  win   all  llMt  hat  bean  equld  wiah  of 
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fon 


iun,  has,  by  ihiN  perni- 
iie  u  cuJJ,  liearil«ia  and 
eigliing   men',  cliarsc- 


worlilly  c 

tera  b^  the  advontiiiuui  c  ire  u  mill  Dees  of 
tlieir  biitb  and  rorlune,  and  ■criilinixing 
the  eligibility  of  a  msl'ch  with  a  pracltAi^il 
acumen  wilh  which  a  notary  inTestigmcG 
thn  tolvency  of  a  creditnr  !  Huw  du  llic 
Irnita  cif  beauty,  geslure,  vnice,  and  man- 
place  and  distnateful  trickery  or  the  world  1 
The  very  hoipilalitj  of  tJie  house  bceumEB 
suFp<'cled,  their  friendahip  is  but  tictiliuus  ; 
those  rore  and  goodly  gifU  offonrlneija  and 
■islvrly  nlTei'tlnn,  which  frow  up  in  hap- 
pier circumalBnceB,  are  hero  but  liviilry, 
envy,  end   ilUcnnceivcd   b«Mi;d  ;  the  very 

dorn  life,  ll.al  light  bul  grateful  frieze 
wliich  girds  the  letppla  of  holy  happiness, 

tidered  occueinnBof  dieplay  ;  ell  ihe  bright 
feaiurcB  of  womanhood,  all  the  fteshncas 
nf  yoiilh,  and  all -U«  faRcinailona.  are  bet 
like    those    richly   colored    and    bcnotlfut 


upon, 


othe. 

»ithin 


ind  decoy. — Ckax. 
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It  may  not  be  known  to  all  Ihe  adniirem 
of  the  g^niiiaof  AlbrechtDurci,  that  the 
fjmniia  engraver  was  cursed  with  n  better 
hnlfti'i  K;inlipicil  in  temper,  IhnI  she  wae 
lb*  lormrnt,  not  only  of  big  life,  bul  IhoKB 
of  l.i'  |><i,.lls  and  do'nMUcB.  Some  of  the 
form  r  wiire  cunning  enough  to  purcha™ 
p«ar-K  fur  iheinselvci,  by  conciliating  the 
common  lymnl — but  wo  to  thiise  unwilling 
or  iiTi-ililn  to  offer  aught  in  propitiation.— 

log  th'  ir  otTences  visited  upon  a  scapegoat. 


This  unforlunats  individual  was  Suniuel 
Duhobrel,  a  rli«rlple  whom  Durez  had  ad- 
mitted into  hiaacbuol  i>ui  of  clinrity-  Ho 
was  employed  in  painiing  Bi)ins,  Bnd  tho 
coarse  tapestry  then  Uitetl  in  Germany. — 
He  was  iiboul  forlyyenrs  <.r  age,  little,  ug]y 
and  hump-bached.  What  wonder  that  ha 
wEM  the  bull  of  every  ill  joke  among  bu 
fellow  ditciplea,  and  that  he  was  picked 
out  as  a  s|>.'cial  objee}  of  dialiko  by  Mad* 
ame  Duruz  f  But  lie  bore  all  wilh  palience, 
Hiid  ntp,  wilh.iul  corapliiint,  the  scanty 
crusts  given  bim  every  dai^  (or  dinner, 
while  bis  companions  often  fared  suniplu- 
ously.  Poor  Samuel  had  nut  a  spice  of 
envy  or  malice  in  bis  heart.  He  would  at 
any  time  hive  lulled  holfthe  night  to  awist 

laugh  III  him,  or  nbuse  him  loudest  for  hii 
stupidity.     True — he  hud  nol  the  qualitiea 

ample  of  indefatigable  industry.  He  came 
U>  his  studies  every  morning  at  dny-break, 
and  remained  at  work  until  sunset.  ThaD 
he    retired    into    his   lonely  chamber,  and 


■    this 


fiiy,  giving   himsf 


ieing,of  the  paintings  he  produced 
ilitude  ef  bis  ceH,  by  the  light  of 

is  biHlily  energies  tvasled  and  de- 
nder  incessant  toil.  There  ivero 
[Bcienlly  interested  in  the  poor  ar- 
ark  ihe  feverish  hue  of  his  wrin- 


kled cheek,  ( 


iling   piltan 


that  Ihe  u 

his  middnj  repast,  remained  for 
days  iiniourbed.  Samuel  mode  hia  ap- 
pearani-e  regularly  ns  ever,  and  bore,  wtlh 
ihe  same  ropekneas,  the  gibes  of  his  fellow 
pupils,  iiT  the  launlsof  Madame  Dorez  ; 
and  worked  with  the  aame  untiring  assid- 
uity, though  hi»  hands  would  ■onieiimci 
tremble,  and  his  eyes  becoaae  suffused — ■ 
weakness  probably  owing  to  the  cicessive 
use  be  had  madeoflhem. 

One  miirninf;,  Duhobret  was  missing  at 
the  scene  of  his  daily  labors.     His  absence 
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eraateil  mucli  rumurh — and  many  were  the 
jokei  |jiiKiied  upim  ilie  occaiiun.  One  Bur- 
niaed  lliia— another  iJial,  as  ihe  cause  of 
Iha  plieaoineDun  ;  and  ft  wad  Anally  agrurd 
ibiil  Ihe  poor  felJow  muM  Iiive  worked 
hiiDKeir  inio  nn  sbioluie  vkeletoo  and  uhen 
bU  finn!  >Ur>J  in  llm  )(liiss  frame  of  K.me 
ipolherarj  ;  or  been  bluwn  oway  by  a  puff 
of  vriod,  wJiile  hii  door  lisppeniid  lo  (land 
open.  No  one  Ibouglil  of  going  lo  his 
lodgingi  to  look  afker  li'ini  or  Jiii  rcaliins. 
MeanwIiJle,  Ibe  obJecL  of  Iboir  fun  was 
tossing  on  a  bed  of  liRknuHs.  Diseaae, 
wliicli  iind  tieen  slowly  sapping  llie  foun-  I 
ilsiioDsnf  Ills  BiTcngih,  horned  in  evuiy  I 
vela;  liia  eyes  rolled  and  flaaliad  in  delir- ' 
ium ;  hii  lips,  uaiinlly  so  silent,  mullored 
wild  ond  innolierenl  words.  In  duys  of 
heallli.poar  Doliobret  lind  had  his  dreams, 

liave.  lie  hnd  ihniiglil  tlial  ihe  fruit  of 
many  ji'ara'  labor,  diiposed  of  lo  advun- 
tage,  migiit  procure  him  enough  lo  live,  in 
■n  ecunoDiic:il  way,  for  ihe  rest  ufliis  life. 
He  neTvr  nnllcipatod  fume  or  forlune  ;  ihe 
IieiKht  of  his  arabilion  or  hope,  waa  lo  pos- 


iclen 


.of  [he 


ealhel 


i*ilh  mennj  to  purchade  one  comforubte 
meal  per  day.  Now^alna  !  tiowover,  eren 
that  hope  had  deserted  liiin.  He  tlioiiglit 
bimvolf  dying,  and  thought  il  liord  In  div 
witlioul  one  to  look  kindly  upun  \x\nt; 
irillioiit  ihe  words  of  cornforl  that  might 
smooth  his  pnisage  lo  another  world.  He 
rsneied  liis  bed  surrounded  by  devilish  fa- 
ces, grinning  at  Ills mitTeringB, and  launting 
bim  wilh  Ilia  inabilily  to  summon  a  pjieal 
to  exorcise  lliom. 

At  length,  the  appnrilJODS  faded  away, 
■nd  the  pnttenl  sank  into  an  exhausted 
slumber.  Ho  awoke  nnrefresbed  ;  it  was 
the  Srth  day  he  had  tain  there  neglected. 
Ilismoulh  was  parL'hed  i  he  turned  over, 
and  Tubly  slreleheJ  out  his  hand  loward 
■lie  earlherH  pitcher,  frotn  whii:h,  since  the 
Graf  day  of  his  illness,  ho  had  quenched 
his  thirst.  Alai!  ilwasempty!  Samuel 
lay  ■  few  momenta  ihinkingnhal  ho  should 
do.  Ha  know  he  mnal  dianf  nam  if  he 
rsmaiiied  ibwe  alone ;  but  lo  wliuin  could 


An  idn»  seemed  al  last  to  strike  him.  He 
arose  bluwly,  and  with  difficulty,  from  the 
bed,  went  lo  ihe  other  end  of  Ihe  room, 
and  look  up  the  pictura  he  had  painted 
lout,  lie  reiiolved  to  ciurry  il  to  Ibe  shop 
of  a  ialesman,  and  hoped  lo  oblain,  fjr  it, 
aufhcienl  lo  furnish  him  with  tbe  neceisa- 
ries  of  life  a  week  longer. 

Despair  lent  him  slrungth  to  walk,  and 
lo  carry  hia  hurihen.  On  his  wny,  be 
pSBBod  a  house  about  which  there  waa  a 
crowd.  He  drew  nigh— asked  whal  was 
going  an,  and  received  for  an  answer,  ihal 
there  wna  to  be  a  sale  of  many  apecimeoa 
of  nn  collected  by  an  amateur  in  the  course 
of  thirty  years.  It  oHen  happened  that 
cojlecli'ins  made  wilh  inGnile  pains  by  iha 
proprietor,  were  sold  without  mercy  or  dil- 
cnminalitin  aAer  his  death. 

i^omelbing  whiaperad  the  wearied  Du- 
hobrel,  ihuL  here  would  be  market  for  hii 
picture.  Il  was  a  long  way  yet  lo  Ihe 
houae  of  the  picliiro  dealer,  and  be  made 
up  hla  mind  at  once.  He  worked  bis  way 
ibrough  the  crowd,  dragged  himself  up 


and   aner 


lany  Inqu. 


a,  found  Ihe 


auclioneer.  Thai  personage  was  a  busy, 
important  lillle  man,  with  a  handful  of  pa- 
pers i  he  waa  inclined  lo  notice  lomewhat 
roughly  Ihe  inlerruplion  of  Ihe  lean,  sallow 
huucbbr.ck,  imploring  aa  were  bla  geatures 
and  kngunge. 

'What  do  you  rail  your  picture.''  at 
length  said  lie,  carefully  lookinj;  at  il. 

■  Il  ia  a  view  of  tbe  Abbey  of  Newbourg 
—with  its  village — and  Ihe  aurrounding 
laodacepe,' replied  Ihe  eager  and  trembling 

The  auctioneer  again  scanned  it  cou- 
lempluously,  and  M^gA  what  il  waa  worth] 

'  Oh,  that  is  what  you  please — whalevM 
il  will  bring,'  answersd  Duhobrel. 

'  Hem  !  il  is  loo  odi  to  pleaue,  I  should 
ihiuk — lean  promiae  you  no  more  than 
three  thalera.' 

Poor  Samuel  sighed  deeply.  He  had 
spent  on  that  piece,  the  nights  of  many 
months.  But  he  was  starving  now  ;  and 
the  pitiful  aiRn  offered,  would  give  him 
bread  lur  a  few  day*.     He  nodded  his  bead 
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1  the  suclion 


r,  and  raliriog,  took   hii 


The  Bule  began.  After  Bonie  pnlntingi 
and  engravicgB  bid  beea  diipoud  of,  SBm- 
uel'i  t*u  aihibited. 

'Wbo  bida^  at  ibrea  (halerar  Whc 
bidi?'  waa  the  erj.  Duhobrel  liileoed 
eagerly,  bill  none  aoawered.  *  Will  il  Snd 
a  purchaaer^'  aaid  lie,  deapondingly,  lo 
himaeir.  Still  there  nas  a  dead  lilenca. 
He  dar«d  not  look  up,  fur  il  Memed  to  him 
that  all  the  people  were  laughing  at  ibe 
follj  of  Ihe  artiit  who  coald  be  iniaiie 
onOugh  to  offer  ao  wortbleaa  a  piece  at  pul 
licaale.  'What  will  become  of  me?'  wi 
hii  meoUl  inquiry.  'That  work  iacei 
taioly  my  beat;'  and  he  Tenlured  to  steal 
another  glance.  'Doea  it  not  aeem  that 
ihe  wind  actually  atira  thoae  boughs,  and 
moTet  those  teaiet?  How  tratisparenl  ia 
the  water  !  what  IK*  breathea  in  the  ani- 
mala  that  quench  their  thirst  at  that  spring ! 
How  that  iteepte  ahines!  How  beautiful 
are  iboae  aluslenng  trees  '.'  Thai  was  ihe 
last  expiring  throb  of  an  artist's  vanity. — 
The  ominoua  silence  coDiiniied,  and  Sam- 
uel, lick  Bt  heart,  buried  hii  face  in  hit 

'  Twenty-one  thaUn  T'  murmured  a  faint 
voice,  juat  ai  the  auctioneer  was  about  to 
knock  down  the  picture.  The  slupified 
painter  gave  a  start  of  joy.  He  raised  hia 
head  and  looked  to  see  fVom  whose  lips 
thoae  blessed  words  bad  come.  It  was 
the  picture-denier  to  whom  he  had  lirst 
thought  ofapplying. 

■Fifty  Ihalersl'  cried  a  sonoroni  voice. 
This  time   a  tall  man  in  black   was  the 

There  was  a  lilence  of  hushed  expecta- 
tion. 'One  hundred  tbalsts,'  at  length 
thundered  the  piclK-daalcr. 

'  Two  hundred.' 

'Three  hundred.' 

'  Four  hundred.' 

'One  Ihouiand.' 

Another  profuuod  silence ;  and  the 
crowd  pressed  around  the  two  opponents, 
who  stood  oppoaite  each  other,  with  eager 
and  angry  louha. 

'Two  thouHnd  thaler*!'  ciisd  the  pic- 


lure  dealer,  and  glanced  around  him  Iri- 
umphantlj  when  he  aaw  his  advvrsirj 
hesitate.  % 

'Ten   thousand  1'    Tociferated   Ihe  tall 
man,  bis  fkce  crimsoa  with  lage,  and  hi*        i 
bands  clenched  coDTulsivety.  I 

The  dealer  grew  paler ;  his  frsme  shook 
with  agitation  ;  he  made  two  or  Ihiee  ef- 
forts, and  at  last  cried  out — 

'Twenty  thousand!' 

His  tall  opponent  waa  not  to  be  van- 
qDiahed.  He  bid  forty  Ihoussnd.  The 
dealer  atopped  ;  the  other  laughed  a  loiv 
laugh  of  insolAnI  triumph,  and  a  murmur 
of  admiration  was  beard  iu  the  crowd.  It 
waf  loo  much  for  the  dealer;  he  frit  bU  | 
peace  at  stake.  'Fifty  ihousand!'  ox-  i 
claimed  he,  in  desperation. 

It  was  Ibe  tall  mau'a  turn  to  hesitate- 
Again  Ihe  whole  crowd  were  brealhleM. 
At  length,  lossiuf;  his  arma  in  definnce,  b« 
shouted,  'One  hundred  ihouianri,  and  Ihe 
devil  take  the  dog  of  a  saloiman  !'  , 

The  crest  fallen  picture  dealer  wiibdraw; 
the  lall  man  Tictotiouslj  bora  awaj  lb* 
prize. 

How  was  il,  weanwhile,  with  Duhobert, 
while  iliii  exciting  scene  was  going  on  ? 
He  waa  hardly  master  of  his  senses.  Ha 
rubbed  his  eyea  repeatedly,  and  murmured 
to  himself,  *  After  such  a  dream,  my  nit- 

When  the  contest  ceased,  ha  roae  np, 
bewildered,  and  went  about  aaking  Crat 
ona,  then  another,  the  price  of  the  picture 
jualaold.  It  seemed  tbal  his  apprehen- 
eion  could  not  at  once  be  enlarged  lo  so 
raet  a  cbnceplion. 

The  poKEeMOT  was  proceeding  home- 
ward, when  a  decrepit,  lame,  humpbacked 
wrelch,lo tiering  along  by  the  aid  of  a  ttlck, 
presented  himself  before  him.  He  ihrow 
him  a  piece  of  money,  and  waved  his  haDd 
BB  dispensing  wilh  hia  ihanke. 

'May  it  please  your  honor,'  said  Il>« 
supposed  beggar— 'I  am  the  painter  of  that 
picture  r  and  he  aj^ain  rubbed  hie  eyes. 

The  tall  man  waa  Count  DunkeUback, 
one  of  the  richest  noblemen  in  Germany. 
He  slopped  :  look  out  his  pocket-book, 
lore  out  a  leaf,  and  wtoteonUa  few  Unea. 
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'Take  il,  fricnrf,'  mid  ho;  'it  ia  lh 
«heck  fur  yout  money.     Admu.' 

Duhobsri  finaHy  prrsuRried  liimFelflli) 
il  WHS  nu[  s  dreHin.  He  bvrnme  itia  mm 
tor  of  (he  cistli! ;  fold  il,  and  resiilved  1 
live  tmuriou.ly  for  ihB  real  ofhis  life,  BD 
locultivBle  piinlingHti  pasliuiB.  Alai 
for  iha  vanity  of  Iiiimnn  enpectnlloriij 
He  had  bame  priTsiion  and  loil ;  pniEgiiti 

■noD  afVer,  nhea  an  indigexliun  uurrie 
him  off.  Big  picture  remained  lung  i 
the  cHtiinel  of  Cuunl  Dunhelaback  ;  an 
nflerwarda  passed  into  llie  poiseniim  c 
lb«  King  of  Bavaria. 


Original. 

HOME   SICKNESS. 

■  How  horridly  dull  it  ia  here  '.  lo  clieer' 
IcBi:  en  gloomy  I  cannot  hear  it  I  Hnn 
unlike  my  dear  old  home ;  the  pleasani 
fiieiide  of  my  youth,  and  the  bnj>htaceDea 
of  my  childhood.  And  how  diiTcrent  la 
the  cold  j)olit*np»B  of  ■irangcn,  froni  the 
watm,  heartfelt  kintlneH  of  my  dear  moth- 
er BDd  my  vpnerated  liilber  '■  How  aweet 
were  our  eveninf  jath^ingi  in  nintcT, 
tround  tbe  large  Ere-place  with  it*  blaxing 
Jog*;  and  in  aummer  time,  howdetigbtful 
the  twilight  boon  aa  we  aauolered  down 
the  green  lane,  with  lofl  galpi  fanning 
oar  cheeki,  and  the  warm  waten  of  affec. 
tion  eddying  through  our  bounding  hearla! 
Oh,  it  ia  too  bad  that  I  ihould  alay  mopiog 
here:  I  will  go  home  I' 

Such  was  the  aotiloquy  of  a  young  lady, 
who  bad  (wen  eome  twelve  montfaa  or 
more  from  beTpuenta'  roof:  and  who  was 
.  filing  a  lucratiie  and  honorable  aituation. 
^Yielding  to  the  fi^elioga  of  her  awelling 
heart,  aa  exhibited  in  Ifaia  loliloqny,  ihe 
renounced  ber  ■■'nation,  and  at  great  pe- 
cuniary loaa,  reinrned  home,  aimply  be- 
eauae  ahe  wai  home-aick  ! 

To  na  it  aeema,  at  fint  aigbt,  fooliah  for 
a  young  lady  to  iacrifice  hef  real  intereata 
20» 


to  mert^  fi'pting}  and  the  stern  philoaophor 
iniglit  aay  to  her,  il  la  your  duty,  madam, 
to  conquer  such  reelinga.  But  who  ia  able 
1h  bring  auch  feplingi  into  abeyance  to  a 
cool  phitusiiphtcal  rule?  Vaiu  allempt^ 
There  is  no  sickneaa  like  bome-ticknpaa. 
Il  lilencea  the  Judgment  itnil  controls  the 
will.  Il  burrica  the  mind  In  hasty  con- 
cliislons,  and  blinds  it  to  every  interest 
and  feeling  but  the  one  absorbing  idea  of 
'  Home,  aweet  home,' 

However,  we  may  pity  a  patient  labor- 
ing under  this  diacnse:  who  can  cnndpmn 
her?  Doea  nut  every  heart  harmoniu 
with  her  acnIimentaP     Whose  heart  doe* 

'  The  cbDrch-jard  yaw*  roond  wkicb  bii  falli- 

Who,  at  leaving  bom%w  not  ready  to 
respond  to  Ihaagony  of  iltf  Canadian  Indi- 
ana, when  asked  loeinigrale:  'Whati'  they 
cried,  'shall  we  say  to  the  booei  of  our 
falbcra,  ■  Al-iae,  and  go  with  ua  into  a  IW- 
eigD  land?' ' 

The  love  of  home  is  an  afieotion  honor- 
able to  onr  naturea,  and  I  lovfrtoaeeit, 
deapite  of  the  folly  it  aometlmea  hurriea 
its  poaaeaMini  into;  and  1  love  the  memory 
of  Pope,  becauae  he  once  anid,  '  I  sltDuld 
hardly  caro  to  have  an  old  post  pulled  up, 
that  I  I 
child.' 


CONTENTION  AND   STRATAGEM: 


lo  atrive  for  the  m^ery;and  tbua  hn- 
humau  belnga,  who  tught  to  aasiat  each 
other,  and  dwell  together  in  affection,  fre-- 
quently  pass  a  life  of  diacord,  in  rendering 
eaeh  other  unhappy.  The  husband  who 
is  not  greatly  influenced  by  a  prudent  and 
affectionate  helpmate,  ia  unworthy  of  hat; 
and  the  wife  who  so  far  forgets  herself  aa 
to  try  to  rnia  her  husband,  will  not  in- 
creaae  ber  happlneaa  by  usurping  hia  au- 
thority.   The  huaband  should  ever  be  iJm 
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heu}  of  hie  own  houMboId;  but  when  he 
ii  aware  that  hia  wife  hu  moTe  prude 
jud^ent,  lad  talent  t)ian  himaelf,  he 
well  to  avail  him«iir  of  theni,  bj  ]sBTia)F 
to  her  ihe  taaiiageineatofiSairg  isquiiing 
the  eieroise  of  these  qualities. 
poor,  selfish  motive,  that  actoatei 
husband  or  wife  to  role  each  other,  and 
jet,  this  motive,  unwortbj  i 
Hi  banefol  influence  ia  leu  thousand 
time*  ten  thousand  heart*. 

Mr  Tibbela  was  a  well-meaaing  man,  of 
verj  little  energy  of  character,  and  was 
complete]/  urder  the  control  of  his  wile. 
SlrsTlbbrtawai  constant];  boutiot  that 
BO  man  ihould  rnl«  her ;  tliat  ahe  tooli 
care  to  let  her  husband 
spirit,  and  Ibat  she  coold  male  him  do 
what  sbe  liked  at  anj  lioie. 

PoonrMr  TiUMs  submitted  to  I 
dom'ver;  prtieaily,  rather  than  contend 
an  J  point  with  ffis  masculine  partner;  lor 


when 


broke  0' 


ted  liim  half  olR  or  his  aeniea,  bia  lace 
turned  pale,  and  he  trembled,  like  one  m- 
der  alitoftlie  ague.  Mr  Tibbeti,  there- 
fore, coniidering  his  case  a  bopelesa  one, 
to  secure  his  own  peace,  consented  to  be 
raled  by  his  wife,  and  rule  him  she  did  in 
every  thing- 
Mr  Starkey  lived  near  Mr  Tibbets,  and 
Waa  as  efleetually  raled  by  bit  wife  aa  bis 
nelghbtu  was,  though  in  a  very  different 
manner.  Mrs  Tibbets  ruled  by  the  loud- 
ness of  ber  tongroe  and  the  violence  of  her 
paasions,  but  Mrs  Slarkey  obtained  hei 
end  by  stratagem. 

Mr  Starkey  was  very  fond  of  laughing 
at  the  weakness  of  his  neighbor.  'Would 
I,'  said  be,  '  be  sut^h  a  poor,  spiritleaa  be 
ing,  as  to  be  ruled  by  my  wife,  no  never 
Poor  TibbeU  dare  f  ot  say  tbat  the  su 
abines  without  first  asking  leave  of  hi 
wife  ;  but  my  wife  knows  pretty  well  thi 
my  will  must  be  obeyed."  Now  this  very 
poailive,  overlieariog  disposition  on 
part,  enabled  bis  wife  to  manage  him  very 
ekaily.  If  she  wanted  to  slop  at  home 
•he  proposed  to  go  out,  when  he  immedt 
ately  determined  not  to  stir  a  foot  ont  o 
doort,  merely  to  show  that  be  wu  matter. 


If  she  leall;  wished  a  walk,  she  had  only 
to  request  him  to  allow  her  to  fintsh  what 
ahe  was  engaged  in  within  doara,  and  be 
would  put  on  his  hat,  aad  in  a  dictatorial 
manner^  tell  ber  to  put  on  her  bonnet. 

Mrs  Tibbets  and  Mrs  Slarkey  unee 
agreed  to  have  e  day's  plesmre.  It  wac 
therefore  settled  between  tbem  that  their 
hnsbands  should  take  tbem  to  a  drive  to  see 
a  celebrated  abbe;  at  about  a  dozen  miles 

It  was  only  necessary  far  Mrs  Tibbeta 
to  express  her  intention  in  a  determined 
way,'wben  her  husband,  to  avoid  a  quar- 
rel, agreed  directly  to  drive  her  to  the  ab- 
be; in  •  gig.  Mrs  Staike;,  however, 
went  another  way  to  work.  Bhe  felt  de- 
termined to  go  in  a  chaise,  and  eet  off  to 
Mr  Starkey  to  bring  the  matter  round. 

'Would  yoB  believe  it,'  said  ahe,  'thai 
our  neighbors,,  the  Tibbets's,  are  silly 
enough  to  spend  a  whole  day  in  looking 
over  the  old  abbey.  They  mean  to  go  to- 
morrow.' 

■  I  don't  know  that  there  ia  anything  so 
very  silly  in  it.  If  I  fell  disposed  to  go 
there,  or  anywhere  else,  I  would  eo.' 

■  Certainly  you  might  go,  Mr  Starkey, 
but  yuu  would  not  be  so^uoreasonable  as 
to  take  me  there  against  my  will.' 

'Against  your  will,  indeed  I  a  wife 
ought  to  have  no  will,  bnlthat  of  her  hus- 
band. If  I  thought  proper  for  you  to  go, 
you  should  go.' 

'Excuse  me,  MrStarkey,  you  have  bad 
your  own  wsy  too  mncb.  If  1  were  deter- 
mined not  to  go,  TDU  would  find  some 
trouble  in  persuading  me.' 

■Trouble  In  peraaading  you!  Then  I 
am  resolved  to  go,  and  you  ahall  go  too. 
I'll  have  my  way,  Mrs  Slarkey,  and  n« 
wife  in  the  world  shall  control  me  ;  so  to- 
morrow morning  prepare  to  go'to  the  ab- 
bey,  for  whether  you  will  or  not,  there 
you  shall  go!' 

'Mr  Starkey,  I  know  tbat  when  yoa 
lake  a  thing  into  yoot  head,  yon  will  hav* 
your  way.  )  never  yet  met  with  so  delH- 
mined  a  man.  Mr  Tibbeta,  I  understand, 
wished  to  go  in  a  chaise,  but  his'wife  wu 
more  prudent,  and   would  n<rt  allow  it- 
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8be  Insiated  on  Ua  tnkrtig  a  gig.  Nov,  if 
jou  re«1lj  da  neui  to  compel  roe  to  go  to 
the  ^bbey ,  reineoiber  that  I  ibsll  go  in  a 
gig  too!  Mri  Tibbeta  rtij  properly  in- 
aifled  od  he^  hatbaBd'a  taking  a  gig.' 

*  And  ber  huabuid  ia  a  poor  aillj  aimple- 
tSD,  lo  be  niled  b;  ber.  I  am  do  Ht  Tib- 
bela,  far  1  vill  Jiaje  my  w*.;,  and  lo  aliow 
j«a  that  I  will,  a  cluua«  aball  be  at  the 
door  bf  eight  o'clock  in  tbe  moniing. 

In  tb>  inoTuing,  Mr  and  Mra  TibbeU 
■ft  off  in  a  gig,  and  aoon  after,  Mr  and 
Mrs  Starkey  iiWehaiae;  Mr  Starke;  feel- 
ing determtned  to  oonrince  hia  ftite  that 
he  kaa  maiiter,  and  hia  wiA  ahncklicg 
within  berKlf  lo  think  haw  veil  ibe  had 
managed  ber  hnaband. 

Now  what  an  unworthy  way  itia6>TaDy 
hniband  or  wife  to  rule  by  clamor  or  b; 
deception  !  How  ranch  belter  to  be  'kind- 
\f  affectionate  one  lowardi  another,'  bear' 
ing  with  each  othtr'a  infirmitiea  and  in- 
creiaing  each  other's  jo;a! 

It  is  not  pouible  for  hustiand  and  wife 
to  walk  together  in  peace,  unleaa  they  are 
agreed.  Let  then  thr  word  of  God  be  at- 
tended to, — '  Huabsndr,  lo*e  your  wivea,' 
'  Wi»es  submit  yoorselves  unto  your  own 
hosbanda.'  -Tbaa  contention  will  be  done 
•WBy,«Dd  Btrategem  will  be  tendered  nae- 
len. 


THE  VOICB  OF  THE  SPRING  TIME, 


I  coma !  I  CDcne  !  IVom  the  pbwery  Sontb, 
With  the  Toice  ofiong  and  tile  sbouth  ofniirtti 
I  haie  wandaTfid  far,  I  haie  wandered  long^ 
The  iJtllEy  ud  hitla  of  the  Sovtfaamoag;  t 
(kt  wflodlind  aad  glen,  on  moontain  and  mooi 
I  hate  uniled  aa  I  amled  in  daya  of  jora  i 
In  encrald  green  (  hue  decked  them  Ibrtb, 
And  I  turn  again  to  bj  hoam  is  the  Naith. 

J  haTe  ruied'^ffr  throogh  the  ibiried  Eaal, 
And  held  on  her  hilla  my  aolemn  feaat ; 
Through  h«r  offtpm  groTta  nij  Toica  was  bear 
la  tbt  Buwc  awMl  of  my  a^'rit*  bud; 


Eu:h  friain  I  bare  clothed  in  tbe  innlight  wino, 
Aod  alambered  in  peace  'neatfa  the  deaert  palm ) 
A  garnaant  oT  light  lo  the  aaa  I  gare. 
And  melodf  soft  to  each  ruafaiag  ware. 

O'er  the  iaiea  tbat  gem  tbe  j£ge<iD  aea 
I  aported  and  Sew  with  IVolicksome  glee ; 
'RoDod  the  miaa  grey  of  the  olden  lime, 
Bright  garlanda  1  hang  of  tbe  creeping  vine  ; 
Ah,  little  they  thonght,  who  alumber  tteneith. 
Thai  the  warrior'a  plama  and  tbe  Tiotor'a  wreath 
Wonld  fade  like  the  bloaaonia  that  apiing-tisi* 

Itoaiid  tbs  cottar's  grara,aDd  the  Comb*  of  kings. 


On  the  Seld  of  Platra  I  laid  ma  down, 
'Neath  Ihn  abadowi  dfaep  of  old  Cithsnm'a 


at  day. 

O'er  lUlia'i  billa  aoft  annlight  T  poured, 

A  CDroneC  green  to  the  'niou[]taina  1  gaTe, 

With  Terdnrs  I  clothed  each  moDlderiDg  pile, 
Andlaaghed  at  the  glory  of  man  the  while — 
For  I  thongbt  how  old  Time  had  trampled  in 


O'er  them 


enti  proud  ofyeatenlay'smom. 


I  come !  1  come  I  with  the  song  of  the  thnuh. 

The  lirh,  he  ia  np,  on  hia  heaTenward  Sight, 
And  the  learea  are  ali  gemm'd  with  dinmonda 

brilht; 
Tbe  hilla  are  all  bathed  in  parpla  and  gold; 
And  Ibe  Uanlii^  cTaooka  ia  beard  from  the  foU. 

Go  f«lh  1  go  Ihrth !  for  the  ipfing-time  ia'come. 
And  makes  in  the  North  bi(  bright  (unDyhomei 
The  aky  ia  hia  baouei^the  bUU  his  tbroM— 
Wbere  in  auniibine  robed,  he  aita  all  alone  ; 
In  the  depths  of  Ibe  wood*  hia  footilepa  are  aeen 
By  each  moss-coTared  rock  and  telltale  itream; 
And  hia  Toiee  ia  heard  throngh  each  leaf-clad 

tree. 
In  the  plaint  of  the  dore  and  the  fanm  of  Che  bee. 
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An  IciL*KD  COBTOM.— There  imweet 

wbich  marks  the  liabilual  dBVulion  of  ili- 
inimliiuriM.  Whenever  lliey  leave  home, 
though  fur  ■■hun  journey,  ihey  uncover 
(heir  hvadi,  and  fur  Ihe  spide  uffiT*  niin- 
nle*,  vileolly  imploK  llio  proleclion  Biid 
bvi.r  uf  Ihs  Alinighlx.  Dr  Hendeiina, 
fniiii  wliom  iL  w  derived,  and  who  abserv- 
ed  i\  in  Lhe  Icelandan  who  uAen  atlended 

Ihe  l.umblesl  fisliernien,  when  going  furlh 
toiircLcure  fund  fur  their  ramiliea.  Al\er 
having  pul  nul  upon  ihe  sen,  they  row  ilia 
boat  into  quiel  water,  nl  a  short  dUlanoa 
from  the  sliure,  and  bowing  iheir  nncuver- 
ed  heads,  aoMcil  Ihe  bleMings  of  their  Fa- 
therin  beaten.  Even  at  pawing  a  alream, 
which,  in  llieir  couniry  of  precipices,  la 
Oflen  an  operation  fraiigbt  .with  danger, 
they  observe  the  same  aanred  cuitum.— 
Thia  sffecting  habit  of  devotion  has  been 
imputed  lo  Ihe  fact,  ihaUfrom  their  IsoJul- 
ed  siiuntiun,  and  mode  of  life,  the  mulher 
is  almost  the  only  teacher,  and  her  in- 
BtructioD  seems  ID  have  becume  iocorpo- 
raled  with  their  very  elameau  of  being. 


DciTB  OP  HiRANACHi.— The  death  of 
this  lyrant,  who  WIS  ibe  aon  and  succea- 
■ut  of  the  rntnouB  Tumerlane,  happEned  in 
this  wise  :  he  WBs  cince  made  a  prisoner 
by  Ihe  rajah  of  Csscar,  who  generoUBly 
lUierated  him  on  condition  that  the  country 
of  Cascar  should  be  rree  from  tribute. 
Now  il  hsppened,  in  a  future  war,  the  ra- 
jah became  s  primner  to  Miramacha  ;  but 
Ihe  latter  had  not  the  generusiiy  of  the 
Indian,  and  caused  the  rajah 'a  eyea  to  be 
put  out,  aller  ihe  manner  of  the  East.  One 
day  it  was  reported  to  Hiramacha  thai  the 
rajah,  though  blind,  yet  excelled  in  arch- 
ery, and  could  hit  a  larget  on  hearing  a 
voice  proceed  IVom  il.  Miramacha,  fond 
of  such  diveniona,  airf  ■  akiirul  archer 
bimaolf,  sent  for  bi*  prisuoM,  thai  ht  might 


behold  his  fkitl.     When   the  rajnh  came 
la  the  place  of  iriBl,  an  officw  commanded  . 

him  lo  ihuot— but  he  said.  '  I  shall  not 
obey  any  one  but  mj  conqueriir  ;  when  I 
bear  the  king's  voice,  I  shall  obey.'  Mi-  ! 
rainacha  then  gave  iha  tford,aod  in  an  in- 
stant Ibe  arrow  aped  into  lb*  heart  of  the 
ungraleful  tyrant. 


LIT  OF    jATA._Tb« 

usual  meeting  ofllie  Rojal  Asiatic  Society 
took  place  on  Saturday,  the  Rt  llun.  W.  | 

W.   Wynn  in   thu   chair.    A  paper   wu  i 

read  by  Col.  Sykes,  on  the  poisoned  Upas  . 

Vnlley  at  Betur  in  Java,  exir'icluJ  from  a 
letter  By  Londiin,  conleining  a  dcMripiion 
uf  his  lisitlu  the  place  in  July,  m30.  Ac- 
cording  tn  the  btatetnenl  of  Mr   London, 

ofa  coniidcrablo  width  ;  u  presenls  a  moat 
dGiolnle  appearance,  the  nurface  being 
sterile  and  without  any  vegeislion.  The 
valley  contains  numerous  skeletons  of 
mnmnmlio  birds.  In  one  place  ihe  skele- 
lun  ofa  hum^n  being  was  seen,  wilb  his 
head  resting  ua  the  right  lisnd.  AccDrd- 
infi  to  iradilinn,  It  is  aaid  that  ihe  neigh' 
boring  tribes  were  in  the  habit  of  driving 
their  criminafs  into  the  valley  to  expiat* 
Ibair  crimes.  Mr  London  tried  the  eiper- 
iment  of  Inwsring  some  dogs  nnd  fuwia 
into  the  valley,  and  in  every  case  enima* 
liun    became  quickly  suspended,  allbiiugh 

ten  minutes.  The  valley  proved  to  be 
the  oraler  of  an  extinguished  votiana,  in 
which  carbonic  acid  gas  Ik  generated,  lik« 
Ihe  Grotto  del  Cane  at  Naplri.  The  fnh- 
uloua  influence  imputed  to  iha  Upas  traa 
is  ihsrefora  withoot  foundation — the  mor- 
tality being  caused  Bolely  by  the  deleleri- 
oua  agency  of  the  ga*. — Londati  paper. 


AnKCDOTI  at  TWO  riMAt.!  SOtBHIIOItt. 

Th«  ambition  of  Fredigonde  and  Brsna- 
haul  eipoaad  all  Franco  lo  a  terrible  con- 


riuioD.  Thew  twu  wop)«i|,  btni  upon 
Meb  olhor'i  deilraelloD,  ^wadooed  thant- 
Mlvsa  M  the  ^ealrat  crimes  lo  sffeol  it. 
But  nolivilbituidiDg  in  their  lirei  thej 
rvMPDbteil  each  otber,  jet  tbey  widely  dif- 
fared  in  their  snds.  Fredigonde,  wbo  bad 
venturad  to  aMuainBto,  commit  pamcide 
and  aacrilaga,  died  quiellj,  having  lived 
t«  obtHin  ■  Tielorj  which  toeured  tha 
fciofdom  to  lier  ion  Cloiairs.  BniDahBrt, 
mora  unfurtuDBta,  met  with  tb*  puniah- 
menl  aha  deaerred.  After  having  aeen 
the  Ibraati  of  her  grand -children  cm  be- 
fora  her  ajw,  the  wat  hanelf  aentenced 
to  death  by  a  feneral  aaaetDbty  of  Francs, 
irho  were  UBsnimana  in  thair  cry  that  aba 
thcnJd  he  made  to  aatTer  (be  moat  rigoroua 
toinienta.  Tbey  put  her  upon  the  rack 
Tor  three  day*,  then  Isd  her  through  the 
canp,  seated  upon  a  camel,  and  aHerwarda 
lied  her  to  the  tail  of  an  unruly  horia, 
which  by  dragging  her  over  the  atonea 
and  through  ths  briara,  oocMioned  her  a 
horrible  death. 


ErPKCTa   OF    ■ITKIHOFT  UrOB  THB  DD- 

■ATioK  or  i,iPB. — II  ia  generally  admitted 
by  pliyaieidni,  that  matrimony,  if  not  en- 
tered into  loo  early,  is  condncivs  to  health 
and  long  life,  the  proportion  of  unmarried 
peiaona  attaining  great  age  being  remark^' 
biy  amaM.  Dr.  Euab  s«ya,  that  in  the 
cuune  of  his  inquiriaa,  he  met  with  only 
one  person  beyond  eigbly  yean  of  ugm 
who  had  never  been  married.  An  Gagliah 
writer,  however,  mentiona  ■  Mrs,  Hsllou, 
who  dtpd  in  1733,  aged  106  ;  Ann  Kemsy, 
who  died  the  same  year,  aged  110;  Mar- 
tha Dunridge,  who  died  in  1752,  in  the 
100th  year  at  her  age ;  and  Mra.  Warran, 
who  died  in  1753,  aged  104— all  of  whom 
were  single  ptnnna  who  had  never  been 
muried.  The  cheerfal  and  contented  ere 
certainly  more  liiialy  lo  enjoy  good  health 
■od  Jong  life,  than  peraons  ofirritable  and 
fretful  dispositiona ;  lo  far,  IhereroTa,  as 
marriage  serves  lo  increase  the  happioeia, 
it  may  serve  to  lengthen  life.  Unhappy 
marriages,  for  an  obviaus  reason,  must 
•horlen  life. 


Editorial. 

Fbhilb  LiBDB. — Female  labor  ia  bon- 
oiable :  in  the  ancient  times  it  woa  con- 
aidered  ao,  even  by  datnea  of  the  moat 
princely  birth.  True,  Udiea  of  fashion, 
now  affect  to  contemn  it,  and  to  canaidet 
that  bond  &  vulgar  one  which  ia  not  white 
as  an  nnapetled  lily.  They  are  very  lav- 
iah  of  sneers  towarda  tboee  wfaose  better 
taatai  and  more  elevated  minds  or  even 
needy  circnmstSJic*!  lead  then  to  eopge 
in  works  of  profitable  indaatry.  But  such 
sickly,  diagnsting,  mincing  froUas,  are  to* 
tally  unworthy  of  regard,  and  their  aneera 
are  of  as  little  worth  as  their  amilet.  In 
apite  of  either,  every  young  lady  should 
adopt  the  above  sentence  aa  her  motte  :— 
-Female  induatry  ia  hononble. 

Bat  there  ia  one  &cteanuected  with  tha 
industry  of  temalea  which  demands  atten- 
tion and  correction.  Vety  many  yonng 
ladies  living  at  honte  with  their  parenta, 
and  wisbiDg'  to  earn  ■omething  for  lb*  / 
purchase  of  clothing,  &o,,  ate  in  the  hab- 
it ot  taking  in,  what  is  technioally  called 
■slop  Kork.'  Far  this,  they  are  paid  a 
sam  scarcely  sufficient  to  enable  them  le 
pay  the  ordinarf  price  for  board;  but  be- 
ing partly  aopportcd  by  their  parents,  they 
ore  content  with  the  scanty  pittance  they 
receive.  Tbe  manafii«tuTer  takea  advant- 
age of  this  fact,  and  cots  his  prices  down 
to  the  lowest  point  on  the  scale — so  that 
scores  of  girls  word  bard  all  day,  on  some 
kinda  of  work  for  a  paltry  thiUin^  or 
twenty  cents ! 

Now  it  is  clear  if  they  bad  to  pay  their 
hoard  ont  of  thia  aum,  that  is,  if  wholly 
depeodeat  upon  it  for  aupport,  th«y  wonld 
be  hnlf  starved.  Ia  it  right  then,  we  ask, 
for  them  to  anbmit  to  auch  prioes  at  all  > 
We  say,  no !  Tbey  abunld  demand  a  price 
equal  to  their  aupport,  just  aa  much  as  if 
they  had  no  father  to  assist  them.  For, 
they  now  injure  all  branches  offetnsle  la- 
bor— they  help  to  bring  down  the  prices 
of  all  kinds  of  work  ;  and  the  time  may 
oome  when  the  female  operatire  may  be 
reduoed  to  the  same  deatitntion  as  those 
of  England.  Parents  Ihonld  see  to  this, 
and  ittiotlr  prebibit  their  daughters  &oin 
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working  Tot  the  •alnp  mercAaats,'  Tor  U»»  1 
than  a  fair  equivalent  i  and  girls  aliDuld 
be  willing  to  Buslain  then  pareuli.  Tbfi 
decision,  univi-raally  adopted  would  cveut- 
ully  elevnle  the  pricei  to  what  is  right 
uid  JDst  for  all  partiea- 


ile  not,  Tair 
irj  option, 
ahomiljon 


AllGIIIIT      CoOKEHT.  —  B 

reader,   at   seeing  thii   cul 

We  are  nol  going  to  read  71 

the    hoDoriblr  art  here    menlioned. 

wiih  merely  to  state  a  few  facta  in  res] 

to  il>  productions  in   clauic    times. 

quote  rrom  the   CurioBities  of  Literati 

with  Bomc  abridgements. 

'The  cooks  of  the  sncients  carried  li 
•n  to  the  most  whimsical  professioi 
They  were  so  deiteroos,  as  to  be  abli 


ally 


,  is  yet  to  come.  One  Apiciua,  uan- 
'sided  at  Minturna  in  Campania, 
he  Bte  shrimps  at  immense   pricea. 


eplg, 


.oiled  on  o 


uid  baited 
performed  thia  feat  defied  hia  gueata  to 
detect  the  place  where  the  knife  had  sep- 
arated the  animal,  or  how  it  was  oontrired 
lo  ■tuS'  it  with  an  olio  composed  of  thrnah- 
•■  and  other  birds;  the  jolk  of  egga, 
minced  meats  highly  spiced,  &e.  When 
this  cook  la  entreated  to  explain  thia  secret 
•rt,  he  solemnly  swears  bj  the  names  of 
those  who  braved  all  the  dangera  of  the 
plain  of  MatalhoD,  and  combated  at  Sat- 
■mia,  that  be  will  not  reveal  the  secret 
thai  year!' 

Such  bonihast  on  sach  a  theme,  is  truly 
ridiculous.  Jt  ahowa  however,  the  deep 
devotian  ofthe  limes  to  seniual  gratifica- 
tions.     We  give  another  example. 

'These  oooks  with  a  vegetable,  could 
eoanierfeil  the  shape  and  the  taate  of  lish 
and  flcab.  The  king  of  Bythjnia  in  some 
expedition  aaainst  the  Scythians,  in  the 
winter,  and  at  a  great  diatanoe  from  the 
■ea,  had  a  violent  desire  for  a  small  fish 
called  apky — a  pilchard,  a  herring,  or  an 
BUchovy.  His  cook  cat  a  tnrnip  to  the 
periect  imitation  of  its  shape ;  then  fried 
in  oil,  salted,  and  well  powdered  with  the 
grain  of  a  dozen  black  poppies;  his  maj- 
esty'a  taste  was  BO  eiquisiiely  deosived, 
that  he  praised  the  root  lo  guests,  as  an 
excellent  fish  '.' 

3u(  tbe  beat,  or  rather  the  worst  in- 


Here,  he  was  informed,  that  in  Africa, 
shrimps  were  more  monstroaa.  Without 
loaing  a  day,  he  embarked,  and  aAer  en- 
countering imminent  peril,  reached  Afl-ici.. 
The  fishermen  brought  him  Ihpir  largest 
ibrimps.  He  shook  hia  head,  and  naked  : 
'  Have  yon  never  any  larger .''     They  re- 

;  ply,  'No!'  The  epicure  rejects  them, 
returns  lo  his  own  shrimps  si  Mintarna, 

'  and  ever  afler  regards   Africa  with  pr»- 

I  Such  was  the  aensual  degradation  of  the 
'  ancient  world.  What  wonder  that  the 
',  hardy,   simple   livers  of  the   North  over- 

came  them  '.     Let  us  pity  while  we  smile; 

and  learn   to  avoid,   while    we   pity  tbeit 

follies. 

Book   Notices. 
Wrioht's  Li  Fontaike,  illustrated  by  J. 

J.  Grandville,  2  vols.     B»o- 

Tbii  work  is  s  noble  and  elegant  addi- 
tion to  the  standard  literature  of  Ameri- 
ca. It  is  a  fine  translation  of  the  finest 
fables  in  the  world.  Tontaine  has  lell 
Phaedrus  and  Maop  far  in  the  resr.  Mi 
Wright  has  secured  For  himself  an  imper- 
ishable fame  bj  so  honorably  associating 
himself  with  tbe  name  of  Fontaioe,  aa  hia 
able  translator.  Then  its  940  superb  en- 
gravings, its  very  superior  typography, 
and  Its  elegant  binding,  make  it  altogether 
■n  invaluable  work  to  the  loier  of  litera- 
ture We  consider  it  a  choice,  valuable 
and  rare  work.  Among  car  tiettfe  or  fif- 
ftcnlAouianil  readers,  are  doubtless  man^ 
wfaccsnafibrd  this  splendid  work.  Wa 
advise  them  by  all  means  to  purchase  it. 
Trn   dollars  cannot  be  better  invested  ia 

For  aale  by  Elixur  Wright,  jr.  Boston, 
fay  Toppan  Sl  Dennet,  Boston;  and  Cole- 
man, New  York,  Orders  for  the  work 
will  be  received  at  tbe  ofliea  of  the  Ladies' 
Pearl,  and  promptly  forwarded  to  Mr. 
Wright.  Price,  in  3  vols,  with  24fl  eu- 
graviugs,  (10,00 :— in  1  vol.  with  60  en. 
gravinga,f5,00i— inl  vol.  with  13 engrav 
inp,  (3,50, 
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i=i^^^^^^^ 


.A.OCH^Ic 


ranriB  st  wiluak  leaoDLKB,  (iircgiHeR  to  t,.  annviii,)  lowbUi  K1. 
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tr  wHoonnneor  ihnoa  bright^  InToly, 
liearl-ior|iirin|[  diiyii  or  Hirly  autumn,  by 
irhivb  in  nurilirrn  climole*  llie  fickl* 
mtHidiaet*  of  ■i>r>nR  and  nuiiimer  is  in  do- 
liciiiiHily'Blnnod,  Ihnt  a  lilltu  knot  nrvrcir- 
thifipeni,  aituned  in  iawnrd  fuitlin^  in  ili« 
■till  linur  orBulcmn  Hibtiuili  miiriiing,  nnd 
hinnoBicing  in  priiohivH  vxtHt'mi  wiil>  llie 
linplo  realurmi  •>!  llie  mliinft  HiTunrry 
around  lliem — aal  giniiig,  nctiuollio  mtely 
unvexed  Sound  of  B~~-,  un  ll>^  liaiiiMe 
lomb-iituneit  of  a  qmisl  kirk-yurd  in  the 
OutflT  Httbridu*. 

—n  tnemoriiil  <if  the  gnti 


Udol 


:o<f  ; 


>!i:keH  lord 


ir  ysl  mure  piiii 


mid    tlie 


by  wbicti  Ilm  hnllowod  odiGre  wh  pitrpcl- 
Dollj  iii*ad«d,  from  acliiHlly  wmiliiiig  it 
away;  white  nnen  did  iho  dt-tip,  lUiul-liill 
Hubriduait  prayiir  Hir  iIkwp  lliai  'gii  down 
to  ihti  roa  in  oJiiix,'  brearbnd  lorth  by  ihs 
•ODi  (if  olnrtny  Thiitu,  derive  ■  ulrange, 
yel  awTuI,  accnnipniiiiueot,  rrom  the  bii- 
ding  lilurmura  of  Ilia  Mirce'excluded  lem- 

To-d  ly,  however,  ihe  little  inlnnd  Tane 
repnm-d — between  its  rorky  bnrrii>r  on  Ihe 
one  bund,  end  iln  tntl,  rarply-lnidden 
eh<iri-h-vnrd  on  lb'  uthcr — in  innling  Bub 


..._    _ overliHiked.        And     (ileaiuiiii, 

thniifd  in  nalure'a  HimpleHi,  leHiil  niriht- 
tiouii  ilyte,  wore  the  ohJBcn  on   wliirh  tlie 

•rhile  Bwailinjt  in  pniient,  unevenirul  qui- 
•lurfe,  (hR  arrival,  from  ihe  larger  ruliind 
in  wbicli  ha  uniially  reaided,  »f  Itieir  ever- 
welcome  pastor. 

Imnivdtalely  bariealh  the  ehureb,  lay 
•tretcbed  arnund  s  little  bay  oriikerMnd, 
•  Mlltared  fastolat  of  (ome  dosaa  or  •» 
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fifhermrn'i  mliagea  ;  befiire  whoaa  trtj 
du»ra  th«  tuminnr  wavea  came  aporlirtft  in 
the  ilinHbiilx,  and  dancing  repriiachruU/ 
around  ib«  hi-ula  <if  tlie  one  or  in<i  ru'la 
biiala  drawn  up  on  the  beach,  be  if  inliitiig 
ipt  ibe  no   liiiiger   fiirmidiible 


WiiJ 


r   genlle 


hallow 
r...:kin. 


I  ihi« 

Jr"". 

n   fnneied   imiHirlaniM   in  tile  idle 

barfaii,  IT  dabbling,  fearleM  aa  their  rivel 

from  the  vburl,  green  lierbage,  apreadinc 
inland  far  aoeye  could  reach,  the  tinkle  of 
a  nhKep-bHll,  t.r  farewell  note  of  the  fnal- 
nmlgraiinK  plover,  broke  wiihuul  diitiirb> 
ing  iheSabbHib  Millnenoflha  aoene. 

aiiwonied  deirniion  of  Ilie  usually  punctu- 
al pMtor.  For  many  a  yanr,  uflen  tlirough 
storm  and  peril,  had  tha  eve  of  every  nl- 
lornaio  Ijabbalb  brought  him,  like  a  minia- 
■eriiig  angel,  lo  his  beloved  island  Sock. 
Naver  but  ome,  (and  Ihal  (Vom  a  cao^a 
whirh  the  Mlthfl  wealheruf  the  preceding 
evening  now  put  wholly  out  of^tho  quea- 
li.in)  had  he  delayed  till  ihe  very  morn- 
ing of  the  hallowed  day,  his  three  mile* 
vnynse  aiTona  the  proverbiillj  trcMhon'oa 

ft.nnd  or  It ;  nor  was  he  M  all  likely, 

undurlhe  preannl  rircumlances,  to  have 
(obintarily  dune  ao;  feeing  that  un  Ihia 
Kmiling,  yet  lo  many,  sorrowful  Snbbath, 
he  wa>  lo  unite,  in  one  aolemit,  touching 
nnremony,  iho  l>aplisTn  of  -the  ratherleaa 
childion'of  a  whole  bonCi  crew  of  lost 
fisherninn.  To  hear  up  tha  aurviving 
widciwsundern  aad  rite',  investing  then 
wiih  a  double  burden  of  parental  duliee 
and  reiiponiihililipr,  pastoral  coonsel  anil 
onni>nl.<rion  would  of  course  he  abundantly 
nuedful ;  nor  waa  it  in  the  kind  nature  of 
Ihe  worthy  man  of  Qod  tbua  to  defer  if, 
but  for  valtd,  and  yei  unimaginable  reason^ 
On  theae,  conjactura  waa  aeon  exhausted  ; 
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an'l  rniin  Ibem  llie  (runnitian  wu  tirny, 
■mimg  II  pmijile  tew  ard  wuLslaJ,  nnil  tun- 
ibijiiciitl)'  tinkiid  by  mure  than  urdinnry 
bt«ili<;rl.c»Ml,  lu  [lie  Md  recolJeciion  ofilic 
«Teiii  by  wliii-k  ■□  oianv    bearu  (aoi  iii 

B HitniB,  tiDl  it.niugbout  lbs  HvoUi>h 

lalcs)  hail  been  «t  unca  niade  de»i>tatB. 

'I'll  nfl'or  put  rnilii  in  lea  ngnin!'  ei- 
eliiiriifd  a  grey  haired  vlder  of  Ills  gri>ii)i, 
M  Home  Dill]  eipHiiilad  uu  Itirare  and  |ila- 
cid  btsaiily — '  ll  Itxikii  inuckls  lie  lik"  ax 
ye  aKr  il  ikiw,  but   hx   abort   houn   aliirts 


lad'  II. 


hf  . 


r  llv. 


El.  DlnJit,    theii 


,  aliii 


the  abelter 


il'fCirh,  ibat  leciavd  wJiilea  rnttkin' 
in  iliH  IiIkm  iuel,  and  waEcli  lill  my  e'vn 
blinded,  wi'  Ihc  apy-glnHifor  lbs  men  llial 
ttevi^r  chilli  to  bigcit  land  again  I  And,  ii' 
l]iB  Tuurih,  Ilie  diiura  Suuth  Eaater  blew  M 
£t^n-e  nnd  fiirjuiuij,  la  thourh  it  badna 
(tang  ern  IbHt  time)  gnllea  II*  aairin  u' 
■leii'a  prenoua  livai.  Unr  fulk,  nnu  doubt 
'fl  bliwn  awa'  lu  Ka,  and  pariahed  iherc 


*'!•■' 
broke  IJ 
tl>»V  I. 
Bli.>r«; 
tanda! 


It  me  nIVer,  < 


nnrltl  aa  far  as  Ihe  f 


a  Sbel 


diw't  mailer  hnw  I  he 
WK  lual  th«ir  livea,  biimip  it  waii 
(revervnily    liftiag  bit  bunnni) 

tlie  biiur  i>t  wonihip  at  length  draw 
Bear-  Tbn  wnnn  auiumnal  haxa  which 
lind  fur  mule  lime  part  risan  to  Wrap  in  ita 
rnbe  urailvpr   mint    Ihe   diatant   allure*   of 

B ,  yielded  lo  lbs  breath  ofa  light  but 

«l«aily  hretrsr ;  bcHire  which  a  biiut  was 
«r«  lung  deiicried,  rknving  the  iliiniiig 
ivalrra  wiib  ila  brnad  and  aunny  wing*, 
|jki>  Hime  hnrbinfer  bin)  on  a  inewiu|ci'  iif 

it  wn>  *iion*perci-ivi>il,  bj  the  experienred 
•yeornld  Ronald  Rura (the envied  poHa.-t- 
•<ir  iif  ibe  file  ipjr-glnut  on  lbs  iaiand.) 
that,  inalead   of  the   iiiual  neat  ihitf. 


ivoy  u 
«ipiN'li:d  pnali 


caliD  and  ■ 


Ivancing  rrell  waa  a 
Diui'K  weainsr  oeaien  aea-boal;  filled  loo 
bv  afar  largitr  rrew  tlian  Ihe  four  youth- 
ful rowpn  who,  in  df'ao  checked  thitts, 
and  Iriiwi  of  holiday  TarMo,  claimed  lh« 
priiilpfte  of  manning,  nn  ordinnry  occa- 
«cina,  the  minliler'a  Mule  pinnace. 

CurioaitY,  not  the  leu  keen  for  U<-k  of 
lypquenl  uiiment,  was  abundanllj  eicited. 
The  gliaa  pnsiud  tiipidly  from  hand  Id 
band   amiing   tha    male-gazera,   while   the 


j»r 


CouM  i 


be  drpad  of  a  atnrm  at 
iRon  which  brnughl  the 
M  to-day .'    Could  il  be 


[be  fiiiheniicn  or  B aEciKiipini  ing  iha 

the  (irpbaiin  i>r  lliisir  dereaaed  ('<.iiir:ii.<v)  .' 
Or  tail,  not  lead,  cuuld  the  duel'  U,'.,m\l 
liHve  obanced  lo  viait  the  iaW,  uiiil  be 
loming  in  penun  lo  grace  llie  iilr,  and 
Kolace,  with  hia  well-known  kind»e^~and 
lilMjralilj,  I' 


The 


■uppuK 


I    hon.1 


rable 


n  had  lliey  in  afler  life  gone  I 
d  in  diwda  urrharilr  and  meKy. 
ut,  aa  the  nuaring  boat,  in  rounding  a 
Ei'liiig  hoHdland,  lurncd  her  (lark  aide 
e  broadly  lo  iha  vinw,  rnma  wcrr  fini 
d carried,  t 


or  Gi>d, . 

I  heir  »r  Caalle   B .     ' 

idaiinvdold  RiinnldKoaa, 


I   the 


icka   hia 


I'l'le^ 
til  nigh 

""  'py- 

ginai' — •  irihv  turrrainl  msa  in  ibe  buwa  o' 
yon  boat  be  na  Npi)  Brjdea  himael',  it 
mann  br  hia  wraith  !* 

'  Neil  Bndnn  I'  echoed  a  daaen  voice* 
at  onre — 'Neil  Bryden  I  Surely  Sonald, 
tile  leisch*  roann  be  nn  ye,  ibat  ye  aea 
droiri,.'H  men  in  ibe  body,!);  the  fair  light 
o'  day  on  a  Habbiith  mnming!'     '  '  '     " 


lerdav 


I   Br\den 


anda'hi«rr«»aaileJoi 
bye  'I'biok  ye  tliry'll  ever  aee'l  in  lili, 
lill  llin  aea  gie  up  iia  dead,  aa  the  minifter 
said  in  Ihe  hiirinl  neroion?' 

'  It  Au  gi'an  them  up,  and  nfure  ^a  tine; 
>lia  iiiiine  be  praiaod  :'  mid  another  grtj- 
beailed  eldrr,  who  had  nved  the  glaa* 
from  falling,  and  ever  nnre  bein  yjicing 
through  it.  '  We've  loat  her  now  rniiod 
ihapoinlj  hul  era  i>he  gaed  mil  «'  virw  I 
mw  Ni-il  RrydMn,  and  lang  Marleod.  and 
Jock  Ihe  mainland-r.iind  iha  twa  Mack- 
innniia,  a'  utanding  livin'  iiirn  ih<>gilhcr. 
Bui  my  een  reeled,  ye  may  (lelieve,  and  I 
could  nn  count  Ihi^m  rightly  ;  and' — here 
hi*  voice  fell-'  I  did  na  are  A<»  I  wad 
faineat  hae  arm  o'  them  a',  and  llial'a  the 
gallanl  akip|inr,  blyihe  Angna  Roy  ;  and 
hia  wife  baa  flip  aalr'H  hi-nrt  «'  unj,  for 
allp'e  no  inland  burn,  and  pinea  f<iT  ht?r  aid 
folk.  Dul  hn  might  bf  yonder,  and  me  no 
■ce  him;  there  wna  ae  (trapping  rliield 
nhini  (ha   inaal   that  I   could  na  inak'  oal 

*  God  iirani  it  inaj  be  Aogiia  coma  io 
life  wi'  the  Java,  ifau  be  tliat  yon  are  livin' 
men,  nnJ  a  real  timbnr  boat,  and  no  n  de- 
liiaion  o'   the   enemy,' aaid  Ronald,  liAing 
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liltiv  port  below,  Jual  bi  1Ii«  rurcrnuBl 
tunner'i    Toot   touclisd    the   iiiargln  i.f  tlio 

■rnruil  benealli  llie  keel  urihodark  (inliing- 
boat,  and  uul  leapnd  hvadlung  iin  lliair 
natire  (liurs*  half  a  doznn  Jnyouii,  but  Ihin 

■Iduped  BDd  kiKMii  Ibe  gruund  (hiiy  naver 
morti  bod  huped  lo  ine,  witli  rraii[ic  i^nj^iir- 
nets  ;  aome  knuti  and  uiiamd  r<>rih,  regard- 
IsM  iifhmiiHn  ejea,  lh«ir  tboiikrulnusa  lii 
Him  who  rulna  the  d«ep;  aunie,  wbo  Kxmd 
ralslivM  in  ihe  already  aUHmbled  rruwd, 
eoibraned  ihein,  half  afraid  lo  nek  fur  oth' 
m,  Quarer  and  dearer  alJIl. 

Talhxie,lhe<hnughlii<irall,«r(liegoad 
Blinider  anpeelally,  were  inalanlly  dirvct- 
•d ;  at  whose  coaildenita  (iigfEalion,  in- 
dead,  the  boat  bad  been  ritn  into  the  quint 
cnrp,  ineiend  ormakini^Htunce  liirila  uru- 
al  luadinicplare  b«liiw  the  village.  Thilh- 
Br  he  ti'>w  pruFeed'iri,  rmiraiaing  by  b\» 
gentle  aulhurlly,  the  haale  of  many  en  in- 
difTeel  herald  i>r  a  tide  iirjiiy  li>«  miglily 
tu  be  abruptly    poured   iolu  any   human 

But,  in  thiajny,  a«  in  every  earlhly  enp, 
hawever  »verll,iwinf(,  there  niinglod  a 
drop  nf  sadly  cDDlrailiBg  hitlnrneiw.  One 
wa>  Indeed  miMing  from  amid  ibe  reauici- 
Uleil  crein  ;  nnd  thai,  ihs  head  ofall— ihe 
brave  ei|ierienced  Angui  fnim  ihe  main- 
tand  ;  wIiom  auperior  knowledge  of  Eah- 
iflg  ufTairi,  and  peculiar  tinbil*  of  ateadi- 
Dead  nnd  nubrisiy  had  rnarked  him  on!  fnr 
Iha  eaptnln  of  the  bual,  of  which,  indeed, 
ha  waa  himaalf  chief  owner.  And  many 
wera  the  lingering lonk* and  lhnuehli<,rMl 
even  by  the  eieiled  gmup— who  could 
bardly  b*  restrained  to  lulluw  at  a  eau[iou> 
diMniife  the  preparatory  advanre  of  the 
■niniaier  lo  hiunei  of  aew^bnrn  hnppineia, 
towarila  the  aolilary  dwelling  (bniit  half  n 
mile  inland,  where  the  widow  uf  An|[iia 
Ei'V  (Ibe  deepcal  mourner  of  Ihem  oil, 
Irom  Iter  ualuraleharaclsr  and  ianlaled  po- 
utivn  in  ii  liiad  nf  cnmparative  alrangerK) 
ail  rocking  on  hrr  knee  Ihe  now  aofa  or- 
phan OB  whom  Iha  blHumd  wnlen  xf  bapr 
liam  wore  ihal  eventful  morning  lo  diiril. 

•  (7i)d  help  and  pily  Mhairi  I'  wu  ihe 
crv  iltni  bunt  f-nm  many  n  bearl,  rp^nrd- 
(e'ui,  iiqri«r  Ihe  tbniigfal  of  Aer  cnlinu'^ed 
•fflirlion,  »f  what  aaemed  almoct  the  rruel 
moekery  of  joy,  in  *torn  fir  other  dwH- 
''  "     n  ilia  reacued  raarinen,  while 


lellio 


annil  rfi^jninird  que 


na,  Iha  . 


iefMoi 


•   lh'>u 


•xi'lai'iied  ihey   nniinuily,  aa  if  deprxea- 
linc  Mnme,  which  mine  dmamed  of  impii- 


Bay  or  do,  the  laat  man  in  the  bnat  be  bad 
abiaredaae  lang:  and  when  b\»  keOI  l.anri 
leA  her  helm,  to  grip  the  rope  ihsl  was  t* 
mak  her  faal,   and   keep    her  frae  drilling, 

Ilia  auld  ungrateful gaen  BudJen  hedge 

aBiern,  and  drew  Angui  (»i  ee  fii  on  eui  h> 
faicly  atween  her  and  the  lull  merchiint 
brig,  Ihal  lay  tusBlng  in  D.e  Irnilgh  o'  lb« 
sea,  and  liad  ill  eneuch  adii  to  i«k  ony  o' 
u»  in.  She  fought  hard  lliough,  }e  majr 
lieliave,  md  (uuboird  her,  to  recover  him! 
Neil  Dryden  iboo  loupod  into  the  aea,  era 
liver  man  aould  binder  him  (for  weel  ha 
likii  Anguo,}  and  ance  be  ihoiighi  he  grip- 
pil  hi*  hair;  liul  it  wai  but  the  mpe  o'  ihe 
mild  black  boat  after  a';  and  we  brought 
Imr  hanie,  ill  doin  limraer  ai*heHB>,for 
Angua'a  sake.  She'll  aye  win  a  penny 
lur  hi*  wife  and  (iitherle**  wenn*  !* 

>  God  help  and  eoiiifort  her  and  them  !' 
bunil  from  Dinlljr  a  heart:  'but  ibere  will 
iiane  need  to  gae  near  her  till  the  niinialat 
ran  woo  himBel.  lis  wark  for  nnne  but 
the  like  o'  biin,  honeat  man,  to  keep  bar 
frae  ainfu'  repining,  wbca  a'  Ihe  leve  liaa 


iirkle  c< 


ir  joy  ! 


band  ;  nnd  all  ey«i  turned  nn  llie  '  strap 
ping  chield,'  old  Ronald  Rnaa'a  •py-glaaa 
Itad  failed  to  make  oul  behind  ihn  ninst  of 
ihn  bual,  and  who  on  liindin^  had  Riill  lin- 
gered, almo*t  unheeded, behind  the  quielc> 
1y  encompaiaed  iHlanders. 

*Andwhaareye  ibst  should  hope  ta 
bring  Goniforl  li>  Mhairi  Hean  f  aikrd  Ibe 
grey-liaired  eldor,  who  had  eyed  ihe  hd 
for  some  lime  wilh  perplcled  Imlf-recogni- 
lion.  '  Even  her  ain  father's  inn,  anuthol 
Angus  (half  SB  daur  mny  he  to  her,  »<  lb* 
ane  Ihni  IB  wilh  Gud.)  dime  nil  ihe  waj 
fruin  America,  to  do  for  Mbniri  uiid  bar 
bflirna  what  He  enuhlea  ma,  nnd  rlie  ahall 
hid  ine,'  replied  Ihe  youlh,  jn  ibe  fam* 
fmnk  and  fearless  luae  which  marked  bil 
Grat  inlrodiiclion  In  iba  nnlire  of  the  gn>up. 
'G<.d'«  bUBBing  on  ye,  callant!'  ru>ie  oil 
vvery  liingua,  na  ihe  aympiilhieH  of  ih* 
linfringrrowd  fairly  deserted  the  mora 
ciimnuin-plmce  scene  of  ioy  bL-fiire  Ihem, 
fur  lliR  itrfngcly  mingled  burst  of  widow- 
ad  grief,  and  revising  aatiiril  affeRlioll 
which  must  nnait  the  arrival  uf  the  yumg 
man  on  hia  sisler'a  Jeaolale  hearlh.  Bui 
withiiiil  Abe  miaisler'i  sanrliiming  prea- 
enee  pone  dunil  rnpoiinter  il ;  anil,  ri'jni- 
aing  fln>l  wilh  lliosa  ihal  iiioirvd,  they  oil 
fMll,  ruifhl  ennbfe  nnd  slr^'nglhrn  llifin  lb 
monrii  with  her,  who  (even  in  a  lunR  re* 
linquiihed  brolh<>r's  arm*)  they  knew 
could  not  du  uEberwiae  ihan  weep. 

Meantime  llie  pracautionaof  llie  worthy 
jailor  had  proved  unavoilicg.     The  boat 
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erliirger  «isennd  alronger  build  lliHti  osuii 
•0(1,  iJiiiugh   DO   ffy-finf%    Lli«re    n^veatt 

«1 -•{M.<.r>l.a«r>,tldof.p.ril.)l,..l 

iick  limns  of  the  eipeciing  aminms,  cm 
dally  teat  excited.  A  grniip  nf  llie  nidi 
fisliKr-girlH  (lingBring  fn.iii  pal  nMsiiriiillni 

biirii)  built  on   ihe    Hearing    \t\a)t  ti  gtiza  n( 
tviindoring  rucogniiinn,  while  tlie  iiim' 
■niire    unerrinK    ■till,   of   tlieir    wigiK 
Higliiimd    terrier,    led    liim    In   forrgn  hit 


mpliibii 


,..;tJi  . 


t,  fliirly   » 


e-lpggBd  II 


lek    of 


to  rnuait  ilin  Rstoninbed  lilln^e  wit 
of  H  uperlm-biiBl,  willrNetl  Bijdi 
htlin,  nnd  his  own  Well-known  futhor, 
Iliigli  Mncliinnon,  tilting  pale  and  wrailh- 
lihn,  in  the  Ihiwh. 

Tlie  rumor  run  like  wild-Gni  through 
llie  mraggling  hamlut— one  by  onn  ill  fialf- 
Rppnlli^il,  lin If' doubting  iniiialea  appeared 
on  their  limg-denrrled  ihreshulda.  It  wai 
to  see,  in  the  advancing  crowd,  the  cooAr- 
niiiii"ii  of  paii  nl  IbrkI  nf  ihu  yeunf  acout'a 
■Irnnge    nninmiimcation.       Sailor*    teert 

tended  on  the  pinua  paalar;  6gurei  trtre 
tlieri-,  in  wh<iae  gnil  nnd  ntolure  afTectinn 
could  nnl  be  dereived  i  faoea  (hwd  even 
lliean  oonid  ha  deecrihed)  liiere  were,  but 
dearer  fur  for  Ihn  tenra  of  care  and  aorn'W 
which  none  wnuld  hme  wiahed,  at  auch  n 
lime,  to  tee  utterly  baniahad  (hence  Be- 
fure  the  wondniua  group  ciiuld  lltread  ila 
wny  through  rock*  to  the  open  bay  on  which 
Die  hanilet  xtoud  fniii  women  in  drop  wid- 
pw'agarb,  were  locked  in  tlie  arniaoflhuae 
Ihey  h»d  for  mmithi  deplored  aa  loal;  and 
Ihn  liiinhandofa  finh  (whom  joy  hndparal. 

Ked  while  it  Jeni  wingmnn'her*,)  the  elder 
nckinnnn,  tva*  cleiirlng  with  gigantic 
leap»,  while  beriire  him  bounded  hia  half- 
wilti'd  boy — the  rpnce  between   him   and 


Ihe 


a   delici 


snfeehled    hy  di 
dering  whether  il  ww  ihe  nr  her  poor  lad- 
die, wlioae  brnin  waain  loina  alrangeman- 


benrti  thni  never  thought  to  baal  again  be- 
■enlh  the  friendly  bnrdon ;  but  even  wirea 
•nnn  yielded  in  interan  to  the  yel  unaeen 

ftr  gazing  nt  rhildiah  eroupa  round  frinndly 
llioiiih  Rir  dixinnt  heariha— pnrenta  had 
•nuxhl  In  image  (o  their  longing  mtnila  ! 
ftuii-klv  flew  thecovering  from  Ihecrndlea, 
(vhere  lay,  adorned  Ibr  the  approaching 
aolemnily,  the  innncenl  (-reatiirre,  dearer 
to  inulher'a  haartt  fur  (he  grief  tmid  wliich 


they  hid  finil  had  power  to  win  a  emilat 
Were  they  not  lOTeJier,  finer,  dearer  lor  in 
fether'a  (yea,  than  ever  peaceful  purenl* 
kiaoed  at  nirely-l«n  fireaidea  >  They  were; 
and  if  not  nmoihared  in  iha  langerreirof 
overwhelming  landnrneaa,  the  ahire  theii 
moihera  and  elder  pr^ltlera  claimed,  had 
alone  the  meritof  ateriing  Ihe  cat  mi  nip  ha. 
But  why  dwell  on  acenea  like  tlieiaf 
Who  doe*  nut  know  or  feel  belter  ifalB 
man  ran  paint  !t  for  biiii,  tlmjny  too  inco- 
herent fur  worila,  which  apringa  fnm 
meelinga  deemed  (un  earth)  iuipowibla, 
and  liua  ri^newed  when  buried  in  the  grave? 
The  paalor  anon  aaw  that  hem  liia  iniD' 
iatraiioni  were  tuperSiioua,  *ave  thai  one 
brief   imprai   "  '  "  '  ' '  ■" 


tilled 


oil    the 


B,  *nd  called  a  chaaluned 
eeling  downward  from  thai  heaven  le 
vhich  il  roae.  All  joined,  in  deep  unbid- 
lun  reverence,  in  the  holy  tribute  which, 
viih  the  judgment  that  marked  all  hia  li- 


st auperacde,  on  tbia 


RHtflll 


einPluary;  whoae  evening  wonhip  he 
purpoaed  to  render  doubly  hejlnwed  by 
that  inlereaiLng  bapliamal  fervice,  which 
all,  with  aubdued  yet  grateful  heail*,«euU 
then  he  fitter  le  itteBd. 

Duty,  meanwhile,  painful  yal  deeply  in- 
lerealing  duty,  aummuned  him  eliewhera. 
For,  abruptly  asjoy  had  been  allowed  to 
try  ila  sireiglh  on  human  weakneif,  aor- 
row  had  been  haU  Hicreil  a  van  bv  a  nit, 
unpolished  people.  No  murmur  Iiad  wait- 
ed In  Mhalr'i  Bean't  low  collage  the  wo»- 
droua  tale  of  general  joy  and  individual 
bereavement.  She  aal,  try-ing  by  many  a 
kiaa  to  nsrve  h*r  heart  to  bear  tnlheaarreJ 
flint  thn  child  BO  father  wouirf  be  there  lo 
claim  fVom  her;  lillle  ihiDking  hnw  bit- 
ter, how  unendurable,  tnileed,  woald  be 
the  glance  which  would  ahow  her,  ranged 
aruund  ii,  falher*  ytoUed  baek  by  ih* 
greedy  deep,  a*  if  in  mnckerv  of  her  iiill 
Innelv  hearth  and   unacknow'lcdged   bab*. 


pave  the  painful  way. 

Accompanied  nkine  by  the  young  Irali*- 
allanlic  highlander,  and  by  Neil  Bryden, 
whnae  proience,  aa  her  late  huaband'aolil- 
eat  and  tried  friend,  il  wai  ihuughl  the  be- 
raaved  one  mighi,  when  the  aad  diBcov«7 
wa*  made,  be  induced  with  leael  of  agMiy 
to  bear,  Ihe  good  paitlnr  entered,  with  hK 
wonted  faniiTiariiv,  ilie  dwelling  of"  Maia- 
tand  Mary.'  The  viait,  aa  preliminary 
lo  the  day  ■  Irving  (olemnity,  had  nnl  heaa 
unexperted.  'Compoaed,  decently  etiired, 
and  aurroandsd   by   tbraa  (aiilin|  eU*r 


■A.CXIi^lC 


A  Bi^tiim  ia  the  Llei. 


tliildrEn,  ihe  i>lningar  widow,  »liwai  nu 
fulaiivti  «r  her  own  nttcndud  tu  >iiji{inri 
(liruHiiliottI  tin  painful  dny,  tliuuglu  il  bul 
lilie  Itvr  ruvorend  ataitUir,  to  cimm  Wiai- 
MirMftlGk  tba  tu>B(itiHl  vinckes  ilir-t]!  i« 
hii  lock  )i«me  (u  her  Fulhsr'*  hmiae. 
Cliuliiag  wilhfueNtigs  loo  aiiglily  iivun  for 
bii  diwijiliaed  mind,  he  hI  down  btsidu 
liic  uvDutjiBCling  [iiuutncr,  wliite  lliv  otli- 
VTijrel  wailed  witiiuulj  th«4ij[h  tliB  (Hilf- 
cl'iMd  dnor  Un  in>t  a  word  eacujie  iheiii  uf 
Iha  liMi-hing  confcrenco,  and  iitd,  '  Muj, 
vha*  lull  WB  uiBl,  }(Hi  couM  raj-  Ihrinitih 
four  lunr*,  *  filenaed  be  ihs  LcirJ  V  though 
ins  had  (eeii  iiibM  to  *  take  awiiy  the  de- 
liglit  oT  yuar  r.-ynt  with  ■  alfciks  I'  Did 
llie  Maw,  that  at  iIm  raine  tiiin  TeH  un  olh- 
«r  bruknn  hearlf,  (each  you,  avso  in  the 
'  Diidit  iif  your  own  surrowi  I«  wmp  with 
tJiUKKThal  iVK|il?  Urdid  ihe  genaral  ea- 
tiriiiljr  mate  jrour  owh  feel  iiglitucand  Itat 

'Oil,  «ir,'  CTtcd  th«  h«arl-hrcilren  yuiing 
cit'iiun;,  *  \o  rMiiin  sarely  think  «»«  I  D 
Biy   TxTwordml    bairn*   lis    ligliter  on  ni 

JtM  iinmi  ti>  tny  dt«tnM,  beran*e  five  wii 
««•  like  n,yt«\  oiauii  l»k  Talbcrlem  l<ab< 
in  Iheir  anua,  down  by  I*  the  ktrh  t4ie 

*  And  wiMt  irthey  did  ant  Ktand  ao  sitM' 
•l<-d,  Mary  !  A'hat  il'  vou  tluna  bora  the 
burdtn  an  Hnerrin;  Una  lia«  bnen  plflaaed 
I"  lav  nn  you  ?  Ciwld  yoa  n-joice — or,  if 
tliiti.  ton  m<ii:h  for  frail  t« 


dyou 


who. 


0iy«leriiiu3  providitnt'o,  are  alt — aave  ynur- 
■clf— widowH  DO  loiigL-r?' 

'3fiveme!'  echoc-d  ihn  pant  bpreavad 
oar,  (mree  comprelivndini:  the  bewilder- 
lif  diKtinsiiiin— searce  accounlahle  fur  the 
lirji  elliirted  mtirmiin  of  deapoir, 
me,  tlie  liinelietl,  and  wearii!>t,  nod 
o'  Ihi'in  a';  wi*  ants  friend  o'  mine  i 
I>k  mn  Bwa'  fme  a  plHre  anJ  fulk  that  I 
nana  bide  langer  wi' and  live?' 

TM  tub  }eawa',  Mhairidearl'aielflin 
Bd  Ihe  yoang  Niivi  Scoiiin,  burning  ui 
bidden  into  the  rnnni,  and  Ihrowing  h 
eriBn  riiiind  liii  iiiiiter.  '  Do  ye  no  mil 
V"  wiM  brother  Angui,  that  y«  grat  >i 
to  pin  wi',  and  uid  ye  wad  neveT  *i 
»ui>  I  have  nae  forgottan  how  yv  pli 
tf  ne  while*,  when  I  angered  ihe  lai 
*i'  my  dnffiti';  or  the  crown  ys  aewed  i: 
10  ItiB  fsaldi  o'  my  gravat,  nor  the  cntiaael 
f  (iad  me  never  to  forget  Scotland  and 
jna:     I'm   coiae   bach   lo   ba   father 


n  to  1 


a  Hhaii 


obide 


*i'  je  here,  if  ya  bid  oie,  or  take  je  to 
AriHig  lbs  iDDm,  Ifye  like  to  gang.' 

'Amaigr  miirrnured  the  widow,  ■■  if 
tba  lait  walUknawn  nana  atone  had  r«u>- 
ed  her  Ofetwhelned  and  bewildered  faeal- 
liai.    'Ha,   DB,  Uddia!    tba  bare   walla, 

81* 


heertaheral 

*  Bat  there 'a  nae  boro  wa'anrcauld  fire* 
Mdea  wtrere  I  bid  ye  gang,  ftlhairi  dear; 
but  beiti  ^iiinii  and  waiio  iiiglex,  and  a' 
your  aia  fu>k  to  gie  yiia  a  rurily  Imwo- 
ciHiiing.  Il'i  Ariwiig  mmt  Ihe  ttat  whcra 
I  oani  true,  and  would  fain  rarry  you. 
D'ye  no  kea  Ihal  we  cu'd  our  bonny  o 
Eifhing- ground  )Dndr!r,b 


r.by   the 


I  had  lintird  sau,  may  be,  IrddiR  '.'  (for 
ironi  Hiinouncing  Iiih- briillicr'a  nniiie  ahBi 
iMtll  oeMQ.^  ID  shrink-)  >Bul,  Itoih,  I 
ihougfalaiblin*  Ins  n'yi- a'llien  Ifiild  kaa 
done,  lill  I  liad  nann  forbye  to  think  o'. 
Oil,  Aogua,  Angaiii'  litre  lh>'  BUiipreased 
paHiion  bunt  fonh  il  lengih,  'Ink  ma 
wliHiirye  will.yecannngie  mo  burk  Ihe 
Aiiguii  itwl  the  deep  >ea  hauda  in  it*  bo- 
som !  Itetl'tl  gang  wi'  ye,  dear,  'dond 
will  I  \  and  the  blKaaing  u'  Ihe  widow  and 


ralhcrle.-K  he  M 


•Mindii 


ig  ,y< 


Mhi 


Con  a 


'd  if  ahe  iem«niber«d 
ri  Yamaun  apeak  !• 
lie;  and  tvk   the  l>an'>l 


forge. 

Brydcfl  mere  aiieii 
herfarewa-  ri.K:bl 
Neil,   Mhairi.  dav 

he's  been  hnuding  out  to  ye  ever  am'  lis 
<«i»in.  Ha  waaalealfriendtohimlhafa 
nwa'i  and  lia*  len  hia  ain  wife  to  her  jo/ 
to  roiiie  liure  and  tee  ynu  iu  your  larruw.' 
'Neil  Bryden  !'  auld  the  bereaved  one, 
endeavoring  lo  look  up,  whila  an  invohin* 
lary  aliuddur  croeaed  her  frame,  and  buried 


her  I 

'Neil,  how  cnnie  ye  here, and 

forbye,  I  ihouglill   heard  ihi 

•AaGodahall  judge   ua,   A 


t'  Ihe  hail 


puir  Angua 
black  b<iilir 
it  had  been 


iradea  jumped  into  ilia 
er,  lobBCp  hina  to  ye  if 


^•■cu     LiiiT    panmr   in  a  pinu  vri  gemij  BO- 

moniahlng  lone,  'will  tou'hoi  out  your 
hand  in  that  whieh  itrelebed  out,  at  riak 
of  life,  to  9a*e  your  huihand  ■'' 

•Will  IV  eirlaimed  the  rebuked  and 
once  more  freely  Weeping  widow,  ea  nha 
toro  her«eir  IViim  her  hroiher'a  arma,  and 
apeBcbleaaty  grtaped,  ihoofh  with  BTsned 
&ea,  both  ihv  haada  of  the  fairly-aobbinc 
niarinur  I  '  For  what  ya'raduiie,  Neil,  I'll 
blcBBand  pray  Ibr  ye  to  nydvinarfay; 
and  ya  naun  aay,'  her  voioa  atibaidinf  I* 
aD   almoat  inaudibla  .wliiapar,  'M  Uac 


A  Bapiitm  in  the  hUi. 


repine  that    ihe   nettd   ireei   nae  liingei. 

Gnng  liiJ  her  Nb>[,  Tor,  uiTi,  1  ksn  Tu'  we«l 
■he's  wenryingon  jDu  !' 

>  ahe'lt  no  wenry,  Ibhj;,  Mhnlri,  for  we'll 
a'  hia  In  be  ilappm  duvtn  tri  llio  kirk  bo- 
If  ve.  Bui  1  canna  leave  ye  »i  lie  •  >a>t 
hean  and  n<i  lell  you — aFore  your  wiiotika 
■Inlwarl  cliield  n'  a  hrolbrr  iheni,  liuw 
happy    va'll  Lie  yal  wben  ye  win  oiil  lu 

Eur  folli  owra  aoa,  Niid  how  kind,  furauld 
inland'!  Mke,  Ihey  nan  ba  I-.  puir  henrl- 
broken  ahipHreckad  man.  Think  na  to 
feel  alrangt,  Mhairi,  whun  ye  land  un  yon 
far  awa'  ibore  !  ['ve  necer  M\  ■  momE^nr* 
•IrangRnesa  iirne,  after  five  lang  ni|[li'i>niid 
dayi  o'  weary  drivin'  owre  Ihe  wide  aen, 
oul  o'  a'   aight  or   hope  o'  he 


.1,11 , 

o  retcue    us.     Our  a. 


,i.iir  . 


meal  in  the  barrel  licked  dry,  through  iiur 
dryer  ihroat*  wad  Bcarrcly  lei  it  uwre, 
wlien  the  ahip  cam  fleuin'  ruund  ihe  Head, 
like  an  angel  fiao  heaven.' 

'  Fenrcd  were  we  a'  aha   wadnn   MS   us, 

oigli,  and  aa  we  were  bnili  drivin'  ana' 
arure  the  gala,  she  wa>  likelier  to  Kink  ihan 

will  be  n  comfort  to  ya  In  htar  it,  Ihalaav- 
ed  oar  Hvex,  if  we  could  na  Kave  bit,  puir 
fallow  !  Me  had  hi>  gun  in  Ihe  boal-Ihe 
gun  ye  were  wont  to  My  wad  hv.  hi»  deaih 
amnng  ihe  wild  eraiga  afrer  the  aenTowl ; 
weel,  the  aoutid  o'  thai  gun  wn<  Ihu  Grit 
thing  thai  lei  Ilia  ahip'a  crew  ken  there 
were  men  in  jeopardy   nfore  ihem.     They 


ahlea 


We     had 

;»  daya,  ind 


thai 


our  Btrenglh  deemed  railed  and  goni 
thai  gun  put  life  into  the  neakeil,  anu  wb 
■[i>od  to  our  oara  again,  aa  if  aim  of  man 
could  do  aught  but  lit  atill  and  bids  iha 
Lord'a  lima  lo  aave  u«. 

■The  ahip  came  driving  on,  hung  wi' 
aa  mnny  lights  ai  the  blaat  wad  lei  her 
burp  ;  ropea  and  kind  haoda  were  flung  in 
dosena  over  bar  aide,  we  grappled  aome, 
end  otheri  grappled  ui,  and  God  only  can 
tell  how  we  .were  a'  landed — aave  him 
thal'i  Inndedonabetterahore,  Mhairi— on 
board  iha  Aberdeen  brig  ibal  saved  u*.' 

■Oh.  but  her  crew  were  kindly  eoulby 
eraatnrea,  and  gae  na  oor  bile  and  aoup  aa 
though  they  had  been  Dor  brother*  born  I 
But  their  toogue  waa  a  wee  fremit  like; 
and  they  cotililna  apeak  o'  oor  aio  ialea, 
and  locha,  and  firlhi,  thai'  the*  never  law, 
and   icajTce   beard  tall  a'.    Bat  when  wb 


'.'M 


landrd  nl  Pirliin,  Mhniri,  il  waa  maiat  a» 

likehanieea  Wick  or  mornnway.     Tb« 

land  hearla  in  aTery  huuae.  The  Sral 
thing  I  apeired  aner,  Mha 
aio  gude  brilher  frae  th< 
fiiund  waa  dead  and  gone,  waa  fur 
folk  frae  Ihe  mainland:  f'<r]  I  bought  your 
heart  wad  warm  the  niair  lo  Ihem  now 
Ihan  ever;  and  vtha  >h»nld  I  apeir  ai  bu( 
Angui  there,  thai  1  had  never  caw,  but 
who  had  heard  a'  Ihe  boal  picked  up  at 
aea,  end  cam  fleeing  lo  the  town  lo  are  lada 
frae  lire  isles.  Man  and  mither'a  son  u' 
UB,  he  wad  hae  us  oul  To  Ariaaig  ;  and  bun- 
ny as  ye  may  ihink  Ihe  place  Ibey  ca'  sae 
in  Sciilland,  its  narihing,  lliey  tell  me,  tit 
the  lando'theirainninkinowrebye.  lu 
no  but  Ihey  like  iheir  aln  hilla  >n<l  tnchi, 
b<-sl   vlill,    Ibe    auld    fiilk    e»p<>eially ;   but 

ery,  and  heiirl-break  here,  and  yonder 
they've  niral,  Bnddrink,and  clendio  to  iha 
miinl ;  and  ihe  mac  mouilia,  Ihe  mairlo  fill 
fbem  wi';  aoyourbnirn*  will  be  a  fortune  lo 
ye  there,  Mhairi,  in  placao'  a  hearl- break.' 
■Aye,'  iDterroplvd  tlie  Nova  Srntian, 
e-ipirly,  'when  I  finit  gaed  oul,  Mhairi, 
■     ■         ve  Ihuught 


!.  I  » 


ailler  ir 


i'  the 


<e  bunny  wocida  yonder,  than   (._. 
'•  ■    a  year;  let  (,jm  toil  a;         | 


',  Mhaii 


itjVlK.. 


wl'  a 


and 


k  thought  for 

wheat's  pl^nllT  io  the  Inn'd  1  come  frae, 
than  Ihe  bbnk  aiii  in  the  alralb  ve  Ii-n) 
iind  the  fruii  irce*  grow  like  Ihe  birka  il 
ilic  laird  o*   Ardvullan's   liaga.     It's  juRt  a 

ouihya  just  like  him;  and   a   kirk    by  the 
sra-Bhore,  maisiaa  grand,   llinugh   be   bjg-         I 
giUtour»«lvea,nlSi.Coul'B  down  yonder.'         I 

'I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  jonng  man,'    said 
the  good  paatoi  kindly      >  Scottish  heart* 
cannot  long  beat    any    where,    without 
yearning  for  the  word  as  preached  to  their 
falhera.     But  yon  remind  me  that  tliei«  ii 
a  solemn  dutj  abiding  ua  at  home.     Hba-        ' 
iri,  yon  are  aware  that   Ihe  tnAot  in  yoD- 
der  cradle  awaits  a  name,  in  token  of  ad-        | 
mission  into  hia  Meater'a  flock.     Can  jour 
heart  rise   in   tbankfalness  to  Him  wba 
baa  sent,  to  fill  a  father's  place,  another        j 
aponsot  bound  and  ready  to  fulfil  faia  parL'' 

■Ayr,  Sir!'  aaid  the  now  calm,  and  i 
wondroualy  supported  mother.  With  ' 
compoaure  almost  amounting  to  dignity, 
she  walked  towards  the  cradle,  Jifled 
thence  her  sleeping  babe,  delitercd  hio, 
with  oua  long  and  silenlkiaa,  to  lb«  nnck, 
around  whose  knees  the  other  cbildrea 
had  already  anoansoiaiisly  clung,  and  sijr- 


.A.(X")i^lC 


T^e  tVidovi'i  Gem.—  1%e  Flawert  and  the  Leavei. 


with  stirf,  chutrned  and  bsllowed  ■■ 
that  which  her  pirtiue  worda  indicated, 
the  mlniater  felt  that  ahe  might  lafely  be 
ten  lu  comniDDe.  alon«.  The  partf  quit- 
ted (be  haiiae ;  the  yonng  godfilhef ,  bear- 
ing with  a  mixture  of  pride  and  awkward- 
Oen,  the  precious  \nhe  entruited  to  hi* 
■poDsorBhip  i  while  a  itaid  little  gn\  at 
•evpn,  the  dpitined  ■ubalitule  for  a  too- 
DBturally  sbaent  mother,  held  liimly  hj 
the  long  frock  of  the  ctiarge,  of  which  >he 
felt,  BB  It  were,  defrauded. 

Neil  Brjden,  now  that  hia  benevolent 
txak  wai  done,  ran  nimbly  forward  with  a 
lighteped  heart,  to  meet  hia  own  wife  and 
eliild,  whom  retpecl only  for  Mfaairi'afeet- 
JEga  had  kept  lingering  daring  bii  viail, 
wilbln  light  of  the  coltagc';  reeolved,  m 
he  iniotfaered  withafreah  set  of  kiaaeB,  bia 
amiling  crowing  liabe,  [hot  it,  loo,  ihould 
be  named  Angiii,  and  trained  to  reaemble 
ill  gallant  godfather  The  bell  for  wor-' 
■hip  DOW  mingled  sweellf  with  the  wild 
uoiic  of  the  iniinnier  wiiea  on  tbe  rock- 
foDnded  walli  of  tbe  rude  idand-boiiae  of 
God.  The  little  hamlet  poured  iti  (lender 
tide  of  feeble  lUff-benl  grandsireB,  and 
ptaided  gran  dames,  and  heedleBB  children, 
aa  UBunI,  along  tlie  rugged  kird-yard  path. 
But  it  was  swelled  by  manly  aUlwart 
forms  in  snilor-garb  to-day,  aod  nuat  coif- 
ed mattoDB,  (heir  weeds  thrown  hastily 
aaide  for  bridal  gurmrntii,  bearing  each  a 
while-robed  cnndidate  for  immorUlity, 
broDght  up  the  glad  proceuion  lo  this 
'  Bepliam  in  the  Isles '.' 


OriginaL 
THE  WIDOW'S  GENf, 

Tear*  (br  tbe  beoutinit '.  who  sank- 
From  lilh'B  Bcarce-tatted  joya  sway, 

A*  lUea  the  roMbod  on  its  sulk, 
As  fleets  tbe  dew-drop  ttam  the  spnj. 

Teaia  (br  the  widow'd  molber'B  gem ! 

On  which  her  trembling  hope  was  stayed. 
Some  doritly  IVom  ber  sheltering  breast, 
And  in  the  earth's  cold  casket  laid. 

Joy  1  fbr  tbe  fainting  fbrm  releai'd 
From  (harp  disease  and  auSering's  aigh, 

LM^aleepleas  nights,  and  days  of  pain 
That  drsin'd  tbe  fonnt  at  being,  dry. 


Joy,  for  tbe  nnsog 

n'ds 

ol,  at  real 

With  Him,  lo  w 

liom 

is  early  lore 

Wa)  consecrate,  w 

10  hi 

ide  her  join 

The  banquet  of 

hesa 

inta  abOTB. 

For  thus,  onrftlth 

Witt 

Dotb  blend  tbe 

Iter 

and  Ihs  sweet. 

Tbe  tear  and  smile 

,tbe 

Aslrophiesatth 

e  Saviour's  leal. 

Uarlford,  Afra,  IS4S. 

From  the  Knickerbocker. 
THE  FLOWERS  AND  THE  LEAVES. 


When  the  flowers  withered  Id  May.aod 
pale  and  wbd  lay  upon  the  earth,  the 
Leaves  exclaimed,  'What  frail,  aselcii 
things!  Scarce  born  and  they  sink  into 
the  earth  !  But  we,  the  longer  we  remaio 
in  the  summer  heat,  grow  broader,  and 
amoother,  and  fsirer,  and  after  a  life  of 
■naoy  months,  when  we  hare  broaght  forth 
and  given  earth  the  £nest  frails,  then, 
with  variegated  cnlora  and  amid  the  can- 
non thunder  of  the  ttoto),  sink  lu  rest.'— 
But  the  fallen  Flowers  rejoined:  'We 
have  indeed  perished  bat  not  before  we 
had  given  birth  to  the  fiuita.' 

Te  silent,  anobaerved,  or  soon  forgotten 
ones  amid  the  common  walks  of  life,  in 
the  counting-room;  ye  little  esteemed 
maateraof  [ba  achnol  room  ;  yenoble  ben- 
efactors without  name  in  history  ;  and  y% 
unknown  mothers  !  deipond  not  at  lb* 
glHler  and  pomp  of  royalty,  or  the  trinm. 
pbal arches  reared  o'er  ihe  entombed  ric- 
tiina  oflbe  battle-field — despond  not!  Te 
Ihe  Qoweral 


Good  Rxtort.  A  young  wife  remon- 
strated with  her  husband,  a  disiipated 
apend thrift,  on  faia  eondact.  ■  My  lore,' 
laid  he,  '  I  am  only  like  tbe  Prodigal 
Son;  1  shall  reform  by-and-by.'  'And 
I  will  be  like  tbe  Prodigal  Sod  too,'  she 
replied,  '  for  I  will  arise  and  go  to  mj 
fiilher:'  and  accordingly  off  she  went. 
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948  View  of  AacUiil  PhUaddpkia. 


oyGooglc         I 


Ancient  PhUadefphia.—The  Sailor' $  Widow. 


349 


ANCIENT   PHILADELPHIA. 

Thii  cDgnTtDK  repreaenl*  Uw  prrwnt 
■pprtnnce  of  tbisaooieDt  cilj'.  It  ig  now 
called  Alah-ihehr,  which  aigaiSei  'Thi 
CiTr  or  God.' 

EmpbaLc  name  !  It  apeski  the  trnth  of 
prsphFcj:  'Bocanw,'  nid  the  Omnipo- 
WbI,  '  than  hut  kept  the  word  of  mj  pa- 
tience, I  alao  will  keep  the«  fVoiii  the  hoDT 
•ririn pillion  which  ihall  come  upon  all 
the  world :'  and  in  deacribing  ths  condi- 
tiaa  of  Aaia  Minor,  the  akeptical  Gibbon 
hu  (aid  '  Philadelphia  ia  atill   erect,  a  co- 

Philadelpbik  waa  founded  bj  Attalai 
Pbilidelpfaua,  near  the  riwr  Co^nia*,  in 
I<]>dla,  and  waa  one  of  the  ApocKlyptic 
cbnRhea.  Twic^  it  haa  anSered  WTeielj' 
ij  cirthqnakea ;  bat  it  anrvivea  and  though 
tlwemoeiit  vf  Tarkej  wavei  aboT«  ita 
wiJlt,  ;et  it  haaabontonetboaiand  Greek 
chiialian  inhabltanta,  five  large  church- 
ea,  a  rsaident  blabop,  and  twenty  inferior 
elttgr. 


Original. 
THE  SAILOR'S  WIDOW. 

MoiT  clear  end  beaulifnl  did  the  aun 
riKon  Maaiachoaetta  Baj  one  Noicmber 
moniiDg.  Not  a  ctond  dimned  the  blue 
•^J,  and  acarce  a  lephyr  fanned  the  aieep- 
ing  vivei,  that  aparkled  in  the  aunbeama 
"  if  iniling  at  the  glorioua  light.  The 
aDIIle^aa■  ahipa  that  doited  the  baj,  rolled 
laiilf  ai  the  tide  IsTed  their  dark  aidea; 
>nd  (he  ataat  Gihermen  threw  aaide  their 
irtainaugkts,  as  they  toiled  for  the  fluny 
kibe  on  the  maTgin  of  the  bay.  It  waa 
indeed  a  beaoliful  morning,  too  loon  to  be 
•iccnded  by  ■  drear  and  cheerleaa  night, 
AboDI  noon,  the  haze  which  had  been 
■crriaing  for  the  past  two  houra,  threw 
*  dull  ^ladow,  thai  lay  like  the  blaok 
wingaofthe  apiril  of  e*il,  npon  the  wa- 
■(ra ;  and,  though  Uie  wind  had  not  yet 
fiaen,  the  waTSp  muminred  moamfbllj'  aa 
if  the  pitying  apirita  af  tke  deep   were 


chanting  dirgea  of  sorrow  for  the  doomed 
Tictiinsof  the  coming  storm. 

The  fishermen  of  a  small  town  a  few 
miles  east  of  Bualon  were  hastily  mooring 
their  trim  cratlonUle  banks  ol  their  wind- 
ing river.  One  of  them,  a  aturdy  old  sai- 
lor, remarked  to  bii  companiona,  '  Wa 
■hall  bare  it  before  night,  my  henrtjea. 
A  stiff  gale  ia  brewing,  ind  Heaven  help 
the  craft  that  happens  rn  our  coast  this 

A  heavy  gnat  of  wind  Just  then  swept 
the  bay,  bearing  on  iti  angry  bosom  a  ojoa  J 
of  now  flakes.  'Ay,  ay — another  hanf 
at  the  bellows  !  Well,  roar  on,  old  Boreas, 
we  are  aafely  moored  and  care  not  a  yarn 
foryonr  grnnibliiig;'  remarked  another  of 
the  fishermen. 

'Igueii,'  replied  a  third,  'this  will  be 
no  common  gsle,  and  may  the  aweet  littla 
chrrnh  that  sits  up  aloft,  natch  for  the  life 
of  poor  Jack.' 

Steadily  the  gale  increased,  accompani- 
ed with  B  beary  fall  of  anew.  With  n'ght 
the  atorm  gathered  fresh  energy  until  Iha 
furious  howling  of  the  wind  and  the  roar- 
ing of  the  maddened  waters  became  awful- 
ly portentous  of  evil  tu  the  poor  mariner. 
Very  few  of  the  dwellers  on  tlie  eastern 
shore  slept  that  night ;  and  those  who  had 
prayers  to  (pare,  offered  them,  for  (he  pro- 
tection of  the  Bailor.  And  yet,  none  ven- 
tnred  abroad,  for  who  could  contend  with 
the  awakened  fury  of  the  eleioeola  ■' 

The  dawn  brought  a  aupprcssion  oftha 
gale,  but  algo  served  to  reveal  the  horri- 
ble doings  of  the  night.  Brnkeo  apara, 
and  timbers  washed  on  the  shore  gava 
sure  evidence  of  ahipwrecks;  and  men 
looked  pale  aa  they  thought  of  the  manj 
braTefellowawbobad  alfpttlieir  last  long 
sleep  under  the  cold  wave  that  atormy 
night. 

Near  the  town,  we  have  alluded  to,  is  n 
long  line  of  low,  sandy  shore,  feeing  the 
northeast — a  dangerona  and  deadly  apol, 
for  many  a  noble  bark  has  stranded  there. 
It  preaented  a  aoene  of  onuaual  bualle  tha 
morning  after  the  i;ale,lbrlhe  broken  h«H 
of  an  English  vessel  lay  there.  She  bad 
baen  driren  ashore  in  the  nigbt,    a  cob»> 
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plete  wreck:  of  twelve  men  on  board,  nine 
bad  periibed  in  the  ware.  Three  bad 
na^ihed  the  ahore,  ignorant  of  where  ihty 
were,  unable  to  Gnjahelter.  Oneoriben) 
a  fair  young  man,  the  mate  j  oTeniome  by 
ezhaailiou  and  cold  had  died  upon  the 
fhoro  and  the  othera  were  little  better 
than  dead.  The  keeper  of  the  lif  hthoaae 
lud  diacoveted  them,  the  neifhbort  were 
arouaed  (tod  the  pate,  wet  forma  of  the 
acarcelj  aarriviDg  two,  together  with  the 
(tiffbned  body  of  the  mate  were  home  to 
,  a  place  of  ihfclter  and  repoae.  KIndneaa, 
and  hoapittlity  reitored  the  aufltren.  The 
lDal«  woa  buried  ou  the  following  aabbilh 
day,  and  a*  the  people  gaied  at  hia  noble 
eoantenance,  half  buried  in  black  locka  of 
cilriing  bair,  tliey  wbiapered, '  'twaa  a  pity 
gas  ao  young  and  fair  abouid  periab  ao  un- 
timely,' and  the  women  wept,  and  laid, 
■Heaven  help  hi*  poor  wife  to  beol  tlie 
dreadful  tidinga.'  For  many  monthB, 
when  the  atorm  raged,  did  the  people  talk 
of  the  fine  young  aailor  that  lay  buried  in 
the  Tillage  grave-yard. 

About  (wo  milea  from  Goapotl,  (Eng- 
land,) atanda  a  ptctureaque  village,  emboa- 
oned  in  treea;  but  preaenting  in  front  a 
fine  view  of  Fortamouth  harbor.  la  the 
diatance  riaei  the  dim  outline  of  the  ven- 
erable caatle  of  Porcheater,  while  up  ajid 
down  the  channel  acorea  of  noble  ihipi 
■it  like  Bwana  upon  the  water,  ready  to  do 
good  aervice  at  their  country's  call.  On 
tba  other  hand  riae  the  vut  bulldlnga  of 
the  Navy  yard,  and  fartb^'r  off  at'dl  ia  the 
embattled  town  of  PorUmouth,  with  the 
grey  old  lower  of  Bt,  Thomaa'a  Church, 
peering  high  over  all  beaide — luohiiig  like 
the  preaiding  guirdiaji  of  the  iDwn. 

Comui^nding  (bii  view  alood  a  oottnge, 
a  pretty  cottage  with  a  thatched  roof;  and 
wnamented  in  front  with  a  laaty  garden, 
aaell  (locked  with  humble  aowera.  Within 
dwelt  an  aged  lady — her  daughter,  a  mat- 
ronly young  woman  of  twenly-Sve,  and  a 
chubby  little  boy  acaroely  a  twelvemonth 
j}ld 

'Why  are  yon  ao  gloomy,  Haria^  aaid 
tt»  old  lady  lo  h^r  daughter,  wbo  «>t  ien- 


iag  over   the  table  in  a  muaing  attitude. 

■I  an  ttiinkiuK,  mother,  it  la  time  for 
Jamea  to  return.  It  ia  eighteen  weeka 
aiiwebe  lelXua  and  what  ia  very,  very 
atnuiga  be  baa  not  written  to  me  at  all.' 

'  Don'tbe  diaoouraged,  child.  He  may 
be  here  to  day,'  replied  the  elderly  matroo, 
though  her  tone  of  voice  gave  evidenoe 
th&t  ahe  had  lome  miagivinga  in  her  own 

'  I  hope  it  may  be  ao.  But,  ob  '.  my 
mother,  if  he  abould  be  drowned!'  and 
the  yoang  wife  gave  vent  to  the  fulueaa 
of  her  heart  in  a  Sood  of  teara. 

That  aame  aAernoon,  a  boat  waa  aen 
■lowly  aailing  up  the  harbor  to  the  cottage 
at  Haidway.  The  quick  eye  of  the  wiHe 
detected  the  petion*  of  two  aailora,  who, 
ahe  knew,  formed  a  part  of  her  huaband'a 
crew.  With  a  face  of  aafay  paleneaa,  ab« 
drew  back  from  the  window  and  ainking 
into  a  chair,  exclaimed  ;  '  There  come  tire 
of  bia  crew  but  Bat  my  huaband  !' 

Two  aailora  entered  the  honae,  and  aeat- 
ing  tbemaelvea,  maintained  for  some  time 
a  painful,  awkward  aitence.  Sappreaaiug 
tbe  tide  of  faeling  wttfain,  by  an  eneigetia 
efibrt,  Mrs  Btevena  bloke  tbia  ominoua  ■!• 
lence  by  saying,  with  ■  voice  tremuloua 
with  emotion  -  '  fear  not  to  apeak  !  I  am 
prepared  to  hear  the  wont-  Tell  me  where 
ia  my  huaband  '.' 

Tbe  men  looked  at  laoh  other,  theit 
eyea  filled  with  teaia,  and  remained  ailcol. 
>Ah:'  o>>a tinned  ahe,  ■)  [ead  it  in  youT 
lnoki.~Hy  hoaband  ia  loatl' 

'  Indeed,  ma'am,  we  could  not  aave  bim. 
We  bore  him  Uiiough  the  dashing  foau) 
and  laid  him  on  the  sand,  but  before  day- 
light be  died,'  laid  one  of  the  aaitora. 

'  Where  ?'  crlti)  the  wife  in  a  voice  lo 
ahrill,  it  itarted  even  the  bardy  seomeq 
before  lier. 

■On  theooait,  near  Boitao.  In  a  terr 
rible  atorm  laat  November,  we  went  aaboia 
in  the  ni|l)t.  All  went  down  but  Mr  Sic- 
veni  and  ourselves.  Poor  fellow  !  he  ml 
worn  out,  and  before  daylight,  he  anclior- 
ed  in  eleroily.' 

'  What  did  ye  with  his  body .'' 

»  We  buried  i»  (ifce  a  cbriitian's,  ii)  the 
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Tillags  gnrt-jttd.  It  Blmoit  brokp  our 
heart*,  to  ice  bow  th«  people  wept  when 
we  buried  bim  [' 

■God  blen  Ibeni  for  tWir  kindD««a!' 
•aid  Ibe  diitrpMCd  widolr  tbroDfh  her 
tears.  '  But  was  Jamei  •eadble  wfairn  he 
died?' 

'Tes  ma'am,  until  the  ftlal  aleep  oame 
•rer  him,  aod  theH  he  aeithei  mofed  nor 
tpohe  *  He  Kent  off  ai  quiet  ai  a  bab; 
fOM  to  lUep.' 

'  What  did  he  wy  before  be  aleptP' 
*  He  did  not  aa;  much,  bnl  hetold.  na  to 
tell  ynu  oot  to  deipoud,  for  God  wonid 
tahe  cire  of  you  and  your  child ;  and  be 
btggfi  OB  to  take  a  lock  of  hit  hair,  and 
give  you,  tf  ever  we  gal  home,  and  then 
bii  lipB  DiQved  al  if  he  prayed,  and   he 

The  feeling  of  the  widow  at  thta  dia- 
treiiini;  intelligence,  begg:an  deicriplion. 
It  wnuld  be  only  mocking  ber  grief  to  at- 
tempt to  deicribe  it.  Hera  wai  not  the 
Tiolenl  sorrow,  that  aweepa  over  the  heart 
like  a  whirlwind  and  deparlii  it  was  the 
deep  gnawing  grief  that  faateoa  on  the 
feeliugi  and  gnawa  the  life  of  the  anierer 

Three  montbi  aAer  this  scene,  a  woman 
in  widow's  weeds  Unded  from  the  stage  at 

the  hotel  in  .    She  inquired  for  ibe 

Tillage  grBTe-yard— for  the  grave  of  the 
■hipwrecked  sailor:  and  over  that  holy 
■pot  she  went  to  weep.  ETefy  day 
nearly  four  months  she  visited  'it  snd 
tered  the  flowers  she  planted,  with  her 
tears.  Who  she  was,  abe  would  not  tell, 
and  Done  dired  too  rudely  to  invade  the 
•anetuary  of  sorrow.  Soon,a  gr>ve-i 
lose  at  the  head  of  the  grave.  Itbon 
inscrrptinn :  '  Swred  to  the  Memory  of 
James  Stevens,  a  shipwrecked  sailor. 
Erected  by  his  widow  1'  Here  then,  the 
nyatery  was  solved.  It  was  the  raUor'i 
widav,  who  hid  oroised  the  ocean  to  pay 
tbe  Iribuls  of  love  at  her  husband's  grave! 

She  retomed  to  her  cottage  borne  by 
tbe  water  side.     Her  widow's  weeds  she 


never  relinquiabed,  for  she  could  not  &r> 
get  her  husband. 

Reader  !  there  ii  more  of  truth  than  So. 
tion  in  this  simple  sketch  ;  and  many  a 
■igh  is  yet  heaved  b;r  the  strolling  villager 

at ,  as  hia  eye   reals  on  the  sailor's 

grave,  and  he  remembers  the  love  of  the 
Sailor's  Widow. 

LevtU,  JfrU,  1B4S. 
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From  the  Boabn  IdiaesUsqr. 
THE   FORLORN. 
Tub  night  is  dnk,  tbs  slli«tDg  aleet, 

Swept  by  Ibe  bitter  guab  of  air, 

DriTei  whiiUing  dowD  the  Jonely  ttieet 

And  ■tifi'sDi  oa  the  paiemeat  hare. 

The  ■Ireel-lampi  flam,  and  itr 

Thro'  the  wbits  aieet-cloodi 
Or  governed  by  a  boiataroua  w 

Dn^  down  and  rattle  on  tje  gisii. 
One  poor,  heart^nokee,  ontoait  girl 

Facea  tbe  aaat  wind's  aearching  Aawa, 
And,  OB  ^K>ut  bar  heart  they  wtiirl. 

Her  tottered  clotit.  more  tightly  draws. 
Tbe  flat  biickwalla  look  cold  and  ble^, 

Her  bare  feet  to  the  lidewalk  Treesa, 
Yet  dares  she  oot  aibelisrseek, 

Though  Taint  wiih  hunger  and  dioeaas. 
The  iharp  itorm  oats  ber  lyrsfaeod  baie, 

And  pierciiig  through  her  garmeDts  thin, 
BeaU  on  ber  iliruDken  breast,  and  Uieie 

Uakes  colder  lbs  cold  heart  within. 

She  lingers  where  a  mddy  glow 

Slreoiaa  outward  ttaroogh  on  open  shnttar. 
Giving  more  Mttemeas  to  woe. 

More  loDenesB  to  desertion  nUer. 
One  half  An  cold  she  had  nut  Telt 

Until  lbs  saw  tbii  gaoh  of  light, 
Spread  warmly  Ibrlh  aad  seem  to  meil 

Its  ilow  way  through  tbe  solid  night, 
iihe  bean  a  woman's  voice  within, 

Singing  sweet  words  ber  childhood  knew 
And  yenn  of  misery  and  sin 

Furl  ofi'  snd  Leave  bar  beavea  bine. 
Her  iVesiing  beoit,  like  one  who  sinks 

Outweoried  in  the  driiYiug  snow, 
Drowses  ta  deadly  sleep  and  thinks 

Ho  longer  of  its  hq>«1ea  woe. 
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Old  meulowi  green  with  gran  »nd  tieea. 
That  ■bimmer  through  the  riiing  hu«. 
And  whilOD  in  the  weilem  bren«, — 


Enhtloed  bj  ■  mild,  vinn  tight. 

From  ill  Humanit;  ipvt. 
She  bean  no  mure  the  winter')  night 

Sob  nadl;  to  ita  tyaeiing  heart 
OMiIde  the  porch,  before  tfas  door, 

Her  cheek  upon  Iha  cold  hard  itone, 
She  lies,  no  looget  fbnl  and  poor. 

No  longer  dreiry  and  aioae. 


did  weigh, 


Kelt  morning  lomothi] 

And  there,  from  lin  aoi 

A  womaa  on  the  tbreihtild  Itj. 
A  amile  upon  the  wan  lip*  told 

That  aha  bad  found  a  calm  releaaa. 
And  that  (him  out  the  want  and  coJd 

The  long  tiad  borne  her  looi  in  peace. 
For,  whom  the  heart  oF  man  ihnU  out 

StraightwDj  the  heart  ofGod  taliea  'in 
And  ftncea  them  all  round  abaat 

With  lileoee  'mid  the  world'a  load  djn  j 
And  oneirf'Hii  great  charitie* 
^amuaic,  and  it  doth  not  acorn 
To  amonth  the  lida  upon  the  eyea 

Of  the  polluted  and  forlDra ; 
Far  wu  ihe  from  her  childhood'a  home, 

Farther  in  ain  liad  wandered  thence, 
Yet  Ihither  it  had  bid  her  come 

To  die  in  maiden  innocence. 


TheedueatioD  ofihe  prei- 
eut  race  of  iemaka  is  not  very  rerorable 
to  dnmritic  happioeai.  For  mj  own  part, 
1  call  edaeitiDD  not  that  which  imothera 
a  woman  with  accompli afameDtj,  but  that 
which  tends  to  aonaolidate  a  firm  and  rrg- 
nlar  ajalem  of  obarecler,  mot  that  which 
ia  made  ap  of  the  ahrMa  and  patches  of 
naeleai  arte,  but  tbal  whicb  incnlcatea 
principlei,  poliaheitaatr,  regulate*  temper, 
ealti?atei  rraaon,  lubdaea  ibe  paaaiona, 
directa  the  JNlin^t^habilnatoi  to  reflection, 


i  to  self-deniala,  and  more  eapeciallj, 
that   wblch    rcfera   all   acUona,  fefliap, 

■uenti,  taittii  and  paaaioni  to  the  toT* 
and  fear  of  Ood. 

A  certain  claaa  do  not  ealeeni  thinga  li)> 
their  nae,  bat  bj  Iherr  ahow.  The;  eati- 
mate  Ibe  value  of  their  children's  educa- 
tion bj  the  monrj  ft  costs,  and  not  bj  the 
knowledge  and  goodness  it  beitowa.  Peo- 
ple of  this  stamp  often  lake  a  pride  in  Uit 
expenses  of  learning  initead  of  takin; 
pleasDte  in  the  adtanlafcs  of  it— Haaaai 


Original 
HY  MOTHER'S  GRAVE. 
There  it  a  place  to  ma  moct  dear, 
I'boogh  there,  I  drop  the  bitter  tsar, 
Yet,  I  would  s>er  linger  near 

Uy  Holher'i  Gnre. 

When  all  annnd  ii  dark  and  dreai^ 
And  fiiendi  paaa  by  me  with  a  jear— 
Til  then  1  aeek  to  linger  near 

Mr  Motber'a  GriH. 
While  eroning  lephjra  fan  taj  cheek 
1  fancy  I  can  hear  ber  apeak — 
Tba  air  with  moiic  aeenu  replete 

Konnd  my  Hothsr'i  Gian. 

The  gentle  whiapera  seem  to  aaj — 
'  From  that  dark  world,  O  come  awaj, 
And  dwell  with  me  in  glorioo)  Aij, 

Beyond  the  Gnio,' 
TTiat  apirit-form  I  loon  aholl  aea. 
For  I  from  earth  ihall  aoon  be  fne— 
Already  I  begin  to  be 

Coniumption't  prey. 

When  1  am  dead— with  earthly  (ear 


Lon>rIt,^j>rilS,  18«. 


HnaaH  Jor.  The  pine-apple  ala^J" 
ripens  between  two  thistlea ;  bat  dot 
thorny  present  ripens  between  Iwopiw 
apples- Memory  and  Hope.-ii«t**^ 
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Ori^nal. 
THE  EXHUMATION. 


Borne  of  the  itihRbiUnti  of  the  interior 
of  om  Common  wealth  are  tteqiiainted  with 
the  lource,  chancier,  and  leiminatieD  of 
•Miller'*  Rirer.'  Il  ii  a  rMtleii,  dark, 
■erpeDtlne  alream,  which  irindi  ita  way 
mmoDfC  rock*  nod  h ilia— tb rough  awamps 
mnd  forreli  uotit  it  emptiei  inlQ  the  Con- 

neellcat  in   tlie  town   of  M .     Here, 

foarleen   jeara  aince,  lired  a  Mr.  D , 

on  a  point  of  land  which  wa>  vaahpd  an 
one  lide  by  Hiller'i,  and  on  the  other  b; 
the  ConDeclicui  itiTer.  He  waa  a  man  of 
great  energy  and  bnaineva  tact;  liberal 
and  generous — iiind-heaitrd  and  Ml  of  nf- 
fectian,  particularly  for  hi>  fiinilly.  He 
tad  several  daughten  who  were  healthy, 
intelligent,Tir4ualu— haodiome;  Helik, 
eapecially,  waa  a  lovely  giri.  Her  spark- 
ling eyes,  rosy  cheeks,  and  ruby  lips  might 
have  been  taken  as  so  msny  pledges  of 
lon«  life.hippj  days,  and  nofiidiDg  beauty. 
Indeed,  a 0  gay  ,■□  beauteous  was  the  bloom- 
ing Bower  amid  the  balmy  inflQencea  of 
■ummet  days  that  no  one  thought  of  the 
posaibilitj  of  tbe  fieeaing  blast  or  fktal 
frost.  Bat  neither  tbe  fteabneas,  nor  beau- 
ty, nor  frsgranoe  of  the  rose,  even  in  smi- 
ling aamrner  hours,  is  a  sure  safeguard. 
The  wild  winds  sweep  furioasty  along, 
leaving  a  chill  on  the  atmosphere,  and  the 
brigbteat  Sowers  fWde,  and  droop,  and  die ; 
■ud  an  iasapportable  gloom,  settle!  like  a 
pall  over  all  the  landscipe ! 

So  it  was  with  Helen  D .    She  start- 

ed  the  journey  of  life  buoyant  with  hope, 
and  confident  in  the  eipectatioti  of  seeing 
manv,  many  happy  days.  The  aerene 
heavens  smtUd  upon  all  her  prospects. 
She  walked  forth  a  joyous  girl,  the  fairest 
ofthefair.  Her  aunof  life  rose  in  golden 
grandeur,  and  abed  its  radiance  on  all  her 
pathway:  but  tbataun  wentdown  atnoon: 
4  ii  set  amid  the  dark,  dismal  clouda  of  un- 
looked-for adversity. 

In  the  winter  of  18 — ,  Ellen  was  arrest- 
ed in  her  career  by  ibe  hand  of  disease, 
•ad  Tery  suddenly  made  her  exit  to  the 

as 


'Spirit  land  ;'  aa  suddenly,  indeed,  that  the 
tTentkeemediCBiCply  areality.  How  could 
it  be  that  the  lovely,  afieetioaat«  .Helen 
should  be  nn  mbered  ainong  the  dead  ! 
Was  it  a  mere  melancholy  dream  P— the 
flitting  phantom  which  afflicts  but  for  • 
m'lmentP  Nay,  verily:  and  the  whelm- 
ing wave  of  gripf  in  the  circle  of  surviv- 
ing i>i€nda  reapondpd,  nay;  snd  the  pang 
of  Borrow  which  swelled  a  hundred  bo- 
soms proclaimed  that  it  was  even  so ;  that 

Helen  D was  gone   down'  the.  deep 

gloomy  vale  of  Death,  and  was  fost  m  ths 
filings  of  the  dark  rivet '.  Poor  Helen  • 
Thy  dayi  were  quickly  numbered,  and  in 
one  abort  hour  the  radiant  star  of  thy  hopes 
was  lost  In  the  shades  of  the  tomb  !  We 
can  only  follow  thee  to  thy  undesired — 
thy  '  lonely  retreat,'  and  sing  as  we  Am  lo 

'  Peaccfnl,  1m  thy  silent  alnniber] 

Peacelbl,  in  the  |nve  so  low.' 
,ButwesIngtn  vain;  for  tbe  mortal  re- 

maina  of  Helen  D were  not  permitted 

to  hold  the  'peaceful'  poaseasioa  of  tbeif 
home.  The  pTofesaional  Jackall  scented 
her  path  to  the  grave,  and  resolved  on  her 
speedy  exhumation  ;  reserving,  of  coarse, 
the  howl  of  triumph  until  it  could  only  be 
heard  in  the  Lecture  Room  of  the  Medical 

InatitulioD   in  P .  '  The   'burying- 

place,'  where  Helen  waa  interred  was  sit- 
uated on  a  pine  plain,  and  at  a  consider- 
able distance  from  any  house;  hence  diain- 
termenta  could  be  made  with  greater  facil- 
ity. Bat,  who  ever  thought  of  a  resurrec- 
on  in  such  a  manner,  and  in  that  placed 
lo  one,  probably  ;  and  still,  on  reflection, 
.  appears  juat  inch  a  place  as  would  bs 
■lected  for  the  perpetration  of  such  nn- 
natural  deeds.     The  friends  of  Helen  D— 

ever,  dreamed  of  no  such  occurrence; 

is  it  likely   they   would  ever    have 

wn  of  tbe  robbery  of  her  grave  had 
not  her  abroad  been  accidentally  found  in 
the  snow,  a  few  dayi  afler  her  burial.  On 
finding  this  habiliment,  her  grave  and 
cofGn  were  opened,  and  lo '.  aa  they  ex- 
pected, the  body  of  Helen  waa  not  there  ', 
I  need  not  say  that  this  was  an  tfllc^on 

living   fliends  almott  eommepstirata 
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nitb  Helen 'a  demise  i  for  maitDrmj  rpad- 
era  will,  OD  doubt,  luppose  inch  Id  bo  ibe 
Act.  Trii»,  lome  in  Itteir  hudihood  it- 
Itmpt  to  affiTm  that  the  canitdcration  of 
trhit  become*  of  the  boditi  of  our  frienda 
kfier  death,  ii  wlioll;  uoiinpartaiit;  but 
few,  hovevet,  can  receive  this  doctrine. 
Moet  persons  Btart  at  the  idpK  with  iostinc- 
tive  horror:  and  wbj  ahould  they  not  P 
Who  that  is  >  parent  wishes  Ibe  lifetni 
body  of  hi*  child,  be  it  sou  or  diu^hter, 
'eat  and  mangled  bj  Bcieotific  rules  and 
■Datomic  artP  t/ofeeling  must  be  th>r 
bMit  that  will  not  respond  negatively  to 
the  qneslioD.  Surviving  friends  have 
tears  to  weep  for  those  Iheyhave  consign- 
ed to  the  cold  earth ;  and  when  tlisy  visit 
the  £rave  of  father,  rnother,  wife,  iiuBbnnd, 
child,  brother,  sister,  or  lover,  ibey  wish 
not  to  feel  tbe  chilling  conseioasnesi  that 
they  are  ponring  om  their  grief  upon  a 
tenantles*  grave  1  No,  no.  it  relieves 
tbe  emotion  of  sorrow  to  know  that  the 
dust  of  onr  friend  i*  saret)'  treainred  be- 
neath the  monnd  on  which  we  kneel. 

In  a  few  days  afler  the  discovery  of 
Helen's  shroud,  certain  citcapiBtanees 
warranted  her  almost  diatraeled  father  in 
believing  that  tbe  body  of  his  daughter 
kad  been  conveyed  to  the  Medical  Instrtn- 

Son  in  P -,  and  thither  he   went,    well 

fl'igb  Insane  with  distress  of  mind  and  in- 
dignation sgiinst  Die  perpetrators  of  so 
nnkind  a  deed.  He  commenced  bis  inigiii- 
ries  with  caution,  end  shortly  became  sat- 
icGed  that  the  body  of  his  Helen  was  there ; 
knt  then  htne  to  obtain  it  was  a  question  of 
difficuh  solution  ;  bot  Providence  second- 
ed his  endeavors,  and  be  pressed  his  mea- 
■aressofar  and  so  thoroughly,  that  the 
guilty  students  in  the  institution  were 
identified  and  became  alarmed,  and  rather 
than  risk  the  issoe  of  a  prooeculion,  nego- 
tiated with  Mr  D to   deliver    up   the 

body  of  bis  child,  and  convey  it  back  to 
'the  town  from  whence  they  had  taken  it 
in  the  charncter  of  scientific  [Aleve* .  The 
prospect  of  recovering  the  body  of  his 
daughter  calmed  tbe  troubled  elements  of 

his  soul,  and  Mr   D returned  lo  hii 

&mi)y,   chaalaned  in  bis  fiMlingi,  yet  le- 


ioieed  at  the  snceesaful  termination  of  bl* 
lingular  miision- 

The  body  of  poor  Helen  was  once  mom 
pUced  in  her  father's  house,  and  in  tbe 
coffin  from  which  it  bad  been  taken.  Bat 
haw  changed !  Death  had  held  dominion 
over  her  three  weeks!  She  had  been  un- 
ceremoniously dragged  from  the  sacred 
rest  of  the  grave— treated  with  indignity, 
and  lacked  up  in  a  medical  slaughter- 
house, and  finally  returned  to  tlie  place  of 
her  childhood,  for  reinterment.  A  second 
fnneral  was  appointed  ;  her  relatives  were 
once  more  assembled ;  the  minister  of 
God  naa  once  more  in  attendance  lo  offer 
prayer  on  a  solemn,  yet  novel  accasion  ; 
and  hundreds  of  people  gathered  together 
from  different  lownt  and  neighborhoods  to 
witness  the  second  commitment  of  Helen 

D lo  the  grave  ;     11  was  a  mournful 

and  singnisr  time  i  the  image  and  trans- 
actions of  whieb  can  never  be  erased  from 
the  tablet  of  my  memory,  for  t  wilnesaed 

The  day  passed  by;  and  as  the  evening 
shades  gathered  and  deepened,  llie  parent* 
and  alsters  of  Helen   could  again  say  of 
their  departed  child  and  sister, 
'  Esilh  to  earth,  sad  diut  lo  daat, 
Let  tb«m  mingle,  for  they  moat.' 

Trom  that  time  Helen  has  slept  in  **6- 
ty— in  peace— in  ailence  !  Many  winten 
and  summers  hare  since  paiaed  stray,  and 
1  frequently  have  paued  the  place  of  her 
exhuoialion,  reinterment,  and  repoae ; 
but  it  has  always  been  with  mingled  and 
solemn  emotions.  Death,  too,  has  aince 
laid  bis  resistless  band  oo  Helen's  father, 
and  now  he  slnmbers  in  the  same  earthy 
bed  by  her  side : — where  may  they  repose 
in  quietude  antil  the  general  resurrection 
of  «l)  the  human  dead! 


Two  hundred  thousand  females   are  out 
of  employment  in  Canads.     The  Montreal   ■" 
Times  say*:  'If  we  had   Lowell  In  this 
Province,  it  would  benefit  the  conntiy 
I  more  than  sixty  tbonsand  regular*.' 
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The  Golden  Apph.~Zenobia. 


OcldcB  Appla  '.  tempting  ftait ! 
Much  but  Ihaa  of  Mucfanf  wroo 

AltlHMgh  »  mj  (air— 
Troiin  [Jiiu  ■  ttle  ccwld  Mil 
Wban  thiir  prida  ind  slur;  fell : 


UbM  Ttnlii'  nuptiala  hoI, 

Iwcribod  •  tu  tba  B«t  far.' 
Tbea  Ib«  goddeoei  begu 
Strire,  imparting  itrire  to  un, 

That  wrtpped  oU  Tro;  In  fin. 
CdMcb  spplej  tboa  hut  ttrewa 
lib  snn  4in  Ihu  ■tale*  o'ertkravD — 

O,  aliiuDe  to  hnmu  Uad. 
Bf(B  ilMMld  prcH  thj  glowUj  dkeek, 
VinoB  fiom  iu  jticea  Mck 

Ta  ptejr  BB  hudun  niadi 
<ia1deD  Ihait  i>di^  of  jet* 
Wh«i  Heapeiign  gmkot  boM, 

JL'krifldgifttoJova, 
It  wu  daeiaed  uffieltiit  laie, 
Ttriti  HercnlBin  to  Mear«, 

B«rcDleu  dugen  ht<r«. 

Oric^  Mt  «bMM»  «*ra, 

^Of  tbt  liiBCiovf  fntit,  »od  aln^ 

Vah  NitDra'i  wIT  t«  *iaf 
lEtoMsn  hsM  tppeirad  ^twMa 
taiTM  wd  loiMn  afillTer;  dMea, 

Clad  Bontrut  W  tlw  ajB, 

Ontefal  u  Dm  nltrj  but 
M)kn  tba  miyt  delicbiu  fruit 

E'er  found  is  IHipic  clima, 
VoTM  tm  ialr»t  bvkM  wroaghf 
IVith  UMqnilUd  lut«  and  art. 

An  v<vdi  id  tMi  rig^  tlna. 

Kind  npTooraid  mi|d  advlca, 
Orpanauioa  miraslice 

Wtb  »bbp«nd  acceali  BMh-* 
Nair  (Ilia  pracapt  qniial  and  oMea, 
'See  tboiu  thitthr  wiyd*  ba  gaJdea, 

Tbw  eboow  tfiy  tio*  to  ipnk.' 


Flora  Aa  Knickarboekar. 
EPIORAM  OK  A  LAZY  FELLOW. 
ir '  kaaplng  Sabbath* '  atTw  tba  m^I, 
^b  nan'a  imaM  («  b>  baareo  ; 
Hot  aitiifled  wiib  ana  a  waak, 
HctiaUDinfDtkvraTwi, 


ttrcoTds  of  WoHei 


OrigiaaL 

ZENOBIA,  4U£EN  Or  PALUTRA. 
Who  baa  not  beard  of  PaIrijt*,  the  city 
of  Ibe  deaert?  And  who,  tbal  hu  read  of 
tta  rained  aptendor,  that  aparklea  in  toA- 
tarj  grandeur,  *1&«  aB  enohanteJ  inland  in 
the  midat  of  an  ocean  of  aandn,'  baa  not 
heaved  a  ni^h  to  Ifae  memory  of  Zenobia, 
itn  prond  and  beaatlfal,  bat  anfoitanale  . 

f  atmjra  iraa  colon'ned  bj  the  merchants 
who  traTeraed  the  deaertt  between  India 
and  Europe  ;  they  dnired  the  conrenienca 
of  a  resting  place  in  the  midit  of  tberr  te- 
dioaa  jonraejH,  and  at  their  iviah  Pal  my  n 
reared  ita  beautilhl  temples,  on  Iboae 
pliini  of  aand.    Tbe  inhabitantn  were  ■ 

'd   raoe— E^ptisca,    P«nianB,    Ore- 

t  and   Anba  her*  fbond  a 


Zenobia  atw  tbe  daoftXer  of  an  Arab 
A'yrt  Vefi  a  wMow  at  an  early  age,  (be 
OMT^d  a  aecond  Itme.  Her  haaband,  the 
proud  chief  of  aereral  tribea,  waa  named 
Odenatbni.  BraTe,  bold,  and  ■ooaeaarnl, 
ha  «onqitere4  tbe  Periiani,  and  wia  called 
Aag«Bt«n,  fbr  hia  Talor,  by  Ike  Roman*. 
He  waa  wiMriwted  aaid  ZesobUi  aaaum- 
ed  hi*  ,diadeoi. 

In  penon,  tMa  prlneeia  ia  deacribed  a* 
'emineady  beatUifnl— wiib  oriental  eye* 
and  •oBiplesio*,  teeth  like  pearin,  and  a  . 
Torc«  of  onconimoa  power  and  iweetneaa.' 
EqpMj  did  aba  «)tMl  in  intf*He«taal  a«> 
aotDpliahmenla.  (n  Greek  and  Latin  lit- 
erature, ahe  waa  learned,  and  it  ia  Bai4 
that  tba  elegant  Looginaa  ootnpoaed  hia 
til*  on  tb«  fuhliiDe,  for  hei 


She  waa  ellremely  fbnd  of  aplendor— 
it  tta*  a  fkiling  attributable  to  her  eioea- 
live  TBDity.  She  wore  the  ricbeat  and 
moat  iplendid  apparel ;  and  uaed  oupa  of 
gold,  adotpcd  with  tba  rioheftgema  al  her 
Uble. 

'T  moat  remarkaUe  trait,  however, 
WM  her  matenline  courage  and  (act  for 
war.  Onee  (he  defeated  a  ftoman  army 
in  a  pitc W  bBttle ;  ahe  igbdtud  and  addr 
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ed  Egypt  to  hei  doioiaionB}  and  coluoli- 
dnlPd  &□  empire  that  reached  froiQ  the  En- 
phratea  to  the  Med  iter  raoeaD.  Syrla,wilh 
the  celebrated  citiea  of  Daoiafcui,  Jeruia- 
lem  uidAnllocb^wited  btr  away;  and  Ihoae 
alupeDdoa*  remaina  foand  id  the  deaerta 
by  inadern  tuvelera  are  only  wreoks  of 
the  magnificeat   fabiici  erected  by  thia 

At  lait,  a  foe  more  than  equal  to  her 
abililiea,  entered  the  field.  The  fierce 
Aurelian  had  gained  the  purple  at  Eome. 
He  defeated  her  army  at  Antiocb.  She 
retreated  to  Emeua — defied  him  and  waa 
again  defeated.  She  retired  to  Falmyra, 
and  reaoWed  to  defend  her  opiiol  or  pcr- 
■ab. 

Hereahe  defied  the  afcill  and  tact  olAu- 
relian.  '  Tboae,'  wrote  that  prince,  '  who 
■peaJt.  with  coBlempt  of  the  war  1  ani  wig' 
ing  againit  a  woman,  are  i^noranl  both  of 
the  character  and  power  of  Zenobia.' 
Worn  not  by  her  peraevering  defence,  he' 
offered  her  booorable  termi  of  cupituta- 
tion.  She  ilemly  rejected  Ibem,  and  de- 
tying  bi>  utmoit  effort,  declared  ihe  wo'ild 
die  defending  her  city.  Incensed  by  her 
leply,  the  Roman  redoubled  hia  effort*. 
Palmyra  ia  ledoced  to  eitremitiea.  The 
Queeu'a  ooorage  ia  damped.  She  fliea— 
ia  pursued  —  oTerlalieD  —  and  brought  a 
oaptivetothetentof  Aurelian.  '  Why  dar- 
ed you  oppose  the  power  of  Rome?'  fierce- 
ly demanded  ber  conqaetot. 

'  Because  I  disdain  to  acknowledge  as 
masters  aucb  men  as  Aulelio*  and  Galti- 
oDus.  To  Aurelisu  1  aubmitasuy  Sover- 
eign!' 

Thia  weU-tnmed  compliment  to  the 
prince,  aoflened  the  violence  of  bi*  wrath, 
but  hia  troop*,  exasperated  by  her  long  de- 
fence, Burroanded  the  royal  pavilion  and 
tauiollaausly  demanded  rengennce.  The 
queeo,  feaifal  for  ber  life,  fell  at  the  cou- 
queror'a  feet,  implored  hia  mercy  and  base- 
ly charged  her  past  obatinaoj  upon  Long- 
inuB  and  bet  counsellors. 

Longinuaand  herolhercoanaetlora  were 
immediately  lacriBced.  Palmyra  aurren- 
4erpd  and  all  ila  treasures  ffll  into  tbe 
iftnda  of  Aureliao.    He  ihea  retarned  to- 


wardB  Rome,  cany ing  Zeoobia  iu  bis  traia 
to  grace  his  trinmph. 

Scarcely  had  he  reached  tbe  HrlleipoDt, 
before  tidings  weie  biougbl  to  him  that 
Palmyra  bad  revolted,  and  that  thf  Rnmin 
ganiaon  were  murdered.  He  rclnrnrd  hy 
forced  marches.  Attacked, conquered  and 
sacked  tbe  city,  demolished  iU  raagnifi- 
oent  edifices  and  levelled  ils  walla;  and, 
what  wsa  far  more  unworthy  of  him,  put 
all  Ihe  iDbabilants  to  tbe  awnrd.  Ilence- 
forlh.  Palmyra  became  a  roraakrn  place, 
unknown  to  after  ages,  unlit  the  reaeaTch- 
ea  of  modern  travelera  diicoverrS  ils  re- 
maina,  stupendous  even  i&  their  dtsnlslion. 

Pompous  and  magnificeul  vns  Lhe  mtret 
of  Aurelian  into  Rome.  Wild  beaati, 
gladiators,  priioners,  gold,  silver,  gtmi, 
princely  raiment,  and  evstj  spfc  r»  of  or- 
namental grandeur  wete  there  ishibited. 
that  gat 


IB  the  beai 


.iful  I 


najeitic  fig  or 


Zenobia  wbo  walked  'before 
BUniptnoua  chariot,  blazing  with  jeweti, 
ber  eye*  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  her  del- 
icate form  drooping  under  the  weight  of 
ber  golden  fetters,  which  were  so  hesry 
that  two  slave*  were  obliged  to  tssiit  la 
supporting  them  on  either  aide.'  While 
the  Roman  people  ihouted  at  her  a1;■fa^ 
tune  and  reviled  her  with  the  moit  ioautt- 
iog  epllhela.  Poor  Zenobia !  What  a 
melancholy  inattncs  abe  affords  of  the 
instability  of  human  greatness!  How 
much  happier  !a  an  American  cnltsge  Jirl 
on  bet  own  free  moantaiBB.or  the  dweller 
in  llie  city  of  ipindlea,  than  was  Ibi*  des- 
olate queen  1 

On  the  aDbaequeBt  fall  of  Zenobia,  rests 
a  cloud  of  deep  unceilaiDty.  Wbether 
Bbe  starved  herselflo  death  oBt  of  chafrin 
atberloaa,  or  whether  abe  mairied  a  Rom- 
an aeiutor  and  died  in  a  ripe  old  age,  ■■ 
some  assert,  oannot  now  be  delersined. 
One  thing  is  however  certain;  thai  her 
peace  was  ruined  by  a  blind  anibitiM- 
She  sUnd*  one  among  innumerable  b«f 
oosa,  upon  the  pages  of  paat  hisloiy, 
warning  her  descendanU  ftom  the  viia 
bope  ot  fipding  happiaeM  iR  kinbitiou 
puranita. 
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Ori^naL 

MIRIAM. 

Iktkktikw    BETWiaa  MmiAH  ard    bi 

Motaik  irTBH  tbk  findihs  or  Mo<ii. 

Motktr, 

Vfij  but  thoa  cDini  ■□  (oon  igiin  to  mo. 

Bitli  loTa  grown  vsorj  of  hor  figlU  loiw  t 

Jfirten. 
Mather,  I  bcii^  Utea  tidingi  of  th;  cbild. 

JfnUcr. 
B*  nine  tfaM  lid  wbiRb  obI;  H«a*'D  tan  glTs 
Tobau  wilhoalaiMM  what  Ihf  lip*  ■nnDonc 
Mj  buatirul,  aj  owb;  on  Uiingi  like  Ibeie 
Wa  cat  our  lore  in  wild  idolalrj  ; 
Tu  nin  ileTntednen,— Af,  Ibi;  tbtt  •li]> 
Thii  bvirt's  doap  \on  ud  Inut  tm  ugbt  oT 

Mnt  mke  (tarn  miaj  a  diMin  t»  Biiisrr. 


Hath  thn  wild  U 


■  of  grief,  udlH 


I  einnol  hsir,  that  the  light  roica  ia  hubed, 
Whicb  float!  likn  long  forgotten  mniie  bank 
On  m;  aad,  Wearr  beirt.  Hu  the  dark  Nile 
Boree  down  Iho  otiaT  cradle  'neath  the  tide 
To  ■  deep,  voiceleaa  tomb.    Mj  child '.  mj 

child  ■ 
WImis  art  Ibou  T    Wbere  ia  what  bleaa'd  mj 

eoo] 
Id  tb)>  aoft  twaming  ejei  of  genlleneH. 
In  the  dark  gtave  I  will  lie  down  with  thee 
If  (hen  art  gone.     Better  the  freah,  green  euth 
Be  o't-t  thii  throhbing  brow,  than  to  lire  oa 
Id  a  cold  fUed  world,  and  weai  the  gaiaa 
Ofjof  when  the  heart  ia  a  bnrial-urD. 


rather,  1  know  thoa  woald'at  not  now  fbraaka, 
Aad  pniie  be  giren  br  thia  dellieniuia, 
Thongh  thWB  daih  bout*  of  tgonj  hare  ptored 
A  broken  reed  i*  earthj  we  Deed  the  eta; 
Of  faith,  which  bound  upon  the  altar  ihrise 
The  pure  aed  holj,  when  the  Patriarch's  band 
Was  ata^'d  bj  angel  loice  la  the  high  clood. 
Bnt  thou  art  mine,  D17  blent,  my  gentle  child- 
Bat  Miriam,  I  wiU  •tilim]' jo;,  and  bear. 

Why  dott  thoa  weep,  ojr  Mother;  ia  tb;  bent 
9«  dalieetelf  fhshianed.  that  e'en  joy 


JMXkr. 
Ktes  w.  taj  gentle  Miriam,  but  tell  ma  now 
Ofall  thj  wear; waLebingb7  that  bark) 
The  caritet  wherein  all  our  foadeat  hopes 
Were  ceetrad  id  one  cberUh'd  pcicelaa*  gan. 

ARrfoBL 
tAj  brother  slept  irithln  the  tiny  tik 
Aa  when  rock'd  gentljr,  on  thy  fUthfbl  heart. 
I  walked,  ■uipeodinga'eD  ipybrcUb,  in  draad 
Of  dark-browed  men  who  looked od  fetrfUlj. 
Bnt  lileatly  tbej  paaaed-     It  fioatad  OD 
'Mid  the  blue  lotua-aowen  that  frii^od  UW 

bank. 
And  thepaprras  waired  its  plome-like  creat 
While  Uie  bright  ring-dore  li'ed  iti  brilliul 

Casting  a  dim  ud  illTei?  shadow  down 
Os  the  Itrje  watar-lilias  floating  there, 
When  the  snn's  noontida  blaie  wu  o'er  mj 

head 
I  sank  in  wearineaa  npoD  the  sand: 
And  the  ikiff  stopped  ai 


:hilled  mj  blood  with   horrar;    twasa 

ir  rain  idol-worahip,  and  they  came 
lo  the  rirar'a  brink,  rnstllng  the  lesTa* 
Of  tba  tall  pdtD  which  sheltered  me  from  Tiew. 

MoAtr. 

And  did'st  thou  laire  him  in  that  fearful  hear. 
Nor  heed  the  light  of  bis  mild,  lovii^  a/e, 

,w  thee  back  and  mto'  thee  fhim  tbett 


B  him,  O  no,  in  agony  T  raised 
uionale,  wild  prayer  to  heaven,  Ibca 
They  turned  away,  and  the  light  skis' eoiled  an. 
Borne  on  the  mumnring  walat  like  a  leaf 
On  laphyr'i  wing,  till  ^  dim  night  came  oa 
i'lill,  Bolemu,  noly  night  with  beaming  ataia 
And  gentle  melody  of  ^uril-ruices 
Low  and  mosical  in  theii  reed-like  tonaa. 
When   twilight  ouoe,  agsio  ito  coars*  ^nm 

Where  pebble*  glesmad  like  bedded  gMMla 

gold. 
I  rested  la  s  cool,  green,  ahsdowy  del] 
Where  the  stream  chimed  upon  a  mosay  leek 
Thst  like  an  altar  roae,  with  light  festoona, 
O'erarching  it. 

The  bright  anemone 
led  with  itaquirering  um  of  colored  light, 
And  the  pale,  starry  paaaion  flower  was  tbera 
Whoae  pencilliDgB  seem  of  the  land  ofdteaasa. 
Such  Totcea  echoed -thraogh  the  aspen  bonghs 
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.Tht  Lily'i  Lorn. 


And  M  I  looked  bMwaaa  tbe  trembling  Imtm, 
I  Hw  the  bri^  mm)  peerlcH  SB*,  TlHBBtnM. 

Jfadfr. 
What,  the  TojtX  priaccn  i>4k>  eier  motea 
Like  ■  pore  ingtt  fpirlt,  io  the  ballt 
Which  Pbumoh'i  iran  (Ml  hith  nude  dvk 
With  cniflllj,  end  starn  oppredim'i  Toica  1 


O,  (be  ia  beautifWI  m  dream  of  Hetven  i 
A  loKy  bniw  thit  ihida*  an  eje  oTHghl 
■•uaiDg  with  fSDUeDen  ud  Iotb  to  dl. 

Did*t  thoa  not  tai  Ihit  wben  iha  nw  Ute  cbild 
Sbe  wo«ld  obef  her  Athar'i  muidite  drefd  t 

Haj,  Tot  lb*  eonld  not  qnuich  tlw  light  tbM 

d<relt 
In  thote  otBek,  doTc-liks  ejtt,  or  pun  it  br 
Unheeded.    Too  nnch  there  leaiiied  oT  kind- 

And  wben  ita  tow  wft  uaasing  ivched  ber 

Mo  hoabed  ber  uujdenj  and  niiad  tbe  taDj 

To  look  upoD  H  bee  lO  beautiful. 

A  tear  wu  in  hii  eja  :  the  littJe  hud 

Wu  reiied  imploringli',  and  a*  abe  gaied 

Upon  tDcta  lovelinen  her  prayer  arMe  : 

'  God  oftfae  Nile,  if  thou  haat  aeni  tbe  cbild. 

Some  token  give/ 

A  raalling  louDd  nentbj  : 
^Hra  raven  pin  mage  of  tfaeir  holj  bird 
Just  glanced  before  her  eag  ;r  e;o,  and  ren- 

lahed. 
A  bnahed  alillneai  came  on  all,  dm  her  mice 
Itoae  in  ita  clear,  rich  tonea  iDworda  of  pnjer. 
'  God  of  the  IokUj  Nile,  Oiirie,  hear, 
Heaeefonh  1  cheriab  thii  fhir  one,  witb  all 
A  nwlber'a  leadenwaa.    Thj  blewing  grant, 
Tbe  wreath  ofgloiy  circle  hia  jonng  hrow 
Hia  Dane  reach  ftr  at  eagle^ipiom  eoar. 
And  all  euih'a  ehiriceK,  briglne*!  gifta  be  hia.' 

AralAtr. 
O.  I  will  att  a  boiler  gift  than  theae. 
That  far  bejood  tbe  baniiDg  dream  of  (kme 
Hia  Bonl  mtj  lire,  wben  wreath  and  diadem 
Hire  periahed  witb    their   glorioua    waarera 

But  rather  tfaontd  hli  (pint  ptta  awaj 
Id  all  ita  jonthful  brightneaa,  than  ita  troth 
Beanllied  h;  tbe  rice  of  mooarcb'e  court 

e,  the  prineaaa  aait  me  bora 


Toee 


For  in  the  gilded  pagontiy  ofcoort 
She  ia  the  worahippad  Ooe,  Ae  brighleat  etar 
Where  all  ia  brightneaa  i  and  it  mar  not  be  , 
That  ahe  watch  o'er  him  wilb  ■  notber'a  cu«. 

MoOitr. 
I  Hill  repej  the  SiVior  oT  mj  diild, 
With  worda  which  to  her  longing  aonlahall  ba 
Erea  aa  dew  to  flowera.     High  knowledge 
Of  o«r  boJj  faitb,  and  epiriloal  thing! 
Shall  dnw  her  lh>m  tbe  brigfal  worid'a  ritf 

Whan  aha  hw  noMd  tbe  idol,  aad  tba  Ivrod, 
To  pve  haul  wnabip  of  the  IniBg  Oed. 

IfirHMt. 
Coma  haata  with  aw.    TbapraKSaaweitttha* 

She  lakei  iD<r  brother  to  hw  balla  of  pride 
Where  wealth  shall  Ml  arennd  in  gm-lilw 

Making  hie  bir  borne  ttairf  with  diamonda : 
May  be  not  be  that  high  and  choiaa  ona. 
Qui  nation's  great  deliTcrer  promiaed  long. 
Tiano  illnaiTe  dream,  orwhj  the  hand 
Of  Proridence,  lead  him  into  the  place 
Where  onr  oppieaior  aid  in  alatelj  power. 
Come  now,  and  let  not  word,  nor  look  of  Ioibb 
Saj  to  the  train  thoB  art  bis  motber  dew. 

Afa<;^. 
I  go,  aod  be  tb}  bigh  deiatedneas 
Repaid  b;  aD  that  earth  and  heaTen  oan  gira, 
Hj  blesaed  girl,  mj  gentle  HiRijia. 


Fram  tbe  Soathem  litararj  Hetaanger. 
THE  LILT'S  LOTE.— A  FxatB. 

SnggJlled  on  reading  tbe  Poem  of  •  The  StW 

and  Lilr.' 

s*  waa.  XLiEiBcn  I.  xm%». 

Tbroagfa  Uis  6tfQtl  of  •  aeolnded  Ull 
bentiful  rallejp  there  m,  in  nneieat  Umm, 
s  broad  falbe  (tieam,  clear  w  er;  slal,  an^ 
abining  u  the  fbblcd  mlior  in  tbe  BnH  oT 
the  Falriea, 

Among  the  Sowera  (■  for  which  the  poet 
hiLH  no  napK,')  that  grew  on  the  gieelk 
bordera  of  that  atream,  Ifaero  atood  apart 
fro'n  the  Dthera,  and  the  &iro«t  of  tlia  faif, 
a.  iQow  wbile  lilj.  Nor  far  from  bar,  olad 
in  a  splendid  robe,  that  made  him' tba  ad- 
mitationof alt  flowers,  there  dwaltatall 
handaonie  Tulip;  while,   'neatb  a  lea^ 
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bomr,  IB  the  Rudart,  the  Angel  of  Uw  flow 
cr«  had  taken  up  hi*  >b«de. 

Now  tb«  Angel  loved  all  btt  blooniDg 
prolegea,  bat  the  Talip  and  Lily  wen  hi* 
•■pecikl  fttorilei.  Titan  it  W**  liii  0B»- 
ton  to  risit  etery  d*j. 

So,  early  ane  6oa  ■naimer  moniiiig, 
JDil  ai  the  nun  wa*  tiling  amid  cloDd*  of 
■ilTer  and  roe;  purple,  and  irhile  yet  the 
dew  tbick-gem'd  the  graiBblatlei,t[ie  An- 
gel look  hie  way  to  the  Tulip '<  dwelling. 

A  Her  a  long  chat  with  him,  the  angel 
prooeeded  to  viait  the  fair  joang  Lily- 
Bora  the  Lily  waa  not  in  general  a  ileepy 
thiog,  bat  OD  thii  eventAil  morniDg  her 
long  aatin  IraToi  wert  elowly  folded,  ber 
head  drooped,  and  her  pearly  lid*  hang 
langnid  and  hearily  a*  though  ihe  had 
kept  Tigil. 

."nie  Angel  wai  touched  and  grieved  at 
thie  aniooked-fbr  poaition  in  hi*  beit  be- 
toTcd  cbiM,  and  ka  began  outing  about  in 
hi*  mind  for  the  cause.  'Ah!'  (aid  he  at 
length,  clearing  hli  perplexed  brow,  *T 
have  it  now.  My  poor  Lily  loves  her 
neighbor  the  Tulip,  and  she  is  suSeTing 
concealment,  like  a  worm  to  feed  upon 
ber  (not  damisk,  but)  delicate  cheek. 
The  meiaage  I  bring  her  this  morning 
will  gladden  ber  jonng  heart.' 

So  gently  toacbing  her  with  the  lip  of 
U*  pretty  litver  waod,  be  weke  ber  and 
whispered  in  her  ear  the  Tnlip's  pompous 
deelaraCion  of  loTS. 

Merer  a  look  or  word  retarned  Ibe  Lily: 
bat  Bbe  grew  paler  tliaa  ever,  and  bowed 
her  Blender  head  lower  over  the  stream 
that  reSecled  ber  image. 

*  Why  atiewerert  thon  not?'  aaked  the 
Angel :  '  the  Tnltp  is  a  lively  sweet  spok- 
tn  gentleman — he  will  love  thee  better 
Oian  all  the  floweni  he  will  Cherish  tbee 
mxtT,  and  shield  thy  form  fVom  the  stormy 
tide,  the  wind  and  the  cloudy  weathei 
Speak,  ailent  one;  dOst  then   prefer  hi 

Hored  by  a  strong  and  andden  impulse, 
the  timid  Uly  modestly  hot  fklntly  replied. 
■Oneiana  gtMnliaa,  the  g«y  aad  stately 
Tolip  would  toon  weary  of  a  companian 
Ufcc  my«e?f ;  afid  fhcvgh  he  now  boaort 


the  poor  Lily  with  fine  oompIiBwnt*  and 
flalterJng  proftMlou*,  it  wonld  not  be  long 
before  he  would  forsake  ber  fix  a  moro 
beantinil  love.  It  b  not  well  to  trust  to 
a  Sdkle,  fleeting  diapositian.  I  have  teen 
the  red  roM  and  the  brilliant  poppy,  the 
hnmble  violet  and  lowly  mignonette  alike 
made  glad  by  the  Tnlip'i  changeful  amile. 
And  would  he  be  true  to  the  pallid  Sower, 
that  bends  o'er  the  tranquil  Mream?  d 
no,  (he  lonely  hour  and  the  desolate  heart 
would  be  the  deserted  Lily's  portion! 
Dear  indulgent  gnardian-^I  pray  thee  let 

A  change  came  over  the  spirit  of  tb« 
Angel's  dream.  *  Doat  thou  love  another,' 
be  inquired :  '  tell  me  the  whole  truth,  fair 
Lily :  where  dolb  be  abide  V 

'If  tbon  wilt  cotne  again  at  twilight,' 
faltered  the  Lity,  'I  will  «how  tbee  his 

Ala*  for  the  Lily  !  She  had  gaied  on 
Ihe  glorious  Star  that  rone  each  twilight 
over  the  still  water,  till  a  subtle  plesanre 
nnknoirn  befare  entered  her  inmost  soul, 
and  pervaded  her  whole  being,  till  sba 
dreamed  of  an  eiistenee  spiiitnal  and 
lovely  aa  its  Own,  far  removed  fVom  thit 
dull  earth  and  ita  common  cares.  The 
bee  of  nature  was  no  longer  fair  to  her, 
as  in  days  of  old  :  the  gushing  mosic  of 
the  alreamlel  had  ao  more  a  charm  for  her 
ear;  and  the  fVugrance  that  breathed  ftaia 
leaf  and  flower,  after  the  warm  summer 
rain,  wafted  no  perfume  to  her.  Jt  wa« 
the  bright  beauty  of  that  Star  wbiob  alone 
constituted  her  world,  and  she  gaied  until 
*he  dreamed  and  believed  that  he  wonM 
indeed  itoop  from  hie  high  eatale  to  look 
lovingly  on  her. 

The  son  had  aet'neathadiadeBof  hum* 
ing  gold — the  sky  was  now  one  deep  flush 
of  purple  with  here  and  there  a  violet  tint- 
ed cloud  reposing  in  delicate  beauty.  One 
single  star,  large,  lustrous  and  serene,  lik* 
a  gem  of  prioe  on  the  brow  of  the  beauti- 
ful, ir*ted  on  its  high  throne.  The  Angel 
■tood  at  the  Lily's  side.  'Add  now,  Ibr 
thy  lover,  sweet  Lily.' 

The  Lily  lifted  her  nteek  blue  eyet  tft 
the  deepening  Heaven;  and  with  tiema> 
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The  Bride.—  JTie  Bliss  of  Heaven. 


kiu  Safer,  poioW  to  tha  Stu  wtuue  loft 
■ilfery  «y»  ahoDe  lo  wooioflj  on  her 
loTcl;  fice. 

BUwIy  the  Aagel  tuinfd  hii  lifted  eje 
ftora  the  SUi,  downward  lo  the  Lily, — 
'Unthinking  child,'  be  aorrowrullj  uid  : 
■the  glittering  ahrine  at  which thouioeel- 
eit  ii  higfipr  ihsn  tbou  cuiil  reub.  Ala* 
for  thy  simplicity!  Thou  knoweil  not 
that  a  Btai  cm  be  ai  hearllEU  ind  incon- 
■iatcntaa  «  Tulip  or  a  *■«■  There  ia  not 
•  leaflet  on  the  tree-tap,  not  ■  drop  of  eve- 
King  dew,  not  a  golden  und  gparkting  on 
the  lei  shore,  nor  a  peail  gleaming  in  the 
deep  wateri,  but  h»lh  felt  the  maglo  influ- 
ence of  his  faithleH  beama  I  Wait  then 
till  the  fioriay  cloud  and  the  diiviog  rain 
iball  come— till  the  amooth  atream  ia  mf- 
led,  and  thy  frail  frame  ia  ahaken  by  the 
rode  night-ljlaat.  O,  then,  fair  Lily,  he 
will  not  come  fram  hia  far  home  in  the  akj 
la  ahleld  and  save  Ibee.' 

Alaa  !  for  the  loo  confiding  Lily!  She 
heard  not  the  warning. 

When,  auddenly  the  black  cload  aroae, 
when  Ihe  tempeal  raged,  and  the  wave 
vne  high,  abe  lifted  her  aofl  eyea,  in  the 
benatiful  aeccirity  at  Iruating  love,  to  Ihe 
Slat.  Bnlalie  looked  in  vain— hi*  glori- 
oua  light  wai  ahrouded  from  her  pn-WDce, 
and  wnahed  by  Ihe  whelming  billow,  ahe 
•auk  'neath  the  itormy.tide !  and  tlie  Tu- 
lip—he flirted  aa  nanal,  with  every  prrtty 
flower,  and  the  Star— he  roae  Ihe  neit  eve 
to  warm  with  faitbleai  beami,  another  he- 
lie  vinj[  Lily ! 

THE  BRIDE. 


Ah,  wby  do  ye  deckle  maiden  there 
With  the  roiy  wreath  in  hei  flowing  hairt 
And  why  do  ye  place  on  her  lily  bind 
The  ■pirfclinggem  and  the  goldrn  band  I 
Or  why  the  Ihin  robe  ao  graceftiHy  thrown 
O'er  the  loanded  boat  and  the  alendar  lone 
With  ila  aeatal  folda,  made  clnae  ud  aore 
By  the  oceaa-paarl  and  the  diamond  pnre  1 
And  why  onberlipiatheamileoTpriilel 
Ay,  dnwed  for  the  altar  >-a  Bride— a  Biide. 


Woe  Tor  tfase,   maiden  g    thine  heait 

hand, 
A  gin,  In  wilneia  tfaii  joyona  bond, — 
A  prieelea  gift,  come  weal  or  eoma  w 
Thon  ne^r  miy'at  reeili, — no,  never— 
Alaa '.  it  were  well  for  thy  truating  bei 
Thai  thia  dream  of  thine  might  never  ■ 
That  lfao«  fhMa  Ibi*  viaion  might  nen 
0-  ita  Under  apati  no  melody  break, 
But  chinga  ia  engrave. 


:□  the  I 


I  thy  yoang  love'i 


Whn  thy  tmlle,  thy  tear,  no  longer  may  mote, 
Thyvotce  breathe  no  mnaic,  ita  tonei  no  k»e, 
Ttia  buaioeM  world  between  thee  and  thine 

Preaa  nidelv  ila  carea,  uanrping  Ihe  throne 
Where  thou  in  thy  love  aal'at  regal,— a  Qoaea, 
Wonhipped  too  loudly,  eclipaed  by  no  abeen. 
Yea,  the  ipell  may  break,  the  charm  Me  eway 
And  thou  wiil  ia  aseret  thy  bridal  day '. 
Then  chaiten    thine  heart,  breathe    thy  vow 

With  thy  promiaea  mingle  the  fervanl  prayer  j 
Lei  thy  lendereil  hopea  to  thy  God  be  giveo 
And  thy  choicest  worahip  be  raiaed  lo  heaven. 


'  Happineaa  haa  been  defined  by  a  been- 
tiful  writer,  the  gratiBcation  of  dealt* 
and  cerlain  it  is,  thai  while  atrong,  unsat- 
iafied  deaire  reign*  in  tlie  mind,  liapiMDeae 
ia  a  alranger  tn  the  heart.  And  it  ia  equal- 
ly  true,  Ihat  nil  the  efibita  of  meo,  ai* 
made  lo  gratify  some  controlling  deaire, 
aome  longing  wish  of  the  mind;  and  ia 
attnining  that  object,  they  would  attain 
happiaeaa,  if  oLber  deairea  were  not  still 
onsatiafied.  One  long*  for  wealth,  anoth- 
er for  fame  and  dislinotion,  while  olbera, 
like  the  biule,  Jive  only  lo  eat  and  drink. 
'  Some  place  Ihe  bliaa  in  aiition,  aome  in  eaae, 
Tho*e  call  it  pleuure,  and  conlentmut  theee. 
While  in  the  view  of  olheta— 
'  Tia  iwia'd  with  the  wreaths  Panaaaian  li>- 

■eb  yield, 
Ot  leaped  in  iien  harveata  of  the  field.' 
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irtbe  aboTe  dcfinJtioD  be  correct,  the 
blin  of  heiven  coD«iite  in  the  complete 
and  CDnstaot  gnliScation  of  ill  the  crav- 
ing deairpe  of  the  inimoTtal  soul;  the  fill- 
ing every  inlet  with  i  etreim  of  felicity. 

M&n'a  Hieial  antnre  ii  to  be  gratified. 
Hia  Milker  formed  bitn  for  ioclety,  and 
apake  from  a  knowledge  nf  hii  nature, 
when  he  asid :  <  It  ia  not  good  that  mto 
ahoutd  be  alone.'  Hence  he  claimi  and 
■eeka  reciprocal  pleaaurea,  and  taatea— 
though  ofleD  with  a  TJoioai  appetite — the 
aweeta  oTaocial  life. 

The  cup  of  pleaaure  loaea  more  than 
kalf  it*  aweetneia  when  drank  in  loneli- 
neaa.  And  aorrow  ia  almoit  tranamuled 
into  jay,  bj  the  preaence,  aaaociation  of 
frienda.  Their  preaence  turns  a  prjaon 
into  a  palace,  while  their  abseace  cluuigei 
a  palace  to  a  gloomy  priion. 
'  With  them  conianing,  we  (br^t  all  time, 
AllaeaKini.aDdtheirchange;  allpleaieilikg; 
Bat  neither  breath  ol  morb,  when  iha  iK:eDdi, 
With  charm  ofeBrlTHI  biida ;  nor  riaing  aaa, 

■     >     ^p,  herb,  frail,  flower, 

Cliatenii^itilhdew;  nor ftagrance after ihow- 

Nor  gralaful  eTening  mild,  nor  lilent  night. 

Nor  walk  bj  noon. 
Nor  glittering  ituligbt,  without  Ifiem  li  iweet.' 

In  heaTen,  thia  attoDg  principle  of  our 
nature  ia  to  be  tblly  gratified.  Though 
the  relatioDi  ealsblished  on  earth  are  dii- 
■olTcd  by  the  touch  of  death,  the  recollec- 
tion of  them  nerd  not  therefore  ceaae. 
And  theae  pteaaingrecoUectioaa,  will  form 
the  baaia  of  atill  more  pleasing  aaiocia- 
tiona.  Hence,  Faal  apoke  of  hia  conTerta 
beiDK  hja  crown  ofrvjoieing,  in  the  day  of 
the  Lord  Jeana ;  whish  eridently  impliei 
■  reeofnition  oT  them  in  that  approaehing 
(■oriana  day. 

Oo  tfaow  high  and  Ooweiy  plalna  of 
light  and  glory,  the  lonj;  aeparated  pa«tar 
'and  bla  faithfal  flock,  will  meet— meet  no 
muretopart— meet  to  renew  the  fttendly 
aWDCiationa  commenced  on  earth,  which 
aball  now  rlp«n  in  heaven,  amid  the  pnril; 
and  glory  of  that 

■  World  of  aplriH  bright,' 
And  though  be  ia  no  kinpr  paatoc,  qor 


they  tbefiockofhii  eBre,yel,  tbeTeooUec 
lion  that  he  broke  to  them  the  bread  of 
life  in  thia  lower  world— that  he  first 
pointed  tbem  to  the  Lamb  of  Ood,  wfaOM 
glniieatbey  now  behold  with  open  &ce; 
that  through  his  advice  they  have  reached 
that  bleated  world,— will  make  him,  CTen 
thsre,  s  loved  and  ehosen  companion. 

But  after  all  theae  pteaaing  recollectiollB 
and  fond  ueociatidna,  which  are  to  many 
rivulets,  emptying  tbemaelvea  into  the 
full  and  ssliifying  atream  of  bliia  which 
flow  forth  ftom  the  throne  oontinaally. 
The  pctuliftrhliaaof  heaven  doea  not  eon- 
much  a  plact  ai  a  ttalt;  *Not  all  the 
harps  ibove,  could  make  a  heavenly  place.' 
The  (inner  himself  einka  into  miaery,  not 
■omuch  by  a  judicial  stroke  of  God'a  jO*- 
tice,  as  fay  a  neceuity  implanled  in  tba 
nature  of  things,  so  likewise,  the  holy  and 
the  good,  rise  to  a  state  of  per&ct,  unmil- 
inending  blisi,  aa  toon  aa  freed  from 
the  ills,  that  have  weighed  down  their 
spiriti  in  this  world 
The  mind  i>  its  own  place,  ud  can  of  itself, 
ska  ahearaa  of  bell,  or  a  hell  ofheaTan,' 
The  bliu  of  heaven  is  purely  apiriloet. 
A  bliss  which  ipirita  separated  from  the 
body,  set  free  from  bodily  appetites,  and 
boly  Angela,  who  have  itood  before  the 
throne  of  God,  from  the  infancy  of  their 
being,  absorbed  in  Ihe  contemplationi  of 
hii  glory  and  perfection*,  have  dianfc 
from  the  first  morn  of  their  ezialence  aa- 
111  now.  Christ  says,  '  The  kingdom  of 
heaven  Cometh  not  by  ob»eiritioD,  the 
kingdom  of  heaveii  ja  within  yon,'  All  the 
elements  of  heavrn— all  the  essential  bliaa 
of  that  bright  and  bliasfnl  world,  i«  within 
the  sanctified  and  holy  hear^:  for  'the 
kingdom  of  heaven  ia  not  meat  and  drink, 
but  righl«ouaeas,  and  peace,  and  joy  ia 
the  Holy  Ghost,' 

.  If  the  reader  bu  ever  walked  forth  to 
oontemplate  God  ia  his  works;  to 'cansid-r 
er  the  heavens  the  work  of  his  handa  ;  the 
■noon  and  the  slara  which  he  haa  ordained,' 
while  hia  mind  haa  peopled  every  planet 
with  intelligent  beings,  and  made  every 
star  a  stm  to  other  world*,— till  cveiwhel- 
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The  Veath-BeU.—  T^  Fairett  Chmtian. 


med  with  asensB  or  God'*  greUDeai,  and 
the  immuDlitv  of  hi*  worhi,  till,  like  Db- 
vid  be  hu  uked,  'What  i*  min  that  tbou 
art  mindrnl  of  him,  or  Iheiouormin  Ihiil 
tlioa  TisitesI  him;'  and  under  a  deapond- 
iof  aenm  of  hia  iojIgniEoance,  fearing 
God  might  overlook  him,  become  UDmiad' 
f\llof  liislearBai  Ibey  aball  rail  un  pi  tied 
to  the  e^rlh,he  baa  sunk  undei  theglDooiy 
■ppieheasioD,  and  imploringl;  bc'KS^i'  ^o 
be  remembeied  by  bli  God,  till  Jehovah,  in 
tbedrepcommunJBga  orhiiipiTit  whisper- 
ed to  hiachailened  A-hnoibled  child:  'Can 
a  mother  foigei  her  auckiog  ehild?  Ye; 
fbe  may,  yet  will  1  Dot  forfet  th«e — Iby 
ntune  i*  gtaTen  upon  tbe  pnlma  of  my 
iMiidi.'  Has  be  ever  eiperieoced  thia, 
imd  doei  the  remembianee  of  that  bappy 
boar  linger  round  bi(  mind  like  a  dream 
ofbeaven.'  Then  let  him  take  that  expe- 
rience as  tbe  beat,  and  moat  perfeat  repre- 
UOtation  of  beavBUly  jay  be  can  poMibty 

1  would  not  aeparate  ipiritaal  and  intel- 
iMtua]  deligbti.  Ood,  I  doabt  not,  is 
even  tkert,  to  be  atodied  In  hia  worka.  O 
bow  much  more  doei  Newton  nme  know 
DTgrayiUtion,  that  rn^iterioni  Uw  that 
tiolda  lbs  pUnatary  world  in  order— that 
eoQfinei  the  blaiiag  aomet deriouil^  dtlv- 
tof  through  the  akj  within  it*  appropriile 
and  meaaiired  eircle,  than  when  on  aartli! 
^nd  bow  much  inore  than  ^owbrn  will 
tbe  weakeat  cbili]  of  Ood,  at  lamsooming 
|»erioi!  in  elerait^  know  oT  Qod  and  l)i> 
worka. 

'O  happy  boar,  O  Uauad  abode, 
I  ibatl  be  nau  ind  like  my  Ood 


Tbe  ncrgd  pleiiqrei  of  nj  (ool,* 


to). 


Original 
THE  DBATq-BliU., 

Dh.Wlaneholy  Bell, 

Ftiiging  Rope'*  ftineTal  knell ! 
Thy  aikdaiulaoleinn  tone 

Telia  oraipirltfone. 
Parnh',  rbi  Ihjr  tolling  alow 

ffSttl  it  dpep  QoK*  nf  wo, 


Soon  will  the  aiUnt  nonld 

ReceiTs  the  pale  fonn  cajd ; 
Dual  ihall  to  dnat  return, 


Dealh  '.  in  Ihy  aolemn  boar, 

Thera  ia  a  mighty  power, 

Wboaa  atrong  and  tearful  awij, 


And  monmflil  voicea  deep 
Call  HI  to  join  thsir  hand 

Wilhiatba'allnatliuid.' 
Children  we  love  ara  Ibere 

With  waving  golden  hiir; 
Infknta  like  budding  ttower* 

Snatched  in  apring'a  nnnnj  honn. 

Uanhood'a  nodauntad  mien, 

Woman'i  fair  brow  lerene, 

Truth  in  ita  dm  wirra  glow, 


Call  na  with  voicea  daep. 

To  join  their  thadowy  bant 

Within  the  '  ailent  land.' 

But  ah!  wi[hteBrf\il  pje, 
Faiih  upward  Inoka  on  fajgh, 

To  Him  who  kindly  gave, 
Who  Dhaitaoa  but  to  aave, 

feeble  our  mortal  algbl. 

Darkling  we  aeek  the  llghll 
Death  dinia  the  eorlhly  ray 
To  bring  Ce  lea  till  day. 
C(tmbride*  Part,  April,  1 341, 


Tbe  Paihbi*  CiinraTiAN.  Tbiok  jw 
tkat  tbe  «oul  of  woman  who  inffi-ra  mack, 
butlooka  up  with  Dn*hake&  onnfidaoceii 
Qod;  who,  though  weeping  and  blrediafi 
ever  aeemi  tbe  picture  of)oy  before  nMi 
and  la  neither  abaken  nor  darkeDcd  by  Uh 
rouRhalorinaoflire.  Tfaink  you  that  aba 
baa  anywhere  hei  emblein  I  lu  the  Iiht- 
I  there  atanda  the  rainliaw.  The  clondt. 
aud  tbe  winda  ahake  it  not,  but  it  ia  tadir 
ant  ib  tha  aunlifbt,  and  ita'dropaglilKt" 
it  repoiM  on  the  aky  like  the  aparktiiif 
morning  dew  of  a  aqinpier  ia^.—IOf'f^ 
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Bringing  up  Daughttri. — A  Melody. — PoUienest. — Song. 


BRiMaiNB  rp  DiucBTERs.    ffhe  dinpo- 

■itioa  of  (ome  prople  in  modrmte  l«aipo- 
ral  circa  mala  nee  I,  to  bring  Up  their  daugh- 
leti  as  &ue  ladiei, npgleclinjr  usefulkuow- 
ledge  for  eiiawj  iicco[npliihmeDta,ii  hi{h- 
]j  to  be  reprobaled.    For  the  aotioDi  the; 


■oqu 


:o  to  tbcii  Irae  value,  With  Joat  eaongh 
of  faghioDable  nrfinenieDt  to  diiqaaliff 
thrm  for  Ibc  dul;  of  their  proper  aUtion; 
and  render  them  ridiculona  ins  higher 
■phere,  whil  are  such  fine  .1»die«  fit  for? 
Nothing  but  to  be  kept  like  wai-Rgurea  in 
aglaascase.'  Wo  be  to  the  nan  »bo  ii 
linked  to  one  of  Ihein!  If  half  the  time 
and  noaey  mated  on  their  muaic,  dancing 
and  embraider^,  were  employed  ia  the 
oserul  arlf  uf  making  ihirta  and  mendiDg 
•tockingB,  their  present  jnalifiCBtioni  aa 
wires  and  motfaera  wonkl*he  increaaed 
four  ibid. 


A  MELODY, 


T)ton  gceit  SiqirEme  1  who  gtreat  Urth 

Ta  finw,  and  all  we  know  and  te«  I. 
Art  not  joo  boaTena,  and  thia  fair  eatth. 

Fall  of  tb7  wooden  and  of  thee  t 
Who  can  view  nature,  wild  or  &ir, 
Hoc  see  th;  gloriei  minored  there  t 
When  nam  nnfold*  bei  uniliiig  face, 

And  hilla  ir*  rcTelling  ail  In  tight. 
And  wooda  bant  fortli  in  aong,  wa  Irw» 

Tta;  goodneaa  in  that  full  delight. 
Adoring  earth,  as  in  her  prime, 
Anil  bleesing  man  in  apite  of  crime. 
The  t«nipe«l  on  ita  winga  of  gloom, 

The  riaing  ocean'a  hollow  daah, 
The  loweriag  clond,  Irom  Out  wfaoeo  room 

Hid  rolling  thnnden,  lighlninga  Baah, 
Proclsim  how  awful  ii  thy  powsr. 
Who  nil'tt  the  (erron  gf  that  hour. 
At  daytighCi  cloae,  when  aoft  and  ttHl, 

Tbe  dew  refreabea  flower  aod  tree, 
And  iweetly  amilea  tba  gold-tipt  hill. 

And  Dan  and  besat  ftom  toil  are  ftee. 
And  in  her  cOTarl  aigba  the  dore. 
That  Bcenc*  of  beaniy  ipeakt  thj'  lore. 
lite  MuB,  elereal  Tault  of  ntgbt, 

The  (honaand  rolling  worlda  oo  high. 


e,  yet  charm  the  wondering  sight, 


PoLiianir.  Foliteneia  doee  not  coa< 
aiit  in  laying  down  yonr  knife  and  fork 
■liBpaitiiniIai'iiiaDnet,nor  yet  in  icaldiBg 
your  mnutb  by  drinking  out  of  itcup,  to 
avoid  the  indeoorun  of  cooling  yoor  tek 
or  cofie  in  «  wacei.  There  ia  an  aneo- 
dote  of  George  the  Fourth,  wUicb  convey* 
a  beUer  idea.of  pnliteneaa,  than  all  that 
Chealerfield  lia*  written.  While  hia  ma- 
j'eity  waa  jet  pfince  of  Walea,  he  lionond 
a  Ib«  table  with  lua  preaence,  where  there 
happened  to  be  eome  jvang  ladiea  not 
deeply  veraed  in  the  code  of  etiqaette. 
Tbeae  innocent  oreaturea,  In  the  limptioi- 
ly  of  .their  hearta,  never  dreamod  tbete 
poaring  tbeir  tea 


ft  tbeir 


aiound  the  taU«  anioag  the  polite  ^ueita, 
but  the  prince  observing  it,  and  Che  occa- 
sion, to  relieve  the  embarraaament  of  the 
ymog  ladies,  he  poured  hi*  own  tea  into 
hit  MDoer.    Thia  ia  what  loay  be  called 


From  the  Knickerbocker. 

SONO, 

Ootr  Uu  cradU  of  tttx  infant  liifm  lite^ng. 


Bat  gife  baDeBlb  sood  angels'  winga 
May  each  repaie  flvm  year  to  yenr. 
Cheerful,  like  aome  long  aummer  day, 
May  all  their  waking  mamenta  How, 

BBsUiued  by  ain,  uhlouclied  by  wo. 
As  now  Ihey  sleep,  serene  and  pure. 
Their  little  arms  entwined  in  io>e. 
So  may  tfaey  lire,  obey,  endure, 
And  abinC  wiih  yon  bright  host  aboTO. 


To  CoKRMFOiiDiiita.— We  are  moch  ohlig. 

of  an  old  ballad,  ^er  kindness,  but  must  ii- 
cUne  the  srlicle  on  account  of  lu  Isnglh, 

'  Logan',  baa  sbility,  bulnot enough  to  obtain 
a  place  for  hia  poetry  in   the   Pearl. — '  Msiy' 
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"■  Wetki/  on  Drat. — fVarts.—BooJc  Notice*. 


WiaLiT  OR  DsKii.  Mr.  Weilrj  wu 
ft  gieat  idminr  of  plainneuof  dm*,  eape- 
eiallj  in  womeo.  Being  iuoited  to  dine 
>t  ■  genlleman'*  hoD«e,  there  woto  two 
ladiei  belooging  to  tb«  &mil/  who  favl 
dreased  tbein*elTM  in  the  :nait  rubioniblo 
manner,  to  do  honor,  m  the;,  thought,  to 
Hr.  WpBley.  While  st  druner,  be  Dotised 
the  joUBg  ladie*  and  theii  dress,  and  at 
the  snine  time  took  particDlar  aotice  of  the 
letyBDl-maid'a  itmt  wbo  waited  at  tbe  ta- 
ble, which  wai  Terj  plain.  'I  cannot,' 
•aid  he,  'but  admire  the  dressof  your  apr- 
«nt;  1  think  I  hue  neier  aeen  a  young 
troman  so  neatly  dresaed;  of  all  that  I 
hare  seen  for  aome  time,  I  admire  it  the 
B>OBt,'  Thoa  the  mother  of  the  yoang 
ladies,  aa  well  ■*  themielvea  stood  reproT- 
•d  by  Mr.  Wealey'scomaiendatiou  of  their 
nrvanl'a  dreM. 

Pbofits  or  FEHii-a  Laboh  n  Mmi- 
CBViETTi.  Tbe  number  of  femxlea  in 
thia  Slate,  engaged  in  tbe  various  manii- 
fectaret  of  cotton,  straw-plaiting,  Ac.,  hu 
been  estimated  v.\  forty  thousand  ;  and  the 
annual  lalue  of  thsir  labor  is,  on  sn  aTer- 
age  flOO  each,  or  ^4,000,000  for  the 
whole.— HvroM  MttKK. 


WiHTs.  These  troubIeM>me  and  often 
painful  Fxcreacenees,  covering  the  handa 
aomeLimes  to  the  numbet  of  a  hundred  or 
two,  msy  be  destroypd  bj  a  simple,  lafe, 
and  certain  application.  The  writer  dis- 
coiecpd  il  accidentally,  while  perfcrming 
some  chrmieal  eiperimenli  with  soda. 

The  matter  is  merely  to  disaolTO  as 
much  cnmoion  washing  aoda  as  the  waler 
will  take  np— then  waab  the  handa  or 
warts  with  this  for  a  minute  or  two,  and 
allow  titein  to  dry  withoni  beinf  wip- 
ed. Thi»  repeated  two  or  three  days,  will 
gntduxlly  destroy  the  moat  irritable  wart. 
Its  theory  appears  tobe,thatof  warla  hav- 
ing a  lower  power  i>f  vitality  than  the 
akin,  so  that  the  alkali  ia  sufficient  to  pro- 
dnce  the  diaorganication  of  the  former 
without  aSectinf  the  latter.  The  warts 
aever>ietoni. 


"  Book  Notices. 


orinled  in  fine  tiite  and  hiDdniniulT  gnt  up. 
The  author  is  a  led;  oC  this  city,  Sj  Ue  pa- 
lilenen  oT  ■  friend,  wv  obuioed  Ihc  loan  of  i 
copT  jDit  long  enough  to  glance  at  in  cnniBnu, 
Wt  hi'o  aopiod  one  of  the  poenui— the  Bride, 
into  our  Magailna.      Tbe    lolarat    ci<iitaii]i 


ue,  is  nnsDuIl  complin 
We  welcome  bar  til  iph 
poets  of  Americi,  and   li 


miiiMl  with  thnae  perturbed  wntcn  thai  tiw  on- 
en  mingle  nith  (he  itreams  of  Heliciui.  Wa 
recommend  our  readeni  to  buy  Ihia  book.  Pp. 
300.    Olia,  Bioadera  &  Co.,  Boaun. 

The  e*iiK  ovJ^AiTH.  Thia  ia  the  tiile  -i 
■  qaaint,  apiriMU  book,  writUa  by  that  wj 
eccentric  ERniu*.  Wiirwm  Huntingdon,  ronmi. 
ly  of  London.    He  via  originally  a  coal.heircT 


nr.  and  eiceplisg  certain  ultra  Calvii 
denciea,  it  a  work  that  Mill  plenae  ii 
ita  readen.  Published  by  P.  D.  Ai. ' 
mnnd*,  Lowell,  and  for  ■:>le  nl  the  M 
Bookalure.    iSi  pp.— 62^  cents. 

BoSToa  MiiCBLLim.    Thisiaai 

It  haa%lready  at 
iry  eic  silence. 


ProrLK's  Book.     Thia  iaaaplendid 

nivera-if  pnlronage.     K2 
sns  recfflved  at  this  office 

MinsT'a  MusFUH.    Thia  chermini;  in 

"       'Ddglrl-  who  lo.M 

onhy  the  iargr  piiiT' 


had  at  thia  office. 


'.iTEHiBV  HtRViSTER.  A  finely  eiecul- 
(cmi-monlhly  paper,  with  ^rited  and  <mi<d 
nlenU.    Hartford,  Conn.     Jtl. 
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LADIES'   PllAEL. 


OrigiMl. 

THE   EXCHANGE. 


■Have  foa  heard  tlie  newi?— that  Mr. 
ThoDui  Talmadfe  has  hiled?'  Mid  MiM 
CdUi,  faMtil;  entering  a  neif  hbor's  bi 
with  a  ihawl  oTer  her  head. 

*  Too  don't  iay  m!' 

'Tea — je*.  Every  thing  U  gone,  *^he]^ 
■re  juat  m  poor  ai  anybody  now,' 

*I  alirayi  laid  it  would  t>c  so.  Noir,hr 
win  be  fur  tahing  the  benefit  of  ths  Bank- 
rupt Act,  and  living  mit  u  free  ta  ever, 
■nd  hii  poor  creditinra  \ilj  go  whittle  far 
their  pay.     No  matter  abpRl-th^in'' 

■  Bot  they  lay  he  hot  soM  hil  hou«e,  and 
^ven  up  all  the  go«d»'iit  hii  iffoot  itore, 
and  bottti  ibal  ho'fl  pay  every  cent  that 
be  owea,  and  this  atUjiooat  be  i*  going  to 
>e)l  all  hia  ir^e'a  flirniliirG  at  auction.' 

'  Why,  »he  mual  be  real  angry  at  that. 
Waa  be  neoeasitated  tc  do  it,  do  yoB  aup- 

'lean'texactlyMy.aa  to  that,  Likely, 
ke'd  i>e  glad  of  ■  little  money  to  pnt  in  his 
pocket,  atWi  hia  debta  ire  paid,  and  ao  he 
sella  hil  wife's  thinga  to  get  it.' 

'ThifaiC  I've  no  doobt  But  come, 
let's  go  to  thit  auction.  Money,  to  be 
•ore,  is  pretty  scarce  these  hard  times,  bnl 
I  gneu  I'H  pick  up  a  little,  for  I  do  ao 
want  to  see  the  inside  of  that  smart  house.' 

'  Well,  ni  call  for  yon  jost  M  two  o'clock. 
Be  sore  to  be  ready,  for  there'll  be  a  crowd, 
I  expect.  I  can't  say  but  I  ahould  like  to 
•ee  how  tbese  grandees  look,  when  they 
come  down,  to  be  as  poor  as  other  folks.' 

With  these  benevolent  intentions,  ths 
two  ladies  proceeded  at  the  Grat  ringing  of 
the  M)etioa4Mll,  to  the  dwelling  in  qae«- 1 


tioA. '  <laite  ft  tbtuaf  soitn  eollectid  thert 

— tome,  desirous  to  m^eot  i  mansion,  ta 
which  they  bad  never  befim  been  able  t« 
gtju  adutit^ncs;  bthen,  revolved  to  pur- 
cb*se,  provided  they  esuld  ^t  articles  fhr 


t  their  real  worth.     In   i 


ccues  and  corners  of  the  ample   hauae, 
there  was  much  goaaiplng. 

'  Now,  do  bll  if  that  U  Miss  Tom. Tarn- 
madze  1  Why,  her  gingham  goWn  is  not 
a  bit  better  than  nine,  anU  her  hair  is  jtist 
as  plain  as  a  pikestaff.' 

'  I  nllly  supposed  nothing  Dot  the  ailks 
and  satins  would  answer  her  purpose. — 
Well,  she  has  had  her  day.  1  always 
knew  that  topknots  must  come  down.' 

'  I  wonder  how  she'll  relbh  tnidging  in 
the  mad,  like  my  darters.  They  are  ftill 
na  good  u  she,  I  reckon,  thoagh  they  havB 
not  been  bron^t  up  to  have  a  gay  horse 
and  gig,  and  driver  too,  at  their  beck.' 

In  the  meantime,  the  fair,  young  area- 
.nre,  who  was  tiie  subject  of  thia  diaens- 
lioD,  with  her  oalm  litow,  and  more  grace- 
hi  in  het  plain,  neat  dreas,  than  in  the 
;i>itliest  array,  was  ready'  to  render  her 
lid,  01  reply  to  any  interrogation  that  might 
racililate  the  sale  of  their  eflbcts.  Po«i. 
ly,  abe  was  not  prepared  for  all  the  mds 
imarks  of  selfish  dealers,  or  for  tguite  so 
linute  an  illustration  of  the  graphic  de- 
Tiption  of  the  wise  monarch:  'It  is 
naught — it  is  naught,  saith  the  bgyei ;  bnt 
when  he  goeth  his  way,  then  he.  bbsateth. ' 
T  take  it,  that  bed  is  under  the  nsnal 
weight,  Mr.  Auctioneer.' 

It  weighs  forty-five  piondi.' 
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'And    the    boliter   and    pillom,    how 

*  ffine  and  a  biJf.' 

'  Then  I'll  wuraot  they're  nothing  but 
old  featben  put  into  nefr  tickif'HMd  a 
waddling  old  lady,  who  waa,  however, 
eager  in  bidding  tbirtj-five  cents  a  poond, 
thirty-five  and  a  qiuHei,  thirty-Sve  and  a 
half,  and  wo  an,  until  ihe  conquered  at 
Ihirty-iiine  and  Ibree-qaaiterm,  her  com- 
petitore,  and  at  a  convcDient  time  extolled 
the  excellence  of  the  utjele  ^m  hut  to 
■tudionilj  decried. 

'  Thn  lUte  of  them  BruaieU  carpeti  is  a 
Mai  ahtine,'  aaid  a  bua;  penonage,  whose 
daughter,  cantempUtiDf  natrimony,  wai 
eyeing  them  with  irrepreaaible  desire. 

'  Miai  Tom  Tammadge  neTct  had  achick 
or  child  to  wear  out  anythlDg,  and  I'm 
■ore  they're  deapate  defaced.  Look — look) 
(beading  double  and  peering  through  her 
■pectacles) — ia  not  that  an  ile-spot  J  .And 
them  .marble- topped  tables  ar»considerable 
ont  of  fashion'; — possessing  herself  of  them, 
however,  with  an  inward  chuckle  (X  de- 
light. 

A  aimilar  struggle  went  on,  among  per- 
•oni  of  lighter  punei,  concerning  the 
kitchen  ntensilt 
'Ton  can't  ii 
Aat  lot  of  worn-out  tins,  Mr.  Auctioneer. 
Thpy  are  sconred  np  pretty  bright  for  the 
•eoosiOD,  but  they  are  e'en-a-just 
foralllhat.  The  mujorpartof  themar'n't 
worth  carrying  home,  1  declare. 

The  ihrpwd  housekeeper  who  secured 
them,  was  heiird  to  say  to  her  husbai 
that  evening,  that  slie  had  mode  a  grand 
bargaJB,  and  got  them  at  about  a  quarter 
of  their  tree  vllne  ;  and  while  she  ex  tnlled 
her  own  sharpneB9,  added,  'she'd  be  bound, 
(be  people  who  sold  them  would  not  get 
W  many  good  things  to  eat  as  hod  already 
been  cooked  on  th«m,' 

The  aocticm  was  nearly  finished,  am 
mwt  of  the  pnrcbaserE  had  withdnwn 
when  a  cosne-feitured  woman,  with  a  pa 
boniiing  air,  swd,  in  a  half  whisper, 

'HUs  Tamniage,  yoa  Jia'n't  got  a  net 
(ownd  or  two,  hare  jon,  Uiat  yov'd  sel 


Talmadge  colored,  and  drawing  the 
hand  of  his  wife  wHhin  his  arm,  wonM 
have  led  ber  away.  But  with  a  sweet, 
confiding  glance,  and  a  few  whiipered 
words,  she  assured  him,  and  he  gnied  at 
her  inth  a  lender  lespact,  as  on  a  superior 
being.  Her  clear,  good  sense  convinced 
her  that  her  wardrobe  comprised  some  ar- 
ticles, which  in  the  changed  state  of  their 
fiimnces,  wotlld  be  nsekss  nnd  inappnipri- 
id  with  perfect  good  temper,  she  pro- 
duced tiMill.  The  lady  minutely  exam- 
ined their  labrio  and  fubion,  prorcsied 
both  to  be  in  fault,  and  vaatty  interior  to 
what  she  expected  ;  yet,  after  cheapening 
them  to  the  lowest  point,  possessed  herself 
of  them,  and  exhibited  them  ailerwarda  (o 
her  friends  who  ealtedj  aa  *ume  nf  the 
tcspiMOgs  which  the  proud  Mi^s  Tom 
l^DUDBge,  the  broken  merclrani's  wile, 
as  glad  enongb  to  sell.' 
When  night  came,  the  house  of  Mr.  Til- 
nudge  waa  stripped  both  of  its  omonivnti 
ind  comforts.  It  was  empty,  but  not  de- 
serted, for  in  it  W|lre  hearts  sustainod  by 
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nished  maniion,  ant  togelhcr  upon  a  coanc 
joint-stool,  neoi  a  few  coals  in  ihe  kitchen 
grate.  A  candle,  placed  in  the  heck  of  i 
bottle,  for  every  lamp  and  candlestick  b»d 
been  sold,  and  a  little  ink  in  the  bottom  of 
a  broken  tea-cup,  aided  them  in  the  arith- 
metical calculations  which  they  were 
bu.il,  m.ktaB. 

'  Husband,  am  I  right  ?'  aaid  a  clear,  m- 
imatcd  voice.  'Am  I  right'  My  little 
account-book  here,  gives  a  result  that  re 
are  able  to  pay  ail  our  debts.' 

'Yea,  dearest — all,  every  one  in  ftill; 
and  this  auction  enables  us  to  have  some- 
thing  left.' 

'  God  be  thanked  !  What  lieartfett  hap- 
pinesB!' 

'But,  Mary,  how  different  must  onr 
mode  of  life  be  from  what  yon  have  been 
aceuntomed  to,  and  Uie  prospects  tbatyoc 
I  had  a  right  to  encourage  at  the  time  of  oar 
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I  Ofnitd  not  bau  to  mtt  tboas 
tfcgsnt  pine*  of  fiirnituie,  which  I  cu 
■eret  lepUce,  taken  %wiy  Irom  jon. — 
noM  be«atifol  ■<>&■  oc  which  jdd  ntftd 
to  rest  lAer  &  loag  walk,  ooat  ma  mas;  a 

•See  if  we  will  not  be  joat  h  kafpy 
vitbout  then,  ^dced,  if  God  plaue*,we 
will  be  kappiai  than  ercr  we  have  been, 
A  Kfc  of  &ahi«a  ia  not  •greeahle  to  eilhai 
•fu.  To  teU  tke  trath,  1  have  long  auf- 
fered  aaxietj — not  Aat  1  thought  we  were 
beliaed  lo  eitraraguica,  b>t  our  ntaatioD 
ibroed  w  to  nunj  luelen  oipenaei,  and 
Ike  pieaaare  of  the  timea  aa  mercantile 
eSart,  made  ma  so  fear  that  lome  miaG»- 
taae  would  oome,  and  leara  na  luiahla 
hSj  to  paj  oni  debta.  Now,  no  buBao 
baiag  will  lafibt  bj  na.' 

'  Tet,  my  wift,  we  faa*c  bat  a  m«a  pit- 
tance left.' 

■Never  mind:  it  ia  onr own.  Porerty 
!■  better  than  najoat  gain.  I  would  not 
like  to  ait  upon  nice  carpeta,  and  feel  that 
thoae  whom  we  owed  were  reproaching  ua. 
How  aweetif  aball  we  feat  to-night— f  very 
claim  diacbarged,  and  the  injunction 
obeyed,  to  'owe  no  man  anything,  except 
to  lore  one  another.' ' 

"I  bleaaOod  for  your  fortitude — for  your 
cheering  amilea.    They  put  new  life  inl 

Hie  expreaaiou  of  eommeodation  and 
lore,  ao  dear  10  tk«  beait  of  a  wife,  were 
interrnpteJ  by  a  laiBt  knock  at  the  door. 
A  poor  boy  waa  fotud  itanding  on  the 
thmhold,  who  had  oeeaiJaDally  been  em- 
ployed in  the  lower  teTTicei,  about  the 
■tore  ai  the  houae.  Ha  w  in  teara,  and 
with  fitltering  worda  etpreaied  his  deiire 
to  lire  wUk  them.  He  aaid  be  had  no  pe- 
nnta,  «a  tVienda  aUe  to  take  care  of  him, 
and  that  tb*  voice  ef  tbe  kii^i  lady  who 
had  nmetioiei  iptAen  to  him  when  be 
broagbt  a  parcel,  reminded  him  of  that  of 
iii*  mother. 

'  We  are  poor  onnelrei,  now,  my  boy,' 
■■id  Mr.  Talmadge.  ■  We  oan  do  nothing 
far  yon.  We  we  to  more  sway  in  »  &w 
J*y..' 


'  Pkaaa  to  kt  me  go  witll  yon.  Pleue, 
do.' 

The  lady  looked  Imploringly  at  her  hue- 
band. 
'What  now,  Mary f 
'  Let  us  take  him,  and  trast  that  He  who 
feedeth  the  iparrowa,  will  not  fail  to  pro- 
Tide  for  the  orphan.' 

The  huiband  auented— more  becanae 
bii  wife  desired,  than  from  any  conrictlon 
of  eipedieacy.  Poor  Richard  thankfully 
receired  a  portion  of  the  baker'i  loaf  wliich 
had  been  lefl  from  their  euppers,  and  alept 
■oundly  on  the  temporary  bed  that  wu 
•preiid  lor  hia. 

The  next  week  law  the  &jnily,  reaidenta 
of  a  diatant  agricultural  village.  They 
rented  a  few  aena  of  land,  and  a  imall 
tenement,  ftunished  only  with  what  wia 
neceiaary  for  eomfort.  Yet  the  perfect 
neatneea  tiiat  reigned  there  waa  beontifnl ; 
and  when  the  occupationa  of  the  day  were 
over,  and  by  the  bright  lamp  Mr.  Talmadga 
read  aloud  f^om  some  one  of  the  book* 
which  they  retained  aa  choten  companion), 
bia  wift  aeated  by  hia  aide  with  her  needle 
or  knitting  work,  the  beaming  amile,  the 
animated  remark,  the  occuional  aong  In- 
voluntarily bunting  forth,  ihowed  how  as- 
lene  and  aincere  waa  their  enjoyment.  A 
anmmer  or  two  (pent  in  the  country  during 
hia  youth,  had  given  him  a  taate  for  rural 
employment;  and  now,  freedom  &om  the 
haraaaing  carei  of  buiineai,  with  a  life  of 
Bimplicity  and  active  ezciciie,  gave  him  a 
degree  of  health  which  be  had  never  he- 
enjoyed.  Hi*  wife,  alio,  found  her 
elasticity  of  aplrit*  proportionally  height- 
ened, while  the  charge  of  her  bonsebold, 
sotneilnea*  to  learn  the  policy  and 
promote  the  welfare  of  the  poultry  and 
bee*,  whom  ahe  atyled  her  own  immediate 
aubjecta,  and  her  intareit  in  all  that  her  ' 
hiubaud  undertook,  particularly  in  the 
purauita  of  horticulture,  uiefqlly  and  plea>> 
(utly  ooeupied  her.  '  . 

Richard  proved  him*elf  an  invtluabW 
aaaiatant,  having  coniiderable  knowledge 
ofprBcticiilagTicnltnre,aoqQiredhypaMing 
hiacailjEhililbiKtd  ooabna,andbi«gia^ 
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itndtf  to  hit  kisd  p«Ua«a  prompted 
moat  untiriiig  eSbrt*. 

Tbe  (Ute  oraooie^,  u  »  often  the  oue 
in  ofu  afTicultanl  lilliges,  vM  marked 
by  intelligenoe,  moreiity,  uid  >  dwpbaitKiD 
for  ftinuUjF  inUTCourK,  The  new 
denti  wen  greeted  with  kindnew,  uid 
mre  retdj  to  leciprwute  it,  and  to  take 
)Mirt  in  those  sooial  dutiea  which  gire  due 
exereiw  to  the  tender,  chiistian  ijinpn- 
thie*.  Theii  moderated  desires  embraced 
at  fint  only  the  proapect  of  a  fair  liring, 
fVee  from  debt,  with  the  ntiifactlon  of  be- 
ing sble  to  aid  thoce  who  might  need  their 
charity.  More  than  thii  came,  almod 
witboat  their  leeking.  Ai,  from  princi- 
ple, they  wasted  Dath'mg,  tbair  imall  gains 
annually  aeeumulated,  nnlll  they  became 
owoera  of  die  spot  where  they  were  origi- 
nally lenanta,  an<l  which  had  eonttantly 
been  improred  under  their  occupancy. 

In  process  of  lime,  their  ^thfU  Richard 
desiring,  with  their  approbation,  to  marry 
a  deserving  young  woman,  bis  kind  psttont 
decided  to  entrust  to  their  tenantry  tbe 
plaoe  which  they  had  hitherto  occupied, 
and  erect  Rtr  themselres  a  habitation  on 
■ome  land  recently  pnrohued.  Soon  a 
taatefiil  cottage  reared  its  while  front  on  a 
neighboring  linoil,  with  a  lofty  walnut 
grove  for  a  butkgtoond.  An  Boacia  hedge, 
mingled  at  regular  iuterrali  with  tbe 
gracefiil  snmuib,  bordered  its  sloping  lawn, 
and  Ibe  (Vuit-trees  which  bad  been  pro- 
spectiTely  planted,  were  in  flill  prosperity. 
Tlowcring  ahTubs  Utd  vines  embowered 
the  lovely  mansion,  cluslering  roaes  adorn- 
ed the  winding  gravel-walk,  and  a  noble 
drooping  elm,  in  pitriarcbal  majesty,  spread 
its  long  arms  over  the  mstic  gate.  The 
traveller  often  pansed  to  admire  the  sym- 
metry and  simple  elegance  of  llie  building, 
and  the  quiet  repose  of  the  shades  that  em- 
bosomed it.  .  There,  still  in  those  habits  of 
raral  induatry  which  promote  and  preserve 
health,  but  in  the  enjoyment  of  all  the  lei- 
sure tEiey  could  desire,  and  wbioh  they  so 
well  knew  how  to  render  improving,  both 
to  tbemselvea  and  others,  their  time  passed 
in  Mieiiy  and  in  love. 
'  The  lady  of  U^  cottage,  at  yean  flowed 


on,  delighted  more  and  more  m  tbe  soeie^ 
of  tbe  young  of  her  own  sex,  because  she 
felt  it  was  in  her  power  to  do  tbem  good.  . 
The  inhabitants  of  tbe  village,  knawini 
that  she  bad  enjayed  the  advantages  of  * 
superior  education,  were  anxious  tliat  such 
of  dieir  dasgfaters  as  had  attained  sufficient 
age  to  appreciate  its  valoe,  ahotild  profll 
by  intenmuM  witb  her.  Tieldiiig  to  their 
Bolioitatiinis,  she  eoasenled  to  give  then 
regular  iDstmction  in  tbe  stodiea  and  ac* 
Bompliahments  that  wens  to  her  familiar- 
Four  aftemoona  in  tbe  week,  sbe  saw  hot 
parlor  pleasantly  filled  witfa  the  bright  &ees 
whom  she  loved,  and  by  whom  ahe  was 
beloved  In  return.  While  imparting  to 
their  doeUe  minds  the  heahhy  atimcnt  of 
knowledge,  she  was  sometimer  led  silently 
ta  contrast  the  pnie,  QnostentstioDs  plew-- 
are  which  she  tbos  enjoyed,  witfa  that  pe- 
riod of  wasting  excitement,  when  the  ifden- 
dor  of  her  dress  or  tbe  elegance  of  her  ac- 
compliihmeDte  won  the  aduIatioD  of  a  heart- 
less throng,  she  herself,  wearied  and  ill-con- 
tent with  a  profitless  ezisteitce.  Striving 
to  prepare  her  popils  for  the  fiithfal  and 
graceful  discharge  of  every  feminine  dntj, 
sbe  warmly  impressed  those  precepts  of 
morality  and  piety,  whose  sustaining  inf  a- 
ences  she  had  from  her  youth  experienced. 
Some  of  her  fiiTorite  lesson*  were,  that 
there  may  be  happiness,  respectability  snd 
influence  without  wealth  ;  thai  tlte  pursuit 
of  it,  ta  the  main  object  of  lif^,  is  mistaken 
and  dangerous ;  that  all  expenditure  be- 
yond income,  is  injuetrce  ;  and  that  to  live 
in  Inxury  upon  the  property  of  ethen^ 
withheld  horn  them  Bgninst  their  wHI,  and 
to  their  inconvenience  and  HaString,  ua 
sin  against  conscience,  of  which  no  eoD- 
siitent  Christian  oould  be  guilty. 

'Pay  your  debts,  my  draryoun^fHendi,' 
she  would  say,  *  aod  when  you  have  hn*. 
bands,  do  nat  lead  them  into  extravagance, 
but  be  their  belpera,' 

'Hie  good  tht  aecomjdidted,  and  tbe  sf 
fection  ahe  acquired  by  her  judtoious  labon 
as  a  teacher,  couM  not  be  bonoded  by  this 
fieetiog  existenoe.  And  as  the  husband  , 
and  wife,  arm  in  arm,  walked  at  tbe  elos* 
of  day,  around  the  grounds  that  every  Jos' 
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tieoune  molt  beuiliftil,  tbey  ol\ea  Mid  to 

'  Hoiir  msch  higher  esjoyawBt  b».rt  we 
liere  (bond,  tbui  great  richei  w'rth  their 
caret  *nd  d&ngen  eoiild  hsTe  KfTaTded  ui ; 
Kod  how  ■aperiot  is  the  qniet  of  an  ap- 
proTinc  heart,  to  ttu  paranit  of  those 
■ha4knn  which  the  (a;  world  call*  happi- 

Hmrtf^i,  April,  1642. 


Original. 
MIDSUMMER  NIGHT  SCENE. 
It  was  evening;  one  of  thoae  bright, 
beaatiftal  eteninga  in  midiDminer,  when 
the  deep,  blue  akj  icemi  to  bend  lovingly 
over  tlje  green  earth,  nnd  the  staj'i  ahine 
out  with  a  aeiene  and  happj  light,  a*  at 
that  hour  when  they  lung  together  over  s 
new-boiti  and  beautiflil  wodd.  But  there 
WB>  noiae  and  boitle,  uobolj  mirth,  and 
(niltf  itrife  in  the  principal  atreet  of  our 
uaoally  qnlet  village.  The  oanae  of  tliia 
■mvonted  commotion  waa  aoon  vialble— A 
bloated,  als^ering  wretch  waa  forcibly 
ejected  from  one  of  those  verj  few  bannta 
of  intompemiDe  that  disfigure  the  other- 
wiae  beautiful  icenery  of  our  little  oaaia 
in  the  deaert. 

It  waaan  Ul-tinted  mirth,  that  bu»t  forth 
in  wild  discordant  laughter,  aa  that  wretch- 
ed man  throwing  hii  arma  aloft,  vainly 
attempted  to  imiUle  the  lone  and  gesture 
of  iDfulted  dignity  ;  it  wai  m  ill-timed 
Mirth  that  could  thna  laugh  at  mSral  de- 
formity, and  at  the  utter  wreck  of  an  intel- 
lect, noble  and  aublime  a>  wai  ever  com- 
mitted to  mortal  trost — but  so  it  wu,  and' 
the  laogh  rang  loud  and  mernly,  a*  the 
ininkard  wended  hia  way  reeling  and  atag- 
tering  towarda  hia  miaerable,  neglected 

Miaerable,  did  I  aay  f  Yea,  ao  for  aa  he, 
the  huaband  and  &ther,  was  cencemed — 
and  aeglected ;  but  there  waa  one,  who 
walked  tiirongh  that  lonely  dwelling  like 
w  angel  of  light,  amiling  aa  if  in  mockery 
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of  her  own  broken  heart,  and  iheddiog  a 
halo  of  light  and  bleasedness  around  that 
home,  which  would  otheiwiae  be  dark  and 
drew  aa  the  midnight  shBdei.  But  ah* 
waa  there — ahe,  who  waa  once  the  cberitli!- 
ed,  the  beautiful  bride,  bnt  now,  the  for- 
lorn, focaoken  wile — the  anzloua,  but  deep- 
ly affiictionate  mother.  She  waa  there,  a 
■tar  in  the  midit  of  a  frowning  and  tem- 
pettuoaa  aky,  leaning,  by  the  limple  bat 
powerful  energy  of  fkith,  on  that  arm 
which,  though  inviaible,  ahe  knew  waa  ex- 
tended for  her  protection  and  aupportj 
and  nightly  did  the  voice  of  prayer  go  up 
from  that  hamble  hearth,  and  find  its  way 
even  to  the  throne  of  Him,  who  ailteth  in 

the  circle  of  the  heavens.-; Autumn 

came,  and  on  a  clear,  &oaty  morning  in 
October,  that  wife  and  moUier  might  have 
been  seen  walking  with  a  hurried  step  t^ 
warda  the  largeat  store  in  the  village. — 
There  waa  a  deep  flush  on  that  cheek  that 
1  had  ofUn  seen  so  deadly  pale ;  and  a  wild- 
nesB  in  the  eye  that  might  be  attributed 
cither  to  eitiene  sorrow  or  eiceaaive  joy. 
I  am  sure  that  it  was  no  idle  coriowty  that 
prompted  me  to  follow  that  heart-atricken 
one;  andl  entered  the  store,  juit  as  ahe  waa 
approaching  the  occupant.  She  held  in  hei 
hand  a  amall  bit  of  paper  which  she  hen- 
tatcd  to  piesant,  but  at  last  muttered,  ■  my 
husband  aaja  that  he  hiu  been  to  work  for 

Mr. ,'  here  ahe  paused,  and  an  in- 

creduloua  smile  flitted  over  her  face.  The 
merchant  stepped  towards  her,  with  an  air 
of  kindness,  and  taking  the  paper  from  her 
hand,  replied  :  '  Mr.  ■■  -  - —  hsagiven  your 
husband  on  order  on  me — I  will  answer 
it.'  A  moment,  and  that  face  was  pale  as 
tlie  Bculptured  marble  ;  and  then  a  niy  of 
joy  passed  over  it  like  the  first  beam  of 
light  darting  over  the  quiet  but  darkened 
deep. .  I  stood  by  that  happy  but  almost 
bewildered  mother  as  (he  selected  the 
warm,  winter  clothing  for  her  beautiful 
babea,  and  I  oaoght  the  glasee  of  joy  that 
■he  threw  on  me  as  ahe  gathered  up  her 
treasures,  and  with  a  'bounding  atep  left 
the  store. 

'  Marsball  has  joined  tlie  Wsihtagton 
l^mpeiancc  8ocietj,',tMd  (be  atgcokvepei. 
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M  I  turned  on  him  *  look  of  mnidoa*  in- 
^rj.  '  But  will  ha  pencTcre  f '  I  repli- 
ed, 'tutel;  the  mnct  dii  if  he  d'v^ipoiirti 
hft  now.'  '  I  reallj  think  that  be  viU,' 
wu  the  encouraging  replj  ;  he  hw  gf^t 
fcciiion,  and  hw  Ukea  tbe  i>tep  lerioiialj, 
Mid  deliberately'.  He  hu  but  thii  one 
fttltng,  and  will  be  ■  noble  mmn  if  he  coD- 
qnei.  And  m  it  ii,  he  did  oonqner — Bad 
tbe  Tlctoty  wu  complete.  Snretj  'the 
]>irched  ground  haa  Itecome  a  pool,  aad 
the  tUntjr  land  ipiingt  of  watet.- 

Uakt. 


OHginil. 

flttuMtraUd  AtHA.) 

THE  YOUNG  COTTAGER  CONTRA3TBD 

WITH  QUEEN  ELIZABETH. 


A  halo  tingen  roand  tba  ipot 

Where  joathfttl  pietf  hn  iwtlt. 
And  ncred  ii  the  hUmbleit  cat 

Whei^'sr  Ita  bo);  cbano  ii  felt- 
Where  ■  ^oung  heart  to  God  ii  giTCD, 
Or  ^rit  wing!  iti  flight  tOr  heaf  aa. 
Tha»  are  the  mcDKnin  that  cllig 

Aroand  thji  cottage,  little  Jane, 
A  heaTanlj  influence  o'er  it  flinc 

And  hallow  all  the  rant  Kene— 
Then  aeeina  a  •pall  upon  the  air, 
A>  if,  aaMaa.ttijKlf  wen  then. 
Thiie  was  indeed  a  happj  fate, 

Ulan  f  onng  dUciple  of  our  Lord ; 
Such  peace  u  dwell*  witbin  thj  beut. 

Cm  aartb  her  fkrored  onei  aSoid  1 
Autwer,  ElLiabeth,  proud  qoeea 
Aa  e'er  Britannia  h»  leen. 
Foi  than  wart  groat,  the  world  woald  uj, 

GI017  and  power  and  pomp  wen  thine } 
A  might]'  ampire  owned  th;  iwaj. 

And  proodoaea  knelt  beroraUijihrine. 
Joj  to  thy  heart  did  Iwniage  bri  ng. 
Aad  peace  amnnd  tbee  foU  her  wing  T 

And  thine  wen  Ihieaacon  Tern  and  ten. 
Death  waited  long  bii  rojal  pnj, 

Bat  nb,  be  came  too  looa  e'en  then 
To  bear  it  willing  awaj. 

How  cooldit  thoo  die  «4>ile  iathjUvaat 

Earth'*  FMeiona  had  not  annk  Id  i«*t  I 


in  jielding  bt 


How  conMat  thoo 

Vieid  Dp  thine  ■ 
Wth  BO  ama  title 

BejondlhardlingwaiiaaorDeiUiI    ' 
Hot  aoch  that  hoar  to  little  l^a— 
To  die  WH  bar  inilnite  gain. 
Her  humUe  cot  the  Ki«g  of  kh^ 

Hli  &T0red  palaoa  deigned  to  own. 
And  angala  o'er  it  apread  their  winga 

Attendant  on  hie  (hoaen  oua — 
An  beir  of  glory  lingering  than, 
Awaiting  her  ttinmphal  car. 
The  maadata  caow— a  heaTeal;  nnll* 

Spnad  o'er  bar  cluldiab,  happy  lace. 
She  iwoally  bade  the  lored  farewell. 

Her  cluing  lip*  juetmnnnarad  '  Peice.' 
Death  gently  breathed  npon  her  frame— 
Her  apiiit  wae  barae  to  il*  boBM. 


JVvn  lb>  £a£M'  RtfotUarjf. 

TKIP  PEOM  JERUSALEM  TO  JAFFA 

The  night  of  the  S6tb  of  Angtut,  1B34, 
wa*  one  of  the  most  encboatiiig  thst  eret 
witneiaed  the  departars  of  ■  pilgrim  band 
from  the  Holj  Citj.  The  hour  of  mid- 
night had  paraed  awnjr.  The  npraar  ft 
our  Arab  nnileteera,  and  the  Iraskj  growl 
of  the  Egyptian  gaanl  died  awny  opoo  the 
car,  as  the  city  gate*  were  ckvpd  upon  oa,  ' 
and  we  permitted  quietly  to  wend  our  way 
townrd  the  went.  The  moanlaiii*  iioDnd 
Jerosalem  were  bathed  in  moonlightr-aQ 
nature  wn*  hnehed  in  HieDCe — not  even 
the  aighing  of  the  wind  among  the  rocki 
of  Jndea  wu  beard,  as  onr  party  qoietly 
organiiiog  took  up  a  line  of  nuTch  fiir  the 
afaip,  lelnctaut  to  leare  a  place  of  no  much 
intereat  a>  Jerusalem,  with  only  tlieanper- 
ficial  examination  we  had  been  able  to 
giTe  it.  A  sterile  aeene  lay  aroond  <n, 
rock*  partially  coated  with  moaa  coyertng 
the  earth,  without  leaving  a  tree  or  •esree 
a  ibrnb  to  relieve  the  monotony  of  the 
view ;  yet  in  the  nncertaiii  light  of  the 
moon,  the  inequality  of  the  aurbce,  togetft' 
er  with  the  clnaters  of  rocka,  piviented 
appeanncea  which  a  fertile  inaginatina 
might  conatttK  into    encbmted  gnrand. 
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An  konr  brougiit  ni  U  the  extremitf  of 
the  nuniDlt  Wei  of  the  'Hill  Canntrf'  <^ 
Jndet,  on  wbote  etatern  border  lUndi  the 
city  of  David,  while  to  th«  west  jswiu  the 
deep  and  preeipitoiu  vslley  of  Blah,  mlo 
the  duk  rece«*e<  of  which  m  were  aboat 
tnlering'.  A  luM;  glance  at  the  icene 
behind  tu,  where  lay  Jenualem,  inoenii- 
ble  alike  in  moral  and  in  nilural  aleep, 
■nd  die  Hoi;  Cit;  at  onc«  wu  loat  to  our 
Yiew.  The  region  formerly  noted  for  rob- 
bery an|j  violenoe  now  taj  befbre  na ;  and 
aJthough  'A  became  na  to  Adopt  prodential 
vieaiiireB  to  preTent  larprtie,  yet  our 
tnindi  were  oconpied  with  reflection!  nat- 
ttratly  riiing  from  the  placei  we  had  Tiait- 
•d ;  and  yielding  to  onr  diipoaition  to  mnie 
on  the  paat,  we  quietly  threaded  onr  way 
down  the  sidea  of  the  valley,  and  acron 
the  bed  of  the  ctrcani  which  leparated  the 
armiea  of  Israel  and  Philiitia  when  the 
cbampion  of  Gath  fell  before  the  yoijthful 
•bepherd  of  Bethlehem,  a*  recorded  in  Ut 
8an>nel,17.  Poaaeaaing  oonelve*  of  Muiie 
*  anooth  itonea  from  the  brook,'  aa  memo- 
rial! of  oar  viiit,  we  haatened  onward, 
nnxioiia  to  get  elear  of  the'tnonntain  defitea. 
The  unbaried  faodiei  tit  thoae  who  a  Aw 
Veeki  previoai  had  fallen  in  an  attack  of 
the  rebels  of  Ibrahim  Facha,  gave  proof  of 
m.  dangerous  vicinity.  On  onr  left  the  hills 
•bruptly  reared  their  iDniaiita,  with  large 
maaaea  of  rock  aiupended,  nearly  vertical, 
«ver  onr  heada,  and  which  if  rolled  down 
would  carry  destruction  belbre  them — be- 
neath OS  on  oui  right  lay  the  dry  bed  of  a 
fawrent,  while  our  narrow  and  tortuous 
pcthwaj  was  darkened  by  undergrowth 
and  projecting  points  of  rocha,  affording 
•uttnble  convenience  fot  an  ambnacade. 
Along  tbia  track  we  were  quietly  pursuing 
aot  journey  as  another  party  alowly  ap-  ' 
prooched  na  from  the  oppoaite  direction, 
doubtless  meditating  bloodahed  and  rob- 
bery. Unconaeioui  of  our  danger,  we 
made  no  preparation  for  an  onaet ;  but  the 
,  guide,  more  experienced,  anticipated  a 
deadly  combat,  white  the  proximity  of  the 
jobbers  prevented  the  communication  of 
bia  fear*.  At  this  juncture,  the  light  of 
the  fKendly  mooii  gleaming  on  our  waap-  i 


and  tevctling  our  number  and  armor, 
served  in  tha  hands  of  Providenoe  to  in- 
timidate the  flvebooters;  and  wilhoot 
■peaking  a  word  caoh  party  gave  the  Taa4 
in  paasing,  and  were  soon  sepsnted  by  dik 
intervening  masses  of  rock.  Tha  dawnof 
day  won  lit  up  the  east,  and  cffeied  ila 
fViendly  aid  in  pawing  the  motmtun  de- 
files of  Epbraim.  The  aummit  of  the  di- 
viding highlands  being  guned,  a  fcmttaiii 
pouring  forth  Its  lilvery  stream,  invited  na 
to  halt  beneath  the  ihade  of  some  fHendlj 
olives,  and  reatote  the  cnergiea  of  nature. 
Boon  a  part  of  Uie  company  were  sealed 
on  the  mosay  rooks  with  the  >oateier'a 
wallet'  before  them,  while  the  more  vig- 
oroM  pursued  their  coarse  for  the  plains 
of  Sharon.  Here,  while breakingoorftst, 
an  opportunity  waa  afforded  to  ftatify  a 
taste  for  intemting  aceaery.  Indeed,  onr 
poaition  bordered  on  the  anblime.  Far  t* 
the  west  lay  the  Great,  or  Mediterranean 
Sea,  with  ila  border  of  white  nnd  mark- 
ing the  boundary  of  its  wdves  eaatward, 
while  on  it*  ftjther  viaible  limits  the  •*• 
and  sky  seemed  to  blend— .Mount  Carmel 
in  the  northwest,  sinking  into  the  plains 
of  Sharon,  farther  aonth,  and  the  coasts  of 
Philistia  lay  befiire  q»— to  the  eaal  and 
north  a  ancce*aion  of  hills  and  valley*  met 
(he  eye,  clad  in  drapery  alternately  llerile 
and  tuiuriant.  At  oor  feet  opened  a  deep 
gorge  iaining  forth  into  the  plain  of  Shar- 
on near  the  ruina  of  Nether  Bethhoron, 
through  whieh  annually  thouiandi  of  pil- 
grima  find  Hieir  way  to  and  &om  tlic  Holy 
City.  The  plain  of  8han>n,  in  ita  length 
and  breadth,  apread  before  na,  with  here 
and  there  a  village,  and  an  oeeaaional  clna- 
ler  of  treea,  reminding  the  western  tra*eler 
of  the  savannas  of  Ameiioa.  II*  oeoupanta 
too,  sparsely  setded,  and  predatory  in  their 
habits,  may  fitly  be  compared  with  the  ab- 
original* of  onr  piaiiies,  by  substituting 
the  pastoral  life  and  cowardice  of  the  for- 
mer for  the  hoater's  life  and  intrepidity  of 
the  latter.  Altboogh  tb*  plain,  in  former 
age*,  baa  been  peopled  by  milliona,  and 
might  now  support  a  nation,  it  i*  mosti/ 
an  uncultivated  waste,  affording  a  scanty 
support  to  a  few  indolent  wandering  Arab*, 
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HbMtiDg  BoMlj  by  tkc  putw^  life  and 
•n  oeoaaioKal  ttleotion  to  hiMbaDilij. 
farmer  afsi  tbeie  maonUini  aiaa  iiippaiV 
•d  a  Taat  popolatioo,  ahliough  now  »a  de^ 
titutB  of  foil  and  i&habiUuU.  The  isaB- 
Bei  of  leadering  the  Blaping  (pound  aTail- 
•ble,  ii  b;  the  coiutruotioii  of  itone  walla 
at  different  iaturuii  along  the  fhoe  of  the 
lir'like  foTouUoD,  and 
to  the  horiiontal  lu^r- 
fioea  of  the  hilt ;  bat  if  Iheie  wolli  bk 
veglected,  the  betvj  nine  of  thii  coDStr; 
vaah  the  eoil  off,  depoaiting  it  in  the 
•ow  ToUeji  below,  where  it  formt  a  deep 
mold,  in  luinrianoe  eqnal  to  the  alloTial 
4e]»dti  of  the  Ohio  Valley.  Saah  hH 
been  the  inatobilitj  of  the  goremineDt  for 
«i|ea  p««t,  that  protection  wai  not  aflordcd 
the  ocqppant  of  the  loil  in  hia  improTe- 
menta,  to  prevent  hia  atronger  neighbor 
ftoni  taking  forcible  poaaraaion  when  hia 
cnpidttj  became  eacited,  aa  Jn  the  oaae  of 
Naboth,  iBt  King!,  31.  Heooe,  ttieae 
mountain!  hAve  beiwme  barreD,  except 
where  wild  ihniba  and  dwarf  foreit  trees 
hare  obtained  a  hold  and  retain  a  portion 
of  the  Mil. 

HaTing  Hniahed  oar  repaat,  we  returned 
ODi  }ourne<r,  and  entered  the  plain  of 
Bharon  thiougfa  a  deep  and  narrow  mvine, 
the  pathway  lined  bj  rocka  and  nnder- 
(fiowth,  which  oeeuianlllj  interlocked 
overhead.  Ai  we  neaied  the  edge  of  the 
plain,  and  approached  a  lafer  latitude,  our 
anilctj  to  reu:h  the  aliip  broke  in  upon 
onr  arTBngcment  for  cloae  traveling;  and 
in  the  endeavor  of  one  of  our  paity  to  ovei- 
haal  the  conipanj  ahead,  he  ilipped  from 
Us  animal  and  fell  to  the  earth,  at  the  ei- 
penae  of  a  broken  limb.  Never  wu  acci- 
dent more  unlnoky.  From  the  halt  in  the 
ntonntaiua  all  handa  commenced  •  race  for 
the  (hip.  The  reatieaa  nighta,  wearj  da^, 
and  wretched  fare  endured  aince  leaving 
our  Teaael,  created  a  deiire  once  more  to 
gain  her  noble  dccki.  Under  theae  peco- 
liarittei  each  one  put  hia  animal  to  hia 
■peed ;  and  aa  onr  great  number  had  drain- 
ed JaA  of  ita  anpply  of  beaata  of  burden, 
we  were  variaaaly  mounted,  aome  on  don- 
%eya,  acwM  two  «aUta  and  a.^au  high, 


othen  on  mtilea,  jacki,  or  bomi,  ud 
theae  of  diflerent  qualities,  tuu,  Uind, 
apavinod,  or  perchance  aoniid.  Thai, 
John  Gilpin  like,  we  atretchcd  it  over  tbo 
plun,  covering  aome  milea  of  the  roU 
with  our  motley  cavalcade.  When  Ik 
officer  fell  Grom  hia.horae,  hia  Oonpuiou 
were  in  the  tear ;  but  an  unknown  haul 
wia  extended  to  raise  him  from  the  eutli. 
It  proved  to  be  an  Ametioan  miuioDarf, 
on  hia  way  from  Jaffa  to  Jeiuaalem,  The 
party  in  the  rear  coming  up  took  charge 
of  their  crippled  companion,  but  wen  il 
a  low  how  to  tranaport  their  charge  to  Ilit 
ahip,  diataut  eighteen  or  twenty  miln. 
Such  a  convenience  aa  a  wheeled  cirriiga 
ia  unknown  in  Syria,  every  thing  bfiii| 
tranaported  an  beasta  of  burden.  A  ril- 
lage  being  near,  an  unaucceiaful  attempl 
waa  made  to  buy  the  door  of  one  of  llieii 
hnta.  rinaliy  a  litter,  eonitructed  ol  i 
piece  of  ouivaaa  atretchcd  out  by  the  lid 
of  walking  atlcki,  waa  placed  on  the  back 
of  a  donkey,  with  four  persona  to  lupport 
the  cornera;  and  on  thii  he  waa  carried 
nine  milea  to  Ramla,  the  Atimathea  of  the 
Kew  Testament.  In  the  meantime  tbe 
•enior  officer  preaent  took  oommand,  lad 
placed  the  aumpter  mulea  and  baggi|> 
with  aome  dmnken  aailoia  nnder  the  cue 
<^a  junior  officer.  The  luped  part  of  kit 
charge  proved  in  the  end  far  the  mait 
troublesome.  One  of  the  aailora  had  pw- 
cored  in  Jerusalem  a  bottle  ofa;i>asr<'ics''i 
and  stowed  it  away  in  his  clothing.  To 
thia  he  frequently  applied,  until  beeoniiiil 
'  top  heavy,'  he  took  a  '  lee  lurch'  inle  lln 
grass,  determined  to  anchor  for  the  <lij< 
Here  the  reefer  was  at  a  stand.  Bit  eol*- 
paniona  were  cut  of  sight  ahead,  and  be 
worse  than  alone,  with  suspicious  lookiaf 
Arabs  around  him,  and  all  the  baggage  to 
tempt  them  to  plunder,  and  not  a  ropt- 
yam  with  which  to  lash  the  sailor  to  iM 
donkey.  In  thia  extremity  he  diHiOT- 
ered  the  battle  of  spirit,  and  diapoaapuilif 
Jack  of  his  prise,  who  parted  with  it" 
with  life,  he  went  ahead  and  lolled  bii  , 
tronblesame  charge  along  aa  a  baekwaMW-  . 
man  wonld  a  herd  of  awine,  ouLil  he  W 
able  to  navigate  without  such  •tInctiNi' 
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In  past  jean  the  tnTcIer  moved  through 
PiUestine  in  great  danger  of  robbery  ;  but 
theae  regioDi  haring  been  recently  ■eouc- 
ti  bj  Ibrahim  Pccbi,  the  riik  is  much  di- 
miniihed.  Still  the  leparstion  of  our  parly, 
and  the  isolated  poiltion  of  the  baggage, 
offerei]  ao  itrong  a  temptation,  that  we  did 
not  feel  laje  until  about  mid- day,  when  we 
entered  Ramla.  Here  we  left  our  diwhled 
companion  in  care  of  the  AmericiiD  coniial, 
and  proceeded  on  towurd  the  eoaat,  pue- 
mg  o«tr  the  undy  plain  which  ikiita  the 
■horec  tf  the  Meditemnean.  We  lue- 
eeeded^  nrriTing  at  JafEt  befbre  ikt  eloa- 
iag  cf  the  gataa,  and  witboot  any  accident 
other  than  an  nceasiona]  fall  float  a  hone, 
and  a  noiay  altercation  with  the  mnlcteert, 
who  commenced  tlieir  nana!  ayatem  of  ei- 
lortion,  in  the  oonrae  of  which  piatidi  were 
drawn  but  ut  blood.  By  eight  o'clock  we 
were  all  on  board,  bnt  lo  moch  uhaiated 
that  Kline  had  ccarca  atrength  to  mount 
the  bnlwarki  by  the  mau-rope*.  The  dia- 
tance  from  Jeruaalem  to  the  wea,  ia  about 
thirty  mitea,  and  not  »vei  thiliy-fiTb  to 
Jaft,  M  aonie  of  our  patty  were  on  board 
by  ten  o'clock,  accompliihing  the  whole 
journey  in  eight  hour*. 

Thna  terminated  a  week  in  the  Holy 
Land,  during  which  we  aaw  many  placei 
and  objeeti  of  intereat,  but  much  aa  a  per- 
■on  loongee  through  a  muaeum,  with  only 
time  to  glance  at  objecti  a*  he  pastei ;  yet 
onr  rbit  waa  pcfitable  to  all,  and  aerved 
to  eatabliih  the  belierer  in  his  &ith,  and 
even  to  conrioce  the  aceptie  not  only  of 
thf  truth  of  the  sacred  record,  but  of  the 
reality  of  the  religion  of  Christ.  The 
writer  of  this  article  waa  gratified  to  leatn 
from  a  medical  officer  who  had  been  an 
nnbeliever,  that  during  hii  attendance  on 
the  RcT.  M.  NickoUyaon,  then  quite  sick, 
■Qcb  waa  the  effect  npon  hli  mind.  ■  I 
bare,'  aaid  he,  ■  heretofora  regarded  mii- 
lionarieB  as  mote  ahrewd  than  their  friends 
at  borne,  and  oi  traveling  at  their  expense 
lo  see  the  world,  under  color  of  beneyo. 
lence  lo  the  heathen ;  but  my  usociation 
with  that  gentleman,  and  his  amiable  lady, 
nndei  the  moat  trying  circumstances,  lead* 
me  to  another  conclusion.    With  learning 


and  accompltthmeota  that  wonld  graoa  n 
drawing-room  in  London,  they  mign  tta 
pleaanrel  of  refined  society,  and  the  eoB- 
forti  of  ciTitlied  life,  and  submitting  ta 
Toluntaiy  exile  tbr  years  in  aneceaMon, 
they  take  up  their  abode  in  the  moat  diaa- 
greeable  place  I  have  yet  seen,  their  liiea 
in  conilint  jeopardy,  and  wilbont  a  aingle 
Tisible  attraction,  detote  their  whole  tim* 
to  the  task  of  initraeting  ^ile  despised  de- 
scendants of  Jacob.  I  not  only  beliera 
them  sincere,  but  that  they  are  infiuenced 
and  suatained  by  principles  which  can  on- 
ly be  accounted  for  by  admitting  the  real- 
ity of  religion,' 


OrifiaBl. 
THE  GEM  OF  PRICE. ' 

Gems  tbar*  aia  nf  eartUy  mould, 
Sought  and  set  in  boniiihed  gM, 
•  To  deck  the  form  and  moka  display 
Of  things  Ihat  qnicklj  psssawa; — 
But  there's  s  gsm  of  BoUer  birtb, 
Immortal  snd  of  pricclesi  worth  : 
The  loul — ■  gem  bj  God  deiigned. 
And  set  id  earth  to  be  rsOoed, 
And  thea  tisnaferred  b;  Holy  LoTe, 
From  earth  below  la  eiHuts  shore  } 
That  it  msf  there  Ibrsver  shine, 
A  glorious  Gem  of  Grace  Diiloa, 
And  O  may  yoD  pnsent  Ihat  Gem 
To  Cod  ibr  his  owDiadea. 


THE  BUTTEBFLT. 


A  bnliaifly  basked  on  a  bsbj't  ^to. 

Where  a  lily  had  chanced  to  grow ; 

'  Wbj  ail  thnu  here,  with  thy  gnudj  dje  T 

When  she  of  the  bright  and  sparkling  ejrv 

Hast  sleep  in  Ibe  ohnrch-yanl  low.' 

Then  it  lightlj  soared  tfannigb  tbe  aana;  air. 

And  spoke  fVom  ita  atalning  track  : 
■  I  was  a  wnnn,  'till  I  won  mj  winga. 
And  abe  whom  tbou  moum'st,  like  a  seiaph 

Would^lthoa  call  the  blest  one  back  1> 


3H«  Three  Orphatu. 


THE  THREE  ORPHANS. 

It  wu  on  B  beautifhl  •utanmal  evening 
that  MV(.  Merrii,  con«oioa«  that  hei  suSer- 
ingii  in  tlir*  world  were  neulj  ended,  beg- 
ged to  haTe  her  children  admitted  into  hei . 
apartment.  Her  eldeat  ion  wu  blind,aad  j 
faer  eldeat  daughter  deaf  and  dumb.  Her  , 
yonngeit  daughter  wai  eilremel;  beauti- 1 
All,  and  ardentlj  beloved  bj  her  blind  I 
brolher.  On  being  admitted  to  their  moth- 
cr'i  presence,  thej  were  itruck  with  grief; 
and  astoniihraent,  at  the  great  alteration  ' 
in  her  looki  lincfl  they  last  lan  her. 

■  Mj  beloved  children,'  aaid  their  moth- 
«T,  in  a  gentle  voice,  *  I  am  soon  to  leave  j 
joa,  and  it  grlevea  me  much  that  I  moat 
part  ttota  jou,  m  mob.  My  poor,  bther- 
leai  children,  you  nrnat  won  be  orphans ; 
but  I  leave  yen  to  the  oare  of  Him  who 
careth  for  you,  and  to  the  love  of  Him  who 
(Bve  hii  life  ai  a  ranaom  for  ua  all.  And 
oh !  what  a  eamfort  thii  btingi  to  my  de- 
parting ipirit.' 

Here  her  voice  grew  feeble,  and  she 
waa  obliged  to  rest  for  a  short  time. 

Mary,  the  dumb  girl  drew  nearer  to  her 
mother,  and  gently  wiping  the  cold  moiit- 
nre  from  her  brow,  took  a  cordial,  and  af- 
fectionately put  a  few  drops  in  her  month, 
which  aomewhat  revived  her.  The  pleas- 
ed child  snatched  a  ^ed  flower,  and  plac- 
ed it  in  a  glaai  of  <Vnh  water,  darting  at 
the  fame  time,  wi  angry  glance  at  the 
nurse  who  stood  by,  b«  though  she  would 
have  said,  her  mother,  like  the  severed 
flower,  had  perished  through  neglect,  for 
■he  had  no  eomprebenaion  of  death.  Her 
■ister  Fanny  could  indeed  tee  and  compre- 
hend all,  having  her  senses;  but  ibe  thought 
but  little  of  any  one  but  herself,  and  her 
own  heav^,  of  which  she  was  inBufTerably 

Henry,  though  blind,  loved  his  mother 
trdently,  and  the  large  tears  rolled  fVnm 
his  lighiest  eyes,  as  (he  tones  of  her  gen- 
tle voic*  oeasedto  vibrate  on  hit  ear.  He 
gently  UnA.  her  u^d  haad  in  his,  and  cov- 
ered it  with  warm  and  tender  kisses.  'Oh, 
nj  mother !'  said  he,  weeping  as  be  spoke. 


■do  not  leave  as  alone  in  the  world.    Ohl 
why  must  you  die  ?' 

'  My  son,'  said  his  mother, '  be  comfort- 
ed, and  listen  to  me  while  I  have  atrength 
to  bestow  my  parting  blessing.'  And  she 
laid  her  hand  gently  on  his  head  u  she 
spoke.  *  Be  kind  to  your  orphan  nitort— 
be  both  father  uid  mother  to  Mary,'  ahe 
continued,placing  Muy's  hand  at  the  ume 

>  I  will,  I  will,'  »bbed  Henry,  }lnnit 
stiffboatcd  with  emotion.  ^ 

>  Come  here,  my  little  Fanny,'  Ad  ber 
mother,  '  for  my  sight  grows  dim.  God, 
my  dear  child,  has  blessed  yon  above  your 
brother  and  sister;  read  and  teach  tht 
soriptnres  to  them  whf  n  I  am  no  mcK. 
Praotise  the  blessed  precepts  they  conlsia, 
that  we  Bwy  all  be  united  in  heaven,  MT- 

er  agwa  to  part.' 

Here  her  strength  fkiled  ber.  She  «M 
exhausted,  and  lay  perf^tly  .motionleB- 
The  nurse  whispered  to  the  weepingchil^ 
ren  'to  leave  the  room.  They  tAeyed  wil- 
lingly, thinking  their  mother  needed  rest; 
she  rested  in  Heaven. 

Mr.  Morris  had  died  suddenly,  wbHi 
Fanny  was  but  an  infant,  leaving  but  lit- 
tle for  the  support  of  his  family.  Hisvid- 
ow  had  injured  ber  health  in  her  eiertioH 
for  their  support,  and  the  eldest  elsimei 
besides,  more  than  an  ordinaryabare  «f  •'* 
tention.  The  youngest,  Is  I  have  befiirs 
said,  being  an  extremely  beantifiil  chiW, 
was  as  much  flsttered  as  ever  at  her  etHf 
age,  to  make  her  vanity  excessive,  TW 
fault,  and  her  selfiEh  disposition,  gave  her 
mother  a  great  deal  of  unhappinesi,  ttA 
was  her  chief  source  of  sorrow  in  lesrinl 
them.  Her  other  children  were  posseMed 
of  affectionate  dispositions,  and  thoi>^ 
Mary's  feelings  of  dislike  or  anger  lOiiM- 
times  were  violently  expressed,  ihe  *« 
generally  able  to  control  them  by  s  miWi 
firm  course  of  conduct.  YetihetremW" 
for  her,  for  strangers  would  neither  »«  ^ 
nor  act  for  them  as  a  mother  did.  »'"'  | 
comforted  herself  with  the  beautiful  M  ^ 
touching  promises  of  scripture,  and  let 
her  orphan*  to  the  cwe  o 
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rieth  the  tender  Uoibi  in  hil  uini,  uid 
te&deth  hit  Sock  bj  itill  mien. 

Muf  uw  them  )■;  her  mother  in  the 
coffin  in  otter  iitoniahmuit,  uid  Hen- 
17  wftJIced  rannd  and  rotuid,  and  felt  the 
DUTow  box  all  am.  He  knew  his  moth- 
■T  wu  dsEd,  and  Iwing  Did  ennngli  Mrae- 
irhit  to  oomprehend  the  nttnre  af  death, 

he  pfttientlj  mbinStted   to  the  itroke 

Fumy  wu  m  much  taken  up  with  the 
inepnretion  far  the  flineral,  and  her  new 
moaminXi  that  Jier  ^at  Ioh  made  but  a 
■light  ii^iUMion  on  hei  feelingi. 

AflcT  Mra.  Horrii's  remains  were  depoa- 
itediDthe  gnre,  and  aa  the  family ,  wear j 
•odaad,  were  about  to  reUte  to  reit,  Mary 
wu  nowhere  to  be  found.  Much  alarmed, 
they  aearcbed  the  bouae  and  the  neig^hbor- 
ingwomia,  but  without  effect.  At  laat  Hen- 
ry sdifiaed  them  to  proceed  to  the  grave- 
yard, whiehthey  did.  On  Teaching  it,  they 
found  Mary  howling  in  a  frightful 
ner,  and  tearing  up  the  earth  by  handflili 
■troza  the  new-made  grave,  as  if  in  the 
frnnttc  endeavor  to  regain  her  mother. 
Poor  child  !  they  could  not  explain  to  bei 
and  the  could  hare  no  comprehension  of 
the  mystery  of  death.  They  took  her 
£>rcibly  home — eonfined  her  in  i 
and  watched  her  carefully.  She  refused 
fbod,  cod  became  vei;  pale  and  thin,  and 
heeded  no  one.  The  expression  of  her 
countenance  was  extremely  hiournfut,  and 
,  outved  the  beholder  to  pitying  tears. 

After  ahe  had  been  eonfined  ikearly 
week,  it  wae  thought  best  to  set  her  at  lib- 
erty, but  keep  a  wotebfiil  eye  on  her.  She 
immediately  took  some  driicate  food,  and 
with  great  care,  placed  it  between  twi 
diehes,  which  she  tied  with  a  napkin ;  thei 
taking  a  imall  pitcher  of  warm  tea,  ahi 
proceeded  to  her  mother's  grave.  She 
-^     motioned  te  her  mother  to  arise,  then 

down  the  food,  threw  herself  on  the 
gtnand,  and  placed  her  ear  to  the  earth  a* 
■ha  had  *een  people  do  when  they  were 
listening,  and  maniftated  great  dislreaa  that 
I  hei  efibrti  Were  ineSectnal. 

I  In  ^rder  to  induce  her  to  leove  the  grave, 


her  ftieods  told  bar  that  ber  mothei  slept, 
and  that  ahe  must  not  waka  her.  She 
placed  Uie  food  carefhily  on  the  grave,  and 
after  repeatedly  kii«ug  the  sod,  went  qui- 
etly home.  But  for  a  long  time,  whenev- 
er they  missed  her,  she  Would  be  found  at 
the  grave,  endeavoring  by  her  notions  to  M/l 
entice  her  mother  home.  ^^ 

As  Henry  had  on  excellent  talent  tor 
mnaic,  it  was  thought  beat  for  him  to  makt 
the  science  a  study,  and  by  eameit  appfi> 
cation  he  very  soon  became  a  noted  pel- 
former  00  the  violin,  and  wai  able  in  • 
few  yean  to  gain  a  competence  by  bis  own 
He  built  him  a  pretty  dweUing, 
and  took  his   liater   Fanny  home  to  live 

ith  him.  This  wicked  girl,  who  had  • 
great  influence  over  him,  ased  every  em- 
deavor  to  prejudice  him  againat  hii  Mitar 
Mary ;  because,  she  wanted  all  the  money 
he  could  apaxe,  far  dress  and  shows.  She 
finally  persuaded  him  to  put  poor  Mai^ 
in  the  almshouse,  where  sbe  was  ihame- 
(Xilly  neglected,  and  lefl  exposed  te  the 
contamination  of  vicious  example,  and  the 
guidance  of  her  own  violent  paiiiona- 

Fanny  wu  a  beautiful  dancer,  and  her 
brother  often  took  het  with  him  te  balls, 
where  her  uncommon  elegance  and  beauty 
attracted  around  her  a  crowd  of  idle  and 
flattering  admirers.  One  of  these  gby 
young  men  liecame  (o  much  fascinated, 
that  after  declaring  Ib  love  to  her,  he  uk- 
ed  and  obtained  her  brotber'a  permission 
to  their  anion.  Fanny  really  loved  him, 
u  fiir  u  her  selfishness  and  vanity  were 
conaiitenl  with  love,  and  for  a  time  ahe 
imagined  herself  perfectly  hi^py. '  Her 
husband's  eyei  however  were  soon  opened 
to  her  weakness  of  mind,  and  though  with- 
out principle  himself,  he  yet  despised  her 
want  of  it.  By  artful  manauvrfrs  he  con- 
trived to  get  a  large  part  of  Henry's  prop- 
erty into  hia  bandi,  which  he  soon  squan- 
dered, anJ  reduced  himaelf  and  family  to  . 
want.  For  a  long  time  his  wife  had  to 
struggle  with  distressing  poverty,  and  her 
husband's  ill  health,  peevishness  and  irri- 
table temper.  Yet  no  one  pitied  her,  for 
all  thought  she  descTved  te  suffer. 
I     Hanry  had  meantime  married  a  good  U' 
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diutriotu  i^rl,  uid  haring  hii  own  Umilj 
to  provide  for,  oanU  not  be  of  uij  uaiit- 
uce  ta  her.  Her  huabaiid  at  len^  died, 
Uii  the  did  not  long  mrriTe  him.  She 
depwrted,  ipparenQ/  without  hiTiog  re- 
jiented  of  hereril  deedi,  uid  ill.«peiil  life. 
ReilTj'i  wife  took  poor  Mary  Ftom  the 
klnuhooM,  and  treated  her  kind);.  She 
■howad  her  ^ntitude  for  kind  treatment 
in  erer^  ponible  way,  and  made  henelf 
luefu]  in  ilie  fiunilj  in  VKriau*  waji, 
recollect,  when  i  very  little  child,  being 
flightened  by  her  Tioleat  geiticulationi 
and  the  ilrsnge  noisei  she  made  in  the  ef- 
Ibrt  to  make  henelf  underatood  by  itrang- 
era.  She  resided  for  a  few  fean  in  her 
brothci'i  family,  but  previoni  hardihipa 
had  btoken  her  constitution,  and  ahe  at 
length  departed  in  peace,  with  kind  fViendi 
to  amooth  her  pathway  to  the  tomb ;  and 
ber  remain*  were  placed  in  the  ailent 
.  monld  with  all  proper  demonstratioiip  of 
feeling  and  reapeet.  . 

Henry  haring  learned  not  to  tm 
any  thing  earthly,  endeavored  ta  instil  in- 
to Ml  family  those  principles  which  alone 
produce  happineu,  and  for  the  want  of 
which  bia  aiiter  made  heraelf  criminal, 
embittered  many  years  of  his  life,  and 
eauaed  ao  much  anffiiTinf  to  the  unfortu- 
nate Haty. 


Original. 
THE  MARINER'S  SOLILOQUI. 
■t  ana.  H.  r-QARniKEii. 
Upon  the  nighty  deep  I  lire  ;  billowi 
And  clouds  imoag.     Upon  the  sea,  the  deep 
Blue  laa,  I  cheerily  p>u  the  hoar,  ai 
Wsrring  wiads,  in  wild  uproar,  chant  their 
Sveet  miastreliy.    To  gaie  upon  the  created 
Waisa;  and  watch  their  bright  pboapboiic  glare, 
Like  liqaid  fire  apan  ihe  blue  e:(p«aae  ;  to 
Se«  hiip  roll  ia  aolamn  grmdeur  to  the 
Whitened  atrand,  and  fancy  how  they  rise  and 
Break, and  iparklingkiM  the ihort;  tome 
Tleldi  iweet  delight. 

'Neath  their  iieltueid  fkce,  the 
Mermaida  deck  their  coral  bowers,  or  aa  tome 
Tow'ring  rock,  'nud  Oceao's  foam,  fbanisg 
whita 


l^raperiea  rooad  tbeir  gracerul  forma,  aatiOT'd 
They  ail:  where  dulphina  play  and  leap  tlie  briaj 
ISde.     Their  taper  flngets  Iwialng  Uwir  long 
Hair.flottingia  waring  carlanpan  the 
FMMag  breeie.     'Hid  emanld  bowtn    t^ 

ginttDca 
Bright,  their  OeeliBg  hoars  they  ^aad,  nv 

Anglit  beyond  tbt  rolling  deep.     Amid  tbeir 
Reieliy  tnd  apoitti  ot  Itobi  aiar,  a 
Gargliag  loiiDd  hretkt  on  tbair  ataitled  ear, 

which 
Nearer  yet,  and  nearer  cnmea,  aa  onBDing 
Circles  cleave  the  deep  deacent,  and  lo  their 
WUdering  gaia,  the  hapleaa  fflrm  of  tome  yoBBf 
Sailor  bringa,  seeking  bia  liat  sad  rest,  when 
Lore 'a  aweat  tear  epoa  his  beaaleoas  bee, 
lis  impreiB  se'er  can  leave,  nor  bis  oald  fom 
AOectioa'a  breath  eoihalsi. 

Quickly  wllhiB 
Tbeir  dimpled  arma,  tht  mermaidi  cla^  ttair 

child, 
Grtantg  they  bear  bin  to  tfielr  peirly  rooui ) 
Upon  their  coral  bed  they  lay  him  down— 
Hii  stpphire  fuUow  bright  with  tparkling  gamij 
Dsck  bia  fair  bnnr  with  tea-aowers  graaa: 

then  lift 
In  one  drep  wail,  their,  n 


Old  a 


ir  r«iDii 
mnil  dirge,  aa 


wild 


H  back  tbeir 

a  deep-toned  mualc,  blend  their  steady  nir. 
They  tell  me  of  the  land  and  bome,  gnea 

kod  shaded  bowera;  of  bloahing  rosea  oa 
Their  noeiy  item  j  tweeSaeeDted  sfaraba,  uA 


My  gay 
rome 


No  pent  up  walla  re-echo  I 
1  roTerberatea  with  it 


iloqseac*. 

Mt  home  ia  here  npon  the  mosnlaio  wan, 
Wbaie  bowling  winds  and  flyiag  cloadi  cai»> 

My  hammock  rocked  bj  filTul  gaata,  bunting 
From  wiag'd  winds.^— Poweribl  opiated 
Liks  crsdle  hymns  m. 
Ydb^  boy  ibi  rock'd. 


la  my  mother  aung,  anet         »'     i 
ck'd,  ihey  lull  me  to  rapiM.  ^-1 


TeuaS/U  PUIf. 


an 


Ton  uun  dami;  niT  giUtU  cuiapjr ; 

Theitiin  mr  «huidelien, sparkling  ud  bright 
Mora  brilliant  hr,  than  milllan  ulnli  lit 

I,  aweet  witcheri  of  Ihc  nigbt— 


Pallbral  <rigili  round  m}  pillovr  keeping,    - 
Till  (lowly,  one  bj  ann,  Ihej  dinppe;ir, 
Aa  forth  llie  king  of  dijr  oa  hii  pivitionod 
ntone,  hii  mcfclaaa  ccarae  aicenda. 

Wafted  hj 
Gntl*  galea  I  feel  moat  happj ;  lung  talw 
Of  b)-gaii«  daya,  in  aailor  atj^lR  ars.lold, 
So  cvarselj  rough,  and  yet  lo  bold ;  they  bring 
h  Aill  reUef  before  mjr  ipirii'i  eye. 
The  limEB  in  which  they  liied.    Old  eaab 

nlai 
Ofnagie  luapa,  encbanted  atreani*  and  tow' 

With  one  acc«il,  belieie  the  itory  tne. 

But  when  the  winds  and  tempeata  raiag  til 
Mocking  al  mao'i  moat  rignmut  itrength ;  thea 

Mj  *odI  to  thoiigRla  of  noble  daring.    Up, 
Up  the  ihrouds  we  fly,  and  in  a  tiice  oar 
Bark  is  ritled  of  berbeltying.saiis,  aod 
She  nho  Uy  like  a  white  awjn  npcn  (be 
Sleepiog  wnve,  now  'neaih  b^re  polea  bcAre 
'Xhfl  sbiieriiig  gale,  punuci  hfr  coume 'mid 

togry 
Surges,  luhed  by  mulail  strife. 

lUy  life  apon  the  hoondisg  d<^.     Sunthine 
And  atorm  each  other  qyicl  succeed.     Slrivioj 
A*  if  lo  ice  winch  itouW  prcdominalB. 

la  bumao  liDi:  The  »"ifc  of  passion,  calm 
F^ose  pre™de«.  Like  Ocean',  ever  »arjing 
Tidea — rcctleai  ha  imhes  on,  heedlats  of 
Ewn-  bsieon,  'lilf  death's  daik  rolling  wmb 
Hiaff  rcoliining  sands  Iweep  quick  away. 
And  fmth  he  Imachea  in  the  broad  ocean 
Of  Eternity  J 

Beg  Harbor,  (L.  I.)  AfT3;  \U2. 


Our  piinciplet  ue  the  apting*  of 

tftctioaa ;  our  nclioiw,   the  apriiiga  of 
bappineia  aAd  mtaerj.    Too  much  cue, 
therefore,  cannot  be  employed  in  facmiag 
wai  phneiple*.— Sidlmi. 


YOUTHFUL   PIETY. 

BV  KET.  SCMUII.EK  HOltf 

What  period  between  the  opeDing  vtA 
the  cloaillE  of  human  life  i*  Djoie  import- 
ant  than  £at  ot*  joulh.  No  being  upon 
enrth  it  more  jnlereating  thou  the  innnt, 
the  child,  the  young  peraon.  Among  tbem 
are  fo\uid  the  tecdereat  syiiipathiea,  ajid 
the  moat  endearing  relation*.  In  them  tbe 
painter  finds  subjects  fol  Che  moat  touch- 
ing  eihibitiona .  of  bis-  art  i  by  (beta  the 
poet  ia  inapired  with  the  sweetest  melody 
of  song.  If  there  be  a  human  being  who 
remains  unnfFeOted  bv  the  charma  thrown 
around  this  period  oi  probation,  he  mo«t 
hnve  a  heart  that  i»  i-itber  naturally  incap- 
able of  exnuiaite  emotion,  or  which  ■■ 
chilled  and  frwen  by  the  pomicioua  influ- 
Gooes  of  the  world.  But,  alaa  I  when  we 
come  mora  cloacly  to  contemplate  B»en 
this  period  which  ao  forcibly  remiuda  ua 
o[  paiadiaean  innocence  and  blisa,  we  find 
that  BIB  baa  entered  the  world,  to  poison 
its  jo/a,  and  to  mar  its  loveljneal ;  we  find 
that  youth,  like  manhood,  muat  be  sancti- 
fled,  must  experience  tlie  purifying,  and 
eiriating  influence  of  religion — mnstcome 
iota  posaeaaion  of  the  ptece  of  the  gospel 
before  it  beoomes  an  object  on  which 'God, 
r  holy  men,  oan  look  with  cam- 
ptaceney.  There  may  sometimes,  it  ia 
true,  be  much  that  isamiable,  where  noth- 
ing ia  nnfoided  but  the  natural .  afl^tiona, 
drawn  forth  by  thoii  native  limpticity,  or 
regulated  by  the   forma  of  refined    ednca^ 


pared  with  the  living,  tliiitking,  and  act- 
ing original.  The  Imdy  may  be  fair  and 
welt  ptoportioned,  but  the  aoul,  the  living 
'  inge  of  God;  is  wanting.    The  Son  in 


God  CI 


hoav 


tUe  'beauty  of  holiness'  to  the  young 
'  'art,  aa  well  aa  to  the  indlTiduat  wlioaa 
..sage  ia  wrinkled,- and  whose  head  ia 
fronted  with  the  Upsc  of  sixty  annual 
revolution!.  And  hra  religion  is  tbe  oillf 
power  that  oim  reatore  it — the  only  power 
"  -■  can  eecure  to  theheartaof  the  young, 
ingled  truth  and  un&igned  love — tha 
only  p<jwer  tliat  cMh  give  reali^  and  per- 
manency to  their  ^irtu'ee,  and  aeeure  to 
them  the  abiding  presence  of  God. 

Conteraplale  pious  youth  in  their  gen- 
eral aim.  Tbey  bave  learned  in  the  school 
of  Christ  that  this  world  is  not  their  honw, 
and  that  its  objects  however  splendid  or 
attractive,  are  not  their  chief  good.  The^ 
view  by  an  eye  of  lUth,  beyond  thi  Be  trao- 
aitory  soenea,  an  inheritance  incomiptibla 
aoduDfading.  Ttw/ngarditaatheiiowtt, 
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and  expect  HWn  to  hsTe  it  in  ictusl  poi. 
•essron.  And  while  they  f&ilbfuUy  per- 
form the  duties  which  ipring  from  uie'ir 
larioui  TcUtians  in  society,  it  ia  in  refer- 
CDce  to  their  cbriatiui  Tocation,  aai  tn  tlic 
loftier  puipoaes  of  their  tieing.  The  reg- 
olatioaa  wfiich  they  CBlabliiih,  the  plana 
which  they  form,  the  pureoita  in  irhieli 
they  engij^,  are  alt  msdc  BUtwerrietit  to 
the  nme  gtent  object.  Their  spiritaallty 
n  not  lost,  but  hnbituully  cherished  and 
heightened  by  their  inlercontBe  with  the 
good.     Their  soula  constantly  strEtch   for- 


nird  to  Ibeii 
n  this  1 


-ct,  who  d. 


inn^ 


the   marh< 

Kgious  Mid  religiom  youth.  The  former 
«eeka  for  present  coDvenieme  or  comfort, 
«ud  a  intent  only  on  present  ic(]ai»itions. 
Hia  principsl  aoiicilude  n  to  incninse  hia 
treaiures,  and  seourD  hia  icsppctahllity  for 
time.  His  irrangemenU  and  his  mnd's 
of  thinking  and  acting,  are  all  adapted 
merely  to  ths  attainment  of  sohm  enrlhly, 
(emporary  good.  There  may  be  decency, 
there  may  be  refioomcnt,  IJipie  may  be 
much  that  is  attractire;  but  yon  U  ' 
vain  for  evidence  that  religion  exe 
due  influence,  or  that  heaven  is  the  chk-f 
object  of  desire.  You  sec  not  the  swf^t-  \ 
ness  of  piety,  yoti  hear  not  the  voicpofi 
prayer  ;  the  great  interest*  of  etem'ty,  Ij' 
not  entirely  overlooked,  are  rpgardcd  only 
as  objects  of  secondary  consideiatlnn.  But 
in  tlie  htter,  the  case  is  widely  diffi-rpnt, 
his  leiding  alms  and  purposoa  of  life  are 
infinitely  more  lol^r  than  any  objects  of 
this  world.  By  him  God  is  acknowlcd)ted 
and  enjoyed  as  a  present  Ue'ity — by  him  it 
is  mndo  a  serious  object  of  lite  to  poasess 
a  troaiare  in  the  heavens  when  this  enrth 
is  burnt  up — hy  him  the  power  of  religion 
is  exemplified  in  everyday  concerns — by 
him  its  benign  influence  is  shed,  like  the 
dew  of  night  upon  the  lender  licrb,  upnn 
all  the  circles  in  which  he  'moves.  Such 
ayouth  is  loved  and  honomd  by  the  good 
of  every  class,  and  God,  and  Christ,  and 
the  Ho^  Spirit  will  be  with  him. 

C  insider  pious  youth  amid  the  sicrcd 
employmonU  of  tlie  Sibbith.  This  diy  is 
regarded  by  them  as  sacred,  for  they  hesr 
God  E-iv  from  the  cloud-covered  SInii: 
'Rf.nembcr  the  Sabbath  diy  to  keep  it 
hnly.'  Nor  la  Ihediy unwelnomelotliem, 
for  they  know  the  hawneaa  of  living  near 
lo  God.     No  season  i"o  precious  to  them, 

blem  of  heavcn'g  rest  As  the  lioly  day 
therefore,  approaches,  youth,  aueh  as  1 
have  deacribed,  cheerfully  let  go  the  world, 
to  be  in  readiness  for  more  spiritual  em- 
ployments. The  last  houra  of  the  week 
•re  mt  burdened  with  exceasive  cirea  and 
labors  H  that  the   Sabbath  nay  be  em- 


ployed in  mere  bodily  resf :  but  there  is  a 
grudual  withdrawing  from  the  world,  a 
gentle  tranaition  from  the  bustle  and  fa- 
tigues of  the  week,  lo  the  hours  which 
Gud  has  consecrated.  The  blcaaed  mofD- 
ing  comes.  A  sacred  st  Uncss  now  per- 
vi^cs  the  city,  the  villagl,  the  counby 
neighborhood,  and  the  family  circL'.  To 
p:ety,  it  is  not  the  atlUness  of  apathy,  or 
sloth  ;  but  of  solemn  reflection,  of  heav- 
enly thought!  1  thoughts  of  Him  who  cre- 
ated tlie  world  with  all  its  grandeur  tmit 
beauty;  of  Him,  too,  who  died  for  tlie 
world's  redemption.  Tiie  Bible,  or  some 
oilier  good  book  engages  their  monung 
attcnlion.  Then  wiUi  the  precious  '  Root 
Diviue,'  they  repair  to  the  Sabbath-school 
room,  some  to  teach,  others  to  be  taueht, 
and  thns  spend  an   hour  ii 


ving  ( 


Ub 


the  harvest  pf  Eletnitj.  And 
hour  of  publjc  worship  arrives,  ju|i  kt 
nnt  unly  lt03.ry  age  and  manly  vigor,  but 
bu"TDnt  youth  and  siiiiKng'chjIdliDod,  re- 
pairing to  the  temple  of  God. 

No  tlrght  cause  ever  detains  them  fron 
that  sncit-d  place.  How  still,  serious,  tai 
aUi'utive  they  are  in  that  place  where  God 
has  recorded  his  name,  and  .  where  li« 
,  maiitlea  all  the  good  with  hh  glor;;.  Thai 
the  Sabbath  is  to  them  a  day  of  mlerest 
md  improvement,  while  to  others,  who 
wislt  iu  aacrcd  houmin  sleep  or  idlfni-*, 
;  it  bcionw's  of  all  olhera  the  meat  irksamr- 
Thui  m  secret  or  public  devotion,  in  H" 
Btudy  ot  Uie  scriptures,  in  the  dei^jjhtl'ul 
I  cxerc'ues  of  the  "  ■  ■    -■        •    -'    ^ 


ac-dititioi 


wonderful  wcrka  of  their  Creator  >i 
deemer,  arc  pissed  the   sacred  houn  of 
ulcus  youth. 

Contemplate  pitua  joulh  at  the  cl<>M  of 


lifb.    Koi 


I  thi> 


Idof  ir 


,   sn   end. 
I,  and  tins' 


decay,  every  thing  don 
Some  in  one  way,  mv)  some 
The  ei'i'd,  the  middle  s^d;  yi 
in  all  (be  gri-ennesa  of  voutli,  fdi  biloro 
Ihe  infMI.Ue  archer.  Someat  home  amid 
all  the  sympathies  andrritndshipicTl.ivi.'d 
ones,  ouiers  among  strangers  irlieri'  no 
hnnd,  nor  eye,  nor  voice  »  recogn  wl. 
Some  fall  suddenly  andunexpfcU'dly.'^^*- 
Ihe  auloi.mal  Ir'af  before  the  wltlienns 
frn.'it;  otiiers  with  the  sepulchral  cMi^h 
and  the  hectic  flush,  are  years  waslns 
n\'^BV,  still  thev  are  in  the  sure  pithaiv 
to  the  tomb.  1  see  tiie  pious  youth  In  iS 
Ihe  freshness  of  life  laid  by  the  h>iid« 
Providi'iice  upon  the  couch  of  dealli,  t.",'- 
pd  to  endure  excruciat  n.iBuffering»,i»iv'  ° 
pierce  the  hearts  of  fond  relatiens.  Bm 
Uiis  youth  remembers  that  God  i>  "* 
same  kind  and  merciful  Father  that  w  I 
was  nhrn  he  or  she  walked  forth  in  all  i 
Uie  vigor  of  health.    The  heart  ftow*  uol 
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in  profer,  uxd  in  rekuni  b  beard  the  BtiH  [ 
■mill  voice,  'H  is  I,  be  not  ifriid.'  Oj 
how  doP9  religion  trnntjalliie  the  spirit^ 'i 
kod  preserTC  &  holy  calm  even  ondiT  illii ' 
rhich  would  acem  to  ailmit  of  no  allevia-  I 
tion !  I  Bee  tears  in  tlic  fvcb  of  Ihai.  \ 
fouth,  while  friends  approacfi  the  bed  of 
death  wjth  almniit  inconsola,ble  grief;  bat 
I  SOP,  too,  the  calmncis  tad  Bereuitf  of 
heaven  in  the  counlc?nsnce  of  tbit  dear 
one.  Wow  come*  the  tijing'  hour.  The 
'Kin*  of  Terrors  '  has  srriied — tkf  inat 
conflict  bpfina.  The  hearl'a  Almighty 
{rueat,  Ibe  Savior,  who  aon(|uereil  tbia 
mnnarcb  in  his  awn  domioiona,  gives  (be 
victory  to  hi*  yonlhiii!  disciple.  And  now 
religion  ii  sure  in  all  ita  ivilrly,  and  in  all 
iti  importonce,  bath  lo  the  Jiving  olid  the 

Finally,  look  h\  piims  ynnth  in  heaven. 
Ib  thi«  imperfect  state  they  hul  their  cares 
and  di»3pp«iiitinGQtii,  their  hopes  uid  iears, 
their  lights  ni>4  shades  i  but  now, 
•trnggle  i»  over,  the  victory  is  itchlf 
they  liare  entered  the  mansions  of  that 
bright  world,  "with  cherubim  lad  seraphin 
to  enjoy  Jinmingled  happiness,  and  tri 
omphanl  bliss  before  tlie  throne  of  the 
Ilciy  ones.  Their  erowos  are  receWed, 
anil  theic  harpa  are  set  to  the  tupc  of  Ihe 
URcea^iog  song,  worthy  is  the  Laatb  that 
was  sl.iin  to  receive-  power,  and  riches, 
and  wisdom,  and  strenrth,Bnd  honor,  and 
glory,  and  blessing.  Thus  they  coruacale 
«ad  brighten  in  the  effulgence  of  the  God- 
lie?jl  forever  and  ever, 

/.OK.J/,  1843- 


Original 

BURIAL   AT 

SF.A. 

The  ocean Hjind 

Lovely  oni  blu 

Liagers  witli  low 

B  slcepinp 
e  OS  thq  o 

■nd  the  win 

rareliias  .kj 

The  tall,  prottd  letsel  as  it  pisaos  by. 
Birk;  pliiniiig  sounds  IbiUcll  of  wo  a/o  I 
And  dirgf-IHic  music  floits  along  Iba  ajr. 


JTor  word  nor  sigh  esenpcs— fiir 

How  does  thy  burthoncil  bust 

8»t»ta  that  deilh-clid  fofin  :— 

T«t  a  few  yeirs  ofsaffering  turn 


bo  list  Bote  nf  Che  dirse  his  died  iwiy, 

And  the  last  ripplaoTlhe  circle's  blxnt, 
.od  lost  among  tba  wuss—yal  joes  she  slay, 

And  with  i  gue.  fls  though  it  might  be  aent 
'o  cheet  the  mjBleriea  of  the  ocsao-ciwe, 
till  watch  the  spnt  that  opened  for  tail  gia**. 
Alu,  aid  moumei !  soon  the  with'ring  blight 

OrsDirow  fsrioo  deep  for  woida  to  *iiaak, 
Ua>  fallen  on  thee— and  tkg  smiling  light 

or  thy  young  hrow,  and  bloom  of  thy  tUr 


'Farewell, in  thy lOM 


Whli  all  thedark  waves  o'er  th 
Forever  leave  thee — O  that  ttaia 
Might  (hare,  belaved,  thy  low  p 


They  bead  »nd  gently  n 


"  Behind  a  frowoing  Providence 

B«  biliea  a  smiling  face." 
'  T  feel,  sometimes,  well  nigh  discourag- 
ed, Mrs.  Clement,  about  this  matter.  I 
have  already  tried  three  aehools  for  my 
liltje  boy  and  girl,  but  have  felt  myself 
compelled  to  lake  them  away  from  each, 
successively.  And  for  the  reaaoo,  that  I 
could  distinctly  perceive  achange  passinc 
upon  their  di«positiona  that  was  not  for 
good.  This  is  H  donht,  owing  in  a  de- 
gree, to  their  contact  with  other  ehiWren. 
But  I  am  convinced  that  such  contact 
would  prove  beneficial  were  the  teacher 
who  has  charge  of  them  possessed  of  the 
true  wiedom  of  one  in  so  important  a  sta- 
tion. 1  am  not  disposed  to  attach  blame  to 
the  teachers  with  whom  my  children  hava 
been  placed.     Mo  donht  they  perforined 
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their  duly  to  the  best  of  their  ability.  But 
the  wtwt  ofa  tme  perception  of  their  du- 
(ie>  i*  what  I  ctumot  but  reglet.' 

'And  few  indeed,  Mrs,  Vnn  Wych,'  re- 
plied the  liuly  to  whom  the  above  hud  been 
■ddrsMed,  in  the  course  of  n  convcrMtion 
— '  hare  a  true  perception  of  theae  duties. 
Tet  how  innportunt  it  it,  tliat  the  minda  of 
feUDg  children  ihonld  receive,  in  the  Gtat 
development,  a  riglit  direction  ;  for  upon 
this  dapenda,  greatly,  the  tone  of  their  fu- 
ture character.' 

'I  have  had  a  painful  conacioasneaB .of 
thia  Ekct,  Mrt  Cleoieot ;  and  it  ii  the  more 
painfol  under  the  reflection  that  it  will  be 
BDpoaaible,  in  tronafeirmg  them  for  a  lime 
to  the  care  of  others,  to  secure  that  wiae 
and  judicious  influence.' 

'I  believe,'  Mra.  Clement  reinaiked,  af- 
ter aittiR{  ailent  for  aotne momenta— 'that 
if  then  il  any  one  thing  more  than 
other  for  which  I  am,  by  nature,  better 
fitted,  it  is  for  the  management  of  young 
children  ;  and  if  I  were  compiled  to  fol- 
low any  pursuit  for  a.  living,  it  would  be 
that  of  keeping  a  acbool  for  httlebojs  and 
girl*.  And  1  would  have  none  who  wen 
over  eight  yeara  of  age.  After  that  peri 
od,  all,  and  boya  eapecially,  should  be 
Jtlaced  under  the  oaie  of  a  judicioua  nva- 
ter.' 

'  I  wiah — no,  I  cannot  wiah  that  either; 
for  it  would  be  a  aelfiah  and  emcl  wiob.' 

■  Wish  what,  Mrs  Van  Wych  ?' 

'I  was  going  toiay,  without  a  momenta 
reflection,  that  I  wiahed  you  might  be 
compelled  to  keep  such  a  school.' 

■  I  certainly  cannot  join  in  the  deaire.' — 
At  my  age,  and  with  my  habits,  such  a 
change  would  be  an  exceedin^y  painful 

'It  wonld  indeed,  Mrs.  Clemenl.' 
'Isometimea  wiah  th^l  had  half  ado- 
aen  children  around  me^hat  I  might  ob. 
■prve  the  elfects  produced  on  their  minda 
by  a  contact  with  the  world,  full  of  won- 
ders to  them  and  guide  thpir  thoughts 
aright.  I  am  often  very  lonesome,  and 
grow  tired  of  myself.  For,  you  kuow,l 
have  nothing  to  do.  But  1  cannot, turn 
'  Bcboolmiatreia  bow.      That  voul'd  be  a 


-  I 

'strange  employment  for  a   lady.  Kith  ■      ' 
clear  income  of  five  or  six  thousand  dol-      I 

'Not  >o  strange,  really,   as  the  world      ^ 
ight  think,'   Mrs.   Van  Wych  said  to      ; 
heraelf.'  ^  ^ 

Abont  ■  week  after  'thia  convenalion 
curred,  a  &iend  come  to  seo  Mra.  Clem- 
ent. He  was  a  man  in  boainei*,  and  had 
always  interested  bimself  for  her  ever 
since  her  husband's  death.  In  fact,  he 
advised  ber  in  all  matters  relating  to  het  , 
property,  and  hts  advice  was  alwaya  ta^  | 
ken. 

'  I  have  been  thinking  a  good  deal,  late- 
ly, about  your  affairs,  Mrs.  Clement,' be 
aaid, '  and  hare  made  up  my  mind  that  the 
beat  thing  you  can  pasaibly.do  is  to  aeU 
all  your  hanaea  and  lota  at  once,  and  iU' 
veat  the  entire  proceeda  in  United  Elates 
Bank  atock.  Property  is  now  high,  and 
yours  will  bring  the  very  best  prices,  if  of- 
fered at  this  time.  But  there  ia  no  telliag 
how  long  preaent  rates  will  be  maintoinFil. 
On  the  contrary.  United  States  Bank  atock 
is  the  safest  and  surest  inveatment  in  the 
.country,^  and  the  dividenda  are  always 
large.  Stocks  are  olao  the  best  kind  of 
propcity  for  a  woman  ts  hare-  There  ii 
no  trouhle  and  loaa  ftora  had  tenasU ;  >> 
painful  necesKty  from  distraints  ;  no  loiS 
in  repairs,  nor  the  conatoat  attention  to 
insurance,  taxes,  and  other  matters  that 
are  not  only  tinublesaine,  but  conatitule  a 
veiy  heavy  drawback  upoa  the  annual  in- 
come. All  that  ia  required,  ia  ta  go  eveiy 
six  months^  when  dividends  are  deolaied, 
and  reoeive  your  due.' 

'  You  certainly  know  beat  Mr.  Stevens,' 
was  theold  lady's  reply.  '  Mueb  better,  of 
couase,  than  I  can  know.  If  you  realty 
think  the  inveatment  a  aafe  one,  I  see  no 
objection  to  its  being  made  ;  ondtotellthe 
truth,  these  matters  of  rents,  and  repairs, 
!   BO  little  unnoy- 


>Safe,Hra.  Clement!  why  I  should  as 
soon  trust  the  United  Sutea  Bank,  as  the 
Govemmenl  jtaelf!  Its  stock  ia  orte  bun- 
dled and  filteen  now,  and  Ukom  who  bate 
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money  to  place  D.t 
jeri J  lo  ohtjin  it.' 

'Well,  I  am  witVing  to  be  governed  bj 
^u  ia  tbe  matter.  If  jou  aee  best,  you 
iniij-  make  Brrangements  lo  throw  n]]  my 
real  estate  into  the  market,  and  with  the 
proceeds,  parchase  for  me  aharcs  in  this 

Acting  us  he  supposed,  for  the  trne  in- 
teresli  of  the  widow,  now  considerably 
idvanced  in  years,  Mr.  Stevcna  sold  off, 
M  rapidly  »s  possible,  and  al  good  pricoa, 
tlie  whole  of  a  fair  e:<tate  thai  hod  been 
left  to  her  on  the  dealti  of  her  huribmd. 
The  proccfds  amounlcd  lo  aboQt  one  hun- 
dred thousand  dullarn,  and  were  all  imme- 
diately invested  in  the  Block  of  tlic  bauk 
JasI  mentioned. 

Not  long  after  this  event,  occurred  thai 
nnsucceasful  etfort  of  resumption  by  all 
the  Philadelphia  banlis;  which  was  sus- 
tained for  only  a  few  weeks,  during  which. 
period,  millions  of  dollarii  in  golil  and  sil- 
ver were  drawn  out  and  transmitted  to 
New  Tork.  Then  canre  the  shock  of  an- 
other suspension,  the  cause  of  which  was 
mainly  charged  upon  the  United  Stales 
Bank.  Suspicions  of  her  solvency  began 
to  circulate  through  tlie  country,  utfered 
in  low,  ominous  whispers'.  Then  her  stock 
began  slowly  to  decline.  Day  afXer  day 
it  fell,  and  continued  to  fall  steadily  until 
it  reached  its  par  value.  How  many  s, 
poor  widow's  heart  trembled  as  her  little 
all  melted  thus  slowly  away,  like  ico  in 
the  warm  sunshine.  A  thrill  of  alarm 
pajBed  through  the  whole  country,  as  the 
■lock,  after  lingering  brieBy  at  one  hun- 
dred, fell  to  ninety-eight — then  to  nincly- 
sevcit)  nincly-Bii,  and  so  on  downwards. 
Still  there  was  hope  Uiot  it  would  go  up 
again,  and  few  were  willing  to  sell,  and 
meet  the  heavy  loss  that  would  be  the 
cotiBCfiuence. 

*  Had  I  not  better  let  it  go  at  ninety  >' 
Mn.  Clement  said,  in  a  concerned  tone  lo 
her  friend  Mr.  Stevens,  when  the  stock 
had  fiillen  to  that  amount,  'i  shall  still 
have  enough  left  for  all  my  wants.' 

'  Ob  no,  not  on  any  account,  Mrs.  Cle- 
menl-     The    stock   must   certainly  rise 

a4» 


are  seeking  ca-1  again.  I  have  a  large  amount  invesled  in 
it,  «nd  I  would  net  aell  my  shares  at  even 
the  par  value.  These  are  times  of  doubt, 
and  fear,  and  strong  trial.  But  we  shall 
pass  through  them.  So  don't  be  alarmed, 
Mrs.  Clement,  al]  will  come  right  agtun.' 
.    '1  hope  BO,  Mr.  Steveoi.' 

'  I  know  BO,'  was  the  positive  reply. 

>  Well— I  still  confide  in  your  judgment 
Mr.  Stevens.     I  havenevaryet  had  cause 

'  You  may  rest  with  perfect  safety.' 

Still  the  stock  continued  to  fall,  slowly 

but  surely,  from   day   to   day  ;  and    there 

was  little  hope  of  any  more  dividends  for 

In  spite  of  all  Mr. 


i'  eiTorU 


!  Mrs 


Cler 


ent, 


she  still  foil  greatly  troubled — r 

he,  afler  a  time,  conceal  the  deep  concern 

lie  himself  began  to  experience. 

'  I  did  it  oil  for  the  best,'  he  said  to  her 
one  day,  when  his  own  fears  had  become 
BO  stroRf^  that  they  could  nqt  be  disguised. 

'  J  am  enre  of  that,  Mr.  Stevens ;  and  I 
do  net  blame  you.  But  do  you  not  think 
that  I  had  better  sell  now  ?' 

'  At  firty  dollars  a  share,  when  you  paid 
one  hundred  and  sixteen?  Ob,  no,  Mrs. 
Clement.  That  will  never  do  !  It  would 
be  throwing  away  more  than  Hfly  thon- 
in  a  single  moment.      The 


It  go  up. 


I  would  rather  sell,  Mr.  Stevt 
Wail  a  little  longer.  I  can 
t  you  shoald  submit  to  such 


Thus  persnadcd,  Mrs.  Clement  consent- 
ed to  delay,  day  after  day,  and  week  after 
week,  until  with  the  hundreds  who  had 
been  vainly  hoping  to  sec  a  rise  in  the 
stock,  she  was  startled  by  the  anncunee- 
ment  that  the  bank  had  closed  its  doors. 

This  event  swept  from  Mtb.  Clement 
her  entire  properly.  The  shock  wae  such, 
as,  for  a  time,  almost  lo  paralyze  her  ener- 
gies of  mind,  From  a  condition  of  liber- 
al  alBuence,  she  was  suddenly  reduced  al- 
most to  a  ilate  of  dependence.  Fora  time 
she  held  on  to  her  stock,  in  the  vain  hope 
that  it  would  rise,  and,  Snally,  sold  for  six 
thousand  what  had  ccst  one  hundred  thou- 


..(..OCIi^lC 


The  Kind  Providenee. 


Mmd  dallui.  But,  unfoitunnlelj,  u  it 
•eemed,  even  this  tarn  could  not  be  rptain- 
ed  by  b'er,  u  there  were  tosne  claJmB  due 
by  hi^r,  which  had  not  been  closed  at  the 
time  her  investment  in  stocks  had  bf  cd 
made,  and  which  >be  bad  expected  to  li- 
quidate, maiulj  by  the  divldeodi  that  were 
expected   to  accrue.     When  tliese   were 

Said  off,  ahe  had  aCareeljr  fire  hundred 
dibus  te^ 

'  H«vIdj>  kiioifn,  all  her  life,  no  condition 
but  one  of  affluence,  to  be  left  at  the  a^e 
offifly,  almost  alone  in  the  world,  and  in 
poverty,  wai  a  trial  of  no  light  cbaiactcr. 
But  M™.  Clement  wu  a  woman  of  a  de- 
cided cast  of  mind,  and  had  bem,  at  one 
time  in  her  liffe,  eminently  useful  in  hei 
■phere.  But,  aa  yeara  passed  on,  the  en- 
eivating  habits  of  a  life  witb  fcwstiong- 
external  impalai:i,  gradoally  enfeebled  the 
activities  that  had  once  been«xercised  for 
good  to  others,  snd  abc  sunk  into  a  condi' 
tion  of  ease  and  indolence. 

'  I  am  too  old  now,',  she  would  some- 
timcs  say,  <  (o  engage  in  these  schemes  of 
active  benevolence,  t  must  give  place  to 
yoonget  persona.     At  -mj  age,  repose  is 

StjII  she  was  not  happy  in  her  inactivi- 
ty, lior  did  she  feet  allogether  Satisfied  in 
thus  voluntarily  ceasing  to  be  engnged  in 
positive  use*  to  others.  She  felt  that  the 
vai  living  in  vain. 

But  the  ahock  that  her  whole  moral  na- 
ture aiistained  in  the  loss  of  her  property, 
uoused  the  slumbering  energies  of  a  mind 
jet  unenfeebled. 
' 'What  shall  I  do?'  was  aqnestion  often 
asked,  and  the. answer  long  pondered. 

About  three  weeks  after  she  bad  closed 
*np  her  buainesa,  and  settled  down  in  Che 
certainty  that  she  was  worth  only  about 
five  hundred  dollars,  insti-ad  of  one  hund- 
red Ihousind,  lier  friend  Mrs.  Van  Wycli 
called  in  to  see  her. 

■  How  do  you  find  yourself  to-day,  Mrs. 
Clement  ?'  she  asked,  in  a  kind  and  sym- 
pathizing tone. 

'Really,  Mrs.  Van  Wych,  I  can  hardly 
tell  how  I  am  :  my  mind  seem*  like  a  sea 
t^  bos  recenUy  been  vexed  by  a  great 


,slOrm — the  ground  swell  i>  slill  beavyt 
and  comes,  at  times,  with  powerful  shocks. 
But,  I  am  trying  to  bear  up  like  a  wonisB 
and  a  christian.  Our  tei,  it  is  said,  though 
weak,  and  frcgile  in  the  sunshine,  can 
brave  the  tempest  with  even  more  than 
nran's  firmness.  It  may  be.  ,Bnt  not  in 
our  oWd  strength  can  we  do  it.  We  must 
look  tip  to  tbe  Strong  for'  strengtli.  Up 
then,  to  Him,  who  bore  our  aorrowa,  and 
is  acquainted  With  oor  grief,  pnd  I  am  en- 
deavoring to  look  wiib  patient  confidence.' 

'And  yon  will  not,  1  am  sure,  look  in 
vain,  Mrs.  Clement.' 

*  I  humbly  hope  not.    Tbe  question  witb 
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In 


something,  of  course,  or  I  cannot  live — for 
I  am  resolved  not  to  be  an  idle,  moping 
dependent  on  any  one.  1  feel  younger, 
by  many  years,  (ban  I  did  a  twelvemonth 

ago,  and  folly  able  to  perform  aij  put  in 
life.  What  an  ntler  blank  my  life  has 
been,  Mrs.  Van  Wyeb,  for  the  last  few 
yean  !  I  have  added  nothing  to  tbe  com- 
mon stock  of  good.  To  othcis  1  left  the 
bnainess  of  performing  uses,  content  tff 
fold  my  hands  in  Unproductive  ease.  But 
Icon  do  so.no  longer.  Whether  I  am 
willing  or  not,  I  must  enter  the  arena  of 
life- as  an  active  .participator.  I  wish' to 
receive,  and,  in  turn,  I  mtut  give  to  others.' 
'  1  ajD  glad,  my  friend,'  Mrs.  Van  Wych 
replied,  ■  that  yoa  can  took  thus  calmly 
through  Ibis  distressing  event,  and  exuact 


It  is 


le  Prov- 


idence U)at  rales  the  events  of  life,  and 
happy  will  we  be,  if  we  con  see  and  ac- 
knowledge the  Divine  hand  in  what  is  ad- 
verse, as,  well  aa  in  what  is  prosperous.' 

'  Thus  have  I  felt,'  Mrs.  Clement  jsoid. 
'  But  tbe  trial  is  hard  indeed,  for  one  of 
habits  like  mine,  toacknowledgo  witb  sab- 
mission  the  hand  that  sweeps  away  all 
earthly  dependence.' 

■Tmljit  must  be  I  But  only  in  that 
feeling  can  there  be  any  happiness.' 

'  Of  that  1  am   fully  convinced.    And 
my  daily,  indeed,  almost  my  hoaijy  eflbit 
is,  to  subdue  a  murmuring  and  repioliv      I 
spirit.' 

A  pauM  ensued,  when  the  tUiUH  said. 
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'H&ve  yoQ  yet,  Mie.  Clement,  been  able* 
h>  decide  upon  what  jaa  vill  do  I' 

'Indeed,  I  have  not,  I  have  about  five 
bundreil  dollui  left,  and  with  thii  I  might 
open  a  little  dry  goods  and  trinvning  store, 
and  readilj  lupport  m/telf.  But,  aome- 
lu>w  or  other,  Khare  a  moat  unconquer- 
able reluctance  to  doing  ao.  Not  that  1 
irould  feel  above  it — fat  I  believe  timt  I 
have  fully  aubdued  that  low  feeling — bat 
the  place  doea  not  aeem  the  oike  luited  for 
me.  .  1  might  take  a  few  bouders,  but  I 
hav«  an  uveiBion  for  doing  that,  snd  it 
woold,  bealdci,  involve  a  high  rent  and 
many  hpavy  eipcnsea,  and  might  result  in 
mj  tailing  into  debt — a  condition  that  I 
think  of  with  feclingi  allied  to  honor.  I 
wish  you  woald  auggeat  sometliing,  for 
■omething  I  must  do — Ihc  former,  ahould 
nothing  better  present  itself.' 

<  I  ctLU  think  of  but  one  thing,  Mn. 
Clement,  but  I  am  aiVaid  that  you  are  al- 
moattoooldfiii  that.' 

•  How  would  you  like  to  open  a  aelect 
•ohool  for  young  children  f  I  have  two, 
whom  1  should  be  rejoiced  to  see  nnder 
yoot  judiciona  care, — and  I  will  engage  to 
g«tyoujuHtaB  many  more  aa  you  witnt, 
amd  at  a  good  price  for  tuition.  How  does 
that  atrike  you  V 

->  Strange  that  I  should  not  have  thougbl 
at  it  myaelf !'  Mra.  Clement  said  in  a  low 
BinEing  tone,  falling  into  a  atate  of  mental 
ahetniction,  iVom  which,  she  at  length 
arouaed  with  a.  deep  inspiration. 

'  YoQ  have  snggeited  the  very  tbiog  for 
me,  Mrs.  Van  Wych,'  she  aaid.  'It  will 
not  be  irksome  nor  laborious.  I  love  chil- 
dren, and  seem  to  have  an  intuition  of 
what  will  please,  at  the  same  time  that  it 
will  instruct  them.  It  may  seem  strange 
to  you,  but  I  feel  a  delight,  already,  en- 
kindling in  my  heart  at  tlic  thought  of  be- 
ing surrounded  with  children.  Moat  ear- 
neatly  do  1  thank  you  for  the  luggestion.' 
In  the  course  of  a  week,  srrangemeuti 
were  made  for  receiving  a  number  of  child- 
ren, and  Mrs.  Clement's  school  was  open- 
ed, with  about  twelve  little  boys  and  giria, 
Moh  of  whom  had  often  naet  her  before 


and  loved  her  for  her  uniform  kind  atleU' 
tions  to  them.  Her  natural  love  of  child- 
ren, went  out  in  an  affectionate  interest 
lawords  her  young  scholars,  and  waa  felt 
by  them,  and  while  there  waa  in  bermiod 
the  delight  of  imparting  initmction,  (her* 
waa  in  their  minds  a  reoiprocal  delight  in 
receiving.  She  did  not  aeem  to  them  a 
school  Mittreit,  requiring  an  ajbitraiy  obe- 
dience,  but  a  kind  mother,  who  loved 
them,  and  in  obeying  whonvtbey  found  an 
unalloyed  pleasure. 

'  Well,  Jane,  how  do  yon  like  yoor  new 
■chool-mistresa  ?'  aiked  Mr.  Van  Wych  of 
his  little  girl,  taking  her  on  his  knee  ono 
evening  on  her  letuni  from  school. 

'  Mrs.  Clement  aint  no  ichool-miitres*, 
father' —the  little  girl  replied,  in  a  half- 
offended  tone. 

'  Then  what  is  she,  mjr  dear  f 

'  I  dont  know  what  to  coll  her,  fkther. 
But  she  aint  like  the  sehool.miatreasea  that 
we  have  been  to.  Bhe  is  never  eroas,  bat 
always  speaks  so  soft  and  good  to  us.  Oh, 
1  woold  not  do  any  thing  that  was  wrong 
for  the  world.' 

'  Why  would  yoa  not,  my  child  I'  asked 
the  ham. 

'  Becanse  it  would  make  Hi;*.  Clement 
feel  so  bad.  When  an;  of  the  children  do 
wrong,  she  does  not  get  angry  and  scold, 
but  aeems  so  sorry,  and  tells  them  about 
their  Father  in  Heaven  who  sees  all  that 
they  do,  and  who  cannot  love  any  thing  in 
them  that  is  disobedient,' 
i  The  heart  of  the  father  was  moved. 
'  Does  she  always  tell  the  children  about 
their  Father  in  Heaven,  when  they  d« 
wrong !''  he  aaked. 

'  Not  always.' 

>  What  docs  she  say  to  them,  then  f 

'  Sometimes  she  does  not  say  any  thing 
to  Ihem,  bul  only  looks  them  right  in  the 

<  And  then  they  ecase  to  do  wrong  >' 

<  Oh  yes.  There  are  no  little  boyi  and 
girls  in  the  school  who  would  act  had,  for 
a  long  time,  after  *h«  has  leoked  at  them 
for  doing  wrong,' 

'  Yon  all  love  her  very  mocb,  do  yoa 
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'  Yet,  fttlier,  all  of  o«-  And  we  «re  m 
glad  tbat  aha  leU  UB  oomc  to  her.  We 
like  Id  go  to  ■chool  now.  Ssrah  Armou, 
oor  miniiterV  little  girl,  you  know,  aaja 
thst  Mrs.  Cleincnt'i  school  is  like  n  little 

'  Indeed  1' 

*Ye«.' 

'And  whjdoeiihe  »jtof' 

'  Booiue  we  all  love  one  mothor,  and 
Hr».  Clement  loves  ns  all.  And  then, 
when  we  come  in  the  morning,  before 
school  opens,  she  takes  tin  Bible  and  reads 
■one  of  tho  beautiflil  venet  in  it  to  as.' 
.    '  She  does  ?' 

'  Oh  yes.  About  little  children  and 
Heaven,  and  being  good.  And  then  wo 
all  p.'t  down  on  onr  kneee,  and  she  ssys — 
'  Our  Father—'  and  we  all  say  it  over  after 
her. 

In  spite  of  hie  minly  effort  to  check  the 
instant  emotion  that  arnse  in  his  he&rt, 
tears  started  to  the  eyeof  Mr.  Van  Wych, 
but  he  wiped  them  away,  as  he  said — 

'  And  docs  ahe  always  do  that?' 

'  She  slways  doe«  now.  But  the  firat 
few  days  she  did  not  do  it.     We  were  not 

nor  did  she  jecm  BO  kind  and   affectionate 

'Sarah  Armon  wa*  right,  my  child. 
Tour  school  i*  like  a  little  Heaven,  and 
Mrs.  Clement  is  your  good  anjcl,  for  she 


u  glad  to  hear  you  saythat  you  love  her,' 

'Oh,  I  do  love  her,  father,  and  we  all 
love  her  very  much,'  was  the  child's  ear- 
nest rcaponaa. 

'  Hnw  do  yoQ  like  your  new  employ- 
ntrnt,  Mrs.  Clement?'  asked  her  friend, 
Mrs.  Van  Wych,  a  few  evenings  after  the 
above  con  venation  had  oceurrcd.belween 
ber  husband  and  child. 

The  moisture  dimmed  the  eyes  of  the 
old  lady,  an  she  replied  in  an  earnest  lone. 

■I  can  hardly  tell  why  it  is,  Mrs.  Van 
Wych,  but  I  never  felt  so  much  delight  in 
the  performance  of  any  thing  in  my  life 
■■  I  do  in  teaching  these  children.  For 
the  first  day  or  two,  it  did  seem  a  tittle  irk- 
■ome,  but,  that  potsed  away,  as  I  lifted  up 


my  thoughts,  and  asked  from  above,  ft 
blessing  on  my  efforts  to  teach  ehildreBi 
Since  then,  I  cannot  eipreas  Che  delight  I 
experience,  whenever  I  am  in  the  effort  to 
impart  aome  good  or  true  things  to  the  lit* 
tie  ones  who  have  been  committed  to  my 

■  But  do  not  the  evils  of  their  natorea 
sometimes  become  manifest,  especially  in 
the  form  of  disobedience  to  you,  or  nn- 
kindnesB  to  each  other  ?' 

'  Tea,  sometiiiieE,  of  course.  But  tolDCet 
these,  I  first  look  into  my  own  heart  losce 
that  I  am  not  angry,  and  put  away  all  that 
is  not  of  Icvc  to  them,  and  then  my  wordi 
and  manner  seem  instantly  to  snbd'ie  them, 
even  while  t  speak  in  the  mildest  possible 

'  You  seem  really,  happier,  Mrs.Clemcnt, 
than  you  did,  before  your  great  change  in 
external  circumstances,"  Mrs.  Van  Wyck 
said,  after  a  pause,  in  which  she  was  en- 
deavoring to  keep  down  the  riling  emb- 
tions  of  her  heart. 

'  Far  happier,  my  dear  friend,  ll  is  said 
tliat  the  happineasof  ll>e  angels  in  heaven, 
crnsists  in  the  delight  of  doing  good;  and 
I  canbet.cve  it;  foraometh.ng  of  a  corres- 
ponding detighl  is  mine  wb  te  engaged  is 
trying  to  do  good  to  the  children  undermy 
care — a  delight  so  far  siiove  any  merely 
Bclfiah  delight,  that  it  is,  in  cnrnpojison 
with  the  other,  ineipreBsible.  That  which 
I  thought  the  greatest  evil  that  could  hare 
befallen  me,  I  believe  is  going  to  prove  mj 
greatest  blessing.  How  wise  sre  the  dis- 
pensations of  a  gord  Providence  '■' 

Six  months  have  passed,  since  Mrs.  Cle- 
ment parted  w.lh  the  almost  worthless  re- 
preecntatives  of  a  handsome  fortune.  She 
is  still  engaged  in  keeping  a  small  achocJ 
for  children,  to  whom,  her  miniGtrationa 
are  Indeed  a  blessing.  A  tew  daya  aince, 
in  conversing  with  a  friend,  she  said, 

'  I  cannot  but  see  and  acknowledge  the 
hand  of  a  Divine  Providence,  I'Vcr  active 
for  the  good  of  his  creatures,  in  Che  recent 
events  of  my  life.  My  friend,  Mr  Stevens, 
who  acted  for  me  with  a  sincere  desire  for 
my  good — of  this  I  have  never  hadadoabt 
— induced  me  to  sell  all  my  property  asd 
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iavert  it  in  United  Sutei  Bank  Stock,  bu 
a  verj  short  tiioe  before  the  Inatitation  be- 
gan to  km  ita  hoM  on  the  public  ciniii- 
dence.  I  might  hare  aold  irh«n  the  fiiit 
■hock  eam«,  and  had  a  handaome  property 
kn ;  OT  I  could  have  sold,  and  wished  to 
•elJ,  at  TarlouB  points  of  the  Btock'sdepres- 
aion,  bat  it  wai  averruled,  until  the  pro- 
ceeds of  the  sale,  when  it  was  made,  wore 
barely  enough  to  psy  off  ■  few  unsettled 
claijoB  againit  me.  Had  it  not  been  that 
1  waa,  itt  sonsequeoee,  driven  into  active 
Dsefnlnen,  1  ahonld  hav«  wwted  the  r«st 
of  m;  daya  in  indolende  and  ease.  Not 
•hooldl  have  been  in  any  degree  so  cheet 
fol  and  happy 'aa  I  now  am.  Thus,  I  am 
really  elevated  in  my  inlemd  and  true 
condition,  and  am  sctively  eng;aged  in  do- 
ing good.  I  have  thought  much  on  the 
•abject  of  Providenoe,  of  lute.  How  re- 
mu-kable  it  is,  that  all  the  various  nsea  in 
society  sre  made  to  go  on  by  a  kind  of  ne- 
cesaity  acting  upon  the  selfiihneaa  of  in- 
di*ldaalB.  All  employmenU  that  result  in 
benefits  to  the  whole,  are  prosecuted,  not 
for  the  good  of  the  whole,  but  from  a  de- 
sire to  benefit  self  And  thousands  are 
kept  poc»,  aa  the  only  condition  in  which 
they  would  be  active.  But  bow  happy  a 
social  oonditiiHi  it  would  be,  were  all  en-, 
gagied  in  the  performance  of  general  oaea, 
fioiD  a  feeling  of  regnrd   and  love  to  the 

'  tTndet  snch  a  condition  of  thinga,  indi- 
vidual benefit  would  be  the  certain  result ; 
for  even  now,  he  that  tenders  the  freataat 
good  to  the  whole,  generally  reoeivee  the 
UtgtoA  ntnm.  As  for  myself,  I  believe 
that  my  peculiar  use  lies  in  teaching  the 
young :  I'  have  been  driven  into  it.  Hud 
I  remuned  rich,  I  could  not  have  been  in- 
dneed  to  enter  into  such  an  employment. 
But  now  that  I  have  been  forced  into  it,  I 
find  a  delight  in  ita  performance  that  I  did 
not  intagiae  I  ootild  feel  in  any  act  of  use 
la  others.  And  of  how  much  more  impor- 
tance that  some  twenty,  or  perhaps  more 
than  a  hundred  children  ihould  receive 
Jiidieioui  early  inatmction — should  have 
good  seed  sown  in  their  minds — than  that 
*  nn^  individual  ahoold  be  protected  in 


the  possession  of  wealth,  which  only  pre- 
vented her  from  filling  her  true  place  of 
usefulness  in  society!' 

Who  will  say  that  Hra.  Clement  did  not 
reason  fairly  t 


I  hied  me  to  the  lowly  vale, 
To  catch  the  health  Inspirinf  gale. 
To  Tiew  the  wild-flower  in  ita  Uoom, 
To  breathe  the  violet's  )weet  perfame. 
To  pluck  the  piiairoie  IVom  its  bed. 
To  raise  the  lily's  drooping  bead. 
To  aaal  me  is  loma  iraiay  nook, 
And  read  a  page  from  nalore's  brook. 
The  birJs  poured  forth  their  graterul  lays, 
IncDDcertto  their  Maksr*!  praisej 
The  lilver  rill  weal  langhiog  by 
Aa  if  ryoicing  in  Ihoir  joy ; 
And  sTcry  laaTon  eiery  tree. 
Responded  to  Ihe  hanoony — 


Thei 


Thai 


■yfeel, 

IS  melody  replete — 


oDimunio^ith  tbe  liy— 
The  mill  in  fleecy  drapery  hung. 
And  far  aroand  iti  shadowa  flang ; 
King  Sol  peep'd  ihrmgh  the  Tail  and  imil'd, 
Aa  smiles  a  parent  on  his  child} 
One  alantlng  ny  fell  on  ■  gem 
Tbal  graced  Ihe  lily'a  diadam; 
And  gave  1  moifl  tbaa  diamosd'a  hoa. 
To  that  lone,  cryital  drop  of  dew — 
Tbal  itoinleas  tear  thai  fail  liat  night 
Wai  radiant  now  with  morning  light. 
From  heiTsn  Ihe  pearly  drop  came  down. 
And  joy'd  to  be  tbe  lilly'i  crown  ; 
I  goied  upon  the  emblem  fair. 
For  inaocence  was  im^ed  there. 

My  band  tbe  priie  would  lain  hsTe  taken. 

And  placed  with  pride  in  my  ba<iaBt, 
Bui,  ere  iu  atender  alsm  was  ihaksn, 

1  Inni'd  me  from  the  Ihougfataway — 
It  leem'd  like  lacrilege  to  mar 
TbO  beiutj  of  tbe  Tallej'a  itar. 
Malhaugbt  twere  cruel  mockery 

To  lake  ao  meek  a  thing  away ; 
Melhought  'I  wan  (ery  tieacliary 

To  gire  the  lily  to  decay  ; 
To  ateal  the  crown  which  grao'd  ils  btaoBf 
And  gire  it  an  unhoDor«J  lonb. 


■A.CXIi^lC 


:h[Ji] ; 


Mj  hioA  witlidrew, 

I  wmlcb'd  tbe  bra 
1  bent  mj  ear  alUn 

And  ought  tbe  n 

Tho  dew-drop'i  evt 

Mcthougbl  It  Bait 

And  diiDy  i  liiopls  tale  I'lJ  loll 
Tby  Iboushtnil  heart  ibon  Id  ponder  well. 
My  borne  liu  been  in  many  a  place, 
r>e  looked  on  miuij  a  niortal'i  face. 
And  much  I'll  speak  with  lilenl  roice 

I  look  the  hinl.  and  clnter  drew, 
And  tbui  begui  the  drop  at  dew, 

'  Bnl  one  little  mament  ii  left  me  to  alajr. 
For  jonder  bright  aun  irllt  aoon  call  me  awnj. 

To  join  m;  companion]  at  home  in  the  akj. 
On  mj  loia  oTdnwD,  I  ahsll  quielly  rest 
And  Biil,  in  m;  anit.  inowj  drapery  drcil, 
Through  regiamoriimitleaa  apace  and  of  light, 
But  the  lily't  pare  cheek  ia  my  pillow  atniglit. 

While  dew^opa  like  cryatala  begem  the  gij 

While  earth  ia  repoain^in  quiet,  come  here, 
I'Tewonta  aTnijoHnFot  thy  glad  tmatful  en; 
The  day  ia  adrineing,  and  buatie  and  alrife, 

1  ICMe  thee  with  mortals  iti  momenta  to  apend, 
Forget  not  to  be  to  all  creatures  i  friend— 
From  the  tall  foreat-Dak  to  the  Icait  grain  of 

•and  ; 
Forget  not  thit  each  la  Ihft  work  ol  His  hind— 
Forget  not  who  made  thee  a  aisler  of  ill^ 
Withhold  not  thy   aid,  when  the  loweat  may 

call. 
Forget  not  thy  ofBce,  to  keep  thy  own  heart — 
Forget  not  thy  duly  to  IliM  whnae  Ihon  art. 
Thy  God  for  thy  portion— Thou  hast  not  ifoe, 
Fareinll  till  to-morrow — I  go,  I  moat  go." 

A  rustling  aound  among  the  lree«, 
Proclaim'd  the  coming  of  the  hiee«j 
The  liglitwinged  gallant  kissed  the  flower, 
And  anitched  tbe  pride  of  nalure'a  bower; 
And  bore  hia  priie  of  beauty  rare 
In  triumph  through  the  fragrant  air. 
The  liiy  acarcely  aaid  ndiei 
To  her  departing  pearl  of  dew, 
So  quickly  fiom  her  grasp  llSew, 
Tbe  lalley  aigbed  to  be  bereft. 
For  acarce  another  gen  wu  left, 


I  ilmoai  thought  it  ciuel  theft. 
But  then,  I  cali'd  her  word*  to  mind, 
And  knew  the  deWHJiop  moM  be  kind; 
Though  aelfiahneaa  had  mide  dm  bUnd. 
The  lingering  accent!  tuid  ''  Make  bute, 
Thou  hut  no  precious  time  In  waste.' 


M.I 


lesid,' 


But  eonttience  answered, '  Nay,  be  glad' 
Rejoice  with  all  things  in  that  hand 
By  which  the  miiverse  was  planned. 
Learn  of   the  dew-drop  and  be  wise, 
Improve  each  moment  ai  it  flies^ 
Redeem  the  time )  let  early  dawn 
Condiict  thee  to  the  dewy  lawn  ; 
We  gaia  en  natnre'a  worka  in  >ain| 
Her  teachings  all  are  pure  and  plain—. 
So  gather  from  each  abnib,  a'gev 
'T' adorn  the  apiril'a  diadem.' 
I  turned  me  grateflilly  away. 
And  wailed  for  anolbei  dij. 
Lawtli,  Man,  l^^- 


OrigiDil. 
&EMIRAMI6. 

Bo  freqaentlf  ii  the  iiame  of  thi»  cele- 
brated peraounge  referred  to  in  biitorj, 
poetry  and  general  literature,  that  it  ia  m- 
pardonable  in  any  lady  to  be  igBonnt  of 
the  leading  facts  in  her  ehsTacter  and  lifr- 
To  supplj  those  flacta  ia  the  object  of  thii 
brief  akctoh. 

That  luch  a  person  eret  existed  ii  a 
question  around  which  eTCU  credulity 
might  throw  some  double ;  still  it  seems 
Bcarcelj  cieditsble  that  her  name  and  ei- 
pioita  should  be  so  frequently  mcntioixd 
by  hiatorians  without  the  existence  ef 
■ame  person  of  whom  these  wonderful  ac- 
counts are  predicated.  The  probabililiH 
ate  in  favor  of  her  real  existence. 

Ascalon  in  Syria,  claims  the  honor  rf 
being  her  birth  place.  The  period  of  her 
birth  is  a  matter  of  more  doubt.  His  pro- 
bahle,  howeveri  that  she  was  contenipOTS- 
ry  with  Gideon  the  well-known  judge  anil 
leulet  of  the  Israelites,  aboat  IWO  yesn 
oiler  tbe -flood.  Some  historians,  bomr- 
er,  gire  her  a  &r  higher  antiqtiity,  oM^' 


■A.CXIi^lC 


A  DaughUr't  Love. 
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ing  bcc  eontciDponly  witlk  Abtiii&mGOO 
yeAit  earlier. 

.  She  firat  appesn  on  the  itagp  of  public 
life  iw  the  young  wife  of  Mcnonci,  •  gcn- 
enJ  of  N'lnui,  king  of  AHyrin.  SIie  at- 
tended her  husband  to  the  acige  af  Buc- 
tiia  ;  and  pfter  many  ftuItlDia  effort!,  it 
woa  at  her  inggeatJon  the  city  was  taken. 
Slie  discoveied  ■  we&k  >nd  undefended 
put  of  ttic  fortification,  uid  directed  the 
soldiers  thither  b;  ■  KCtet  path  at  night. 
By  tills  pEitb  the  wsUi  were  icaled  and  the 
city  eubdaed. 

After  this  event,  Ninus,  the  king  attract- 
b;  her  charms  and  skill,  determined  to  ob- 
tain her  for  his  wife.  lie  offured  his  daugh- 
ter, the  princes  Sosana,  in  exchange,  to 
Menones;  threatening  bitii,  ifhe  refused, 
to  have  his  ey^  put  out.  The  faithless  ; 
ScmiramiB  favoring  his  euit,  the  unhappy 
Momoncs  hung  himself  in  a  fit  of  despair; 
and  his  wife  became  <^uecii  to  Ninus,  mon- 
arch of  Assyria. 

There  is  a  somewhat  doubtful  aceonnt 
of  the  mode  by  which  she  obtained  the 
tale  sovereignty  of  bis  vast  empire.  It  is 
ssid  tbatNinui,  blinded  by  his  fcoliih  at- 
tachment, granted  her  the  absolute  power 
Itr  a  single  day.  Placing  her  on  his 
throne,  and  giving  her  the  royal  signi't,  he 
did  her  homage,  and  coniitianded  his  oHi- 
ccrs  to  follow  hia  example ;  declaring  tliat 
for  tltat  day  ber  decrees  should  be  unitl- ' 
terable.  The  cunning  and  unprincipled 
Queen  immediately  oidcied  her  doat.ng 
busbaiid  t-J  be  imprisoned  and  tJien  stran- 
gled :  her  next  itj<p  was.to  dccliro  hi^rself 
hts  successor ;  and  thus  at  the  a^e*  uf 
twenty  she  bccam:;  exeluaivc  mistress  of 
•f  tlfc  proud  Empire  of  Auyr.a. 

Sio  sooner  was  she  5rmly  seated  on  the 
throne,  than  she  devoted  herself  to  till? 
prosecution  of  magnificent  cnterpriscB, — 
The  sccounU  of  her  surprising  monumen- 
tal anit  orcbilectural  productions  are 
scarcely  to  be  credited  ;  and  indeed  they 
would  not  be,  but  for  the  gigantic  remains 
^t  encumber  her  plains  of  the  ancient 
dominion . 

Her  most  anfortunate  enterprise  was  an 
eipedition    into    India.      Oeleitnined,  if 


possible,  to  immortsJiie  her  name  as  a  con- 
|UCroT,  sbe  gathered  an  army  of  three  mil- 
ian  foot  sDldien  and  6ve  hundred  tfaon- 
land  eatalry.  To  cope  with  the  elephants 
if  the  Indians,  ahe  disguised  and  capari 
nned  a  vast  number  of  oa^els  like  ela 
phanis,  and  then  took  the  field.  At  flnt, 
iclory  Hotted  rotuid  her  banners,  bvl 
when  abe  had  penetrated  fax  Into  the  into* 
of  the  country,  the  Indian  monarch  as 
saulted  her  with  great  vigor  ;  cmabed  her 
mock  elephants,  and  cut  tier  troops  lo  pie- 
ces. She  escaped  with  difEculty,  and  ra- 
tnmed  home  with  less  than  a  tiiird  of  her 
ist  army. 

Donbt  r«its  on  tbe  manner  of  her  death. 
Whether  she  abdicated  her  throne  and  died 
■ably,  or  whether  slie  was  put  to  death 
by  facT  son,  are  questions  about  which  his- 
tory is  undecided.  When  she  wm  dead, 
towever,  the  Assyrians  dei&ed  her,  and 
iSered  her  sacrifices  under  the  form  of  a 


pigeon. 

Such  was  the  public  cbuacter  of  thi« 
celebrated  Queen.  Her  private  life  waa 
stained  with  vices  of  tbe  blackest  hue ;  and 
on  the  question  of  daaert,  tlie  poorest  cot- 
tage girl  in  her  moXitain  home,  t»  more 
meritorious  and  descrviug  of  a  place  on  the 
roll  of  fame  than  Somiramis. 


JVo'i  th!  .Vtio  York  Obaenir. 

A    DAUGHTERS    LOVE. 

In  an  upper  room  of  an  humble  dwelling, 

in  thi  city  of  New  York,  I   found,  a  few 

days   ago,  a  dying  girl.     She    was   about 


■ighle.' 


■s  of  a: 


[n  early  lifi',  she  hod  left  hci;  mother'ii  cot, 
in  the  'Kmerold  Isle,'  and,  with  a  bond  of 
emigrants,  had  aouglit  America,  trusting 
to  tlic  labor  of  her  honda  for  her  daily 
bread.  In  one  of  our  tlieuaand  mills  she 
had  found  employment,  but  had  laid  up 
nothing  against  an  evil  day ;  and  when 
sicknesa  overtook  her,  and  consumption 
stretched  ber  on  a  d3'iag  bed,  she  was  de- 
pendent utterly  on  the  cAartly  of  others — 
relatives  she  had  none  thia  side  of  the 
great  wal«r. 


:.gr;.sjvGoOQlc 
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It  )■  needlMi  to  nj  how  I  was  led  to 
her  chamber.  Upon  littingf  down  and 
■pe>kiD2  of  the  only  refuge  of  the  soul  in 
the  hour  of  dimdviag  nature,  snd  of  the 
htppineH  of  those  who  Imat  in  Jems,  I 
■iked  her  if  she  wna  willing  to  die.  <  Yea,' 
■■id  she,  'but — but — I  should  like  to  see 
M7  mother;'  and,  aa  afae  spoke,  her  ejrea 
filled  with  (sara,  and  ahe  Catw  the  oaver- 
ittg  oTer  her  head  and  wept. 

It  was  ■  tribute  of  filial  loTe.  Those 
who  were  preseut  felt  it,  and  we  sat  in  si- 
leoee  till  the  swoUea  tide  subsided. 

J  have  meationed  this  fact,  not  to  repeat 
the  conrersatiou  that  ensued,  but  simplj 
for.  the  aake  of  tbia  eipi«asioD  of  a  daugh- 
ter's loTe  for  her  mother  in  the  hour  af 
death.  Years  and  years  had  pai*ed  away 
since  she  had  seen  that  mother;  .and 
oceans  had  rolled  between  them ;  and  hard 
labor,  and  poverty,  and  aickness  had  been 
her  lot.  She  had  been  an  exile  fh>ai  home, 
in  ■  strange  land;  but. through  all  the 
changeaof  her  hard  joumeyinga,  the 
ory  of  a  mother  olung  to  her,  and  melted 
her  heart  while  death-chills  wert 

There  is  somethiim  to  be  learned  from 
this  nttle  incident.  It  is  the  mother's 
power.  If  the  ties  are  so  strong,  how 
deep  the  obligation  to  make  thoiic  ties  fast 
to  the  principles  of  the  religinn  of  Jesus 
Christ  I.  In  very  infancy,  in  the  tendcreit 
years  of  childhood,  the  mother,  as  she 
winds  her  own  beart-itringa  around  her 
children,  should  bind  tbose  children,  with 
cords  stronger  thin  earthly  ties,  to  the 
cross  of  Jcsas.  Many  a  proud  man  has 
felt  'the  pressure  of  hU  mother's  hand' 
restraining  him.  from  sin,  long  uAer  that 
mother  had  been  in  lier  grave.  Many  are 
the  youlli  whose  lirst  awakening  to  a  sense 
of  sin  has  been  Ihe  revival  of  (he  memory 
of  a  mother's  prayers  and  tears.  Who 
can  tell  how  many  daughlera,  now  out- 
easts  on  the  world,  lost  tu  honor  and  hope, 
might  have  been  ornamenta  to  earth  and 
stars  in  heacen,  had  mitcrniLl  influenci! 
impressed  their  inliuil  minds  with  tbe 
trathsof  God'aword?  Will  mothers  think 
of  this? 
The  young  woman  whose  touching  re- 1 


mark  suggested  these  lines,  hkd  Beyer  for- 
gotten the  impressions  of  childhood.— 
Though  a  stranger  in  a  strange  land,  with 
no  parent  to  counsel,  or  restrain  her,  she 
had  been  kept  from  the  paths  of  vice,  and 
had  early  hoped  in  a  Savior.  She  assured 
me  thai  in  the  ntidat  of  her  protracted  ill- 
ness, she  bad  founij  that  .Savior  precious, 
and  trusted  only  in  him  foVaslvatioD. 

This  was  my  firrt. visit.    She  asked  mo 

to  come  again.  .  They  toid  me,  as  I  came 

away,  thai  she  would  probably  live  amoath 

two ;  but  three  days  afterward  t  called, 

id  she  WHS  buried '-    They  said  sbe  lived 

few  hours  only  after  she  told  roc  >h« 

should  like  to   see  her  mother.    I-  hope 

ihe  will.    ■ 

Poor  girl !— poor  aslhe  world  goes,  for 
charity  gave  her  a  burial f   Slcssed  girl! 
'w  with  Lazarus  la  Abraham's  bosom. 


Book  Notfcea. 

Afollos:  or  Directions  to  persons  first 

commencibg  a  religio'ba  life. 

This  is  the  title  of  a  neat  little  pampb-' 
lot  just  from  the  prcaa.  It  is  replete  with 
yood  advice  to  young  christiuis,  though 
ould  wish,  in  such  a  work,  to  srs 
about/oilA,  than  is  said  in  this  tisic£ 
,  we  th  .nk  the  pious  author  cnt4  in 
the  follow. ng  passnge  on  pagc4.    -' 

'  Dii  not  expect  Hint  the  evidence  desir- 
ed will  come  immediately  and  at  cnce.  It 
must  come  progrctsirely,  ns  the  result  of 
continued  effort  in  obedience  to  the  will 
of  Gcd.'  We  tlilnk  there  is  scare.-lj 
ennngh  of  pr^jfeW  salvation  in  this  paaMge, 
to  make  it  fully  comport  with  the  spirit 
nnd  the  letter  of  the  gospel.  St.ll,  as  • 
wliiilc,  we  commend  it  to  our  reaJrrs  as  a 
useful  KtUc  namphli't,— For  sale  by  N.  L. 
Dayton,  b7  Merrimack  street. 


Hi*' 


r  Lo 


This  is  a  bonk 
for  children,  written  in  conversational 
style.  It  conlalnH  numerous  interesting 
iicts  respecting  the  rise  and  progress  of 
Ancient  London,  it  corrects  sevAwl  pop. 
ular  errors  in  reepcct  to  individuals  sud 
to  have  lived  there :  as  for  example,  the 
popular  story  of  Richard  Witt  ngton,  is 
stripped  of  Its  fictitidna  drapery  and  its 
real  foundation  exlijbitcd.  We  hope  it 
will  prove  a  useful  book- 
Published  and  for  sale',  wholesale  and 
retail  by  Rice  &  Wise. 
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IN    THE   MORNING    OF    lIFE. 
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Music — jBi  rte  Morning  of  Life. 


in  the  ffTenm;  of  life,  irhen  its  plcuarei  once  bright. 
Like  mountmn  miat*  vanish,  and  melt  tmjn  our  eight,— 
O  Lonl!   from  ita  clouda  unlo  Thea  11117  vre  fly, 
And  Knd  Thee  a  (Jod  ever  present  and  nigh. — 
Witli  Thee  there  ii  jo;,  which  no  (error  nor  gloom 
or  earth  car  o'ercast.    Thou  halt  conquertd  the  tomb , 
And  our  I^nl,  from  hia  thniDB  in  the  heaveni  abi'is. 
Sheda  hii  mercj'  o'er  nil,  —  and  in  nil  breathea  hii  toY«! 
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THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 


■JULY,    1842. 


THE    TWO    BEAUTIES. 


'"  I'll  eolipae  CTsrjr  girl  Uiere '."  eJMukled  Emtnft  Thomprcn,  u  she  Burreyed  ber- 
■elf  in  a  large  mirror  with  CTident  tokens  of  Mlf-ntiK&clion. 

.  . "  The;  cm31  me  4  beauty,"  ahe  added,  thonghtfuHj,  as  ibe  paused  to  obaerrs  hanelf 
moie  DBirowlj,  "  uid  I  believe  I  uo." 

And  niae  out  of  ten  who  looked  opoii  Emma  Thompson,  woold  bave  come  to  the 

■une  cBDoltuioa.    Her  akin  ww  Ail,  her  featares  ragnlar,  wd  het  e;ea  bright  and 

'    aputliDg.    In  her  mumeia,  ahe  naa  gaj,  fVank  and  plajJU,    A  fine  Bow  of  spJrita 

gave  effect  to  hei  petaonol  attreaUoDa,  and  nude  her,  at  oil  timea,  an  agreeable  com- 

'ponion.    She  was,  in  conseqaence,  much .caceand and  Battered. 

About  the  aanie  tioM.  that  Emma  WW  anaying  benelf,  in  sfaowj  appareliMlltJarge 
party,  another  yonng  lady,  of  very  different  appearance,  waa  preparing  hei»elf  for  the 
'  aame  aocial  enlertaJnment.  HaT  mtae  waa  Lnpy  Harper.  In  person  and  carriage, 
■he  wax,  by  no  meano,  aa  impoeing  nU  attMCtire  aa  Emma;  and  her  thee,  thoogh 
regular,  waa  one  that,  ordinarily,  eiciled  tittle  intereat.  ' 

Aa  she  proceeded  to  array  heraeJf,  there  waa  a  qnietnoaa  in  het  minuer,  and  an  evi- 
dent unconcern  as  to  the  imprenion  bet  ^^aiance  would  make.  She  aaemed  careful 
to  dress  with  neatneaB  and  taate— not  so  mucli  for  the  sake  of  effect,  as  U>  astiafy  bei 
own  sense  of  propriety — her  own  perception  of  the  chaate'  and  beanlifiil. 

Early  in  the  evening,  Emnu  Thompson  entered  the  room  where  were  already  as- 
sembled nnmben  of  the  gay  company  with  whom  she  had  been  invited  to  spend  a  few 
pleasant  boms.     She  was  richly  attired,  and  inatantly  attracted  general  attention. 

It  was,  perhaps,  hajf  an  bom  .after,  that  Lucy  Baiper  came  in,  dreased  in  modest 
white— her  only  ornament  a  single  white  rose  half-hid  among  the  luiuriant  folds  of 
her  gloaay  hair.    Her  entrance  seemed  to  attract  but  Kttle  notice. 

'■  Really,  Misa  Thompson  is  beantiM '."  said  one  young  man  ti>  another,  during  the 
eTening,  a«  the  object  of  bis  remark  passed  near  them,  leaning  on  (he  arm  of  one  who 
had  been  so  fortunate  as  to  secure  her  for  hie  pa^er  in  the  prtuueuade. 
.  "There  is  one  here,  in  my  estimation,  far  more  beautiftJ,"  waa  the  quiet  reply. 

"  I  have  not  seen  her,  then.  Miss  Thompson,  1  do  not  heaitale  to  pronounce,  the 
most  beanliftd  woman  in  the  room." 

"  I  conaiiler  Lucy  Harper  as  much  bandiomer." 

"Lncy  Ruper!    O,  no.    She  wont  compare  with  Emma." 

"  Here  we  diflbr.    Eauna  Thompson,  it  is  true,  lias  something  imposing  and  biil- 

■       .  ,..:„..,  .A.CXNIC      - 


8  tHB  "TWO   BEAOTIEB. 

lisntaboather.  -fittt  with  f-ucy,  thet^  is  a  genUe,  modest,  thoughtful  We«uty  of^ca 
and  mwiBeri-lhtt  to  me  is  itre»i«til)le— while,  Mim  ThojnpBon  make*  noimpiettion 
upon  roe  whatewt.'  ILoik  at  h'et,  as  ahcBitr,  now,  in  earueet  coaTerBiitioii  wifll'iild 
Mr-Oraj.  How  aweet  henmile  !  How  full  of  innocent  beautj  her  fiiirjouiiglV».! 
And  now  turp  yoor  eys  upon  Emma,  and  mark  the  dlBerenee." 

"There  i« a  difference,  truly,"  Baid  the  young  man,  in  a ohaaged  t*ne.  "The  one 
■eeniB  all  uiiooMoioiia' ofher  attractions,  while  the  othelt  Is,  evidently,  deaiion^  of 
.  wi»niog  i^DiiniUon."    ■  .• 

1' Just  the  .difference' that  I  hare  alwajB  observed  between  them.  While  Einmsf 
.appears  anxionB  only  U  te  oourled  anil  admiied— b  hare  all  find  pleasure  in  ploa«ng 
her,Lucyseenis  never  to  Ihinh  of  heraeif.aoi' to  be  concerned  only  for  otfien.  There 
is  not  another  joung  lady  io  the'  room, 'who,  judging  from  the  oonduct  of  each,  vTOold  . 
sit  thus,  and  endetxYor  to  interest  that  old  man',  while  all  ia  gaiety  .and  gladoeai 
aronnd.  See  how  aho  leans  towarda  him,  pnd  listeiu,  while  he,  fond  of  a  good  jl»-- 
tcner,  is  indulging,  no  doabt,  in  some  pleasaijt  reminiaeenoe." 

■  "I  never  thought  her  beautiful  tefore,"  was  the  reply.  "Siit  now  there  ia  a  get- 
Uenesa  »nd.  aweetnew  about  her,  that  is  far  more  winning  than  the  »4lf-caB*aons 
'  cbarros  of  the  gayest  giti  in  the  roomi" 

"I  need  acarcely  saj,  that  so  she  appears  lo  roe .  The  moral  beauty  of  het  mind 
flows  out  into  every  lineament  of  her  Sice,  and  gives  to  it  ^'eiprVsaton  of  iiiB<(eence 
and  lovelinesB,  that.ia  unsurpassed  -bythe  mere  eitemal  forms  of  beauty.uito  which 
no  beauty  of  the  spirit  enters,  giving  to  thehi  life  and  power,  Tfce  latlSr  wilKfcde. 
and  ohange— the  fonnef  inows  no  autumn ,  Nine  out  often  who  are  j)resent  tCj-rit^V.' 
would  give  the  palm  of  lovelinesi  to  Emma  Thompson,  while  they  passed  by,^i(h 
scarcely,  a  glance,  the  modest,  nnobtrusive  Locy  Harper.  Ten  years  firom  thia  rime, 
if  both  arc  living,  how  difii;rerit  wUl  they  appear  !  the  ruling  aflfeotion  of  each  will, 
a9  nsvaW  *con  in  the  fiicOi  tut,  ia'one,  how  changed  in  its  eiprcasion," 

'ifdo  not  fully  comprehend  your  meanijig,'' the  friend  said.  '    "     . 

"  It  is  simply  iui*  ?  Do  J«n  not  perceive  in  Emma  Thompson  an  overweening  lore 
of  admiration?''  '■.'._. 

"Plainly-"' 

''That, love  of  being  adijiired  is.a  purely  eslfish  .love,  and  finds  Ha  happmesBjOf 
'  course,  jn  the  many  attentions  and  flattering  CMnpliments  th*t  are  paid  her  while  in' 
society^  But  these  will  not  always  last.  She  will,  ere  long,  pass  fVom  the  point  of 
general  adrfti ration, and  then.wijl  ^orae  the  unhappiness- which  flows  from  a  disap- 
pointed love  of  beiiig  admired,  flattered  and  conrted.bj  all.  ■  Thia  unhapprness  will 
show  itself  in  her  face,  and  phaige  its  now,  beautiful  eipvcs'siOn  into  one,  no  matCer 
how-  regular  her  featntes  may  rei^in.no  matter  how -purte  the  color  of  her  cheek,  &at 
Will  repulse. rather  than  attract.  She  will  not,  perhaps  understand  the  true  secret  of  , 
her  unpleaaaftt  feelings,  an^.well  attribute  them  to  other  and  various  causes;  hot  di*"' 
Bfpointe'dsclf-love  rflbothefountal'nJrom  whichflowstheturbidatream."  ^  ■  <■  . 
"  A  jnat  conclusiinj,  it  seems  to  ine.'  ■;__ 

■'  On  the -contrary,"  probeedfid  the  yonng  man,  "  Lucy  Harper's  affection  seems  In'' 
be  to  make  oiAera'happy.  Her  thoughts,  I  should  think,  were  rardy  turned  inward, 
in  self-coinplacent.  refiectiona,  but  rather  outward,  from  kind  feelings  towards  others. 
The  consequence  will  be,  that  her  ruling  love  will  meet  no  cruel  dlaappointmentt. 
There. will  crei  linger  on'  het  path,*  those  upon  whom  she  can  exercise,  as' she  now  . 
'doea  tovardi  old  Mr.  Grey,  the  genuine  iii)ji«4MS  and  good  emotjons  of  an  inhscept 
heart.  And,  spite  of  timi'ii  irapresMons  on  her  quiet  face,  her  features  wUl  ever  i*- 
fleist  the  Ifti^IhtsM  «{  har  real  chaiacttr.    Po  you  uilderetaud  me  now  ?" 

TetfeoUy,"  .-  ■         ■" 


TBE  TWO  BEAVTifeS.    ,       .  .0    ■ 

"Jiiid  70a  will  agree  wttfajne,  tl)tt,  of  (be  two,  Jiucj  is  far  the  niQK  bBRulJHll^|j|. 

« I  c«rbunl)r  will.     AdH  I  cad  ne'yer  look  dpoD  Bmiua  lliomjlKiii'BgaiDiAi^pRit   . 
thiokluj  of  her  >elGah'loTe«f-Bjlminitkm — hei  cduiciousiieM  tbu  she  is  bUiiIsoiiie, 
and  >^  or  think  that  I  we,  its. eifUGBiion  la  every  lineament  of  h^  Ikce,     Itor  . 
upon  LucffWithont  perceirin^  the  true  moid  brsuty.^M  iuoreiiBei  tenfold  the  ph;^- 
cal  beaatf  of  her  countenance."'  ,■'■■,.■ 

^  On  the  momiiif '^ftei  theputj,  Luej  called  to  ne'her  fVie'nd,  Emnia. .  Could  the 
.'     two  jiaog  n»en,  who  'had,  on  the  evening  piOTious,  obeerved  «o  olitiowIj  the  joung 

■  ladies,  hiTeswn  tbera  now,  they  woiild  have  pere^Ted  fat  Bitwe  ctaarlj  the  iuperior' 
beaptj  df  Lacj  Harper.  TJie  calm,  tbowghtful,  serene  expression  of  her  countenance, 
strongly  contrasted  with  th^lowering  brow  and  troubled  Aspect  of  ttienlher., 

"  Ton  do  not  seem  happy,  this  morning,"  Lucy  sijd,  iflef  she  liad  he'eo  Mitlcd,  ta^ 
o^serve^  the  solfcr  look' of  her  ftiend.      ,  .■    .,         ■ 

■,  V.WordoI  feel  very  happy,"  WW  t^e  reply'   .  '■    '. '.  '  ■  '  .. ,'   - 

.^"iyQat  )s  the  mBtter,<Emma?'.''iVas  tik«d  in  akind  toae. . 

"lean  hardly  tell,  myself.     Itut  I  sereTgo  to  a  party  that  I  am  nol>  mufrottc  for 
■     two  Of-ihree  days."  .,.     .  ."  " '  '  _.. - 

"  That  is  strange,  Emnia.    Tor  mj  part,  the  pltatfiTe  is  ooirtiBUed  for  ifatuiy  dfiys 
Aenrcrds." 
"'The  pleasure  ? .  Why,  I  thought  you  didn't  enj^y  ci^mpfuiy  atalL!'^    .... 
".Alid -why  should  you  tHin^  that,  Emma?"  .      .   '     ^ 

"Ct,  1. don't  know.    But  you  never  seem  to  n;e  to  enjoy  yvaT|elf  Any  ;  wid'.I  CMl'f    . 
RB  how  you  can,  when  evai^  one  seen)*  so  indifferent  towVdi  you."  '       ■ 

"Inasflferent  towards  mtl'  ReflJly, Emma,  joa  have  ijrtile  a' discovery !  .  J  am  laie  , 
evG%  body'treats  me  kindly^' tpd  I  ain  always  gratified  when  I  attend  a  ptr^.  Whjj 
iKd  you  tMnk  that  I  was  treate^unditferently.)"  '     '        .      .     - 

"The  young  men  never  seem  (q  pay  yo"  any  attentions,  Lncj  j  aind' you . (it,  it 
■eeipa  to  me^  all  neglected  for  the  great^  part  of  an  evening."' 

,.  "AIJ  this  it  new  to  me,  I  a^  lure!''  Lucy  said,  infoD^s  of  sorpri«.    i".If  I  ean 
.^c.ollect  rightly,  I, am  always  etigage^ in  pleasant  ooaTttrBationwithsiiini; one." 
"O,  yea,  with  some  old  mftn  01  it^mui.'.  But  1  shonid  djci.Mtli  duUness  if  t  had 
no  one  else  to  lalk  to." '  .,-■.-■" 

'''Really,  Emma,  you  have  a  stm^  .way  wi^  you,  mOnetimea. '  I  believe  I  con- 

Te'rse  with  oldand  young,  grave  anif  g|aje.    It  is' true,  that  dviln^  the  lost  evening,  I 

w»»  engaged  in  talking,  or  rathet  listening,  toold.nin  Griy^for'  a  greater  part  of  the 

tune.     But  I  am  dure  I  was  very  ftr  from  iiot  bein^  pleated,  or  gratifiedj  eapeclally,  aj) 

-     nouc'vf  the  rest  of  our  young  friends  seeiliad  inclined -to  pay  him  ailj  attentions." 

"  O,  dear !  If  I  bad  to  ait  dowii  and  entertain  all  the  old  men  and  women  who 
.  happen  to  stumble  into  evening  parses,  f'sbpuld'die  of  dullness.  Why  don't  auch 
people  8t»y  at  home  ?    It  is  mdch-  the  better  pboe  ft>^  them-"     .     ' 

"■WhyiEmma!     How  c^  you. thi&k  and  speak,  Ro  of  pld  people!.  Far  niyparl,! 
Ipvb  to  see  them  in  company  with'the  young ;  and  when  I  m«et  them  therei  ain  al- 
/' rays ^tnwn  towards  tbeio.". 

■-•'■Indeed,  then,  I  aranotl"  and'thebeaiity  tossed  her  head  with  an  air  of  contempt. 
"I'm  youlig,and-l  like  young  conjppiiy.    Let  old  people  keep  Jo  themselves."     . 

I^ncy  was  shocked,  both  at  the  wordt  and  muiner  of  her  friend,  and  feeling,  that      ■ 
any  thing  which  sbe  might  iaj  would  only  eicito  Soma's  mind  fiirHier  on  the  snb- 
'  .jeot,  remained. ailc at  for  some  ttomcnts,  when  she  »<ud^ 
■•       '^So  y.oB  do  not  feel, happy," Emiaa,  notiyithBtanding  all  the  .attentions  that  were 

■  •hewn  you  last  night?"    .     ■     ■  '     ,    ,      '   - 

.    .   "--ftappy?     No,  indeed!     I'fecf  iaiser»1>le."  ' 

.■","■.'..■  ..■'■'■  i.,".,j  ,":t'.0(>^IC      ■ 
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>t  ten,  but  I  ■Iw»yB  feel  wretched  atHA  I  ta»e  been  to  k  pftrty. 
Something  ot  Other  ii  iuie  to  go  wrong." ' 

"  Go  wrong !     Did  my  thing  go  wrong  list  night  ?" 

"No,  not  ex&ctl;.  Bat — then — to  tell  the  truth,  Hr.  Granger  leemed  to  treat  me 
with  indifference,  and  I  cinnot  bear  to  be  alighted." 

"  O,  t  preamne  not,  Emma.  Ht.  Granger  ii  a  gentleman,  and,  1  am  inre,  would 
treat  DO  one  witb  indtfferenee," 

"  Tea,  he  did,  though,  wtth  marked  indifference.  He  kept  all  the  eTetting  with 
other  girli,  and  didn't  appear  to  care  about  being  otct  polite  to  me.  Not  tbat  I  «ve 
an;  thing  aboift  him,  of  courae..  But,  theAt  I  alwafi  feel  a  alight.  It  ma;  be  fboliali ; 
but,  atlU,  I  cannot  heipit."  '  . 

"  Bat  ;on  had  near);  ever;  other  ;onng  man  in  the  room  duicing  attendsnca  on 
jon,  ai  the;  aa; ;  so  ;on  needn't  care  about  the  indifference  of  one." 

"  Tes,  hut  I  do  care  though.  Aa  I  said  hefoie,  t  cannot  bear  to  have  an;  one  act 
tOwardB  ma  a>  if  it  were  no  coniequence  to  him  whether  I  were  alive  or  dead." 

"  Tou  and  I  are  gomewhat  different,  in  that  reipect,  Emma.  The  opinion!  of  othera 
in  reipect-to  me,  never  give  me  an;  trouble.  I  tr;  ta  feel  right,  and  to  aot  right,  and 
there  let  the  matter  rest.  .  What  t  am,  la  of  far  more  aonaei]uence  to  me,  than  the 
thoughts  which  othen  haVe  about  me.  Othera  can  never  know'me  thoroughl;, — 
neceaaaril;,  there  mnst  be  falae  judgment  in  respect  to  me  :  were  I,  then,  tobouhle 
m}>8e1f  about  the  oplniona  orothen,  I  should  alt  the  while  be  nnhapp;.  But  I  do  not 
Indeed,  I  rarel;,  if  ever,  give  the  subject  a  [bought." 

"  It  is  well  that  you  do  not,  Lucy.  If  I  were  neglected,  as  much  as  you  are,  in 
company,  I  should  be  the  moat  wretched  creature  imiiginable." 

"  I  am  sure,  Emma,'"  her  &iend  aaid,  half-liugbiu^fliiJf-seriouB,  ■'  that  if  an;  anch 
neglect  u  ;ou  apeak  of,  eiista,  I  am  perfectly  nnconscious  of  it.  Ererybody  seems 
kind  and  attentive  to  me,  wherever  I  go,  and  I  try  to  be  kind  and  attentive  to  all." 

From  this  brief  conversation,  the  reader  will  be  able  to  fonn  a  tolerably  correct  idea 
of  the  difference  in  the  dispoaitioaa  of  the  two  young  ladiea  we  have  introduced.  The 
Due  seeking  for  happineAs  in  the  adniTralion  paid  to  her  personal  attractions,  and  mis- 
erable whenever'  an  expression  of  that  admiration  vaa  withheld ;  the  other,  all  nn- 
conscioos  of  her  own  true  moral  worth  and  beauty,  and  aniious,  rather,  to  gratify 
others,  than  thoughtful  of  her  own  pleasure.  It  will  be  seen,  too,  how  the  ruUog  af- 
fection of  one  was  a  fountain  oF*t^uble^  waters,  while  that  of  the  other  was  as  the 
Btead;  flow  of  a  pure  and  peaceful  streamlet.  Both,  aa  has  been  intimated,  w^re 
young,  and  both  esteemed  beautiful.  Let  us  look  upon  them'-onee  again,  after  the 
lapse  of  ten  years,  end  into  time's  chnngas  on  each  fiir  face.     The  lesson  ma;  be 

worth  remembering. 

(Cotithidtd  in  our  ntxt.) 


FiHAtPiiTV. — Thete  is  a  remarkable  instance  of  Glial  piety  in  the  history  of  Chin*. 
In  the  reign  of  the  emperor  VirenTi,  a  mandarin  was  condemned  to  fleathi.  and  wa* 
guilty  enough  to  deserve  it.  He  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  a  daughter  aS'ectioriale 
and  dutiful  to  him,  beyond  the  ordinary  measures  of  filial  piely ;  who  addrened  the 
emperor  in  hiS'  bshalf,  presenting  a  memorial  to  him,  wherein  she  offered  heraclf  a 
slave  for  life,  to  save  the  life  of  her  father.  The  emperoi,  struck  with  so  eilraor- 
dinary  an  instance  of  piety,  pardoned  the  father,  and  left  (he  daughter  in  her  freedom. 
And  this^waa  the  more  remarkable,  inasmuch  as  daughters  ne  little  reguded  b;  the 
Chinese,  and  are  often  eiposed.— CS«r«MU'*  CoUtctioiu. 
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BstUTT  iritli  bat  cbunu  bH  crowusd  tb 

titiiy,  lluD  an  bit— 
F oitoDB  itre*!  ber  gifta  aroiiDd  thofr  ■ 

Rieb  bii  tnuoTai  m ; 
FImnJ,  upon  thjwirtboa  jiMiit .' 

,  Ib  thy  gaj  utire  j 
Now  tb«  ^kBn  irewe*  bipdett 

Of  thj  jeiTBlsd  bail. 

Ladjr  doth  tb  J  miud^a  jkiwiiiDg 

.  Sledflo tbonghtoftbiut 
Ne'sr  hut  UiMd  Wudom'i  foonuin. 
Knell  It  Leuniiig'i  ahiinal    . 


Kbow'H  ib'e^  not  ■  pu  m  pJoMore 

:  Ttau  ft^eoiUi  o'er  ^Dga  1 
^T%t  Iboa  not'tbr  ricber  treunre 
TUn  Iwrattritl  Uiiogt  t 

Ladj,  ah,  that  glioce  admiring. 

On  UiTwIf  BOW  caat, 
Telia  sot  of  ^  aDDFa  aiplring— 

Tbiae-ii^Knred  to  dnat.  , 

O,  'ti*  atraiige,  tbalmind  andjiog 

S6  cut  wonhip  claj } 
"tlJI  raDo  tQ^iO  ttiff  it*  riding, 
''      SUcId  iifiom  doc^. 


OiigiBal.  ;-.;, 

OUR    HEW    MEIGHBall... 


"  How  do  yon  like  onr  new  nei^bor  f "  Hid  Mrt.  CroMir^,  addtMaing  Mra.  Den- 
nil,  on  whom  abe  iud  wll^d  to  have,  recording  to  her  own  phnwe,  b  Utile  chit-chat. 

"  Extremely  well,  what  I  hBre  aeen  of  hei ;  bat  our  acqaaiiituice,  aa  yet,  in  rerv 
llifiit." 

"  1  afaanid  oo  imagine,  if  yon  tie  inclined  lo  think  *en  of  her.  Wy  first  impression 
of  her  was  unfaTorable,  and  the  more  I  see  of  her,  tbe'piore  1  dialike  her." 

"lunBorry  forthat;  fcr.althoagh  I  hare  aeen  but  little^if  her  myaelf,!  h«ve  been 
in£irmed,by&  peraon  who  formerly  lived  near  her,  Aritijie  waa  b  moat  excellent 
neighbor,  and  that.  In  ciaeiof.iickneaa,  especially,  ahe  waa  ever  ready  to  lend  her 


"  I  itirfi  say  j  lor  ihe  can  ran  k 


0  see  a  sick  neighW,  withont  I^Ting  it  c< 


'•PBido&me,Mn.Ctoraman,  but  it  coati  her  both  time  and  labor;  and  as  lamin- 
finrned  that  she  ii  a  woman  of  very  indngtrioua  babita,  time  ia  valuable  toiler." 

"Tea;  and  abe  ia  as.panimoaioua  aa  she  ia.indii8lrlou»  wten  she  ought  to  be  gen- 
tnoM,  and  laviah  when  it  woiild  be  more  becoming  for  herjto  be  economicaL" 

"  Perhapa  ahe  think*  ahe  otigW  to  be  her  own  judge  ii^'theie  matters.  Wo  cannot 
alvajf  judge  by  appearanoea." 

"That  i*  true;  bnt  I  jwdge  by  realitiea.  Yo^  know  th»t  I  am  exceedingly  aniions 
to  Inenaae  the  nomber  of  member*  belonging  to  one  «  Female  Benevolent  Society," 
•ad  took  an  early  opportonity  to  call  on  her  to  lee  if  *he  would  joint" 


«IC 


"And  she  saw  fit  to  declined" 

"Tes."        ■ 

"  On  what  j^rounda  ?" 

"O,  the  had  h&ira.dozeD  exenaei — some  of  which  I  cuioot remember.    One  wu, 


that  ihe  did  not  feel  able  to  give  away  a.great  deal,  and  that  what  little  abe  did  pvs, 
she  choae  to  have  the  privilege  of  appropriating  in  her  own  waj.  Now,  any  penon 
might  gee  that  thia  was  only  a  plaoaiUe  pretext  for  aaving  her  dollar.  Ton  may  pa«- 
sibly  think  I  waa  rude,  but  1  could  not  help  telling  bei  that  penoM  who  oould  afford 
to  wear  elegant  and  ftshion^le  bonnets,  might  afford  to  give  one  dollar  jearlj,  for 
the  relief  of  the  poor.  She  felt  the  allusion  pretty  keenly,  I  know,  for  aba  hluahed 
the  color  of  noarlel." 

"  I  regret  that  yon  made  the  alluiion.  I  have  called  on  Mra.  Hooper  only  once, 
bat  it  so  happened,  the  day  I  ciffled  she  was  engaged  in  ripping  to  pieces  an  old  bon- 
net. It  was  very  mnch  faded,  but  she  said  she  was  going  to  turn  it  and  alter  thcfbrm, 
as  it  was  not  convenient  for  her  to  purchaae  a  new  one.  That  was  the  elegant  and 
fashiwiable  bonnet  she  wore  to  churcli  last  Sabbath."  y 

**  Why  did  she  not  lei)  me,  for  she  knew  I  thought  her  extravagaBt.  It  woa  her 
pridfe  that  would  not  permit  her  to  undepeive  me.  I  shall  now  think  her  less  excusa- 
ble than  ever ;  for,  surely,  a  person  who  can  tarn  her  ingenuity  to  such  good  account 
aa  to  make  kn  old  shabby  bonnet  look  like  a  new  one,  can  save  enough,  in  a  short 
time,  la  enable  her  to  join  our  society." 

"Yon  will  remember  the  old  adage,  that '  Necessity  is  the  mother  of  invention.' 
But,  to  return  to  the  aociety,  I  have  myself,  of  late,  had  aerioua  thoughts  of  with- 
drawing." 

"  Surely,  you  are  not  wrio^s,  Hn.  Dennis.  What  con  be  your  reaaon  ?  Do  you 
not  approve  of  beoeTolent  societies  ?" 

■'  Yea,  if  conducted  upon  right  principles,  and  the  funds  are  jodicioualy  appropriated." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  insinuate  that  oura  is  not  rightly  conducted  f" 

"  I  don't  mean  to  insinuate  any  thing  whicfa  cannot  be  proved.  I  have  here,"  said 
she,  taking  a  piece  of  paper  from  the  workstand  drawer,  "  a  correct  statement  of  the 
amount  of  money  received  by  the  society  during  the  Sr«t  year,  and  the  different  modes 
in  which  it  was  expended.  There  were  twenty  members,  which,  of  course,  gave 
twenty  dollua  to  the  treasury.  In  addition  to  this  sum,  ten  dollars  were  received  for 
plain  and  orDomental  needle-work  done  by  the  members.  An  equal  amount  was  re- 
alized by  the  society  from  similar  kinds  of  work  performed  by  poor  widows  and  other 
indigent  females,  who  received  just  one-half  of  the  sum  from  the  socie^  which  wa« 
given  by  the  original  employers.  Of  the  forty  dollars  thus  obtained,  1  find  twelve 
were  paid  toj  the  room  where  we  meet.  For  a  table,  chairs,  stove,  fuel,  candlea,  sta- 
tionery and  a  few  other  iterai,  twenty-nine  more  were  expended,  leaving  the  society 
at  the  close  of  the  year,  just  one  dollar  in  debt,  without  its  having  accomplished  a  sin- 
gle object  for  which  it  was  intended,  if  we  except  what  was  paid  to  those  poor  women 
to  whom  the  aggregate  sum  of  twenty,  instead  of  ten,  dollars' should  have  been  given." 

"  Snrely,  Mra,  Dennis,  yon  must  have  made  some  mistake  in  your  calculation." 

"Not  the  least.  Tou  will  find  my  statement  peiftctly  accurate,  if  yon  will  take  the 
trffible  to  examine  the  books," 

"  Well,  we  shall  do  better  tbia  year.  We  have  done  a  great  deal  more  sewing  than 
we  did  last." 

*'The  more  we  do,  the  worse  It  is  for  Ihose  who  earo  asubaistence  byUeir  needlea. 
I  was  first  made  ftilly  sensible  that  we  were  doing  evil  rather  than  good,  about  two 
weeks  since,  from  calling  on  Mrs.  Grey.  She  is  a  widow  with  four  children,  the 
eldest  of  whom  is  seven — the  yoongeat,  about  a  yeu.    I  found  her  engaged  in  waah- 
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ing — Ml  employment  fiu  too  &UguiDg  for  a  peraan  with  her  indiB^reot  beklth.  I  en- 
^otMd  why  I  fband  hei  thda  emplojed,  in  the  coom  of  plain  needle-work,  with  which, 
m  former  occiuoiu,  I  had  foond  her  baay.  <  I  have  beed  unable  to  obtain  anj  for  thA  ■ 
lut  (ix  months,' abe  replied,  ■  except  from  the  Female  Benevolent  Soekty,  which 
hoa  aeoured  for  ita  own  beoefit  all  the  aewing  hired  in  the  Tillage,  and  it  pa;a  ao  low 
■  price,  that  I  find  it  impoiaible  to  earn  a  living.  Before  that  aocietj  waa  Ibimed,  I 
eonld  .obtain  aa  mnoh  woA  aa  I  conld  do,  for  which  I  received  a  fair  cimipenBBlion, 
which  enabled  me  to  procure  a  sufficient  quantity  of  comfansble  food,  and  decent 
clothing  for  myself  and  childien;  but  thit  Winter,  t  have  been  obliged  to  keep  the 
two  eldest  from  school  for  the  want  of  shoes,  and  Hnoetinies  we  are  obliged  to  be  con- 
tent with  very  scanlj  meals.  Since  I  have  commenced  taking  in  waabing,  I  hftve 
done  better,  but  f  fear  I  iball  be  uluble  to  eontinne  it  long,  as  1  find  my  health  is  fail- 
ing.' This  one-example,  exrJnsive  of  aeveral  whichftaTe  since  fallen  under  my  ob- 
•erration,  will  aerTe  to  ahow  tkat  what  we  have  very  innocently  been  terming  oar 
benevolent  society,  is  a  real  evil,  aa  it  has  hitherto  been  managed." 

"Itwonld  lo  seem,"  replied  Mrs.  Croasman;  "bnt  I  sincerely  thought  we  were 
doing  a  great  deal  of  good.  The  next  time  we  meet,  I  think  measures  should  be  taken 
to  conduct  it  on  (Afferent  principles." 

*'  Tes ;  this  underworking  system  should  be  entirely  relinquished.  If  the  society 
engroRses  all  the  needle-work  which  the  village  ia  id>le  to  fiimiih,  it  should  employ 
those  who  need  the  proceeds  at  the  nme  price  which  it  receives." 

The  next  day  after  the  foregoing  conversation,  Mrs.  Hooper,  the  new  neighbor,  put 
on  her  cloak  and  bonnet  for  the  porpose  of  returning  Mrs.  Crooamaji'B  last  call.  On 
her  way,  she  met  Mr.  Croasman  on  horKback,  ridiug  very  swiftly.  When  she  ar- 
rived at  the  hoDse,  she  was  informed  by  a  woman  who  met  her  at  the  door,  that  Mrs. 
Crossman  had  been  suddenly  and  violently  seized  with  what  appeared  to  be  the  spotted 
ftver,  a  diseaie  which  was  at  that  time  prevalent  in  an  adjoining  town  ;  and  that  she 
bad,  at  the  ucgent  entreaty  of  Mr.  Crosamiui,  consented  to  remain  with  his  wife  while 
be  went  for  a  doctor  i  "but  now  you  hare  come,"  she  added,  "  I  may  as  well  go  home, 
fot  I  don't  think  the  mother  of  six  helplesi  children  should  expose  herself  to  taking  a 
disorder  which  ia  almost  certain  death."     Saying  this,  she  hurried  oat  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Hooper  hastened  to  the  apartment  of  Mrs.  Croaiman.  Having  been  aoena- 
tomed  to  the  alarming  malady  under  which  the  patient  was  laboring,  abe  knew  that  It 
waa  necessary  to  be  prompt  and  energetic,  and'  proceeded  with  wonderful  readiness 
•nd  self-possession,  to  adopt  those  meaanrei  which  she  had  formerly  seen  resorted  to 
with  the  most  salutary  effects.  In  a  few  minutei,  Mr.  Crossman  retomed  with  the 
information,  that  the  doctor  had  just  been  called  to  visit  a  patient  eight  or  ten  miles 

"  There  is  not  another  physician,"  said  he,  "  within  five  miies,  and  before  he  can  be 
obtained,  it  will  be  too  late." 

•'1  have,"  replied  Mrs.  Hooper,  "been  present  where  persona  bave  been  ill  of  this 
■larming  fover  in  all  its  atages,  and  have  thus  learned  the  moat  saccessful  mode  of 
treatment.  Your  own  house,  I  find,  affords  all  that  is  neoeiiary  in  tfae  way  of  medi- 
Oine,  and  with  your  concurrence  and  assistance,  T  will  do  the  beat  I  can." 

Daring  the  whole  of  that  long  Winter's  night,  Mrs.  Hooper  never,  for  a  moment, 
left  the  bedside  of  the  sufferer,  except  to  prepare  something  for  her  relief.  Twelve 
bonts  ftom  the  time  she  waa  first  taken — a  space  in  which  some,  after  having  been 
•triokcD  with  the  disease,  breathed  their  last— the  criais  took  place.  The  struggle  be- 
tween the  fearfill  malady  and  a  firm  constitution,  appeared  doubtful.  A  few  sup- 
pressed and 'anxious  whiapets  were  interchanged  between  Mr.  Crossman  and  Mrs. 
fiooper,  who  did  not  for  a  moment  luffer  her  exertions  to  relax.     In  less  than  fifteen 
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minutea,  there  WM  K  perceptible  tnd'  &tonble  eJunge.  Penpintion  brake  frerij 
flam  the  fliubed  md  bntning  brow,  and  the  qakk>  Uborinu  bieathing  beeuu  Aee 
and  natunJ.  Tbongb  ihe  idon  rank  into  a.  <]iuet  sleep,  Mn.  Hooper  atill  retained  bei 
Btalion  bj  tbe  liedaide. 

A  little  after  auiuise,  the  Joetor  and  Mr«.  Deooi*  urired  nearlp  togetlwr,  tlie  latter 
baTing  jdst  been  informed  that  Mn,  Croaunan  waj  ill.  The  doctor  prononnced  ber 
out  of  all  danger;  and  having  been  informed  bj  Mr.  Croaaman  of  the  part  Hri.  Hooper 
had  taken,  took  the  opportunity  of  pronouncing  a  warm  Cologiam  on  thoae  female* 
wbo  do  not,  under,  the  plea  Of  ezceauve  (emihility  an^  weak  iier?ea,  abrink  fVom  the 
performnnce  of  diaagreeahleud  painfU  dntiea.  .  . 

Mra.  Hooper,  who  now  that  tbe  hour  of  danger  and  excitement  waa  paat,  found  her- 
aelf  nearly  eihauited,  at  the  requMt'of  Mra.  Dennia,  who  ofibred  to  take  her  place, 
aroae  to  withdraiT  to  aaolber  aPrtioent,  to  obtain,  if  poauble,  soma  reit.  Hra.  CroM- 
man  graaj^  her  warmly  by  the  band,  and  «aid,  with  miich  emotion, 

"  I  shall  never  forget  that  it  ia  to  you  (bat  I  owe  my  life-." 

Two  weeks  aflerwarda,  she  waa  well  enough  to  be  preaent  at  a  meeting  of  die  Fe- 
male Benevolent  Society.  By  her  iafloence,  it  wu  voted,  that  tboee  iodigent  femalea 
to  whom  the  aoeiety  gave  employment,  should  thereafter  reoeiye  full  price  for  their 
labor.  It  waa  likewise  voted,  that,  for  the  future,  a  atricter  regard  abonld  be  bad  rela^ 
live  to  a  jndicious  eipendihire  of  the  ftutda.  Among  other  regnlationa,  the  members 
concluded,  at  the  expiration  of  tbe  year,  to  relinquiab  the  room  for  which  they  p*id 
twelve  dellara  annuallj,  and  to  meet  ^t  theii  own  dwellings.  - 


THE     STRANGER'S    SEPULCHRE. 


WiLK  gently  o'er  tbil  uamaleM  grave, 

No  weeping  ^eliath  bleat ; 
For  he,  who  ileepa  wlthinrhath  DOW 

A  ciliri  and  holj  rest.  .     . 

Vp  knew  him  DOt—he  walked  amid 

Your  preiwed  and  peopled  way, 
Unhenlded  and  unacclaiDied, 

Nor  marked  by  proud  array. 

Te  aaw  him — yet  ye  marveled  sot. 

He  wu  ODI  decked  in  gold ; 
Or  coatly  drapery  did  not  throw 

Round  him  iu  purple  fold. 
Ye  aiked  bim  not  hii  nime  or  race. 

Or  qaeationed  whence  he  cune  j 
While  proudly  loce  on  dlitant  billa, 

Hii 


And  they  wha  miied  I7  ila  hat 
Grew  wBiiy  of  hii  it^  j 

And  sadly  wept,  id  ncii&et 
Ofsaa],kU  long  delay. 


Tfacy 'broidered  o'er  the  ctnvan  leaf 

VITith  beaotUbl  device, 
And  spread  it  fbr  hla  feet  in  lave 

Than  gold  of  greater  price. 

And  trained  the  myrtle  and  Ihe  vine, 

.4nd  fiagnnt  budding  flower, 
To  greet  him  ia  bi*  glad  retora, 

And  ohaar  thit  promiied  hoar ; 
And  wnpt  and  wearied  yet  igiio, 

And  failed  upon  hii  naite. 
And  twice  al^  thriae  from  morD  till  ni^l 

They  piajed— ho  never  came  i 

And  pnrad  ddo*  mined  him  at  tbe  faaet. 

And  nobles  ia  the  hall; 
While  cypma  wsadi  flowed  long  and  ftUl 

For  bim,  the  pride  oTtU. 
fidt  ye  in  atinlad  kindneM  gave, 

Amid  yoor  bfrial  place, . ' 
Your  "  Potter's  J'iold,"  his  a^ralehie. 

The  boaoied  of  his  race. 
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And  inukad  it  not  witi)  shnb  or  trae^ 

Or  [niluilT,  wilh^tona, 
Bat  beaiMd  the  diut  id  iitatj  toil, 

And  I^n  tUm  Ibera  aakiown 


A  loidly  way  prepared — 

No  proud  beniUic  lioM  hii  m 

'   Or  ■ncMtr]' d«cl«nA  - 


Han  je  not  IcnusBd  tlM  ^(a(  ua  nctt, 

Jbid  TQi4  of  high  preceacel 
Go,  Iq<A  Dpon  th«t  nuneieu  gnfa. 

And  loatn  tiie  Iwiop  thence  . 

FU  ha  who  aleepa  within,  in  lifs,' 

Than  thej,  wu  moTO  cirgaaed, 
Whom  Bculpiurod  am  and  towaiingabaA 

And  opitaiph  bwebletMd'. 


•  Oilgiiltt. 
THE     CHRISTIANITY    OF    THE    AGE. 


CaumifliTT  is  ■  progroariie  ajatBin.  Wft  do  not  mean  to  nj,  that  the  tnitliB  whiob 
JetOM  cune  to  Mt^liah  ia  '  tbe  eaitli  were  not  perfect ;  nor  do  Wa  mekn  that  be  did 
BDt  teach  all  that. waa  necfimj  fet  thefiill  iJlnabatioii  of  the  pnrpoaei  of  hia  divine 
miaaion.  When  the'^ea^aed  Haxarene  left  thia  polluted  abode  of  hia  enemiea,  Chria- 
t)ai|tt7,  aa  a  ajatem  of  tTHUi,  naa  perfect :  it  had  beeb  moulded  b^  the  handa  of  a 
diTine  aitificer ;  it  bote  the  Inqiraaa  of  ita.heayenly  origin;  n«part  w««  wanting  to 
complete  ita  beauty  or  atre^^.  Bnt  though  Chriatianit/  itaelf  wia  perfect,  it  did 
not  nceire  ita  ftill  development  inthe  timeof  ChriM,  Qt  hiaapoatlee.  It  waa  deaigned 
fbt  the  Torld,  in  all-  the  different  atagee  of  ita  progreaa.  What  waa  imperfeellj 
deyelc^d  in  one  graentkni,  received  a  tiillet  and  more  practical  manifeatation.  in 
another.  One  ftatue  *•>  imwe  ptamineiit  in  i\a  eulj  hiMoty,  tad  anothec  at  a  anb- 
ieqjient  period..  .  ■ 

Thoa,  though  the  lientta)  tTntha  of  Cbriatiuiitj  can  receiTe  no  addition  or  dlminn- 
\iim,  the  manifeatation  of  thjoae  tiiitliB,'in  the  hiatoij  of  the  hosian  fbmilj,  is  pn;^rea- 
aim.  We  do  not  aay,  that  ereij  ^neration  ia  in  advance  of  ita  predeceuor,  or  that 
everj  pretended  new  manifeatatioii  of  CluiatiBnitj  really  ariaea  ftom  a  clearer  inaight 
into  ita  doctrine*;  but  the  eonclnaion  ia  irmaiaUble,  that,  upon  the  whole,  the  religion 
of  Jeans  ia  oontinuallj  exhibiting  new  adaptationa  to  the  wanta  of  man,  and  new  c«- 
pabilitiea  fbt  all  ihe  emergenciea  of  the  world'a  eventful  career. 

It  wonld  be  an  inlereating  and  profitable  work,  to  liac«  the  history  of  the  Church 

through  aacceaaive  agea,  with  Mpecial  refbrence  to  the  peculiar  phaaea  wht^  Chris- 

tianity  exhibited  in  each  period ;  bnt  it  wonld  reqnire  more  apace  than  can  be  afibrded 

'    to  thia  article.     What  are  the  peculiar  oharaeteriatica  of  the  Chriatianity  of  onr  own 

day  ?    Ilia  ia  the  qneatioD  which  we  propoee  briefly  to  conaider. 

Nothing  atrikes  the  mind  more  forcibly,  when  coniiderlog  the  preaent  atate  of  the 
Chttteh,  than  the  »pirit  qf  attipity  which  pervadea  every  Chriatian  sect  The  zeal 
'  and  peraevetance  wfai^h  ate  manifealed  fbr  the  propagation  of  the  faith  in  ita  varioua 
ftmU|  are^in  aoma  meaaore,  woitfaj  of  the  high  objects  which  GhriatiaBity  in  its  pu- 
rity prapoaes  to  aceonqiliah.  The  modern  Church  long  enongh  alept  overthe  com- 
mand of  itaFonnder,  to  "  Go  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  thegoapel  to  eve^  crea- 
lore."  It  waa  a  glad  eni  in  earth  and  heaven  when  abe  ahook  off  her  gailty  slumbera, 
and  addresied  herself,  with  confidence  and  alacrity,  to  the  great  work  of  the  world's 
redemption.  A  new  influence  neemi  to  have  been  operating  upon  the  hearts -of  men, 
arousing  tliBm  to  a  more  iuthtnl  examinaiion  of  theii  duty  in  relation  to  the  condition 
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^     Thli  examinalioti  hu  remlted  in  earnest  sad  ei- 
f  that  religion  who»B  flrat  principle  deroanclB  love  to 

Tliis  spirit  of  sctivity  has  infiued  itself  into  eveij  subject  of  religions  Ihonght  and 
effort.  The  pulpit  has  felt  its  power.  The  doll  and  ^triue  questions  which  were 
wont,  in  «.  fonser  age,  to  be  the  topics  of  disconne,  ue  no  longel  the  moat  prominent 
subjects  whiah  the  preacher  discusses.  It  is  but  a  few  centuries  since  the  works  of 
Aristotle,  instead  of  the  Bible,  were  read  in  the  churches.  The  clergy  often  selected 
their  texts  from  the  same  source,  and  made  them  the  foundation  of  long  and  intricate 
discnssioos  of  the  nu>at  knotty  and  useless  subjects  of  pfaUosophy.  At  another  period, 
the  works  oT  Plato  were  reprded  as  almost  divine,  uid  the  beautiiHil  and  rich  myste- 
ries of  the  "  ideal  philosopher"  were  the  themra  of  discourse  in  cathedral  and  church. 
But  these  thing*  have  passed  away ;  Obrwtianity  has  become  more  active,  and  the 
people  demand  more  exciting  nourishment — it  has  become  more  pure,  and  its  own 
sublime  truths  ha*e  ioore  weight  than  all  the  show  of  a  false  philosopby.  The 
preacher,  if  he  would  keep  pace  with  the  spirit  of  the  age,  must  bring  forth  things 
new  as  well  as  old,  from  the  treasury  of  the  Lord.  He  must  have  a  true  conception 
of  that  enlBr|fad  philanthropy,  and  of  that  spirit  of  actJTity  and  progress  Which  the 
gospel  SD  emineDtlf  inauloates. 

But  perhaps  the  most  striking  exhibitloQ  of  the  tctive  spirit  of  th«  Christianitf  of 
our  own  tiay,  is  found  in  the  numerous  missionary  and  other  benevolent  societies 
which  have  sprung  up  in  almost  every  village  and  parish.  The  religion  of  iesni  em- 
braces in  its  compreheEiaivs  charity  all  classes  of  men,  and  demands  of  its  protbttors, 
not  only  a  persoaal  obedience  to  its  precepts,  but  t  walehful  care  tbr  the  general  good. 
It  enlarges,  ss  well  as  purifies,  the  human  heart.  It  teaches  man  to  tend  ont  bis 
.  thoughts  and  sympathies  to  the  distant  and  polluted  plaeeB  of  the  earth.  II  reminds 
him  that  this  world  is  only  the'  scene  of  his  pilgrimage,  and  that  he  is  bound  to  his  < 
fellow  travelers  by  inseparable  ties.  Christianity  would  gather  within  its  ample  fbld, 
all  who  wear  the  human  form  ;  it  makes  no  distinction  of  age,  or  eez,  or  color,  or 
birth;  but"aU  are  one  in  Cbrist  Jesns."  It  visits  with  equal  gladness, the  lowly 
cottage  and  the  royal  palace ;  it  bleoes  the  heart  of  the  degraded  slave  with  the  auKe 
joy  wbtoh  it  confers  upon  the  polished  and  learned.  Dishonored  and  profiuied,  it  faaa 
been ;  but  even  in  its  error  and  disgrace,  it  has  «poken  eloquently  for  fanmanity  and 

(Condudtd  in  ow  tuxi.) 


Origlnsl. 

WOM  AH-S    TRUST. 

Watcbibg  by  the  conch  of  pain  Fragrant  with  undying  flowers, 

Till  the  light  ofdsr  shall  wtne^  Where  a  suoloM  light  is  glowhig 

■nil  the  evening  ttar  is  high—  ■  O'er  the  waten  gssUy  Bowiiw ; 
Till  the  Diidoight  shadows  fly— 

SUifot,  wakafbl  vigils  keeping  Seeking  oat  the  humble  home 

O'at  the  luHerer's  fitful  sJeepiog :  Whvie  the  widow  weepi  nlone, 

RaisMig  nilh  a  h-nieni  hand 
Soothing  with  a  gentle  lone,  Thsl  foreRken  orphan  band- 
When  the  weiried  bitdhBsllowa—  Pooling  fbrlli  ths  Oil  org)adnsas 
FoiBtingapWBidtolhon'bowen,  On  flu  hssM  oppMssed  with  suhie* 


.V.cxii^ic 


Weeping  umsguded  tetn, 
Suiving  with  onultei'd  (tun, 
Catbeting  Treih  ind  blooming 'tion 
For  life's  mii  and  Uighled  bowcn 
Railimt,  gecUe  a»  Ihe  glow 
Beaming  from  the  coveouit  how : 

J^irijig  from  Ib«  (oiltr  heart 
SJEL^fl  polluted,  pojaonoDB  d&j^* 
TelliDg  1^  Ibit  balm  so  free. 
Gushing  fmh  from  Gjlead'n  tree— 
or  that  straioi  whais  healing  tlow 
Wtuhei  crinuon  while  lu  gnow  ; 
Untnin,  Mi.,  Jpril,  iSiS. 


Watching  with  unwearied  eje* 
Till  the  SaTior-i  day^ur  riw, 
LitcaC  where  Ffeliowii  hii  head, 
Maiking  well  bii  lowly  bed, 
Ciiting  spicea  U}d  perfbme 
fiarlleit  oh  hik  hallowed  tmb : 

Tbia  thy  tni»t,oh,iAinu,  Ibi*— 
Thia  the.iign  that  teala  thf  bliai—   ■ 
Thii  the  pnreat,  btightealgem 
Sparkling  in  thj  diadenv— 
This  the  power  thy  God  hta  giten— 
Tbia  th;  pathw&j  up  to  Htfaren. 


Origin. 
THE    ALPS. 


"MounUiea,  that  like  uanti  itand 
Td  sentinel  enchanted  lind." 

Thb  AlpB  Me  the  noblert  monntainB  in  Etirope.  Btretckiny,  like  a  creicent,  oTei: 
the  north  (7f  Italy,  and  dividing  that  land  of  long  from  France,  Switzerland  and  Get- 
maiiy,  they  nhoot  out  anjestic  btarichea  in  almost  every  direction.  Their  lofty  min- 
mita,  covered  with  perpetual  ise ;  their  eileniive  rangea,  preaentii^  every  variety  of 
climate ;  the  vaat  riven,  that  hoaiaely  niih  from  their  dark,  cold  reoervoire ;  the  aVB- 
IkBchea  of  snow,  ice  and  earth,  that  Ihtinder  doiwn  into  their  valleys,  have  altra; ■  in- 
veated  the  Alps  with  ■  atem,  yet  fkaeinaling;  character.  Ov«  their  craggy  top,  the 
Ancienta  believed  that  Herculea  passed  in  the  progreaa  of  hia  labore,  and  not  a  cavern, 
or  peak,  or  dell,  Ifat  what  they  peopled  with  Batyra  or  other  'supernatural  beings. 
Banditti,  more  terrible  than  elvca  or  fairies,  sctsally  Imked  in  many  ^rges  of  the 
mountains,  and  ofUn  robbetj.  and  murdere^  the  icnleteera  paaaing  from  Savoy  to  Pied- 
mont, and  made  tbemselvea  formidable  to  the  vllla^  that  are  sprinkled  tbroogh  the 

Mont  Blanc  ig  hat  only  the  loftiest  oi  the  Alpine  chain,  bnt  is  also  the  most  elevated 
mountain  in  Enrope.  It  reaches  upwards  through  the  clouds,  to  the  diiij  height  of 
nearly  aiitecn  thousand  feet  4l>ove  the  level  of  the  aea,  and,  like  Ha  giant  brothers,  is 
clothed  with  fesrl^l  glaziers,  and  armed  with  frighttU  avalancliei.  So  roogh  is  ita 
exterior,  ao  scarred  with  the  alides  of  ice  and  rock,  sa  dreadful*  ita  precipioea,  that  it 
seems,  in  its  stem  composure,  like  some  champion  of  old  covered  with  the  nurka  of 
desperate  victory.  In  numy  places,  Mont  Blanc  is  aheeted  with  thick  ribbed  ioe,  as 
though  its  cataraetshad  been  suddenly  eoDgealed.     Coleridge  ^usftpostrophiMSthem : 

"  ye  icy  ftlli :  ja  that  ftom  the  moontsjn'a  brow 
AdowQ  enormous  ravinBt  slope  amain — 
TDrTButB,  methioks,  that  heard  a  (nighty  voice, 
And  stopp'd  It  once  amid  their  maddeH  plunge  I  * 

UotkoBMsa  lomata  1  silent  cataracta  I" 
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The  next  highest  peak  ia  the  Great  Saint  Bemoni,  that  divides  Switzeriand  from 
Piednuuit.  Here  ia  a  movuitain  Toad  ft-om  France  to  Italj.  Thii  rood  eacenda,  amid 
tempeata  and  iqdw,  eleven  tbouujid  feet  into  the  cold,  trangparent  atmoBphere.  Man; 
lives  are.  lost  here  oiuiiullj,  and  nMjy  mora  would  perish,  tial  fot  the  beBeficeoce  of  . 
eertoin  monks,  whose  boapitium  is  fixed  here  on  the  highest  habitable  spot  in  Europe, 
and  who,  in  perpetnal  winter,  with  their  dogs  and  servants,  guide  tfas  lone  wanderer 
on  his  way,  or  plaiil  hia  froien  corpse  in  their  receptaole'fbr  the  d^td.  Here  reats  the 
embalmed  bodj  of  General  Deaaii,  who  fbll  at  the  battle  of  Marengo.  It  ma  over 
the  Great  Sajnt  Bernard  ^lat  Napoleon  ponred  hia  ambilioua  troops  into  Italy,  in  1800, 
aatoniahing  the  world,  nnt  more  bj  tbe  socceas  of  hi*  plana,  thui  b;  the  boldneaa  of 
their  conception.  It  wm  noteDOogh  for  hkn  to  conquer-  He  wished  to  throw  around 
his  name  on  olmoat  aupertiatnral  gloiy ;  and,  bursting  U  be  did,  with  heavy  artillery 
aiid  Garce  legiona,  from  the  Alpine  cJonds,  upon  the  unsnapeoting  enemy,  he  reoUy 
seemed  to  personify  the  god  of  war. 

Hannibal,  the  renowned  Corthagennui  general,  fenght  his  way  over  the  ciiggy 
Mount  Cenia,  with  an  armyitf  a  hundred  thonsand  foot  and  twenty  thousand  hoiaa, 
contending  not  only  with  nature,  but  alsa  with  immense  hordei  of  moubtoin  warriors. 

"Gnat  «u  tha  tomnlt  there, 

Draffenina  the  dia,  wjieo  in  bstlMric  pomp, 

Tbe  CarUugeniBn,  on  hia  much  to  Rome,  . 
•  Entered  these  fiatoesaes.    Tmnpliog  the  idowb, 

The  wv-horae  lelrsd,  and  the  toneied  elBphaat 

Uplnmed  hia  trnak  into  the  murkr  akj, 

Tken  tDmbled  beodlong,  swillow'd  up  and  loat, 

He  atid  hia  rider." 
After  *  deaperote  atraggle  of  nine  days,  and  the  loss  of  thirty  tbensand  soldiers,  he 
tbnnd  himself  in  Italy,  opposed  by  a  Roman  aimy  under  P.  C.  Scipio.  Victory 
perched  upon  hia  standard.  Again  and  again  did  hji  Spaniih  bondi  overwhelm  the 
Roman  legions,  until  at  the  battle  of  CanniB,  he  mode  a  bridge  of  fort;  thouaaod  Ra- 
man bodies,  and  sent  home  three  bushels  of  gold  rings  token  from  Roman  knights 
aloin  in  battle. 

The  difficulty  of  paaaing  the  Alps,  by  large  bodies  of  men,  wilt  be  perceived,  when 
we  consider  the  fbat^  precipieea  that  (heymust  encouiiler;  tbe  ateep,  icj  rocka, 
rising  man;  hundred  feet  into  the  air;  the  deep  snow,  into  which  they,  mnat  plunge, 
and  the  avalanches  poised  above  their  heads,  whick  aametimes  thunder  dowa  upon 
the  traveler  who  ogitatca  the  air  even  by  his  TOtte.  The  hunters  o&tfae  chamois  often 
hold  their  breath  in  passing  ceitftin  valleys,  lest  the;  should  be  crushed. 

"Pram  rock  to  loct,  with  giant  bound, 
Higb  OB  their  iroa  poles  Ihey  pan  ; 
Mole,  lest  tbe  air,  conruls'd  bj  aound, 
Read  from  above  a  Iraien  maaa." 

It  is  now,  howeTBT,  compantively  easy  to  croaa  the  Alpa.  N^Mleon  haa  carred  hia 
name  upon  theae  monntaina  in  more  glorious  and  permanent  letters  than  on  the  field 
of  blood.  In  1805,  this  universal  geniua  caused  a  winding  toad  to  be  made  over  Mount 
Cenia,  thirty  miles  ladg  and  eighteen  feet  wide.  TIue  road  can  be  poased  at  oU  sea- 
aooa ;  and  ita  value  may  be  estimated  from  the  iact,  that  in  a  aingle  Jtear  aifteen  thou- 
sand can-iogea  and  thirt;-font  thousand  mulea  croaaed  over  it. 

He  also  conatrocted  another  road  over  Mount  Bimplon,  thirty-si);  miles  long  and 
twenty-Bve  feet  wide.  This  road  crosses  the  most  dangerona  precipices,  runs  hun- 
dreds of  feet  through  solid  rock,  and  winds, 

;  "  Like  a  silver  zone  flang  about  carelessly," 

around  perpendieuUr  obatnicliota.    The  grand  Umnel  isaiz  hundred  &et  long,  oat 
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through  granite,  and  lighted  bj  openings,  through  which,  on  Ibc  one  side,  are  seen 
fields  of  ice,  Nioir  uid  rock,  and,  on  the  other,  green  pssturea  And  cheerful  cottagea. 
The  basoa  of  these  mountains  are  rich  in  fruit  and  grain;  then  foUowa  abelt  remarka- 
ble for  its  forests ;  above  this  are  fonnd  the  fineat  paatureB ;  Uien  begins  sterile  rock 
and  eternal  winter.  It  is  probable,  that  not  less  than  aevpn  million  inhabitants  are 
■ealtered  among  the  Alpine' ranges,  multitudes  of  wham  art;  herdsmen  and  hunters. 
The  patriot  and  the  chriEtian  feel  an  unusual  interest  in  these  rugged'  mounlaina, 
(br  tfaef  know  that  they  arc  the  retreat  of  liberty  and  pl^tj.  In .  the  valleys  of  Pied- 
mont, apd  in  the  almost  iuacceasihle  defiles  of  the  maritime  Alpa,  dwell  the  actual 
descendants  of  the  ajicient  Waldenses,  who  never  bowed  the  knee,  even  in  pretence, 
-to  idols,  or  to  popery.  To  this  day,  protestantism  haa  its  stronghold  there,  and  regards 
Ihe  ■piritoal  denunciations  of  the  pope,  and-the  bayonets  of  hia  soldieis  with  equal  in- 
difiference. 

Dormillense  is  a  wretched  hamlet  in  the  highest  part  of  the  wild  Vat  Pressini6re. 
It  ia  Bitnated  upon  a  rock,  to  which  there  is  but  one  approach,  vid  that  very  difficult 
iron  the  rapldi^  of  the  ascent  Mod  the  nanowDesa  and  slipperinera  of  the  path.  A 
ca«c«de  throws  itself  acrosa  the  contracted  road,  and  plunges  into  the  abyss  below. 
In  Saouner,  a  sheet. of  water,  and  in  Winter,  a  sheet  of  ice,  obstruct  the  entrance  to 
the  hamlet.  Nine  months  in  the  year,  it  is  huried  in  snow.  The  hats  are  mod  hov- 
els, and  Ok  people  dress  in  sheepskins.  Yet  this  place  .is  dear  to  the  protestant,  as 
the  aaylnm  of  persecuted  truth.  Whed  all  the  rest  of  the  world  apostatized  or  dis- 
semblrd,  to  screen  themselves  from  the  cruelties  of  Rome,  the  dwellers  in  this  forlorn 
hamlet  barred  up  the  entrange  to  tbeir  rock-,  and,  amid  their  stem  scenery,  faithfully 
maintained  their  religion.  The  cold  saves,  in  which  they  met  to  read  God's  word, 
are  yet  there,  as  unchanged  and  unchangeable  as  the  noble  hearts  that  once  beat 
within  them.  Strange,  that  Christianity  should  be  driven  from  sunny  plains,  from 
popniouB-cities,  from  the  palaces  of  kings,  from  the  cathedral  of  priests,  to  the  rugged 
defiles  of  the  high  Alps  ! 


Original. 
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The  banks  vrYorktowD  blushed  with  mingled  hues 
Which  .Autumn's  luns  bad  chSnged — the  moraing  dews 
Fall  lightl;  on  eacb  beauleooi  abtnb  and  tree. 
Which  decked  the  borders  of  the  grassy  lea. 
Upon  ibe  point  which  mirrored  back  their  chamu, 
*[iie  deep  green  point  which  shook  with  war^s  ilamH, 
Comwallis  lay,  tarrauiided  by  a  band 
SsTcn  ttiouiand  strong,  tke  teiroi  of  oar  land. 
With  vannttDg  prswau,  uid  supuior  power, 
Waiting  Impatient  for  the  ^*^*"''^  hotti, 
Whan  our  bold  eagle  ia  the  dust  should  lie, 
And  England's  bBD«er  swa^  this  western  skf. 


..Google 


THE' CAPTURE   OF   GBH.   CODNWALUS.- 

tFof6][l«'>  bright  raj,  wbioh  w«i^ed  Uie  baluce  dawn, 

A  Md  fbtneil  aradnd  our  Wuhington—  '  . 

Whifch  biiglilar  grew  with  each  ceTalTiDg  haur, 

TUIIbreifn  uinies  iiuiHed  beieatb  biepoWer. 

TheiDoon^»-P»le  be»[n«  illunnd  ih«  (ilverj  tirfe, 
j.Wljen  noble  havti,  onr  tounUj'i  joy  fud  phde, 

Met  in  tJio"fliiBBlHp"  on  tbe  flowing  deep, 
'  Wbtcti  like  a  cradled  iniknt  Vtf  tileep — 

Hashed  were  the  WaVei,  «■  i»fol  j  fnAn  the  rtore  .      . 

Tbeir  precjoui  bunbea  to  the  ^hip  tb^jr  bore, 

There  to  codbuII  what  cqeavureff  lo  deiLae, 
■  W^jcljahobM  ml  onea  their  hanghtyroieniipriie,  '.'     ' 

WithpIsM  wpU-foraied  lUej  M  the  conflict  Bed,    . 

Wiib  bqirt*oritee1uidfliin,afldaaD(ed  tread.' 

ThroDgb  Penn'*  Air  town  with  miirtla)  pomp  Ihej-.  puaed,      '   .   '  - 

Witta*'«pinta  nerred  to  meet  the  tnimpet'i  bla^l. 

From  opcn.winjowi  n  the  troogi  nwrcliedti;, 

Woa-ieen  the  light  of  woraan'i  bcmtniog  e;e- 

With  kerchieft  wiling  B«  they  motsd  along,  ■■ 
.    All  amilea  delighted  OB  the  brilliant  throng.    ..  ,'  .    ■'. 

,  Kochambeau,  Washington  and  La  Fayette,     ' 

Chtf«red  by  tb^  ncene,  their  loVelies(,glancei  beV 

Their  he  ifts'f  late— 'naith  music'sIIiriUingHrain 

Each  pnlae  was  quickened — through!  eacji  circling  vein 

The  warm  blood  eonrked,  at  on  the  distant  height 
i^  warrior  lay,  armed  Tor  the  deadl^fi^t. 

Boldly  beTore  their  hoatiie  loet  they  stood, 

Reaolred  on  Victory  th«iigli  Ihey  iwam  iuMood— 

A  Spartan  bahd,  plating  with  every  breath, 

.To  gtia  lh;ir  cavae,  or  sink  alike  in  death.  '  *" 

Tbrovgb  ^e.long  day,  and  etill  more  dreary  night, 
.   The  cannon ri>ared,aD<^b<ni<bshe11s'wiiiged  their  flight, 
."    WUrling  rftofo/reoro^ing  tJie  dark  iky, . 
UkB  Uuln^  oomeU  on  the  startled  eye: 
.  Deep^  in  tbs  groand  tbs  t^rsadfbl.engiaes  laid, 
'     High  in  the  air  the  apoaliiig  walen  ;d»yed, . 
'      ^  the  fierce  rookeli  in  vast  ooluntna  thrown, 
'  Alid  man.  Mpiritig,  breathid  his  Ust  alone. 

'   ThronghfDltbedread&latni^leto  obtain'  . 

i  Tbair  ri^ti  Bi  ritemen,  on  the  enaanguined  plain, 
i^e'ei  did  life'*  current  more  deliberate  flUw 
'    .Than.onthalniom,wbMirall  tbedeadlyblow 

.Which  cniahbd  their  prowecs,  brought. their  spirits  down — 
.  The  haogbty.miniona  of  the  Brifish  crown. 

,  How  ]!ike  -a  god,  Ijefore  their  ranlu  Iji'en  rtood,  ■  ' 

The  ImmbrtBl  Waahington — the  bn|Te,  the  good^  . 
A  natim's  champion,  with  a  boaom  warmed 
I'owirds  mankind,  which  e'en  a  Ibeman  charmed. 
With'inodBst  dignity  hia  firm  was  bent,  * 

Aa  fbrtfa  tliey  pame  fhnu  {heir  d^erted  font, 
A  cqitiye  army,  marching  alow  alon^,   •   '     ' 
Silent  and  aad,  afaumbled,  nppliant  thiong-i' 
With  their  proud  banners  fhried,  aUd  lingering  (read— 
Thnirbopaiofncloijfiiretff  Ped! ' 

I      :     ,...1    ;  Google 
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,FiiomWuliiiVK>BnD)iHikornnAnB>eeD,    ' 
But  kll  wu  pttaire,  heirenir  ind  >eici»— ' 
.    HU  *Dal  abtotbed  ID  wQBder.Joj  mod  iwa 
Aa  he  Ibe  oUiDgiDgtidea  ottbrtana'ttw. 
•  FiWward  thej  ciBie,»ndS»ei7  ejra  WM  (ufoed:  " 

Tv  ace  CornwaltH,  ereiy  btxAiii  burned  ;    .- 
..  But  he,  a  cashed,  K  fallq'D  fsfl,  bung  backj 
And  WDt  O'Harn  fn  the  fbrenwwt  Inck. 
■nonwMtheiword  tothe6raraLI«coliipTBii,  ^■ 
AIld■lloal■  <if  jo;  wMnfap  ftom  eutlf'ta  heaTSii.   ' 
The  ecene  was  clo»nA   the  o.nnoji'4  thradenng  m 
No  more  re-echoed  'long  th«  murmuriDgjhpre; 
Tbaelracd'TetleT^itata-theicitibBidleipt,  ,' 
'And  wu**  aflilterr  dn  the  nftipatti  ilept. 
Hoflbfld  w^  Ihfi  fife,  The  r^artial  trump,  t&e  drum^ 

,  Aod  hope'a  bright  Blic  lUiired  the  wouy  home. 

...       Q'.  [oi  Dor  noOBltJ,  'twu  B.gloi'ioin.d^ :    . 

,.  Ifaight  roae'the  ■iiii-^4he  Dial*  flew  quick.aira;.' 
.  , '.  Ne'ar  ainf  e  the  hour  hit  circuit  he  began, 
.    .  ■        Smiled  he  more  aweatlj  on  the  face  of  nnii. 

Freedom,  deligb  ted,  from' Der  gilded  bower         *' 
Unrolied  herbasneron  thatjajtnia  hour;      ' 
.  Afl  iDgeleuightafqld''iB  either  hud,  -  ''  . 

Aad  flying,  ignad  il'o'er  dbi  happj  lAid. , 
'   Onr'nalioD't.altuglowed  wtth'haillow»dlr»—  .'' 
One  ifiiiTpnal  pean  awept  be[  lyrtf. 
I  '  fjature, bright-robed,  aealupJieTiiuivtrelaj] 

Honntaina  and  TalleTi,  erecj  ihrnband  tree 
Which  'decked  Uje  laadacape,  in  that 
The  moou  and  ataia  in  the  grand  concert  joiDodj 
The  lak'ea  and  riT^ia  kissed  (be  pebblj  ahore, 
'     And  q'an  old  octfao  with  its  thundering  roar 
Swelled  &«  loud  aonp  of  general  jubilee, 
Aa  millioD  Toicia  sbouled,  Wt  artfitt ! 
Bag  Harbor,  A}irii  IB,  1343. 


VOILA   -la    CROIS  !— behold    THE'C-ROSS' 
(ExttatUSjrom  a  Joanul  qf  TranOt  n  Ou  Alft.} 

At  the  close  of  the  year  18ST,  I  crosM^  t!)e  Atpa,  with  ti  small  partj  of  fiiendi,  from 
Pignero)  in  Piedmont,  to  Brianjon,  in. France.  .AiWr  pivpeeding  to  Finiatrcll^,  wp 
fiimiahed  oorsetves  with  malea,  men,  and  the  other  requisites  for  tbi!  joume;.  Urgeit 
by  the  apparent  necessity  of"  adrancing  on  account  of  the  seoBOn,  when  all  pr^para^ 
tiou  werqdulj  made,  we  set  forwdjd  amidst  descending  Y-ain,  and  a  ivoiidering' crowd. 

We  soon  began  t6  ucend  along  tiie  ledge  of  a  mountain  ithicli  opened  immense 
precipices  to  our  »i6w.  The  road  wM.whoUy  unguarde.d,  and  v^  were  accompanied 
bj  the  concerto  muilc  of  a  roaring  ^trent,<hat  foanied  along' the  valley,  and  tJie  howl- 
ing mnda.  Nothing  was  more  obTJoas,  than  that  our  temtritj  wonld  be  lepa.td  by 
C9ld,wM,uid  possible  danger.  Without  adverting  to  the  little  incidentaof  the  iSay,  1 
Duy  simplj  state  thpt,  after  s6me  hours  of  painiHil  march,.i'n  which  we  passed  tiirongh 
the. small  rilUgei  of  Fourriere,  La  R^,  and  Travetse,  we  began'  the  ascent  of  the 

^  r  :-,..-.r..i.-<oc"i*^ic  ■  * 
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iDouQtain  callcil  Chaaal  du  Col.  The  rain,  na  we  torn,  chnngcil  to  ateft,  and  then  to 
enaw,  the  prcvioiu  Kccumulstlon  of  which  rendered  our  progresa  elow  and  difficult. 
The  mnrcb  of  pompous  diction  aeeioed  consonant  with  the  gig^ntii;  itale  of  the  sce- 
nery, and  we  thought  of- Johnson's  description  in  thcHebridcs,  "above,  inaveaaible 
allitudt^ ;  below,  immeasurable  profundttj." 

The  snow  was  now  mpidty  deepening,  th<;  mounls.inl  in  succesBion  prespnting  their 
•  formidable  ridges,  and  the  pilhway  gradually  disappearing  fiom  TJew,  till  %c  found 
ourselTes  amidst  nil  the  "  charms  of  solitude, "  and  alE  the  sublimities  of  danger.  Thi» 
i/as  the  place,  and  this  the  season,  for  the  moral  philosopher  to  portray  tbe  higher 
order  of  emotions,  for  the  christian  to  realize  the  "terrible  majesty"  of  the  infinite  and 
eternal  God, 

Two  hours  had  brought  ua  to  the  ctisis  of  out  circumstances.  Imagine  US'  dien,  a 
melancholy  train ;  each  on  hii  mule  or  hoite,'  thickly  covered  with  cloak*  or  months 
to  screen  a  shivering  fimne,  and  enveloped  in  a  anowy'fold  ;  imagine  us  moving  like 
a  foriom  hop«  in  rank  and  file,  slowly,  silently  and  apprehenaivclj  along  the  edge  of 
precipices,  to  which  in  making  the  neceAary  circuit,  the  tnutworthy  animal  would 
often,  perhaps  nnconsciouilj  (nqt  so  his  rider),  approach  within  B  few  inches — abl 
slippery,  and  dangerous,  and  uncertain  footstep  !  £sch  hapless  ttuvel«r  now  cast  a 
wistful  eye  at  the  othe^ ;  for  not  a  sound  was  to  be  heard  ;  not  a  trace  to  mark  the 
conrse  was  to  be  seen  :  the  winds  were  hushed,  the  flakes  of  snow  fell  like  the  feather 
in  an  exhausted  receiver,  and  "thick  as  autumnal  leaves  in  Vallambrosa."  Two 
guides  accompanied  us,  but  the  sphere  of  their  inowledge  seemed  to  be  bounded  M 
this  very  spot;  and  aiUt  giving  the  word  of  command  to  stop,  they  began  to  consglt-  ' 
together  (on  ominous  sign  to  bcwiidered  travelers)  on  the  course  to  be  pursued ,  pro- 
fessing themselves  to  be  altogether  vncertain  of  the  way.  It  wu  a  dead  i&lm,  ojid 
with  more  truth  than  prudence,  one  of  them  eifilaimed,  "  If  the  wind  rises,  we  are 
lost."  In  fact,  it  ia  impossible  fbi  any  one  wbo  has  traversed  Alpine  regions  to  con- 
ceive of  the  violence  of  those  gusts  which  seem  to  tush  like  furies  between  tbe  moun- 
tains, as  if  commissioned  to  hurl  them  from  their  bases. 

A  few  minutes  determined  us  to  advance  cauUously  and  prajerfuUy  ;  for  in  danger 
it  is  natural  to  call  upon  God ;  and  the  sanctified  mind  does  not  merely  niter  the  ery 
of  distress,  and  seek  an  interference,  which  in  the  hour  of  safety  ajid  comfort  woa  de- 
spised, but  lifts  up  believing  and  confiding  thoughts  to  Him  who  is  recogniicd  ss 
"the  hearer  of  prayer."  We  may  not  always  experience  deliverance  from  evil;  bat 
we  may  be  assured,  that  tli rough  Christ,  OUT  Advocate  and  Friend,  we  shall  enjoy 
Gonsolatiun,  and  reap  improvement. 

The  moment  J  bave  described  was  one  of  those  of  inteuse  emotion,  which  now  and 
then  occur  in  life,  whether  of  joy  or  sorrow.  Silence  reigned,  nature  frowned,  danger 
threatcoed.  I  will  not  say  that  the  incipient  feeling  did  not  arise  which  suggested 
(he  self-inquiry,  Wa#  life  hazarded  for  on  adequate  came  ?  for  to  sacrifice  it  for  a  small 
object  ia  sinful,  while  to  yield  it  to  liie  claims  of  duty  and  of  God,  is  the  martyr's  he- 
roism. But  bark  '.  there  is  on  exclamation  of  surprise  and  Joy.  The  foicmost  guide 
is  in  extuics !  all  is  well,  and  Ihe  slet'ping  echoes  are  roused  t}'  ^^  La  croix  '.  la  croix  - 
voilfi  la  croix  !"  "  See  there  the  cross,  the  cross  I"  In  these  bewildering  regions  it 
is  not  Qncomrnon,  for  the  twofold  purpose  of  guiding  tlic  stranger,  and  eliciting  a  sn- 
perstitious  wutship,  to  fix  a  largo  wooden  cross  on  the  summit  of  a  hill,  or  on  the  edge 
of  a  precipice,  na  well  as  frequently  by  the  roadside ;  by  which,  when  the  Winter 
snows  obliterate  tlic  path,  some  indication  of  the  course  moy  be  ^iven.  Our  guide* 
became  iii9lan(ly  aworu  of  our  safely,  and  knew  that  wc  should  soon  couimeliee  the 
descent. 

May  not  lilt-  reader  of  Ihia  narrative  compare  without  any  forced  applicirtion,  or  in- 
appropriate analogy,  his  own  ailuation  with  that  of  these  travelers?     Axe  n-e  natj^in 
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;  the  great  jauni«7. iato  eteinity-'  Hure 'we  hot iniaseid .sur  mj? 
HiiTc  we  not  deputed  from  God,  bj  nicked  warlt«;'aiid  areweiiot  uniyenallj  uict 
tDdiTidualif,  in  the  lungusge  of  iafdlible  truUi,  utterly  ''loit?''  _  The  pourie  of  trani- 
gresaon  is  difficult  uid  dsjigcioui ;  but  the 'croiB, tlie  cross!  there  ii  hope, and  peace, 
and  aafetj  !  Not  the  crou  of  aupei^tltioii,  or  the  cross  of  tem^ral  safety  ;  oot  the 
wood  or  the  tree  upon  which  a  Sayior  was  transfized;  but. Christ  crucified;,  the  blo6d 
he  ibe.d  foe  the  remissran  of  sins  ;  the  offering  which. he  presealed  Toi  a  guitty,  de- 
luded and  perishiog  world.  It  is  not  deliyGrBnce  from  Alpine  danger,  bilt  titaa  eter- 
nal toijnents ;  it  ii  not  direction  to  a  temporal  abod£,  wliich  may  ahe lier  me  from 
iocleaient  (kies^  or  provide  the  sweets  of  social  inteicoarse,  bat  elevalidn  tQ  the,  bliae 
of  heaven,  which  I  obtain  by  trusting  in  Ihoa^  merits, .embracing  that  Savior,  ctiii£ili£ 
bj  faitli  lo  ttiat  redeeming  Cross :  '       '  '  ' 


Ofigiaalr 
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HaI  irhjCoDie  so'early/tbou  little  fCnybirdl 
Say,  wbj  ■□  soon  are  thy  ChirpiDgt.hoatd  1 
Thou  art  here  likt  ice  u)ihe  tract  of  the  ploogb. 
Or  like  gn;  locks  on  a  yonthfUl  biow. 
See  I  the  flildt  am^gieen,  and  the  clover  ia  bloatn. 
And  Uieair'nirbetbrealhiiaeflaifer^parflimB}   ■ 
.The  trees  are  itntinged  by  tbt  Autumn  hue ; 
ThvAoat-kiDg  conge^li  not  (he-droppiDgs  of  dew;, ' 
Oilr  windows  are  up  at  meridiali  day, 
And  raunlaicB  befofe  Ihem  their  waterfalls  plaj  ;  ' 
The  bu'tierfliesililiD  the  rendu  we' >•*■,     . 
And  insDcls  arc  bopping  lo  hide  in  the  grass  ; 
*  The  finoer  is  cleaving  bis  coin  (0  Ihc  giound, 
And  the  tall  sheave*  are  lying  nn pleated  and  unbound; 
Nat  a  ■naw-flslm  is  seen,  nor  a.hail-cloud  ni^b,     . 
And  thunden  andtainlxrmi  sreyM  mtfae  aky: 
Tben  tell  ma,  jounB  itianger,  why  cnme^t  then  heM, 
Tosklp.e'fS  'tiadug,  o'er  the  grave  oCUie  year  t 


Oritpnal.  ' 

AYESHA,    OR,    THE, BELOVED. 

BV  jikXuMt  AHTeirii. 

K  tyranny  eiists,  take  what  ahape  it' may,  ita  dark,  debasing  shadow  will 

be  foolHi  to  rest  on  the  -oppressor  aa  well  aa  on  the  oppressed.     Where  it  iathe  slayery 

of  ca^<,  the  ruling  race  becomes  unjust,  arrogant,  liceotiQus,  and  his  enervated  chil-' 

dren  i«np  the  whirlwind,  becauae  he  woidd  sbw  the  wind.     Wh^re  it  ii  a  hausehold 

-   — a  family  eVit,  .there  ii  nothing  pure,  or  good,  or  stable,  in  tnj  inititiition  M.  govern- 
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ment  of  which  it  roriru  >put.  Take,  for  exwople,  the  hue  aerritade  of  theOripnlals. 
With  them,  all  who  are  not  tyrants,  are  generally  cringing  vosuIb  ;  Ihey  are  perfid- 
ioQB  and  ciuel,  and  oflen  aa  comrdly  aa  thej  ue  uncertain  m  their  pohtical  conduct. 
In  theae  countriea,  vom&n  ja  a  chattel — every  man,  therefcre,  ii  the  child  of  a  Blave^ 
and  baa  been  nurtured  and  trained  to  reverenue  pon'er  aa  the  best  lav  of  right;  hence 
the  base  jielding  to  tyranny,  the  insecurity  of  property,  the  want  of  mutual  conB- 
dence,  and,  aa  the  inevitable  result  of  all,  the  violent  and  bloody  changes  that  are 
conilaiitly  taking  place  in  their  goTecoments.  Of  the  aituatinn  of  women  in  Moham- 
medan countries,  the  life  of  the  daughter  of  a  Moorish  prince  may  be  given  as  an  ex- 
ample. Truei  some  Moslem  countries  are  more  civilized,  aAd  women  are  better. 
treated,  but  the  principi*  is  coeiiatent  with  the  Moslem-creed;  and  only  with  its  AH 
can  woman  become  free. 

Ali,  limamed  The  Brave,  the  descendant  of  the  Trophet,  aud  nephew  of  the  then 
Emperor  of  Morocco,  ocmmanded,  at  the  beginning  of  the  present  centuiy,  a  walled 
city  in  the  rich  and  beautiful  province  of  Algarve.  He  ruled  proaperoosly  for  six 
years,  and  managed  during  that  time  to  wring  from  the  Jews  of  that  city  a  handsome 
ibrtune,  which  for  all  that  period  he  traa  aufieiod  by  his  master,  the  Saltan,  to  enjoy 
in  peace.  Of  the  four  wivea  {he  .kept  exactly  t^  orthodox  number)  who  shared  his 
capacioua  heart  and  well-appointed  haiam,  Zulma,  though  neither  the  youngest  nor 
the  most  beautjfiil,  was  the  fhvorlte.  In  csin  the  other  three  wives  represented  to 
their  lord,  that  each  of  them  had  presented  him  with  sonij  while  Zulma  wia  merely 
the  mother  of  a  girl.  Ali  was  only  moved  to  pity  his  unfortunate  wife  the  more.  "It 
is  her  destiny  to  have  a  daughter,"  he  woul<t  say:  *'we  mi^  suhmit  to  the  will  of 
Allah." 

As  if  to  compensate  her  child  for  the  misfortune  of  her  sex,  Zulma  called  her 
Ayesha,  "the  beloved,"  and  vanntcd  her  surpaasing  beauty.  Such  was  the  state  of 
Ali'e  household,  when  one  feir  mornmg  a  party  of  boraenien  dashed  iato  the  city 
with  an  order  front  the  Emperor  to  Ali.  He  waa  commanded  to  transfer  his  treaiures 
to  the  Sultan,  his  office  and  his  family  to  his  successor,  and  his  head  .to  the  execu- 
tioner. All  this  was  done.  Hia  slaves  and  three  of  his  wives  became  the  property 
of  his  succcsBor,  bjit  Ayesha  was  sent  with  some  other  ^irls,  aelecti-d  for  their  beauty, 
aa  presents  to  the  Emperor.  Zulma  attended  the  party  as  the  chief  of  their  female 
servants.  Arrived  at  Fei,  Ayesha  was  placed  in  the  haram  among  three  hundred 
other  candidates  for  the  Emperor's  fiivqr,  and  for  a  time  waa  forgotten. 

When  a  Moorish  leader  returns  victorious  tcoia  the  blood-stained  Geld,  it  is  an  es- 
tablished custom  to  present  him  with  a  robe  of  honor  and  a  hone.  If  he  ia  rich  in 
spoils,  the  Sultan  ia  often  pleased  to  'add  a  wife  or  two  to  the  imperial  gifl.  Some- 
times the  lady  presented  is  the  daughter  or  gister  of  the  monarch ;  sometimes  she  is 
selected  from  among  his  slaves.  A  chief,  noted  for  hie  lawless  ferocity,  happened  to 
render  acceptable  service  to  the  Sultan  in  chastising  some  refractory  Arab  tribes,  and 
when  he  presented  himself  before  the  throne,  the  fair  and  gentle  Ayeeha  waa  led  to 
his  haram  as  part  of  the  usual  testimony  of  the  Sultan's  favor,  -For  a  time,  she  reigned 
alone  in  the  affectiona  of  her  savage  lord.  The  bath,  tiie  toilet,  the  song  and  the 
dance  of  the  alwini — the  actresaes  of  the  Eaat— beguiled  the  monotony  of  her  gilded 
prison  ;  and  no  Joufat  Ayesha  thoogbt  her  destiny  a  proud  one,  in  having  so  fond  and 
indulgent  a  master.  Time  rolled  by,  however,  and  the  husband  of  Ayesha  became,  is 
her  A,ther  had  been,  too  ri^h,  or  too  popular,  to  be  tolerated  by  his  jealous  and  sordid 
master.  Unwarned  and  unheard,  hs  waa  condemned  to  death,  and  hia  eslablishment 
broken  up.  His  wife,  thongh  but  little  past  twenty,  hod  lost  the  freshness  of  her 
beauty,  and  despite  her  princely  lineage,  she,  with  the  rest  of  hia  slaves,  was  sold  in 
the  slave  market,  aod  her  price  went  into  the  imperial  coffers.    She  ww  bonght  by  a 
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venenble  priest,  who  Hied  in  lafe  obwaiilj,  knd  might  have  been  very  h^py  in  bii 
well-ordered  Immilf ,  but  that  hii  &varite  wife  MW  fit  to  become  jealouB.  In  order  to 
allkj  the  domestic  tempest,  and  iliTe  Ayesha,  from  a  daily  besting  at  the  hands  of  hi* 
privileged  vixen,  he  gave  her  to  so  old  tViend,  a  trader  from  a  city  on  the  borders  of 
the  desert.  The  long  and  totlsome  joamey  was  acoompliihed,  and  her  sufferiogi  re- 
paid by  meeting  with  her  mother,  who  had  beeoMe  the  proper^  and  confidential  ser- 
vant of  a  eook.  The  muter  of  ZnJma  bought  Aycsha,  and  again  for  a  time  Fortnne 
seemed  to  relents 

The  deaUi  of  Zolma,  bowevec,  and  soon  after  th«t  of  the  cook,  left  Ayeaha  once 
more  afloat  on  troubled  watera.  Three  timee  more  the  dangtiterof  ahtgh  and  popular 
ohiAf  changed  masters.  Eaohcbange  happened  to  bring  her  nearer  the  beautiful  city 
her  fkther  oace  ruled,  and  her  laat  master  left  her  possessed  of  freedom  and  five  hun- 
dred dirhema  (aboat  thirty  dollara),  in  tbe  place  of  her  birth.  She  repaired  to  the*' 
haiam  of  the  Basho,  and  solicited  an  appointment  in  hia  houaebold.  The  boon  was 
granted,  tfld  she  wag,  a  short  time  sinee,  "  mistresa  of.  the  bath,"  or  one  of  the  chief 
•ervanta  of  his  housebvld.  She  now  treads,  ss  aerrant,  the  halla  in,  which  she  once 
received  from  fifty  slaves  the  attendance  doe  to  a  princess.  Yet  she  waa  always  a 
slave,  and  the  vicisutudes  of  herlife  am  acorely  thought  nncommon  in  a  land  where 
woman  has  no  rights.  Will  tbe  light  of  knowledge  and  Christianity  never  illumine- 
,    that  dark  land  ?    I  gjncetely  hope  t^ey  may. 


THE    POOE   LINEN    WEAVER. 


Id  a  Binll  village  of  Germany,  lying  ataconaidcrable  distance  from  cities  and  large 
thoroughfares,  there  lived  in  the  early  part  of  the  past  century,  a  yoang  linen  weaver, 
who  was  honest  and  leligioua,  but  at  the  aajne  time  poor,  Hia  wife,  as  pious  and 
kind-hearted  as  himself,  cordially  assisted  him  in  his  work,  apooling  his  yam,  and  do- 
ing whatever  she  could,  from  morning  till  late  at  night;  and  alill  the  good  people  hiid 
nothing  better  to  eat  than  potatoes  with  salt,  far  whole  weeks  together.  Nevertheless, 
they  v/ere  happy,  for  they  loved  each  other,  and  had  a  clear  conscience.  God  bad 
blessed  tbem,  too,  with  three  jHromiaing  children,  whom  they  took  great  pains  in  edu- 
cating, and  in  training  them  up  In  every  good  way.  All  who  visited  this  honest 
coaple,  were  delighted  with  their  spirit  of  contentment,  and  their  a&ectian  for  each 
other,  and  many  a  one  gladly  partook  of  their  &ngal  meal  of  potaloes,  for  the  purpose 
of  enjoying  their  christian  conversation. 

One  beautiful  Summer  evening,  a  well-clad  man  came  to  the  house  of  the  Knen 
weaver,  and  addressing  them  in  a  very  friendly  manner,  begged  them  not  to  lake  it 
amiss  that  he  troubled  then  at  so  lale  an  hour.  "  I  am  going,"  said  he,  "  to  Weios- 
heUn  on  foot,  and  am  not  acqnsiirted  with  tbe  way.  Will  you  hare  the  goodness  to 
accompany  me  three  <k  four  miles !  Then  I  shall  be  able  to  make  out  tbe  way  very 
well  myself.  I  will  reward  you  well  for  the  trouble."  The  weaver  sprang  instantly 
fh>m  his  seat,  put  on  bii  threadbare,  but  nicely  mended  coat,  and  with  a  friendly  air 
and  a  nimble  step,  preceded  the  stranger. 

Along  the  way,  they  talked  on  variona  subjects,  and  the  stronger  appeared  ex- 
tremely <»vil  and  confiding.  When  it  had  become  quite  dark,he  stopped,a]id  pulling 
a  whistle  &om  his  pocket,  blew  a  Dote  so  shrill  and-  piercing,  that  a  cold  shudder  pasaed 
,..:„.:,  ,A.<XNIC 


36  THE   POOR   LINEN   WBAVEB. 

over  the  poor  linen  we&ver,  tnd  nude  him  tremble  in  every  joint.    In  a  moment  np 

■pnuig  eight  or  tea  rdffian-looking  TellowB  from  unidst  tlw  biuhes  iround,  and  com- 
racDced  a  conversatioii  with  the  atraoger,  who  wu  their  captain,  about  breaking  intD 
a  mill  in  the  neighborhood,  which  (hey  pioposed  doing  that  very  night.  The  captain 
then  introduaed  the  poor  linen  weaver  to  them  aq  a  newly  enlisted  comrade,  who  wai 
somewhat  timidi  it  was  tine,  but  who  woald  soon  get  the  better  of  that.  Tha  poor 
man  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  begged  for  mercy,  but  the  robber  put  a  pistol  to  bis 
breiat,  and  roared  out,  "  Ga  mitk  me,  or  dit !"  They  then  linked  him  arm  ia  arm  be- 
tween a  conple  of  them,  and  thus  dragged  him  aloog.  About  midnight  thej  reached 
the  milt,  broke  it  open,  and  the  poor  weaver  was  obliged  to  stand  with  one  of  them  u 
a  watch.  But  the  officers  of  justice  were  upon  the  trail  of  these  rogues.  Thetrm^a*- 
ure  of  iniquity  wu  full ;  and  the  captain,  the  linen  weaver,  and  several  .others  were 
arrested,  and  the  rest  escaped. 

Meanwhile,  the  poor  wif;  at  home  began  to  feel  eoiiety,  and  at  last  alarm  at  her 
htisband'e  absence  ;  and  wheD_  morning  come  nnd  he  did  nM  return,  her  anguish  be- 
came  insapportahle.  The  neighbors  went  out  to  seek  for  him,  but  returned  without 
either  seeing  or  hearing  any  thing  of  the  unlucky  man.  The  poor  woman  was  driven 
almost  to  despair,  hut  still  she  never  dreamed  of  the  feorfnl  tidings  shfe  was  doomed  to 
hear.  Towards  evening,  news  was  brought  of  tho  breaking  open  of  the  Boltzheim 
mill — that  the  linen  weaver  was  engaged  in  it,  ajid,  with  the  captain,  had  been  ar- 
rested and  lodged  in  prison,  where  ho  was.awaiting  his  trial  for  this  capital  offi-ncc. 
Tha  poor  wife  could  contain  herself  no  longer,  but  intjusting  her  children  to  the  care 
of  a  neighbor,  she  hastened  as  fast  as  she  could  to  the  town  where  her  husband  was 
imprisoned.  Her  first  resort  was  to  the  judge,  to  whom  she  related  the  whole  caw,  so 
far  19  she  was  acquainted  with  it,  and  throwing  herself  at  his  feet,  besought  him  lo 
set  her  poor  uufortunate  husband  at  liberty.  The  judge,  though  he  pitied  her  from 
the  bottom  of  his  heart,  conld  render  her  no  asalalance,  as  her  husband  must  undergo 
a  format  trial,  according  to  law..   Still  he  permitted  her  to  visit  him. 

The  scene  that  now  followed  between  the  poor  husband  and  his  wife,  beggars  all 
description.  They  wrung  their  hands,  and  lifting  them  to  heaven,  implored- tl^  as- 
sistance  of  that  God  who  is  the  Savior  of  innocence.  Then  the  husband  sought  to 
calm  and  cousolc  his  poor  wife,  eihorting  her  to  cleave  fast  to  God,  who  in  this  fear- 
ful  calamity  would  not  forsake  her;  for  although  he  bimself.had  failed,  since  he  should, 
perhaps,  have  preferred  death  to  going  with  the  robbers  at  all,  still  the  Omniscient 
knew  that  he  shrank  from  death  only  on  account  of  bis  ftmily  and  out  of  love  to 
them,  had  shown  himself  weak,  in  the  hope  that  God,  who  knew  his  innocence,  would 
deliver  him  from  this  danger.  Then  the  .honest  couple  separated  with  confidenoe, 
after  looking  up  to  their  heavenly  father,  and  the  wife  returned  to  her  children.  Still 
she  visited  him  o{Wn,and  at  every  meeting  they  were  mutually  strengthened  by  their 
mutual  faith  and  prayers. 

Owing  to  the  repeated  burglaries  which  hod  lately  Bucceeded  each  other,  the  an- 
thoritics  were  resolved  to  administer  the  laws  with  great  rigor,  and  according  to  law, 
the  poor  linen  weaver  deserved  the  gallows,  becaOsc  he  was  token  in  company  with 
the  gang  of  robbers.  But  the  worst  circumstance  in  the  weaver's  case  was  the  Act 
that  the  captain  had  concerted  with  his  comrades  to  secure  his  execution,  cost  what  it 
would.  Accordingly, they  had  an  understanding  with  each  othet-  what  tbey  should 
say  concerning  him,  in  their  respective  examinations.  The  captain  assorted  that  he 
had  been  with  tliem  in  sevenil  of  their  robberies,  and  went  so  far  as  to  menUon  tlw 
pUces ;  and  in  this  declaration  the  rest  all  agreed.  When,  therefore,  the  judge  el- 
arained  them  all  together,  and  the  poor  linen  weaver  protested  his  innoaence,  the 
robbers  were  able  to  moke  their  assertion  m  probable,  thai  no  fiuther  doubt  renuined 
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in  the  case  ;  yea,  Ihej  could  even  oak  him  to  hia  faoe  if  he  was  not  afraid  to  utter  Bucb 
a  falsehoMl  in  the  presence  of  God  1  So  it  went,  from  one' elimination  to  another, 
and  the  poor  linen  weaver  had  no  adTOcatc  but  bi»  tcaia. 

The  tri^  <iT33  at  last  brought  to  a.  close,  the  prisoneis  were  adjadgcd  gniltj,  and 
■enlence  rendered  Bgainel  Ibem.  It  was,  that  they  ahoutd  be  hmig,  the  linen  weaver 
firat,  in  the  presence  of  bis  comtedea,  and  they  Bflervarda ;  but  his  puDtehment  was 
lightened,  not  only  by  this  circnmstance,  but  also  bj  the  concluding  part  of  the  Ben- 
tence,  according  to  which  theli  bodies  were,  afler  eicculien,  to  be  eiit  in  quarters  and 
broken  upon  the  wheel.  As  soOn  as  the  sentence  had  been  aigned  by  Ibe  prince.  It 
was  conimnnicated  to  the  prisoners,  and  it  was  at  the  santfi  time  determined  that  the 
eiecnllon  should  take  place  hi  three  days.  The  sympathy  wlQi  the  poor  linen  weaver 
was  tmiversal  throughoDl  tbe  whole  neighborhood  ;  fbi^  almost  every  one  regarded 
him  as  innocent.  Only  he  should  not  have  gone  with  the  robbers,  said  thcj.  Tbe 
clergymnji  who  bud  ihairied  him,  visited  him  oflcn,  and  found  him,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected, in  the  most  wretched  condition,  ite  endeavored  to  strengthen  him  by  the 
coM^ilatioQS  and  supports  of  religion,  and  prayed  with  him  in  so  moving  a  manner, 
^d  so  effcctnallj,  thai  the  good  man  finally  gained  coorage  and  delivered  himself 
witha  child-like  spirit  into  tbe  Ihther-arms  of  God.  His  wife  cried  aloud  to  gracions 
Heaven  for  deliverance ;  'and  the  day  before  tbe  execution  she  hastened  to  the  palace, 
and  standing  at  tbe  gate  with  disheveled  bail,  desired  to  speak  with  the  princess. 
Now  it  happened  that  but  a  few  ntomenle  before,  a  gentleman  at  the  dinner  table  had 
been  telling  the  story  of  a  poor  man,  the  fkther  of  a  family,  who,  thongh  qnile  inno- 
cent, had  been  executed.  This  gave  to  the  company  occasion  to  apeak  of  the  poor 
linen  weaver,  for  his  case  waa  known  at  caurt,  and  the  priace  had  aJrcady  entertained 
some  doubts  of  hia  guilt.  It  was  juat  al  this  moment,  and  under  these  circumstances 
that  his  wife  was  introduced.  Hei  honest  and  amiable  appearnnrj?.  tngether  wilh  her 
distiesB,  appealed  so  loudly  to  the  compassion  of  the  princess,  that  she  could  not  re- 
frain her  teara  :  she  was  aoon  convinced  of  the  weaver's  innocence,  and  led  his  poor 
wife  at  once  to  the  priucc.  He  was  as  much  moved  as  tbe  princess  heraelf.and  wiping 
thelears  from  bis  eyes,  "  Good  woman,"  said  he,  "your  husband  aball  live.  I  will 
immediately  despatch  a  measengcr  to  the  judge  with  a  pardon  for  him.V 

And  it  was  high  time  that  it  was  done }  for  it  was  now  evening,  and  at  nine  o'clock 
'  tbe  next  morning  the  poor  linen  weaver  was  to  be  led  tn  his  execution,  and  the  conrier 
had  forty  miles  to  ride.  The  prince  ordered  the  now  happy  woman  some  refresh- 
ments, afler  which  she  hastened  away  again,  her  heart  filled  with  the  higheal  joy,  and 
her  mouth  with  thanksgiving  to  God,  But  she  bad  traveled  scarcely  ten  milea,  wh^n 
overcome  with  fatigue,  she  found  it  iiiiposaiblc  to  proceed,  and  was  obliged  to  stop 
and  take  a  few  hours'  rest,  so  that  she  did  not  reach  the  town  where  ber  buaband  wa? 
confined  till  ten  tbe  next  morning. 

The  messenger,  too,  bad  bia  .diflieultieB,  having  been  thrown  from  his  horae,  and 
broken  bis  ancle,  so  tiiat  lie  could  go  no  farther.  Fortunately,  however,  this  hap- 
pened near  a  posthonse  ; '  he  stopped,  therefore,  and  put  the  pardon  into  thcjiands  of 
the  keeper  of  the  poathorsea,  who  sent  it  forward  by  a  postillion.  Tbe  result  was, 
that  it  arrived  some  hours  later  than  it  should  have  done.  And  all  this  while  the  poor 
linen  weaver  was  profoundly  ignorant  of  the  pardon  which  bis  wife  had  obtained,  and 
ao  ahra  waa  the  judge  himself. 

The  dock  struck  nine,  and  the  bell  announcing  the  hour  for  execnlion,  sonnded  it^ 
deatbknelt  in  slow  and  mournful  notes.  The  school  children  came  in  and  aung  a  fu- 
neral hymn.  After  which  the  linen  weaver  was  led  out,  attended  by  the  clergyman, 
and  followed  by  the  captain  of  the  gang,  and  thfl  rest  of  the  prisoners,  tlij^fiocession 
being  closed  by  the  executioner  and  hi;  assistants.     A  mass  of  people  follthvcd  the 
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little  piocewion,  which  wu  alteoded  bj  a  companj  of  umed  citiieni,  and  slpwl/  ap- 
proaohed  tbcsoaffold.    The  linen  weaver  apoke- not  a  word;  hi  ■  grfef  admitted  neither 

language  nor  tears,  but  it  wm  obaerTed  that  the  captain  of  the  robbers  kept  his  eyes 
6xed  constantly  upoa  him.  ,  The  proceflaion  had  now.  arrived  at  the  scafibld,  and  the 
linen  weaver  -was  conducted  to  the  ladder.  At  Ihii  instant,  the  pgatillion  rode  up  U 
fiiU'epeed,  leaped  ftoin  his  hor»%  pad  handed  the  jmlge,  who  was  in  attendance,  « 
large  lottei.  He  hajrtily  tore  it  open,  and  cried,  "  A  parpom  !  A  fardoh  for  the  iinen 
weaver  !"  At  this  annoancement  the  thousands  of  spectators  set  up  a  shout  of 'jof , 
which,  it  teemed,  would  nover  comfe  to  an  end. 

The  captain  of  the  robbers  now  solicited  permission  of  the  jadge  to  address  the  peo- 
ple, and  when  it  was  granted  him,  he  stepped  upon  the  sbaffolil,  and  motioned  the 
spectatoEs  to  be  silent.  All  were  still,  and  not  a  whisper  was  heard 'tliro  ugh  the  whole 
multitude.  In  a  loud  voice'  the  robber  then  apoke— "  Thtre  U  a  God.'  and  that  God 
ia  jutt !  This  truth  I  have  not  hitherto  believed,  and  hence  I  did  not  fear  God,  but 
indulged  myself  in  everj  kind  of  ein  and  transgression.  But  things  frequently  oc- 
curred in  the  course  of  my  sinful  life,  suggesting  that  there  was  a  God  who  governed 
the  world,  and  I  wished  to  aecertaJn  whether  it  was  really  so.  I  thought  if  I  could 
bring  into  mj  company  a  virtuous  and  pious  man,  aod/crrcc  him  to  participate  with  us 
in  alt  our  crimes,  a  just  God,  provided  there  was  one,  would  not  sufiei  an  innocent 
person  like  him  to  be  punieheil  with  us,  should  we  ever  be  detected.  I  thought  that, 
he  must  save  him.  And  so  he  ha^  now  actually  done;  for  the  linen  weaver  is  per- 
fectly innocent,  and  a  pious  and  upright  man.  With  him  have  I  made  my  trial,  and 
God  has  saved  him.      Vet,  there  in,  there  ia  indted  a  God;  and  that  Godia  jtat!" 

He  then  begged  the  favor  of  being  taken  back  to  prison,  as  he  assured  the  authori- 
ties, he  had  some  important  disclosures  to  make,  and  aderwards  he  would  willinglf 
submit  to  his  punishment,- which  he  had  deserved,  again  and  again.  This  request  was 
granted  to  the  robber,  and  he  and  his  comrades  were  conducted  back  to  prfson  and 
laid  in  chains. 

Meanwhile  the  hnen  weaver  wns  set  at  liberty,  and  having  taken  some  refreshments, 
and  being  quite  restored  agun,  they  led  him  out  of  the  crowd)' a  great  number  of 
young  men  gathered  around  him*,  and  raising  him  upon  their  shoulders,  bore  htm  into 
the  town.  Others  collected  money  for  him,  so  that  he  was  put  in  posscanoD  of  sev- 
eral hundred  doilara.  As  they  .were  carrying  him  along  through  the  streets,  his  wife 
also  came  from  hei  jaumey  into  town.  She  saw  the  people  running  tsgetbcr,  and 
heard  the  cry,  "They  are  bringing  the  linen  weaver  '■  He  hbs  been  pardoned  !"  and 
presently  she  saw  him  at  a  distance,  borne  upon  the  ehouldert  of 'his  fellow  men,  and 
entering  Ibe  town.  With  tears  'and  cries  of  joy,  she  followed  the  procession  to  the 
public-house.  The  meeting  of  the  husband  and  wife  surpasses  all  descripWon,  They 
were  at  last  put  into  a  coach  and  conveyed  home,  for  their  past  sufferings,  and  the 
present  scene'had  so  overcome  them,  that  they  were  incompetent  to  the  task  of  walk- 
ing. By  means  of  the  money  which  he  had  received,  the  poor  linen  weaver  was  ena- 
bled to  help  himself  along,  and  God'«  blessing  atlepded  him-;  and  If  he  still  lives,  he 
must  DOW  be  an  old  man  of  about  seventy  years  of  age. 


Life, — Life  is  continually  r»vQged  by  invaders;  one  steals  away  an  hour,  and  an- 
other a  day  ;  one  conceals  the  robbery  by  hurrying  us  into  bnsineaSi  another  by  lulling 
us  with  ainnscment:  Ike  depredatiai^iB  continued  through  a  thouiiand  vicissitudes  of 
tumult  M^  tranquility,  till  having  lost  all,  we  can  lose  no  more. 


BOSSet.—i   CHKISTIAN   HEHOINE. 
Origiul. 

SONNET. 

N    FHlfclHO    A    WEIL-KWOWH   rtOWM   IB,  A    TOBEi 

Oh  !  earliest  blmiom  of  the  sweet  iprinB  tim«, 
JniirrOia  thy  bed  aP  green  so  mode^'^pi'ijSi 
Hart  left  wiUi  molter  enrili  Ibj  aietWa  sleepitis, 
To  amile  thy  linle  hour,  and  watte  thy  prime, 
Unknown,  unnoted  by  a  humaa  eve, 
Save  tha  pale  miattrel'a  who  ia  ihiB  lona  wild, 
Now  bendeth  o'er  thee  like  >  lery  child, 
'    And,  as  an  old  friend,  greetalheejoyfully/ 
■    One  moment,  uOBlloved  by  «6ade  of  ill. 
Again,  in  vision,  ia  the  wanderer  blest : 
m,  Eeems  to  stand  beside  the  favorite  rill. 
So  loved  in  boyhood  !     Freah  within  bis  breaat 
PaM  joys  are  throtwintt  mixed  with  bopei  to  co 
And  yeaminga  for  Ei»  Tar-off  cottage  home  1  ■ 
,  Uay.  im. 
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A    CH-RISTIAN    HEROINE. 

Br    TBE    EMTOB. 

riiR,  inteirtgent  and  happy,  a  young  \\dy  we  will  call  Henrietta,  plighted  her  vowe. 
of  connubial  fidelity  at  thte  nuptial  ^tar,  t«  appatentlj  aa  ^comiabg  n  young  mm  ae 
ever  won  the  heart  of  woman.  Peace  smiled  at  their  union,  and  even  wolf-eyed  malice 
'  gcaicel;  dared  to  predict  evil  to  that  noble  pair. 

But,  evil  did  come.  Beauty,  piety  and  innocency  were  insufficient  ahields  from  its 
attacks.  *,TBe  bridegroom  became  a  drunkard '. 

The  Blrioken  wife  bore  this  sore  triil,  as  only  a  Christian  woman  conM.  At  last, 
everything  was  consumed,  poverty  reigned  in  her  once  comfortable  home,  and,  to 
crown  hei  miafortuneiJ,  the  sheriff  swept  the  house  of  iU  furniture  to  pay  the'  brutish 
huaband'a  grog  bills.'  Then,  might  that  cruslie'd  woman  have  been  aeen  entering  her 
quiet  chamber,  and,  tneding  over  her  babe,  on  the  bare  floor,  exclaiming  :  "  O  Lord, 
if  thou  Witt  in  any  icay  remove  fiom  me  this  affliction,  X  will  eerve  thee  upon  bread 
.  and  water  all  the  daya  of  my  life!" 

Heaveu  heard  that  prayer;  the  husband  diaappeared,  and  never  returned  while  she 
lived. 

Then,  that  sick,  feeble  mother  opened  a  school,  and  refusing  the  offered  assistance 
of  her  ehurcli,  devoted  herself  to  works  of  usefulness  and  charity.  Where  many  would 
have  ftllen  into  hopeless  despondency,  she  rose  to  a  shining^osition  of  uaefulneBB, 
Very  persuasive  in  her  address,  she  succeeded  id  inducing  mony^og-shops  to  close 
their  doors  on  tha  Sabbath— scores  of  poor  were  led  by  her  Inflnence  to  the  house  of 
God — a  large  bible  elass  of  apprentices  met  weekly  to  feast  on  the  instructions  of  her 
lipa,  and,  through  hei  agency,  several  young  men  were  drawn  forth  from  poverty  and 
otmcurity,  educated  and  inducted  into  the  ministry. 

This  active  piety  was  aontinued  until  she  departed  to  the  better  land.  Her  pastor 
pronounced  a  high  eulogiua  upon  her  character,  when  he  said  :  "  I  shonld  not  hate 
elt  the  loss  of  six  of  the  most  devoted  men  In  my  church  as  I  feel  hers." 

This  devotion  was  true  heroism.  EUiUwth  at  Tilbury  Fort ;  Zenobla  defying  the 
Legions  of  Rome  at  Palmyra;  Serairamia  ruling  Assyria;  or  the  wife  of  Petus  vol- 
nntanly  sharing  the  destiny  of  her  cowardly  husband,  appears  not  half  so  heroic,  so 
noble,  so  worthy  bf  admiration,  a«  this  humble  Christian,  contending  against  afflic 
tioni  fufficient  to  overwhelm;  and  winning  victories  for  Christ  that  many  a  minister 
ought  emnlate  in  vvn. 

,..:■„..,    A.OO3IC 
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"Why  do  yoDDitkeyoaraeirsouDhttppy,  EmmaP"  uked  Mr  Uartlj  of  bis  wife, 
the  fbmer'MiaBThDmpMm,  who  Slit  leaning  her  head  upoo  ber  hand  in  moody  lilence. 
Xo  ODC  who  looked  upon  her  face,  would  have  colled  Mn.  Hartlj  beaati^l.  And 
yet,'hei  fentaie*  were  elHl  regular,  hei  ejes  bright,  and  her  cheek  blooming.  But 
the  aelfiBh,  reatlem,  unquiet  spirit  witliin,  goTerned  the  ezpreasion  of  her  countenance, 
eaiuing  each  one  who  looked  into  her  face,  except  when  it  was  arrajed  in  imilea,  to 
turn  away,  rather  than  permit  bra  eyea  to  li«ger. 

To  the  qneatioD  of  Mr.  Hartly,  tfaongh  nuute  in  a  tone  of  aympathiiing  tendemeaa, 
bia  wife  deigned  no  reply.  Tbia  aeemed  to  annoy  bim,  and  he  aaid,  aftet  the  lapse  of 
a  fbw  mopienta,  in  a  firmer  voice, 

*'  Emma,  it  aeemi  to  me,  that  a  simple  regard  (or  your  basband'a  comfort  wonld  be 
aufficienl  to  make  you  more  watchful  over  your  feelings,  so  aa  to  prevent  these  peri- 
odical aeasona  of  imaginary  nnbappinesa.  When  you  loot:  so  troubled,  it  casts  a 
gloom  over  everjr  one  around  yon." 

This  arODsed  Mrs.  Harlly,  and  she  replied  in  rather  a  sharp,  indignant  tone, 

"Oyes!  Everybody's  comfort  must  be  stndied  bat  mine!  Jmfct  considereTery 
one,  bat  nobody  thinks  of  considering  ns." 

"  I  do  not  anderatsnd  what  you  mean,  Emma,  Bpeak  out  plainly,"  her  husband 
■aid,  still  more  decidedly. 

.   "  I  mean  just  what  I  any.     7  am  expected  to  consider  every  body,  but  nobody  thinks 
(^considering  me." 

"  I  am  sore,  Emma,  that  I  consider  your  happinea  as  mnch  as  I  can." 

"Too  have  a  strange  way  of  showing  it,  sometimea ;"  and  the  wife  loaaedlier  head 

"  Emma !  I  do  not  uadenland  you.  Speak  out  plainly.  IF  T  have  wonnded  jonr 
feelings  in  any  way,  I  am  perfectly  nnconscioDS  of  having  done  so." 

"O,  of  course !"  and  the  bead  was  again  teased,  while  Uiera  was  on  her  lip^  the 
lightest  perceptible  curl. 

Mr.  Hartlj  was  a  quick  tempered,  though  kind  hesrted  maa.  He  was  indulgent  to 
his  wife,  and  thoaghtflil  of  her  comlbrt,  but  always  felt  more  or  less  irritated  when- 
e*n  she  put  on  an;  eif  liet  tuneaionaUe  airs.     He  liiid  bean  mnoyed  •»  m^h  by 
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them,  and  was  so  coail&ntlj  giTinj;  offence  without  meaning  to  do  lo,  that  he  <ni 
becoming  senaitire  in  regard  to  the  matter,  and  wai  often  on  the  point  of  niiing  harah 
language.  But,  hitherto  he  had  restrained  himaelf  Now,  however,  be  was  tried  be- 
yond endurance,  and  he  >aid,  in  reply  to  his.wife'a  sneer  at  the  temajk  that  be  wu 
unconicioUB  of  having  wounded  Her  feelii^s, 

"  I  have  borne  this  kind  of  langua^,  and  thia  chiding,  contemptuoiu  mmner  long 
enough,  Emma,  Noir,  let  me  tell  you,  diilinctly,  that  I  intend  bearing  it  no  longer. 
If  I  have,  uncoDHcioualj,  wounded  you,  in  any  way,  speak  out,  and  tell  me  plainly. 
But  do  not,  any  longer,  jeopardize  our  happiness  by  a  eourae  of  conduct  which  your 
husband  cannot,  and  will  not  endure.    Now  apeak  out,  and  let  me  know  nhat  I  have 

But  Mrs.  Hartly  was  in  no  mood  to  deal  openly  and  R«nkly,     And  the  result  of 

the  peculiarly  stem  manner,  and  reproochflil  words  of  her  husband,  was,  to  canse  her 
to  give  way  to  a  gush  of  tears.  Against  such  an  argument,  he  had  nothing  to  urge  . 
although  it  tended  in  no  degree  to  aoften  his  feelingg.  Finding  (hat  she  continued  to 
weep  and  lob,  notwithstanding  all  his  effbcts  to  bring  her  back  to  reason,  he  grew  im- 
patient, and  suddenly  turning  away,  took  up  bii  hat  and  left  the  house. .  As  soon  aa 
he  had  done  *a,'hia  wife  rose  from  where  she  was  gitting,  and,  retiring  to  her  chamber, 
threw  herself  upon  her  bed,  and  there  continued  tn  sob  and  w^ejt,  until  jhe  fell  into  a 
quiet  sluinber. 

The  cause  of  oil  this  trbuble  was  simply  this  ;  At  breakfast  time;  Mrs.  Hartly  had 
asked  her  hushand  to  step  into  a  dry-  goods  store,  and  have  a  piece  of  maslin  sent 
home.  This  he  promised  to  do,  and  ordered  the  goods  accordingly,  which  the  atoie- 
keeper  promised  to  send  home  at  once.  But  ten  o'clock  arrived,  and  no  muslin  came, 
and  as  Mrs.  Hartly  had  arranged  to  devote  the  morning  to  the  preparstion  of  work  for 
the  seamstresB,  she  grew  impatient  at  the  delay.  The  only  cause  of  the  non-arfiTal 
of  the  muslin,  of  which  her  mind  would  conceive,  was,  the  neglect  of  her  husband, 
and,  as  the  minutes  hastened  away,  she  brooded  over  thie  in  a  chiding  and  itl-Datnred 
ipirit. 

"  It 's  just  like  him  '■"  she  muttered,  as  the  clock  struck  eleven.  "  Out  of  sight, 
out  of  mind.  If  he  cared  for  me,  as  he  ought  to,  he  wouldn't  forget  my  requests  in 
this  manner." 

And  then  ihe  thbught  of  a  dozen  times  where  he  bad  forgotten  her  request* ;  and 
of  a  doien  more  where  he  had  seemed  to  treat  her  with  neglect  and  indiSerence. 
Thus  ahe  fanned  the  embers  of  discontent  and  unkind  feelings  towards  her  husband, 
until  they  buin^  into  a  flame.  The  muslin  hod  not  arrived  when  Mi.  Hartly  came 
home  to  his  dinner,  and  there  was  a  dark  cloud  on  the  brow  of  his  wife  in  conse- 
quence. He  observed  it,  but  did  not,  of  course,  dream  of  the  cause  ;  and  it  p«ined 
and  disturbed  his  mind.  Two  or  three  efforts  to  induce  his  wife  lo  converse  during 
the  dinner  hour,  proved  ineffectual,  and  then  the  attempt  was  abandoned,  and  the 
meal  passed  in  oppressive  silence.  It  was  half  on  hour  afUr  they  had  risen  from  the 
table,  that  her  husband  alluded  to  her  unhappy  condition  of  mind. 

It  was  about  four  o'clock,  when  Mrs.  Hartly  wa*  awakened  from  the  sleep  inln 
which  she  had  fallen,  by  the  entrance  of  a  servant  with  a  large  bundle.  It  contaiaed 
the  musFm  that  her  husband  had  bought  in  the  morning,  and  with  the  biU  was  a  note 
of  apology  from  the  storekeeper  for  not  having  sent  it  home  early  in  the  day,  as  he 
had  been  requested.  The  soothing  influence  of  on  hour's  slumber  had  catmrd  down 
her  excited  and  angry  feelings,  and  prepared  her  to  see  her  own  folly  in  a  strong  light. 
Her  husband,  it  was  now  clear,  had  not  been  unmiodlhl  of  her  requests.  All  her  nn- 
bappiness,  and  its  conscqnent  reflection  upon  him,  had  been  fiom  on  imaginary  canst. 
When  thia  becanw  apparent  to  her,  ahe  was  pained  and  mortified),  but,  we  an  grnTcd 
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to  wy,  not  ■ufficiently  ao  to  cnuiie  ber  to  apknowledge  freelj'  md  fVuikljr  hut  errora 
to  her  husband,  and  thus  relieve  hia  mind  from  a.  burdco  thst  pressed  heavily  opon  it. 
'  He  Btill  remained  in  ignonnce  of  the  cause  of  hei  troubled  fe'elitigg,  and  erjuallj  so  in 
regsrd  to  the  discoTerj  that  she  had  made  of  that  cause  being  an  imaginary  one.  Once 
or  twice,  ducing  the  afleinoon,  when  .thisking  of  ber  haabond,  and  the  msnnpr  in 
which  be  had  left  her,  she  partly  reBolved'to  tell  him  the  cause  of  her  clouded  biow 
at  dinner  time,  and  thus  restore  a  matual  sunshine.  Btft  pride  whispered  an  objectloD,' 
and  the  idea  was  abandoned. '  Thus,  she  cooceoled  liei  error,  and  gave  to  the  fault  of 
her  character  greater  power  over  her. 

It  was  more  than  a  week  before  their  iuteicourse  was  (tee  (torn  constraint.  And 
by  the  time  this  took  place,  there  arose' some  other  caose  for  unhapplnesa,  dependent, 
altogether,  on  Mrs.  flartly's  Jealous  obtervance  of  actions,  looks,  words  and  tones,  in 
order  to  see  whether  they  considered  her  as  mach  as  she  thought  herself  entitled  to 
eonside ration.  The  consequence  Was,  tbst,  five  years  anorwords,  the  unhappy  couple 
separated.  In  this  separation,  both  were  to  blame— for  Mr.  Harlly  grew  more  and 
more  irritable  every  year,  and  flrequenlly  treated  his  wife  with  real  unkindness.  But 
it  waa  an  event  that  never  could  have  taken  place,  had  Mrs.  Hartly  regarded  ber  hili- 
band  with  half  the  consideration  that  she  required  of  him  I 

A  pleasant  contrast  to  this  painful  picture  is  presented  in  the  bappy  condition  of 
Lncy  and  her  husband,  the  Mr.  Granger  whose  npparenf  indifference  had  so  troubled 
Emma  on  the  morning  when  the  two  young  ladies  were  first  Introduced  to  the  reader. 
This  contrast  we  will  present  as  it  kppeored  to  the  tivo  friends  who  ten  years  before 
had  conversed,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  upon  the  relative  claims  to  beauty  of  the  two 
ladies.  It  so  happened,  tbat  they  called  together  npon  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hartly,  on  one 
of  their  reserved  evenings,  and  afterwards  dropped  in  apd  spent  half  an  honr  or  so 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Granger. 

■*  Really,  it  is  refteshing  to  apend  an  evening  with  our  .old  friends,  Lucy  and  ber' 
hnsband,"  remarked  one  of  them,  as  they  stepped  from  the  door  of  their  peaceful' 
dwelling. 

"  Truly  it  is  !"  wa*the  reply.  "  As  lot  Lacy,  time  seems  to  have  made  but  little 
impreasion  on  her  genlte  face.  Indeed,  she  seems  changed,  if  changed  at  all,  only  for 
the  better." 

■'  She  is  a  lovely  woman,"  the  friend  responded.  ■■  Lovely  in  disposition ;  and  thai 
disposition  gives  to  her  countenance  a  beauty  that  none  can  look  upon  withoot  a  feel' 
ing  of  admiration." 

"  She  is,  indeed,  what  I  call  a  beautiful  woman— for,  with  regul^ features,  there  b 
■  an  expression  of  moral  beauty  flowing  into  every  lineament  of  her  face,  tbat  gives  to 
it  a  peculiar  interest." 

*'  How  strong  the  contrast  between  her  and  Mrs.  Hartlj,  who  at  one  time  waa  e*r 
teemed  by  most  persons,  far  more  beautiful  I  Really,  ber  manners  have  grown 
quite  nnpleaaanl  to  my  eyes.  ,  Did  you  observe  how  coldly  she  indulged  in  half-jesting, 
bat,  in  fact,  real  and  earnest  complaints  against  him.'" 

"  Yes,  I  saw  it  all.  She  did  not  seem  to  have  ony  true  affection  for  bim,  and  com- 
plained because  he  did  not  seem  to  have  inore  for  her." 

"So  it  appeared  lo  me.  She  is,  evidently,  still  altogether  selfish.  Instead  of  think- 
ing how  she  con  minister  to  her  huaband's  happiness,  she  is  ever  looking  for  attentions 
from  him,  and  groits  dissatisfied  because  he  does  not  remain  as  devoted,  in  word  and 
act,  as  when  he  wooed  her  as  ■  lover." 

"I  remember  now  your  remarks  concerning  her  and  Lucy,  mode  some  ten  y sMa 
■go.    How  true  the  passage  of  a  few  years  has  proved  theth  !" 

"Tea;  and  too  true.  In  Emma's  cose.     But.aa  regards  Lncy.bow  pleasant  the  con - 
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firmatioa '.  Did  yon  note  her  gentle  tad  aSeclioaale  manaet  towudi  bet  hnibuid — 
jel  without  oitentation?  How  >he  •eemed  to  think  of  him  andTegard  him,  wbOe  at 
the  nuue  time  it  wu  lo  appareiit  that  she  did  Qot  thiak  of  or  legiii  heiself." 

"  O  je»,  it  wu  ill  tppuent.  How  bleswd  Granger  i>  in  luch  a  wife '. — and  what  a 
cnroe  must  a  woman  like  Mn.  Hartlj  be  to  a  Benaitive  miod  like  that  of  ber  husband '. 
The  very  besutj  of  her  face,  that  once  attracted,  has  long  ainee  fkded,  simI  now,  lo 
mj  eyei,  ahe  ii  reall;  repulaJTa." 

"  I  nerer,  before,  law  ao  perfect  an  illiutratioB  of  the  fact,  that  trne  beaat;  is  the 
beantj  of  a  gentle  ipiiit,  flowing  forth  and  giving  life  and  eipreaaion,  not  only  to  the 
fiue,  but  to  everj  act  and  moTement  of  the  peraon.  Without  this  internal  lovelinefl 
of  character,  the  fairest  face  aoon  Idbcs  its  attiactioiu,aiid  with  it,  the  jdainest  featnns 
have  in  them  Bomething  that  irreaiatiblj  wins  onr  feelihga." 

*'And  it  ia  perfectly  natural  that  this  should  be  so,"  wai  the  reply,  as  the  two 
frienda  paused,  and  were  about  lo  separate — "far  the  expieaaion  of  the  face  ia  the 
index  of  tba  mind.  For  a  time,  the  ruling.  aSections,  if  evil,  may  be  kept  fiom  be- 
coming too  apparent,  but,  ultimately,  they  will  leave  their  traces  in. indelible  line*, 
and  none  can  niistake  their  import." 


Original. 
PASSING    AWAT. 


Thbt  pui  awa^ — they  pin  mj — 
The  jDUDg,  with  the  bluih  of  early  day, 
Tbe  miD  wbosa  lun  in  iu  noootide  tight. 
Scarce  n^si  towards  the  alutdei  orntght. 
And  the  ojil,  whota  locks  are  Ibin  and  gray. 

All  pass  away — they  pass  sway. 

They  pass  awiy  in  their  hour  of  bloom. 
They  crowd  to  the  portala  of  the  tomb, 
Tboy  pus  away  in  their  exening  blight, 


TJie  ipirit  Biea  on  tho  naming  tareeie, 
As  ladaa  with  balm,  it  pliiya  in  the  tree* ; 
Itfliea  OD  the  wing  of  the  fervid  DooD, 
Away,  nway  to  the  ailenl  tamb — 
It  goea  with  the  light  or  departing  day^ 

On  the  BTcning  acphyrs,  it  puses  away. 

It  posies  sway — it  pissea  away — 
But  wbeie  ia  the  dwelling  that  exes  its  sUy  7 
Oh,  would  they  but  pnuae  in  their  apjrit-wing  tn 
And  send  bat  the  breath  of  an  aniwerback: 
But  fn  vaia  we  weep,  ajid  In  vain  we  pray— 

They  heed  n*  ant,  as  tliey  paaa  awaj. 


":s.....GooqIc 
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Then  cqi^ga  qo  toIcb  ftm  Uw  uIsM  tomb } 
No.  whiipeiad.Data  rnim  ita  tnidaigbt  |IiM|m~- 
ri  udirknou  dren.aiid  ■iJsDcqill, 
When  Dcith  drawi  aelir  witli  bii  blackcBed'piJl— 
Whereii  thnir  home  they.iieier  will  »v 

To  (hose  who,  like  tbem,  muat  pau  iwif. 

.We  m'ut  walk  Ifie  nod  u  thej  wdked  B«fi» ; 
Wemiulknow  (hpf  hna  died,  ind  uk  do  Bete, 
lS>r.UiB  echo  7iK  come  u  ituuH  ofDld —    - 
The;  ue  Bone-slbaj  ui  gose.  and  tba  Ula  it  toM  : ' 
Where,  where  we  ni*7  aaf— but  tba  ctoaditfUiriban 

And  the  echo,  will- anawer  IB,  "  Wber«,  ok  vbert.'.' 


.Original. 
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Thii  view  of  Chriationity  eeemt  to  lutTe  ntUacled - li^e  mltentioD,  nntil  witbtn  the 
lul  one  hundred  jean.    If  it  w*»  >poken  of  at  all  befon  that  period,.it  wu  with  th&t 

'  Incredulblu  and  feeble  tone  whichreaaon  and  the  Bible  alike  would  condemn.  .  That 
enlarged  phil&ntbtop;  which  caliised  a  good  aqd  gre«t  mMi  (6  declare  that  the  world  '_ 

,  waa  hi*  field  of  Itbor,  found  «  place  in  Imtfew  heule.  But  through  the  good  prori- 
dence  of  Ood,  abtighter  daj  dawned  upon  the  church.  We  find  Ha  happy  rMulta  in 
the  vaiiouB  institutiona  which  have  for  their  i:ibjtct  the  ezteniion  of  the  Chriatian  filith 
and  the  amelioratioa  of  Ui^  condition  of  the  oulcut  unl  oppren^.  The  muaionatj 
orihc-crou  may  be  found  ainid  polar  ahowa  avd  the  bniuing  aandaof  the  torrid  looe. 
Oi^  teacher  of  the  truth  collects  hia  little  group  of  pupils  at  the  foot  of  the  liimmaleh 
■aouDtaina,  and  telle  them  that  the  pure  religion  of  JesuB  ahall  yet  become  the  atudj 
of  the  unnumbered  milliotii  of  their  raat  continent,  and  endeaTora  to  animate  them  for 
the  work  of  regeneration  by  this  apparently  romantic  expectation.  Another  herajd  of 
the  true  faith  planta  himself  in  the  vetj  heart  of  old  Greece — "bright  clime  of  battle 
siu^of  aoDg" — and  inatructs  the  ignorant  deacendant*  of  Peridea  and  Plato. in  the 
el^menta  of  a  new  ayat^m  of  life  and  action.  I  look  to  Africa — poor,  benighted,' 
bleeding  Africa — and  I  behold  a  little  band  of  reacued  captivea  winding  their  way 
along  the  banka  of  a  golden  atream.  They  b«;ar  in  tGeir  heiuta  the  lore  of  Jeaua,  and 
in  their  handi  the  implements  of  civilize'^  life.'  They  go  to  lell  their  daik  and  unfor- 
tunate lireth'rep  of  the  great  land  and  the  glorioua  inatitutioita'vhich  ■^heJ  have  aeen, 
and  to  lead  them  in  the  way  that  ia  everlasting.  The  ielanda  of  the  aea,  toa,,ba*e, 
been  viaitejl  by 'the  preacher  of  the  geapel^  The  cannibal  has  foitaken.  hir  feaat  of 
human  fleah  and  blood,  Ud  become  the  docile  and  humble  diaciple  of  the  Sarior.. 
BarbaroaB  f  uatonh  have  been  abolished,  and  the  reign  of  peace  and  plenty  hari  begun. 
Tbe  BOOg  of  Isat  and  carnage  has  been  exchanged  for  the'hymn  of  Zion. 

Thus  it  is  that  the  active  aplrit  «f  Christianity,  muiifeits  iUelf.  Whqg  a  man  feab 
th*t  bis  o.wtt  hevt  has  been  blesaed  with  inflnencea  from  on  high,  and  duly  eonndBis 
hia  relation  to  \m  feUow-men,  hi*  Srst  thought  is  for  th«  improvement  and  •olvatioB 
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of  ttie  ignorut  uld  Binftll.  Tliii  feature  of  the  gospel  hu  neTbr  before  received  ineli 
an  eiemplifieation  ae  that  which  out  own  daj  has  furnished*  Other  agci  have  been 
distill gniabcil  for  a  blind  and  anpentitlous  attachment  to  particular  dojpiu,  and  for 
the  earnest  propagation  of  those  dogmas  bj  meoDB  of  the  torch  and  the  aword;  but  it' 
was  reserved  for  the  nineteenth  centur;  to  exhibit  the  moat  persevering  labors  for  the 
world's  regeneration,  carried  on  in  the  spirit  of  love,  and  with  the  moat  entire  confi- 
dence in  the  power  and  williogness  of  Ood  to  give  a  complete  and  glorious  triiunph, 
'  TheactivQspiritof  Christianit/,  so  peculiar  to  onr  owD'age,  is  also  maniftated  in 
the  great  attention  which  has  been  bestowed  of  late  ycara  upon  biblrcal  researches. 
T^e  truth  of  the  facts  which  the  sacred  volume  records,  and  (be  rcaaoaableness  of  the 
precepts  which  it  incolcates,  have  been  bronght  to  the  test  of  a  rigid  and  impartial 
investigation.  Points  which  have  for  centuries  baffled  the  learning  of  the  wise|  hare 
.  been«lucidBled  ;  atatfrneDla  which  have  seemed  to  be  directly  opposed  to  all  that  was 
known  of  the  method  in  which  God  operates  upon  the  world,  have  been'confirmcd 
beyond  controversy  by  more  extensive  and  profound  inquiry  ;  commands  which  aeetncd 
to  have  no  appliotpn  at  the  time  tbej  were  given,  have  been  found  to  be  of  essential 
service  in  guiding  the  conduct  of  men  in  peculiar  and  unforcieen  circumstances. 

No  cansiderate  man  has  given  any  attention  to  ecclesiastical  and  biblical  history, 
who  hsa  not  been  astonished  st  tbe  want  of  discrimination  and  fairness  which  he  has 
found  in  the  works  of  old  writers  on  these  subjects.  All  had  some  favorite  theory  ta 
eatabliab,  or  some  all-important  dogma  to  defend.  The  great  inquiry  with  them 
seemed  to  be,  how  can  we  make  this  paasage  or  that  text  support  the  opinion  whkb 
we  have  advanced  !  What  part  of  this  sentence  most  we  quote  that  it  ahall  tell  most 
effectivety  in  favor  of  our  side  of  the  disputed  question  ?  This  partisan  warfare, 
thoagh  it  sharpened  men's  wits  and  provoked  examinatioD,  did  little  service  for  sound 
and -thorough  knowledge.  The  biblical  scbolais  of  the  present  centurj  have,  we  be- 
lieve, conducted  theii  inquiries,  for  the  most  part,  in  a  different  spirit.  There  has 
been  more  enlarged  and  liberal  feeling,  more  candid  and  honest  investigation.  TTie 
grounds  of  historical  belief  have  been  stated  with  greater  elearneas,  and  examined 
with  closer  and  more  anxious  aiimtiny. 

Tbe  results  of  these  Iilqniries  have  been  made  known  to  all  ranks  of  the  people  bj 
means  of  Sunday  schools  and  Bible  classes.  The  church  now  regards  il  as  one  of  her 
highest  doties,  to  see  that  her  members  bj«  instructed  in  the  history  and  iDtiquilies 
and  interpretation  of  that  volume  whAse  light  is  deatlned  to  go  forth  into  4II  the  world. 
Whatever  ia  uaeiul  and  intereatlng,  that  the  biblical  critic  discovers,  is  immediately 
communicated,  by  pastor  and  teacher,  to  tbe  old  and  tlie  young  who  throng  the  church 
and  tbe  school-room.  The  popular  mind  thus  acts  upon  those  who  devote  their  time 
.  and  attention  to  biblical  researches.  As  the  rtiechanic  contemplates  the  sublime  mo- 
ral'ily  and  the  rich  histories  of  the  word  of  God,  he  becumea  Interested  to  know  «1I 
tbe  parlicnlaraef  the  places  and  events  which  have  been  the  themei  of  his  meditations 
f^om  infancy  to  manhood.  Th^jscholar  ia  anxious  to  satiafj  tbia  laudable  curiosily, 
and  directs  his  earnest  endeavors  to  the  elmidalion  of  what  ia  obscure  and  difficult. 
Thus  the  spirit  of  investigation  Is  kept  alive  ;  and,  as  the  more  men  are  taught,  the 
more  they  are  inclined  to  learn,  every  year  produces  new  calls  for  fuller  details  and 
more  extended  discussions. 

We  rejoice  in  the  activity  which  is  everywhere  maDlfeat,  for  the  upbuilding  ood 
perieclingof  the  kingdom  of  grace  in  tbe  world.     Whether  it  be  eijilbited  in  zealous 

*  We  wish  it  to  be  nndentood,  that  in  these  sUtements  we  refer  to  ages  subsequent  to  that 
•rtbsapo«lJsj.and  their  immediate  soccouors.  Snch  were  the  circamatancea  wbich  operated 
in  the  earij  days  of  the  cburcli,  to  promote  ita  growth,  that  ws  do  not  deiiie  to  compare  tbe 
iDBaeoce*  now  si  work  with  lbs  mincolous  aasislBaca  which  the  spoatlN  recoived. 

,.,:„..,  .A.OOgIC 


BKATHBED   HOENE8. 


Iibon  fbi  the  salTatioD  of  the  heathen,  ot  far  Ihe  freedom  of  the  boDdiiuui,OT  the  tight 
ODdeistaadiog  of  the  oracles  of  trath,  it  beipekks  a  livel/  leiMe  of  the  obligatloiis 
which  one  man  oirea  to  another,  and  which  all  men  owe  lo  God, 


DEATHBED     SCENES. - 


RosBTTA  B.  wu  aliic  and  bappj,  one  year  ago.  In  her  dinposition,  ahe  wag  quiet, 
motlpBt  and  cheerful— Bjm pathetic  and  kind— aniious  to  do  all  in  lie'r  puwer  to  add  to 
the  comfort  of  her  friends.  She  laved,  and  was  loved  in  rttiq'n  ;  but  faer  purest  af- 
iections  were  placed  □□  her  Savior.  She  enjoyed  this  life  ;  but  onlj  as  a  gchool  to  fit 
lief  for  that  which  is  to  come.  She  was  a  tarful  foimg  Udj,  and  for  thii  end  desired 
to  live  i  and  none  who'  saw  her  one,  year  ago,  with  her  clear,  intellectual  eye,  and 
her  round,  heallhy_  cheek,  bat  thought  her  prospect  fair,  very  fair,  for  a  long  life. 
But  Boselta's  fuIl-orbcd  sun-went  down  at  noon;  nut  in  the  clouds  of  deBpon'dcncy, 
lemone  and  honor,  but  in  the  murky  atmosphere  of  the  sepulchre. 

She  salt  the  openin([  Spring,  and  heard  the  warblers  of  the  wood  sing  their  tridrnpha 
over  the  death  of  Wjnter.  She  walked  abroad  amid  the  amiling  beauties  and  enchant' 
iog  lovelineHOf  Summer,  while  the  rose  an4  tily  poured  their  fragrance  an  the  passing 
lephyr.  Stjc  lived  to  see  the  richer  hoes,  and  more  affecting,  too,  of  Autumn,  and 
heard  the  hnabandman  shout  the  golden  harvest  home ;  but  ere  the  hoarve  alarm  of 
the  present  Winter,  (Jan.  1843)  pealed  among  our  norlhero  hills,  RoaetU's  fair  form 
tepoipdj  in  death.  But  the  monster  did  not  End  her  unprepared  :  she  was  even  trait- 
ing  the  coming  of  the  Lord,  and  hasting,  in  spirit,  unto  it.  ^]er  lamp  was  trimnied 
and  burning,  and  ready  to  pour  its  light  on  the  gloomy  shades  of  the  vale  of  death; 
and  wheh  the  decree  went  forth  for  hrr  depatture,  without  a  sigh  or  pang  of  regret, 
■he  Icfl  this  inhospitable  world,  witli  aTl  its  ephemeral  charms,  its  enticing,  fading 
beauties,  and  with  the  song  of  triumph  breathed  Irom  her  dying  lips,  spread  out  the 
plumed  pinions  of  faer  soul,  and  soared  to  the  bosom  of  her  God  I 

Who  would  not  die,  as  died  RosettaB.i'     What  yanng  laij;  does  not  desire  with 
her,  when  time  lb  no  more,  to  be  numbered  among  those  lovely  virgin  spirits  who 
hyran  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  in  the  ambrosial  bowers  of  Paradise  P 
"There  no  more  at  eve  decliiiiu, 

O'er  ibe  lind  of  life  and  loveg    . 
Heaven's  own  hanMts  woo  the  reaper, 
Heaven's  d«d  dreams  eDltance  lbs  sleeper, 
Mot  a  leir  is  left  (he. weeper 

To  profaiie  one  flower  above." 


HluoBTiliEss. — Some  persons,  who  know  that  they  are  great,  ore  ao^by  haughty 
withal,  and  insufferable,  that  their  acquaintance  discover  their  greatness,  only  bj  the 
tox  of  humility,  which  they  are  obliged  to  pay,oa  the  price  of  their  friendship.  Such 
characters  are  as  tiresome  and  disgusting  in  the  jonrncy  of  life,  as  mggcd  roads  arc 
to  tin  weary  travelei,  which  he  discovers  to  be  turnpVia  ofig  by  Ijke  tuU. 
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THE    SILENT    BOWER. 


Thr  niiainat  wind  ii  totUj  liKhiaj 
ftound  ibe  maiden'a  bower; 

All  Uie  nir  ii  filled  with  IVtgnDce- 
Cool  llie  iwilight  hour. 


Gotden  at 
Noarth 


"1  "*  gfeuning 
U)  ipirkle  gailj 


Came>  do  aound  of  harp  or  late, 

Wiib  iu  uft  ud  ligbiiig  cwlanca 

SoDg  of  loie  ii  Kill  ud  mule. 


Cambridgi-pBTt,  Matt 


'Id  the  miidea  dHpaCh 
le  brokflo  beirt  findi  rctt, 
tea  lod  premtb  li^U; 
J  re  u)d  guUelui  brust. 


Falie  uid  rsithleu,  left  bet  Bide— 
Led  the  joong  aud  goallc-he  sited 
■  For  >  prood  and  woilthj  bride. 


ShoDe  opoB  ■jofoni  bridal; 
Sbone  upon  an  euHj  gnTo. 


OrigiDil. 
FIRST     PRINCIPLES 


-A     SKETCH. 


[The  following  tale  me  written  bj  pnrticalsr  reqneet,  u  wJH  b«  seen  by  its  preface, 
for  the  Ladies"  Coropsoion ;  b«  the  writer  hu  been  induced  to  pan  it  over  to  the 
pigei  of  the  Pearl.]  *  .         - 

"  Of  object!  all  inaniEoaM  I  iDB'le 

Idola.  and  oiit  oO*ild  and  lonelj  Bowen, 

And  rocka  wherobj  tbe^  grew,  a  pafodise, 

Whets  [  did  ail  me  down  within  the  abide, 

or  waving  Ireea  and  dretDwd  nncoiBled  bonra, 

Tl^o'  I  was  chid  for  wandering,  and  the  wiae 

Shook  their  wliito  aged  l^wdi  o'er  me  and  aaid, 

or  auch  maleriala  wretched  men  were  made." 
I  have  adopted  in  oonneiion  with  the  title  of  thi>  article,  worde  from  the  loretieM 
lay  of  a  long  admired,  though  on  many  accounts,  objecUonable  bard,  not  ■□  much  ai 
a  motto  to  mj  itory  aa  to  auit  my  o»n  feelinge  ;  for  from  my  very  childhood,  I  have 
«tood  eQtra|«Fd,  thongh  at  the  foot  of  Pimpte  and  Pamaaaai,  and  have  wandered 
about  the  Mint  of  Hippoorene,  till  my  ralpturea  have  increaaed,  go  that  I  have  myaelf 
poured  forth  feeble  numben,  and  mj  earlieet,  nay,  my  latcit  ayrapnthioa  have  gome 
Bndaa«tilt  go  forth  and  inteMwtre  themselves  with  minda  alone  of  poetic  order. 
Alu !  my  iDSrmity— who  readf  the  poem  but  the  poet '    Now,  however,  in  complimeat 
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to  the  gifted  lad;  editor  of  this  work,  I  Bttempt  ■  tale,  uid  in  compliment  to  her  u 
well  «i  her  numcraua  reuletB  «1bo,  I  vouM  with 


But,  I  want  a  hero, — aj,  and  »  moie  eiaentiil  appendage  to  the  beuitj  of  mj 
nodertoking — a  heroine. 

Reader,  it  is  the  CTening  of  Jannarj  J,  18 — .  Enter  with  me,  jonder  splendid 
maniion,  in  the  center  of  a  brilliant  raetiopolia ;  lurrey  its  (pacionB  apartments,  ob- 
•eiTe  their  rashiaaable  decor»tion.  Here  the  moeaiTe  jnarhle  of  Egyptian  quarry,  re- 
flects in  highest  polish  a  lorely  luidtcapc,  beautiful,  even  as  that  spread  out  over  the 
•Mred  soil  from  beneath  which  it  was  taken,  as  if  attempting  to  vie  with  the  brillianc; 
of  the  gilded  mirrol  above.  Sofas  covered  with  Genoa  velvet  are  nicely  arranged 
mroond  the  walls,  while  on  every  side  are  lengthened  pictnies,  embodying  the  high 
poetic  soul  of  many  an  ancient  artist,  and  De  Vioci's  copy  hong*  the  climax  of  all  ideal. 
In  yonder  receBB,'you  tee  suspended  a  harp,  whose  stringe  have  scarcely  ceased  their 
Tibration  since  the  sweetest  note  of  Mozart's  key  attuned  their  melody.  Vasea  of 
plucked  roses  and  aweet-scented  exotics  from  neighboring  greenhouse  brought  with 
vegetating,  odoriferous  plants  occupy  each  otherwise  unappropriated  niche.  Magni- 
ficently festooned,  around  the  casement  hangs  the  royal  damask,  while  in  the  center 
of  all  this  diaplay  of.elegance,  supported  by  the  ponderons  Jamaica  wood,  stands  a 
sparkling  girandole,  its  transparent  pendant  rods  radiant  with  its  own  reOected  light. 
The  mantel  too  is  glittering  with  correspondent  brilliancy. 

But  why  is  all  this  illumination  and  splendor  >  ask  you ;  for  aa  yet  no  gentle  foot 
lighUy  imprints  the  tuflcd  Persian  carpet,  or  carelessly  rests  upon  the  mingled  shadea 
«f  the  embroidered  ottoman.  'Tis  silence  there  as  yet,  and  nought  gives  indication 
«t  least  of  the  peculiarity  of  the  occasion.  The  hour  of  destiny  has  not  arrived,  and 
while  glowing  cools  within  the  grate  arc  sending  faith  beat  difl\uive,  we  will  retreat 
fi&m  this  scene  of  preparation,  and  baving^iscended  the  winding  staircase,  look  within 
the  oratory.  See  you  that  maiden  on  bended  knee  and  with  tearful  eye,  in  ecstasy 
of  wo,  as  she  presses  to  her  heart  aii  unsealed  letter.  Hear  you  her  sobs  as  they  in- 
volnntaiily  break  forth  from  the  spirit's  sanctuary  and  mingle  with  hallowed  orisons 
upon  her  trembling  lip.  Alas  !  thai  is  my  heroine — a  plighted  bride — and  wait  a  little 
and  I  will  show  you  my  hero,  the  bridegroom  to  whom  she  is  affianced.  But  marrel 
not,  though  the  scene  he  reversed  ere  that,  for  truth  is  truth,  however  strange  or  dis- 
agreeable, and  even  fiction  must  he  consistent  with  it,  or  it  has  no  good  effect. 

She  has  finished  her  toilet,  and  loving  maidens  W'e  twined  the  rose-wreath  in  her 
hair,  and  clasped  the  ulken  girdle  around  her  zone,  and  now  attired  for  the  altar, 
unattended  but  by  cherubim  and  seraphim,  she  is  secretly  commnning  with  Him  who 
instituted  the  sacred  rile  she  is  just  now  waitii^  to  perltirm.  How  admirably  ap- 
proptiale !  for  when  does  woman  so  much  need  to.  atrengthcn  herself  by  prayer,  as 
when  she  is  about  to  render  her  very  self  a  free-will  offering  on  the  burning  altar  of 
affection,  when  sbe  takes  her  heart  as  it  were,  in  her  hand,  and  goes  forth  to  oSbr  it, 
a  gift  never  to  be  recalled,  whatever  change  may  come  aver  the  circumstances  or 
aentiments  of  him  to  whom  it  is  given.  A  gill,  not  only  not  to  be  recalled,  but  with 
the  offering  she  transfers  also,  and  forever  the  power  ever  of  tciahing  it  i^alled,  be 
the  reality  in  all  its  minutiie  ever  bo  bitterly  reversed  from  the  dream  I  SRpmn  sac- 
rifice and  all  unworthily  performed  and  wanting  its  essential  grace  and  iDveliness 
without  this  holy  preparation,  the  preparation  of  scbret  communioa  with  Him  who 
alone  enters  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  heart,  where  sorrow  and  joy  alike  commission- 
ed, perform  their  ministrationa.    But  most  especially  does  abe  need  his  s^nathy  and 
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■npjiort  who  has  at  this  time  knelt  before  bim,  tpirt  from  the  joyona  scene.  For 
while  ahe  is  now  the  center  of  all  attraclioo,  and  by  the  moat  wcred  BympsthieB  of 
our  common  nalare  dJBtributing  huppiiicis  through  many  hearts,  her  own  ia  aecrellj 
witheriog  within  her  boaom.  Where,  O,  where  hai  departed  the  glndneaa  of  the 
morning  and  the  full  bright  piomiae  of  the  dawniog  year  !  None,  ah,  none  aiupeet 
■he  hag  been  a  mark  for  the  archer,  and  that  her  bridal  attire  ia  but  a  very  mockery. 

Three  yeari  previoiu  to  thji  time,  Mary  Emmona  lefl  the  achool  of  Mr>.  W , 

in  Troj,  N.  T.,  if  not  complete  in  education,  (since  modem  phraaeologj  and  tme 
phi lotophy  forbid  the  use  of  the  terma,)  at  leaat  well  edacated,a[e  of  the  moat  perf^ 
modela  of  a  lady.  Ingennoua,  unpretending,  ace ompliahed,  and  poaaeased  alao  of  tliat 
true  politeneas  of  heart,  whose  definition  ia  a,  deference  and  nice  regard  to  the  feel- 
ings of  others,  whether  of  low  or  high  degree,  which  in  itself  poasesses  a  charm  be- 
yond all  elae,  and  without  which,  however  accompllahed  in  the  world'a  sense,  ao>e 
are  genteel.  There  was  nothing  strikingly  beautifol  either  in  ber  face  or  figure,  but 
she  was  just  one  of  that  kind  of  persona,  who  impress  our  minds  at  once  as  aomething 
out  of  the  common  order,  though  we  are  nnable  to  tell  why  they  should,  and  who 
momentarily  fill  om  sight  though  surrounded  by  a  crowd,  and  who  are  never  to  be 
forgotten  or  miataken  aflerwards.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  worthy  private  citisen, 
who  had  amasaed  a  fortnne  in  early  apeculation  in  real  eatate,  and  who  preferred 
silting  untitled  at  hia  ease  in  the  midat  of  hia  wealth,  by  his  heneGcence  making  glad 
the  hearts  of  many,  (and  in  this  he  fully  believed  and  practised  according  to  hia  be- 
lief, that  the  acripture  injunction,  >'  let  not  thy  left  hand  know  what  thy  right  band 
doeth,"  had  other  meaning  than  that  a  man  muat  beatow  hia  gifls  in  secret,  for  there 
was  much  in  the  force  of  example  he  said,)  rather  than  burden  himself  with  responu- 
bilitiea  and  trusts  termed  honors,  which  he  thought  however  much  they  might  be 
coveted,  nauaJIy  prove  but  weariness,  toil,  and  drudgery. 

Thus  Burrounded  by  abundance,  with  a  tender,  laving  father  of  known  eccentric 
characleij  the  direct  reverse  of  a  mother  who  was  an  ornament  to  her  sci,  and  who 
ever  felt  the  reapDnslbilitiea  of  her  ofEce,  wonder  not  that  our  heroine  had  bronght  op 
to  womanhood,  a  heart  swollen  with  deep-rooted,  yet  contending  sentiments ;  that  she 
asked  much  of  the  world,  yet  aocrelly  ejfscted  little.  But  under  the  pupilage  of  B 
justly  ciilebrated  teacher,  and  in  a  school,  the  first  at  that  time  in  rank,  in  our  Union, 
characteristic  contmiietiea  had  been  Bubducd  and  properly  directed;  and  conflicting 
qnalrties  guided  ao  as  to  exemplify  virtue  and  adorn  her  heart,  and  her  whole  charac- 
ter improved,  while  her  sensibilities  were  quickened,*  and  her  spirit's  friendships  all 
renewed. 

By  constant  companionship  for  three  years  with  new  and  ever-changing  asaDciatef, 
not  ode  impresaion  made  by  carl^fricnds  had  been  effaced  or  dimmed,  and  the  few 
well  chosen  intimates  of  her  youth  were  ss  warmly  cherished  now  ai  when  the  pop- 
ulation of  her  own  native  city  were  to  her  the  people  of  the  whole  wide  world. 

Scarcely  had  the  first  greeting  passed  in  her  own  dwelling,  ere  she  sought  the  resi- 
dence of  one  of  her  truest  friends,  Hope  Greyaon.  She  found  her  friend  who  was 
overjoyed  to  meet  her  again,  buaily  engaged  in  stitching  a  broad  piece  of  mecklin  to 
the  neok  of  a  gorgeously  variegated  satin  dresa.  "  O,  I  am  ao  glad  you  have  returned, 
Mary,"  after  a  few  kind  congralulations,  ahe  exclaimed,  "and  just  at  thia  time  too, 
for  to-morrow  evening  there  ia  to  be  a  brilliant  asacmblyat  Mra.  Dailj'a — I  knew  yon 
were  expMSrd  this  week,  and  I  waa  afraid  you  nould  not  arrive  in  aeason  to  nuke 
one  of  the  company.       But  you  are  liere,  and  I  am  so  rejoiced,  for  we  shall  have  a 

"At  Mra,  D.'s?  Indeed,  Hope,  I  shall  not,"  returned  Mary,  "fori  have  not 
much  fiiBcy  for  large  parties,  there  ia  so  little  friendabip  and  sociability  hk  theoi. 
They  are  frequently  ■  mere  mockerv  of  the  kindnesses  and  civilitiea  of  life,  by  eom- 
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promtaing  ahon  and  eeiemoaj,  where  twenties  tm  d»wn  together  but  oa  ■  stupid 
■toiiss,'  who  have  do  BjmpathieB  with  each  other,  uid  who  ael^om  meet,  and  more- 
■eldom  acknowledge  an  acquaintance  el*e«here." 

"  Oh  well,  never  mind  thg.t,  Marj ;  it  keeps  society  in  good  nature  with  itaelf;  ita 
TuiouB  memben  in  coanteoance  with  one  'another,  and  auiats  one  put  to  approve 
<if  the  couiie  of  the  other,  beiides  gratifying  individual  curioaity,  taate,  and  dliplay, 
•nd  bribing  gooJ  opinion  now  and  then.    How  don't  moralize." 

■■  No,  my  friend,  I  shall  not,'  for  I  am  not  to-day  eiactl;  in  a  morajiiiug  mood, 
though  I  Bball  disagree  with  you  and  your  argnmenti  in  favor  of  them,  as  they  do 
actually  ejiat  at  the  present  day,  whinh  happily  I  know  yon  do  not  at  least  believe 
are  the  veryjvasoaa  why  1  dislike  Ihepi.  Were  they  composed  of  members  only  who 
have  individual  fiiendsbtps  and  symjfatiiies  for  each  other,  and  whose  society  is 
deemed  by  each  an  invaluable  acqnisiti^,  an  eaaential  minister  to  the  happiness  of 
each,  and  were  the  atmosphere  the  breaiA  of  sincerity,  rather  than  the  whole  scene 
heartleas  and  aitiBcial,  they  would  be  nluch  more  in  favor  with  me." 

*'  Now  do  n't  try  to  raise  a  bieeie  a^iust  it,  for  you  must,  nay,  you  shall  go — I 
have  special  reasons  for  wialiing  it."  . 

"  Your  reasons  another,  time,  Hope.  I  bav^  no  dress  to  wear,  and  no  time  to  pre- 
pare one,  and  if  that  be  not  a  sufficient  reason  for  slaying  at  home,  what  isi" 

"  Come,  come,  no  such  excuse  as  thiit--you  Va  not  need  a  new  dress — wear  that 
beantiful  white  mnalin  of  yonrs,  that  you  had  made-for  George  Anderson's  wedding 
last  vacation,  with  the  Some  elegant  white  trimmings  you  then  wore,  or  that  splendid 
black  velvet  in  which  yon  appeared  at  cousin  Sarah's  party,  and  the  same  simple 
white  acarf — they  will  either  of  them  admirably  become  lyau,  for  you  knoiF  alt  persons 
of  good  taste  admit  that  dress,  in  order  to  be  becoming,  must  not  only  be  adapted  lo 
the  complexion  and  figure,  but  also  adapted  to  the  known  character  of  the  wearer. — 
Sentient,  spiritual  beings  like  yourself,  Mary,  who  are  so  strikingly  intellectual,  and 
who  have  so  much  decision  of  character,  that  they  nevfer  lose  their  identity  anywhere, 
'  need  but  little  variety,and  the  simplest  shades  of  color,  and  little  »f  show  in  ornament, 
to  appear  welt  on  every  occasion,  provided  the  material  be  not  mean.  So  black  and 
-white  foi  you,  my  friend,  and  no  tinsel  or  display.  But  I,  who  live  on  the  surface  of 
things,  love  show,  love  dress,  love  splendor  for  its  own  sake,  am  sentimental  and 
learned  to-day,  and  to-morrow  may  not  have  a  single  idea  in  my  head — in  short,  am 
floated  along  whichever  way  the  fashionable  tide  s«ts  in — have  no  originality  of  char- 
acter, but  identify  myself  with  wliatcver  meets  my  eye,  may  diversify  my  apparel 
and  wear  this  gaudy,  showy  thing  co^lpoBed  of  all  hues,  red  and  green,  black  and 
blue,  and  while  and  purple,  and  'twill  be  admirably  adapted  not  only  to  my  sandy 
complexion,  red  hair  and  figure  en  ^n  point,  but  alao  to  my  character." 

"Nonsense,  dear  friend,"  replied  Mary,  "  you  know  me  too  well  to  attempt  to  flat- 
ter me,  and  I  am  alao  too  well  acquainted  with  you,  and  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
yonr  character  to  suffer  you  to  defame  it  without  refuonstrancc.  I  doubt  not  but  that 
rich  shaded  satin  will  look  well  when  WOTn  by  yourself,  and  be  in  truth,  becoming 
both  to  your  face  and  figure,  only  don't  wear  a  red  mantle'witb  it." 

"  Mary,  you  need  not  feol  1  shall,  that  would  look  too  much  like  my  hair,  and  I 
like  contrasts  as  you  do." 

"  Hush  about  your  hair  again.    I  know  a  young  lady  who  is  admitted  on  all  sides 

the  greatest  beSuly  in  the  county  of ,  and  she  has  red  hair';  nevertheless,  I 

sbonld  advise  yon  to  wear  blue — bine  is  always' becoming  to  persons  of  your  com- 
plexion, and  indeed  you  always  look  well  in  it.    For  myself,  I  supple  were  I  to 
mske  up  my  mind  to  go  to-morrow   evening,    (frhicb   I  am  sure  I  shall  not  do^^^- 
might  not  find  any  thing  new  that  would  please  my  fancy  better  than  llic  '''"^^K 
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the  white  you  mention.  I  ditlike  finery  and  colon  about  my  own  peraon  alwaja, 
Qiid  wear  a  plain  dreaa  not  becauae  I  have  the  vanity  lo  suppoae  it  adapted  to  mj 
chsraclei  oa  intellectual  and  ethereal,  at  you  were  pleased  to  tenn  it,  but  becauae  it 
has  adapted  it»elf  to  aucb  a  rtylo  of  dren  fornting  my  tarte  fiw  it.  Now  let  va  clo« 
thii  chapter  on  drem,  Hope,  for  I  BhaHnot  go  to  Mn.  D.'s,  ao  it  ia  idle  to  talli  thui." 

*'  Tea,  yea— yon  will  go  t*o,"'  peraiited  her  friend,  "  and  I  hnte  kept  aomething  in 
leaerre  to  tempt  yon.  There  ia  to  be  a  Tery  select  assembly,  and  what  is  more,  an 
eleguit  young  gentleman  ftom  the  South,  a  lawyer  who  has  recently  taken  np  hn 
abode  in  the  city,  is  to  make  one  of  the  company.  He  is  of  accomplished  mind  and 
manners,  and  we,  glrla,  are  att  in  lore  with  him  ;  and  I  wish  very  mnch  joa  should 
become  acquainted  with  him,  fbr  I  un  sure  you  will  like  him  too." 

"What*  another  lawyer,  and  from  the  South  too  ^  and  jon  wish  me  to  see  him,fbr 
perhaps  I  may  like  him.  Now,  what  if  I  sh«uld  ?  the  chance'  is,  he  may  not  like  me, 
and  then  I  ahall  bo  leas  happy  for  my  new  acquaintance.  And  would  you  wish  me 
less  happy  than  I  now  am  >"  , 

**  Oh,  no ;  but  I  am  sure  he  will  like  yon  tuo,  yon  are  so  mneh'  alike  in  taste  and 
sentiment,  and  even  in  tbe  lineaments  of  hia  face,  it  has  often  been  remarked,  he  re- 
sembles you  as  much  as  man  can — so  you  may  be  made  happier.  The  chance  ia  even 
on  your  side,  in  my  opinion." 

Never  tell  a  yotuig  lady  she  is  similar  in  character  to  this  or  Ifasl  one  of  the  opposite 
sex,  anlesa  you  mean' her  heart  shall  go  ont  unbidden  on  an 'errand  of  love — Rir  ao 
surely  as  you  do,  let  the  motive  be  what  it  may,  she  will  amuse  herwlf  with  the  fancy 
and  endeavor  to  search  out  the  like,  till  she  eventually  loses  her  own  identity  in  hia. 

Hope  Greyaon  knew  well  the  cordi  of  woman's  lieart,  and  what  string  to  touch  to 
produce  the  eOeot  desired  ;  and  without  looking  at  consequences,  ahp  heartily  wished 
in  the  benevolence  of  her  soul,  that  her  friend  might  admire  and  even  love  the  stran- 
ger, and  be  beloved  in  turn.  Had  ahe  expatiated  on  hia  merits  alone,  it  had  had  no 
lasting  eBect  on  her  friend's  feelioga,  and  she  had  quietly  and  contentedly  passed  the 
evening  by  her  own  fireside,  heedless  of  the  gay.crowd  at  Mrs.  D.'a  ;  but  when  she 
was  told  she  would  there  meet  her  counterpart  in  the  person  of  the  aouthem  lawyer, 
Horace  Baker,  an  uncontrollable  cnrioaity  and  anxiety  possessed  her  to  meet  him, 
even  there ;  and  aitcr  a  few  words  mwe,  her  fVlend  had  obtained  her  passtve  conieBI 
to  b«  present  on  the  occasion. 

(Tobtce 
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Encamp'd  for  gain  within  this  lonely  plac 
Say,  irfaare  arc  IhoM  who  once  with  bow 
Roi'd  o'er  Ibete  hiils,  and  chai'd  the  boni 
Who  draw  their  wairion  ninad  tfao  conac 
Or  lad  theiB  (iRih  lo  tthve  in  daring  Eght 
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Whera  JODT  plnni'd  cbienaina  ind  tfaeii  gallint  band, 
Who  praodlf  march'd  o'er  Uiii,  tbeir  oitiia  land  1 
Whcra  Cfaa  bright  raud«Qs,'for  wboie  winning  ■niile 
Tbe  TeirleB  jouUi  •ngagnd  in  ccuden  toil  f 
Witero  if  the  dmci,  andwhcre  the  eiulting  lODg 
Whote  loftj  (tnini  the  echoicg  woods  prolong  I 
Whera  ira  the  >g«d  Dian,  whaiBiclemii  toice, 
Bepiet*  with  wiidani,  made  their  lona  rejoice  ? 
All! !  no  more  these  viktiant  warhori  wiit 
AiTonnd  (heii  cbieri  In  wildcat  ngnl  tiata. 
No  Dinni  the  irood  re^Dodi  with  me^  nnCe, 
Wnng  from  the  hwn,  or  pour'd  fVoni  wmrior'e  throaL 
No  apleodor  no*  uouiid  Ihf  tribei  it  hang— 
Their  glorj't  requiem  by  the  blul  ie  aung. 
We  «ee  no  more  the  ohien^in  nn  hit  track, 
With  glittering  bow  *nd  quiver  at  hia  bach. 
Like  joang  Apollo  tpringing  o'er  the  ground. 
With  pride  fur  former  deeda  of  valor  erown'd. 
A  wave  nrdeath  rrom  Kurope'a  dittant  shore. 
«olFd  e'er  thi>  l<nd,  and  on  ita  billawa  bore 
Thoae  dflrk-ey'd  people  toward*  the  actlicgEnn, 
Whoae  wan  are  over,  and'whoae  race  it  ran. 
Ai  when  tome  world  ordiiUnI  beiut;  rnre. 
With  glowing  flame  burnt  brightly  on  the  air, 
Then  tlowl;  ftdet,  and  jielda  iti  rwiiut  light, 
Till  throuded  o'er  b;  dtffceat  pall  oT  night— 
So  ODse  thy  Iribai,  In  richmt  glor;  drett, 
Soam'd  o'er  thli  load,' and  aeem'd  tupremely  ble«t : 
But  now  in  grief  and  pain  and  Tear  they  go, 
Cnab'd  in  the  dntt  beneath  their  hated  Toe. 
'  Soon  ill  will  ceiae,  tnd  nangbt  their  faaie  proloi^. 
Save  wild  tradition  and  the  poet't  long. 


OfigJMl. 
MY     MOTHER'S    GRAVE.. 


UtKTK  hu  some  aacred  spot^  where  ve  feel  like  looRing'  our  dhocs  fiom  our  fe«4, 
«Dd  tKadJDg  with  holy  reverence ;  where  the  comnnn  wordi  of  loci&l  converse  eeem 
mde,  atid  the  emile  of  pleienre  •aa&\iag;  places  where  fViendthip't  bands  have  lin- 
gered  in  each  other ;  where  vows  have  been  plighted,  prayer  offered  and  the  tear  of 
parting  shed.  O  how  the  thoughts  hover  around  suuh  places,  and  travel  back,  throqgh 
anmesaiired  space,  to  visit  them. 

But  of  all  the  apota  on  thia  green  earth,  none  ia  so  imcrrd  as  that  where  rest,  waltinj; 
the  resurrection,  those  we  once  cherished  and  loved — out  brothers,  our  siaters,  oor 
lathers,  or  our  children.  Hence,  in  all  agea,  the  better  part  of  mankind  have  had 
cfaoaeD  and  loved  apota  foi  the  burial  of  their  dead ;  and  on  these  spots  thej  have 
lored  to  wander  a't  eventide,  to  meditate  and  to  weep.  Bat  of  all  places,  cvea  among 
the  chamet  houses  of  the  dead,  none  is  so  sacred  as  a  motiitr'0  grave. 

ners-aleep*  the  nnrse  of  our  infanoj,  the  guide  of  our  jouth,  the  coanselor  of  our 
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riper  fear* — our  friend,  when  6theTa  deaerted  lu  and  affliction 'b  cold  vave  tolled  over 
lu ;  she  whose  heart  was  a  etniiigcr  to  ctcij  other  feeling  bnt  love,  and  nbo  could 
aJwayi  find  exciiaeB  for  u>  when  we  could  find  none  for  auraclTEi.  There  she  aleepa, 
and  we  love  the  very  eatll^  for  her  sake. 

With  Benlimenta  like  these,  the  writer,  a  few  years  eince,  while  TiBiting  in  a  neigh- 
boring state,  the  place  of  his  earliest  .hopes  and  asp i ration g,  turned  aside  from  tha 
gaic^  of  life,  to  the  Darrow  habitations  of  the  dead.  I  wandered  amcng  those  who 
had  conamenced  life  with  nie  in  hope.  Here  distinctions  were  forgotten — at  lefeit,  by 
the  quiet  aleepen  around  n>e.  I'saw  the  rich  and  great,  who  scorned  the  poor,  and 
abanned  them  as  if  infected  with  a  plague,  quietly  sleepingby  their  side.  How  true 
the  ImBgaage  of  Fopc  : 

"  How  lored,  bow  valued  once,  avails  fiiee  not ; 
To  whom  rallied,  or  by  whom  begot; 
A  heap  efduil  aloae  remiinaDTthee^ 
Tiaall  tbonart,  and  all  tfaeinvutt  sbaJl  be." 
But  one  considenl'ion,  more  than  all  others,  made  that  a  seasoii  of  holy  meditation — 
there,  among  the  dead,  slept  a  mother !    I  was  alone,  with  none  to  interrupt  my  re- 
flection*.   1  was  but  a  child  when  she  died,  but  the   long,  dark   day  when,  with  a 
heavy,  iDoamfvl  heart,,!  followed  her  cold  corpse  to  the  grave,  rolled  back  upon  me. 
I  e«uld  lee  the  Itearse,  the  undertaker,  the  minister,  and  hear  distinctly  the  knell  of 
death— a  inather's  death.    O  my  mother !  I  cried — would  I  could  see  thee  once  more, 
■nd  in  team  beg  pardon  for  mj  every  ungrateful  act.    O  my  dear,  dear  mother !  how 
ofteD  have  I  laid  my  aching  head  on  thy  bosom !    O  how  often  has  thy  soft  hand 
wiped  the  tear  from  my  check,  and  on  that  very  spot  imprinted  a  kiss  of  sooUiing 
lenderaess !    1  sec  Uiee  now,  bending  over  my  bed  to  kiss  nc  into  a  quiet  slnraber. 
"  Thj  nigbUy  visits  to  my  ehamber  made, 

That  then  might'il  know  me  warm  lod  lonij  laid ; 

Thy  morning  bounties,  ere  I  left  my  home. 

The  biscuit  or  coorectionery  plumb" — 
all  these,  and  a  thousand  other  acts  of  hindneas  now  rise  before  me.  O  my  mother's 
grave  I  Let  otbera  stand  awe-struck  under  the  roaring  thunder  of  Niagara,  or  survey 
with  {tfofoond  astonishment  the  tawerijkg  Alps,  or  reveretitly  tread  on  Horeb  or  Sinu, 
but  when  I  mention  the  dearest  spot  on  earth  to  me,  I  will  ntune  my  mother's  grave. 
There  I  stund  chastened,  subdued,  penitent  and  humbled. 

"  My  mother  !  when  I  learned  that  thou  wast  dead. 

Say,  wsst  thou  conscious  of  the  tean  I  shed  T 

Holered  thy  spirit  o'er  thy  ion-awing  son. 

Wrelcb,  even  then,  life's  journey  jail  begun  T 

Periiaps  thoU  giiest  me,  Ihougb  uofell,  a  kiss, 

Petbip*  atesr,  if  sodIs  CIS  weep  in  blisi.    •    •    • 

I  beard  the  bell  toll'd  DO  thy  burial  day,  .       .  . 

1  saw  the  hearts  that  bore  thee  alow  awsy,  • 

And  tuniing  from  my  nnn'ry  window,  drew 

A  long,  long  sigh,  tad  wept  alsstadien! 

But  was  itsocb)    It  was— where  thqa  artgoaa  .      . 

Adieus  and  fsrewalls  sre  a  sound  unknown. 

May  I  but  meet  thee  on  that  peaceful  shore, 

The  parting  word  will  psss  my  lips  no  mora  !     •    •    ■ 

Thus  many  a  sad  to-morrow  came  and  went, 

1^  all  my  slock  of  infiint  sorrows  spent; 

I  learned  at  last  sabmtssioa  to  my  lot. 

Bat  tboagh  I  Jess  deplored  ttaea,  ne'sr  forget.'' 
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"Nkver  did  mui  ipeak  like  this  man,"  wtu  the  aniverul  conclniibii  of  the  won- 
da'axg  Jews,  concerning  the  Itfeaai^,  Happy,  indeed,  would  it  bare  been  for  that 
■ll'fated  nee,  had  tbejr  believed  aa  well  as  wondered  !  How  elnngelj  obitinate  do 
they  appear,  oa  we  gaie  upon  them,  reaiiting  with  incieaiing  firmReu  the  flood  of 
evidence  which  streanied  upon  them  fhira  every  day'a  dpvelopmeat  in  the  life  oT 
Christ !  What  more  nonld  they  rpquire?  Tb-day,  with  the  mild  dignity  of  a  rahbi, 
'  '  He  lat  upon  the  green  turf  of  Olivet,  and,  with  voice  sweetly  musical,  diaconrsed  of 
human  duly  with  a  force  and  purity  that  Glled  the  astounded  lidcnpra  with  unuttera- 
ble and  indefinable  feelings  of  reverence  and  terror.  Anon,  he  stood  over  the  bier  of 
the  dead,  and,  with  Godlike  energy,  brought  back  the  escaped  spirit  to  its  fVail  abode ; 
Di,witli  words  of  pow«T,  he  awed  the  ficodsof  tho  nether  world  into  abject  aubmiisioD 
as  he  compelled  their  departure  from  the  bodies  of  the  poisessed,  and  caused  them  to 
fly,  panic-stricken,  from  his  drrad  presence.  To-day,  he  asserted  his  authority  over 
the  submissive  wave  and  the  obedient  wind  ;  and  anon,  he  spoke  in  tones  of  sympathy 
knd  loTCj  lo  show  that  in  the  awful  majesty  of  the  Godhead,  the  sympathies  of  the 
man  were  not  ongulphed.  Strangely  hardened  race,  lo  resist  the  force  of  such  con- 
vincing evidences ! 

But  I  am  wandering.  I  wish  here  simply  to  point  out  the  rich  beauty  of  a  singlo 
passage  in  the  instriictions  of  the  Savior.  "  My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  they  do 
follow  me."  Ineipreeaibly  touching  ie  thin  paisagc.  Full  of  meaning,  it  reveals  the 
strong  sympMhy  of  the  Muster,  and  the  helplessness  and  obedience  of  the  disciple. 

A  pasaoge  from  -the  jouiaot  of  the  Rev.  John  Hartley,  aMnissionary  to  modem 
Greece,  will  illustrate  the  passage,  and  close'my  article.    He  say*  ; 

"  Having  had  my  attention  directed  last  night  to  the  words,  *  The  shMlp  hear  his 
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Tojce,  and  he  ciUeth  his  own  eheep  bj  nntne,'  &o.,  John  x.  3, 1  aiktd  in;  uwn  if  it 
wu  UBtial  in  Greece  to  gWe  namci  to  aliecp :  be  inibrnied  me  thnt  it  was,  and  that 
tlie  sheep  obeyed  the  sliephecd  when  he  called  them  by  their  nimes.  This  moTDiDf, 
1  _had  nn  opijorlimily  of  Terifying  the  truth  of  tliis  remark.  Passing  by  a  flock  of 
■lieep,  I  aakfd  the  riiepherd   the  same  queation    whjch  I  put  to  my  wrraiit,  Uid  h« 


I  then  bade  him  to  call  one  of  his  ahoep ;  lie  did  ■< 


astantly  left  its  pasturage  and  its  com^jsniona,  and  ran  up  to  ihe  hand  of  the  ahep- 
berd  with  eigns  of  pleasure,  and  with  a  prompt  obedience,  which  t  had  never  before 
obserrrd  in  any  other  animal.  It  is  olso  trno  of  the  ahefp  in  eastern  cnontrics, '  That 
a  BtrangL-r  will  they  pot  follow,  but  will  fli'c  from  him ;  for  they  know  not  the  voica 
of  stiangTV.'  The  shepherd  told  me  that  many  of  bis  sheep  are  still  wild  ;  that  thej 
bad  not  yetlenined  their  DQmes,but  that  by  teaching  Lhey  would  all  leoTD  ^tcm.  Tb« 
ethers,  which  knew  their  names,  he  called  tame." 


Orlgioal. 
THE     REFUSAL. 


"O,  could  >0D  hai-e  Ken  hsr.  that  pride  oTeBrgiiTs, 
Ante,  and  cut  back  the  dark  wealth  o<  her  curls, 
With  a  acoro  oD  ber  lip  thai  the  naer.m]^  fesl, 
And  u  eye  like  the  Hathiag  of  hghlniag  on  steal!— H^OAr. 

A  FOHM  Tcry  like  ber  melhinks  I  have  eeea — 


In  giving  her  character,  shadow  anS  light 

Helhinki  I  do  see  hei  amyed  ia  bright  pairts, 
More  lusting  and  pure  than  the  "  wealth  of  her  caili,'' 
With  a  deep,  truthrul  meaning  portiafed  in  ber  e^e, 
Which  gleiiQB  with  ufliih  like  a  cloud  in  the  aky. 

Ah,  yes  ;  and  I  besr  hor  indigTisnl  reply — 

The  wealthy,  the  haught;  she  dnrea  to  defV ; 

With  pity,  not  hatred— no  fear,  bnt  a  frowo, 

Sbo'CDuld  turn  from  the  hand  that  coaid  proffer  a  cimn. 

That  nun  who  cm  deal  in  liis  brother's  life-btood. 
And  sell  for  Tile  locre  the  icDUge  t'f  God, 
Hb  knows  ndl  eompiisinn ;  and  nh;  should  she  hoed 
A  heart  banter  far,  Ihna  the  hoof  of  hn  steed  T 

The  wealth  of  aflrction — the  sIiTe-dealer  thougbt 
Humnnlty's  botom  ilwlrmigbt  he  bought^ 
Young  life  with  its  beauty  And  trouure  be  sold 
For  luiurj,  pleasure  and  plenty  of  gold. 

Thy  niatake,  lordly  king,  loe  think  a  then  hastfaood;, 
For  lilBrly  ibeltert  our  Mew  Rnglaud  ground ; 
The  BDDg  of  Iby  flattery  but  idly  is  suag— 
Disgust  shall  repay  the  soft  words  of  thy  toBBue^ 


Sbill  patriot!'  dtDghten*  betidR  tSnir  own  HiA, 
ReliBipiiih  tlwlr  Mnhrigfat  becton  (hej  ire  told 
Of  coMbM  uul  Mnuiti  ud  plentj  orgoU  I 

Go  home  lo  thj  people— thj  suit  ii  de?piBed-<- 
Thj  dirk,  (clRsh  oalum  manot  be  diiguiaed;  ' 
Go  bonis — aik  th;  >l*ve  whit  it  w  lo  be  tree. 
For  Ihoo  ut  DppreHed  with  wone  TeLten  thu  be- 
On*  look  at  the  buoac  which  freedoDi  unAirl** 
&tt  the  heirU  and  Uie  homei  of  our  own  "  Yaake«  Blri*"— 
Then  back  to  tha  South  :  but  thou  wilt  not  lorget 
That  ctmiicTKR  dirptr  lAon  color  itnt. 


ABYSSINIAN    CUSTOMS. 

Tkkir  manner  of  ^cing  eongiiti  rather  in  the  motion  of  the  shtynlden  and  be«d 
dian  in  that  of  the  legs  or  feet.  When  HeTenl  dance  at  a  time,  they  move  round  in  % 
ring.  The  men  jump  a  great  height  at  times,  while  the  women  sink  down  by  degree*, 
making  motioilB  with  the  head,  ihouldera  and  breaat,  until  they  nearly  squat  on  tha 
ground.     Thsy  aflerwarda  ipring  up  in  a  lively  mnnner,  and  go  round  la  before. 

The  AbyiBiniana,  while  thcj  profen  to  be  rigid  followera  of  the  Chrlitian  faith,  are 
yet  ignorant  of  the  greater  part  of  ita  preoepta ;  which  ariaea  chiefly  from  the  want  i^ 
a  good  example  being  ahown  to  them  by  thoee  of  the  auperioc  clan.  The  beada  of 
thejr  clergy  are  in  general  the  greiteat  drinkera  in  the  whole  country,  and  at  fetuta, 
the  qnantity  of  raw  meat  which  they  conanme,  and  the  rarenoua  manner  in  which 
tbey  devour  it,  eiceeda  all  belief;  indeed,  they  behave  more  like  drunken  beaata, 
when  in  company,  than  civilized  beings. 

Notwithstanding  the  libertine  Condact  of  the  Abyntniang,  they  strictly  keep  all 
their  fastii,  which  arc  very  numerous,  and  on  thoae  daye  never  cat  or  drink  till  about 
three  olclock  in  the  afternoon,  which  time  they  compute  by  meanuring  lO  many  - 
lengths 'of  the  fbot  given  by  the  sbidc  of  the  body  on  level  ground.  This,  indeed,  i* 
the  only  way  in  which  they  keep  time  in  Abyaainla.  Their  great  Lent,  which  oom- 
mencea  in  Fcbrnary,  laata  finy-aix  days.  Their  yeora  are  called  after  the  four  evan- 
geliata — that  of  John  iathe  leap  year.  They  reckon  the  number  of  years  from  th« 
creation  of  the  world  to  the  birth  of  Christ,  Eve  thouund  five  hundred ;  and  from  ths 
birth  of  Christ  to  the  present  time,  one  thousKnd  eight  hundred  and  five  ;  the  latter 
being  about  nine  yeira  short  of  our  time.  The  administering  of  the  holy  sacrament  ia 
qtlite  B  public  ceremony.  After  receiving  it,  they  place  their  handa  lo  their  months, 
tmd  go  their  way  ;  nor  will  they  on  any  conJideration  spit  that  dsy,  even  if  a  fly  hy 
chance  be  dr&wn  into  the  mouth  by  their  breath,  which  A  ^er  times  would  oceaaion 
them  to  vomit,  as  they  detest' a  fly ;  and  many  will  not  even  eat  or  drink  what  a  fly 
ha«  been  fooud  in. 

Oivpaaaing  a.  church  mounted,  they  alight  »om  their  hone  or  mule,  and  kias  the 
gateway  or  tTf«  in  IVont,  according  to  the  distance  they  are  at  when  passing;  and  if 
at  a  diatance,  they  take  np  a  atone,  and  throw  it  upon  »  heap,  i^fcicb  is  alwaya  found 
«u  the  rood  opposite  to  the  church.  In  Abyasinia,  a  traveler,  who  aees  in  the  wildast 
fcaerta  large  pilea  of  stooei,  might  be  led  to  atlribute  the  custom  to  the  aamc  molivB 
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which  occtuions  ainilUr  pilM  to  be  found  in  Anbia,  nher«  some  one  hu  been  kiUed 
■nd  buried,  and  sll  who  knen.him,  u  Ihej  pafca,  throw  a  stone  on  his  g^rftve;  butthw 
is  not  the  case  berc,  those  stoqee  Being  Ibrowp  there  by  Chriitians,  who  know  thU 
the  nearest  church  lies  opposite  to  the  spot :  and  on  this  account  ui  AbjuiniaB  IMT- 
eler,  when  he  sees  such  a  pile  of  stones,  knows  that  lie  is  opposite  to  a  church,  and, 
in  consequence,  kisacs  the  pile,  and  adds  another  stone  to  the  heap.  Tlie  priests  sMr 
numerous  beyond  belief.  '     ,      . 

There  are  priests  and  deacons,  who  go  aboot  to  the  diOerent.  towns,  or  residences  or 
chiefs,  where  they  find  employment  in  leaching  children  to  read.  Their  school  i* 
held  generally  in  a  church-yard,  or  in  some  open  place  near  it,  soinetimei  before  the 
residence  of  the  moslel,  and  In  that  case,  during  the  rains,  they  are  nil. crowded  up  in 
a  small,  dark  hut,  learning  prayers  by  wordof  moulh  from  the  uiaater,  instead  of  from 
a  book.  When  a  boy  is  somewhat  sdvajiced  '  in  learning,  he  is  made  to  toaoh  the 
yoiiager  ones.  However  few  the  scholars,  the  master  has  in  general  great  trouble 
with  them,  and,  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  punbhmenta,  nnmbera  aro  constantly 
obliged  to  be  kept  In  irons.  The  coinnion  way  of  punishing  scholars  ia  as  follows: 
the  schoolmaster  stands  oter  them  withaAai  taper,  which  cuts  OS  severely  as  a  whip, 
while  five  or  sii  boys  pinch  the  offender's  legs  and  thighs  ;  and  if  they  spare  him,  the 
master  gives  them  aatroke  with  the  taper;  but  the  correction  considered  most  effective 
for  these  young  Abyssinian  rogues,  ia  that  uf  having  irons  put  upon  their  legs  for 
many  moathe  togelbor,  which  in  one  instance  I  knew,  proved  fatal.  Jt  was  a  grown 
Agaiv  boy,  about  thirteen  years  of  age,  who  had  mpre  Ihan.  once  contrived  to  get  bis 
irons  oJT,  and  desert  from  the  school ;  for  which  the  masler,  by  desire  of  the  parcnU, 
put  BO  heavy  a  paii  of  irons  upon  his  ankles,  that  lie  found  it  im'poasible  to  get  them 
off:  and  this  enraged  him  so  much,  that  he  drew  his  large  knife,  cut  his  own  throat, 
and  soon  atkrwarfls  expired. 


The  priests  came,  and  the  oiistomary  prayers  were  read,  and  my  poor  child  was 
cairied  away  to  be  buried,  his  mother  following  in  a  distrsf  ted  manner.  AfUr  the 
funeral,  the  people  returned  to  my  house, and  when  Ihcj  bad  cried  for  half  an  hour,  1 
begged  they  would  leave  off,  and  let  me  have  a,  little  rest,  as  I  fbund  myself  nnwelt. 
They  complied,  and  IctX  me  with  only  a  lew  friends  ;  but  in  a  few  minutes,  the  people 
of  Ajitola,  my  scquiintances,  luiaring  of  my  misfortunes,  came  flocking  in,  and  began 
their  cry  ;  anil  I  was  obliged  to  sit  and  hear  the  Jisme  of  my  dead  boy  irpeated  a  tboo- 
sand  limes,  with  cries  that  are  inexpressible,  whether  feigned  or  real.  Though  no 
one  had  so  much  reason  to  lament  as  myself,  I  could  never  have  shown  mj  grief  in 
■0  affected  a  manner,  though  my  heart  felt  much  more. 

Before  tbe  cry  was  over,  the  people  with  detva'aere  atandijig  in  crowds  about  my 
house,  Blriving  who  should  gel  in  first ;  and  the  door  was  entirely  slopped  np,  till  at 
last  my  people  were  obliged  to  keep  the  entrance  clear  by  force,  and  lot  only  one  at  a 
time  iAto  tlie  houac.  Some  brought  twenty  or  thirty  cakca  of  bread,  some  s  jar  of 
maze,  same  cooked  victuals,  fowls  and  bread,  some  a  sheep,  &c.;  and  in  this  manner 
I  had  my  house  filled  so  full,  that  I  was<obliged  to  go  out  into  the  yard  until  things 
were  put  in  order,  bnti  supp*  wis  ready.  The  head  priest  came  with  a  jar  of  mate 
and  a  cow.  What  neighbors  and  acqoaiii lances  bring  in  the  manner  shove  mentioned, 
is  called  demn.  The  bringera  are  all  invited  to  cat  with  you  ;  they  lalk  and  tell  sto- 
ries, to  divert  your  thoughts  from  the' sorrowful  subject;  they  force  you  to  drink  a 
great  deal ;  but  I  remarked,  thnt,  at  these  cries,  when  the  relatives  of  the  deceased 
become  a,  little  tranquil  in  their  minds,  aomc  old  womui,  or  some  person  who  coo  find 
no  one  to  talk  to,  wilrmake  a'disuial  Cry,  saying,  *'0,  what  a  fine  child  I  and  is  hs 
aljfady  ^tgctten?"     This  puta  (he  corapimj  into  confusion,  and  all  join  in  the  cry, 
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vhich  peihapi  will  lut  hnlT  an  hour,  during  whidi  tbe  ■erimU  itnd  opmnioii  peo|Jft 
■tanding  ibout  will  driafc  all  the  ni&ze,  and  when  well  dFunk,  will  fonn  themcflrea 
iota  a  ging  at  th£  door,  uid  begia  theii  ory  ;  uid  if  their  Qiulen  want  aoather  jar  of 
maze  to  drink,  Ihey  murtponr  it  out'thBio»elTe»,  the*  BerrtntB  beibg  lo  drunk  that 
thcj  cinnot  xfand.     In  Ihit  mqtuipr  they  pUss  awa;  a  day,  without  takinj;  rest.   . 

I  must. Bay,  htrwever,  thnt  the  first  pirt  of  4he. funeral  iji  very  affecting i  and  tho 
obTy  fault  I  can  find  is,  that  Ibej  bury  die  di^ad  the  instant  they  expire.  If  a  grown 
peraon  of  either  itex,  or  kpriept,  is  by  Htva  When,  they  expire,  the  moment  the  br^tb 
departs,  the  cries  and  shonts  which  have  beeH  kept  up  far  hotlrs  before,  afe  recom- 
menced witli'fury ;  the  prtestf  read  prayers' of  fbrgiTetins.  whjle  the  Iwdy  is  waabpd, 
•nd  the  hands  putacrosi  one  another  upon  tbe  Idwer  part  of  the  belly,  and  tied  to 
keep  them  in  that  position',  tlie.  jaws  lied  as  close  as  possible,  the  two  great  toes  tied 
together,  kud  thr  body  ia  wrap^d  in  a  dfan  cloth  and-  sewed  up,  after  which  the  akin 
called  ^M',  the  only  bed  an  AbyaAnian  has  to  lie  upon,  ia  tied  over  (he  cloth,  and  the 
corpse  [aid  vpoli  a  couch  and  carried  to  the  church,  the  bearers  walking-  at  a  slow 
pace.  According  ta  the  distasce  of  the  house  from  the  church,  the  whole  route  is  di- 
'  videdinto  seven  equal  parts;,  and  when  thfey  Qome  to  the  end  of  ^vcry  seventh  part, 
the  corpse  Is  set  down,  and  prayers  of  forgiveneEs  offered  to  the  Supreme  Being  fiir 
Ifae  deceased.  Every  neigtibor  helps  lodig  the  grave,  bringing  his  own  materiiia  for 
the  purpose,  and  all  try  to  outwort  one  another.  lndeed;'when  «  stranger  happens  to 
die  where  be  has  no  acquainttnces,  munbera'always  Socfatoassial  in  burying  him; 
and  many  of  llie  (ownspeijplc  will  keep  an  hour's  cry,  as  ifthey  bad  been  related. 

There  i>  no  expense  for  burying,  every  one  assisting  hii  neighbor,  as  1  have  above 
mentioned.  But  the  priests  demand  an  exorbitant  sum,  from  those  who  have  property, 
.  for  prayers  of  foTgivcneBB4  and  ]  have  sften-two  pdests  qufrTeling  over  the  cloth  of  o 
'poor  dead  woman,  the  only,  good  article  she  hod  left.  -  If  a  gian  dies  and  leaves  a  wife 
and  child,  the  poor  wonwin  is  drained  of  the  last  article  of  value  she  posiessea,  to  pur- 
chase meat  and  drink  for  those  priest^,  for  six  nionlhi  after  her  misfortune,  otherwise 
they  would  not  bestow  a  prayer  upon  her  husband,  which  would  disgrace  her  and  ren- 
der  bpr  name  odious  an^oogst  the  popnloce.  In  this  manner  I  h:ive  known  many 
'ftmilies  ruined.  An  Agow  servant  of  Mr,  Coffin's,  nrbo  had  been  left  behind  with 
DC  on  account  of  ill  hesltti,  died  atCbclicut,  where  he  had  formerly  taken  a  wife  j 
add  the  little  wages  he  badiaved  had.  enabled  him  and  his  wife  to  keep  a  yoke  of  oicn, 
she  having  a  piece  of  land  of  her  own.  Knowing  the  land  to  be  very  poor,  and  the 
great  regard  he  had  for  his  master,  I  was  induced  to  give  a  fat  cow  and  a  jar  of  maie 
to  the  priests,  to  piay  for  the  pooe  man's  sou!.  Th'is  they  took,  and  the  poor  Ivoinan 
nvade  what  corn  she  had  Into  brea^  and  beer  for  them  ;  after  which  they  refused  to 
keep  their  weekly /e/tarl  (prayers  t>f  forgive nesa)  for  one  month, nnlegs  she  paid  them 
more ;  to  complcle  which,  and  to  satisfy  thcso,  wretches,  she  was  obliged  to  sell  her 
two  oxen  ;  and  the  pnof  woman  was  again  reduced  U>  work  and  tabor  hard  with  the 
pickaxe. — VatinnUl  Pmree. 


Be*dt«. — Let  me  see  a  female  possessing  tlie  beauty  of  ame^  and  modest  deport-' 
ment— oFan  eye  that  beapeaks  intelligence  and  purity  within — of  the  lips  thai  speak 
no  guile ;  let  me  aee  in  her  a  kind,  tienevolent  disposition,  a  heart  that  can  ayuipathiM 
with  distress;  a^  I  will  never  ask  for  the  heanty  that  dwells  in  ruby  lips,  or  the 
flowing  tresses,  or^nowy  hands,  or  the  forty  other  et  ceteras  upon  which  our  poets 
have  barped  for  ao^nny  ages.  Those  fade  when  touched  (ly  the  band  of  time,  but 
these  ever-enduring  qualities  of  the  heart  will  outlive  the  reign  of  those,  and  grow 
brighter  and  fresher,  as  the  ages  of  eternity  roll  arway. 
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EVENING  PBATBK, AHBKICTAN   WOMEN. 


EVENING    PRA  YEE. 


e  aieinple,  while  jon  autl  lamp  iheds 
ibirr)'  ndivlce,  IhroDgh  the  gloom 
«eet  BiiLlneMj  dawn  on  fDlr  young  faeadi, 
it  ciml'ring  locki,  unlouch'd  bj  Cirs, 
!■  floweri  fre  bow'd  with  night,  ia  pr»jBr. 


[Ii  Bluinber'*  hanfiy-dew  t^iptnl, 
e  dim  raided  lenei^  it  tel  of  (Un — 
rheirti!  though  yet  no^arrow  Hsi 
■Diaaier-hei<eD  of  thoge  clear  cje*. 

IG  thought  of  Ihii  culm  TCBper  liine, 
low  murmuring  aoundi  and  BilraiT-lijiht, 
Ibe  dark  dayg  fading  ftom  Iheit  prime,    - 
et  dew  to  keep  your  aoul*  from  blight! 
oTHke — oh  1  liappj  to  have  giTen 
BD  heart's  first  fragnmca  unto  HeaTei|.  ~ 


Selected.  - 

PHYSICAL    DEBILITY    OF    AMERICAN    WOMEN, 


Btrr  the  lecond  and  still  greater  diOieultj,  peculiar  to  American  women,  ia,  delicacy 
of  Constitotion,  which  tenders  Ihem  victims  of  diaeaBc  and  decay. 

The  iact,  Ibat  the  women  of  tliis  country  are  uaually  subject  to  diseose,  Wld  titti 
tfacir  beauty  and  jouthfulnesa  are  of  rtiortei  continunnce  than  the  women  of  otbei 
nations,  ia  one  which  always  'attracta  the.  atteQtion  of  foreignen,  while  medical  men 
Wid  philanthtapifta  are'canstantl;  giving  fearful  munitions  as  to  the  extent  and  klnrm- 
ins  increase  of  the  evil. .  Inveatignliona  make  il  evident  thgt  a  large  proportion  of 
young  ladies  froni  the  wealthier  classes  have  the  incipient  stages  of  cutvatnre  of  the 
•pine,  one  of  the  moat  sure  and  fearful  cauaes' of  future  disease  and  dqpay.  The  writcl 
has  heard  medical  men,  who  have  made  eilenaive  enquiriea,  t^k  tliat  probably  one 
<^  every  six  of  the  youiyr  women  at  boarding  schoola  are  affectea  in  this  way,  while 
many  other  indieationg'gffcicaie'aiq^ebility  exist,  in  csaea  where  this  particular  eri) 
cannot  bo  detected.   * 
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Tn  consequence  ofthii  enfeebled  atste  of  their  eoibtitutian,  indneed  by_  a  neglect  of 
tbeit  pbyaical  education,  U  soon  ai  the;  are  called  to  the  responiibllilies  and  Iriils  of 
domestic  life,  th<nc  constitution  l^ila,  and  their  whole  life  is  rendeied  a  burden ;  for 
no  person  cin  enjoj  eiiatence  when  VHseaie  throws  a  dark  cloud  oTcr  the  mind  and 
incapacitates  her  for  the  proper  diichsr^  of  hei  duty- 
It  would  leem  as  if  the  prlmeTii]  curse,  thnt  has  written  the  doom  of  pi'ta  and  sor- 
row on  one  period  of  a  young  mother's  life,  in  this  country,  has  been  extended  over 
a]l ;  so  that,  the  hour  never  arrives  when  "  she  forgettetb  her  somiw  for  joy  that  a 
nan  is  born  into  the  world."  Many  a  motber  will  testify,  with  shuddering,  that  the 
most  eiquisttc  sufferings  she  ever  endured,  were  not  chase  appointed  by  nature,  but 
those  whiRh,  for  week  After  week,  have  worn  health  OaA  spirits  when  nourishing  her 
child.  And  medjcol  men  teach  us  that  this  in  most  casus,  results  from,  debility  of 
constitution  consequent  on  the  miHunaagenienl  of  early. life.  And  so  frequent  and  so 
mournful  are  these  and  other  distreues  that  result  from  tbe  failure  of  the  female  con- 
stitntion,  that  the  writer  has  repestedly  heard  molbeis  say  that  the;  had  wept  tcUs 
of  hitterncas  over  their  infant •daagb ten  lor  the  sufferings  which  tKey  were  destined 
to  undergo  ;  while  they  cherished  the  decided  winh  that  these  daughters  should  never 
marry.  At  the  same  linie,  many  a  reflecting  young  woman  is  looking  to  her  fnlu/e 
,  prospecla  with  very  different  feelings  and  hopes  from  those  which  Ptovidenea 
designed. 

■  American  women  are  exposed  to  a  far  greater  amount  of  intellectual  and  mora]  ei- 
cileineDt  than  those  of  any  other  lanD.  Of  conrse,  in  order  to  escape  the  danger  re- 
•nlting  from  this,  a  greater  amount  of  exercise  in  the  IJesh  air,  and  all  those  methoda 
which  strengthen  the  constitution,  are  imperiously  required. 

But  instead  of  this,  it  will  bo  found  that  owing  to  the  climate  and  customs  of  thia 
nation,  there  are  no  women  who  secure  so  little  of  this  healUifuI  and  protective  regi- 
man,  Walking  and  tiding,  and  gardening  in  tbe  open  air,  are  practised  b;  women  i^ 
other  lands  to  a  fiur  greater  extent  than  by  American  Icmales.  Most  English  women, 
in  the  wealthiest  clamei,  are  atile  to  w^  six  or  eight  miles  on  a  stretch,  without  op- 
pressive fatigue;  and  when  they  visit  this  ca^ntry^  always  eipreea  their  surprise  at 
tbe  inactive  liabits  of  the  American  ladies.  In  England,  the  regular  daily  exercise  in 
the  opeo  air  is  required  by  the  mother  as  ajiart  of  daily  duty,Xnil  Is  juught  by  young 
women  as  employment. 

In  consequence  of  a  different  physical  training,  English  women  in  those  circlei  that 
enjoy  competency,  present  an  appearance  wbicli  always  strikes  American  gentlemen 
as  a  contrast  to  what  they  4ee  at  home.  An  EngiiB*"  molber,  at  tliirtj  or  tbirty-Bve, 
is  in  the  full  bloom  of  perfected  womanhood,  as  fresh  and  beallbfulos  her  daughters. 
Bui  where  are  the  Ameriiian  mothers  irbo  can  reach  this  period  unfiided  and  unworn? 
In  America,  young  ladies  in  the  wealthier  cIbsh's  are  sent  to  school  from  early  child-  ' 
hood,  and  neither  parents  nor  teachers  make  it  a  definite  object  to  secure  a  proper 
amount  of  fresh  air  and  exercise,  to  counterbahtnce  llieir  intellectual  taxation. 

As  soon  as  the;  pass  their  school-days,  dressing,  visiting,  evening  parties  and  sttm- 
nlating  amuaentents  take  the  place  of  study,  while  the  most  unbeaithrul  modes  of  dreM 
add  to  the  physical  exposure.  To  make  morning  calls,  or  do  a  little  shopping,  is  all 
thdt  can  be  called  tlieir  exercise  in  thefr^sh  air;  and  thi«,compDrcd  la  what  is  needed, 
is  absolutely  nothing,  and  on  somo  accounts  is  worse  than  nothing.  In  consequence 
of  those,  and  other  evils,  the  yovng  women  of  America'  grow  up  witti  such  a  delicate 
constitution,  that  probably  eight  ont  of  tea  become  subjects  of  disease  either  before  or 
as  soon  aa  they  ate  called  to  tha  responaifailitias  of  domestic  life. 
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THE   BD3BAND  TO  BIB   8ICC- WIPE.-vHAKRTAGB. 


Original. 

THE    HUSBAND    TO    HIS    SICK    WIFE. 


IFEO 

mjr«.thl™ 

cewe 

weiewed 

Tt-i. 

OWBbllfaico 

a  or 

Ddah 

how  nriftir  b 

valh 

jiped, 

WiLh 

UB  the  path  of 

jDllet 

lod  tern ! 

.    Ani  vowed,  before  tbe  nupilal  ihric 
When,  fof  B  life  of  wealvaad  wd», 
Thy  hiod— thy  heart  I  hud— wo*  mi 


DonrMary'.  whil 


'e  ti)gsthnr  pused '. 
See  '.  Jight  ud  shade  doge  interTeae— 

The  pleaaiDL  ctlni,  the  howling  blut : 
But,  Mazy,  in  the  cloudi  thai  awepl 

On  wiagi  nf  gloom  acrou  the  ikj, 
How  many  mere  lea  aweeCl;  elept; 

To  pour  upon  lu  [torn  oci  high  '. 

The  darkeit  itorm-cloud  often  ^ein 
The  brighteit  ninbo*  on  iu  bmH ; 

So,  to  the  chriatiao,  glooiDieBt  carea 
Are  oft  with  lovelieit  rayi  impreit ; 


Each  dond  becomes,  like  Iitael't, 
A  bov  oT  tints,  a  spire  of  light, 

Gmding  through  being's  dreary  delli, 
A' shield  by  day,  a  lamp  by  night. 

Mnrj,  I  see  thee  droopiDg  now; 

I  hear  tliee  moaning  by  my  side  ; 
Tlie'light  seems  Tiding  on  Ihj  brow— 

Thy  life^pring  ebbing  In  its  tide  : 
Sat,  Mary,  (taou  baat  light  Ibattiirowt 

A  lokBD<OD  foretbadowed  things — 
A  well  oTlife  thai  E«Dtly  flowa 

From  pure  and  e«erlaating  qiriogK. 

Tel,  Mary,  'lis  a  blissCil  tbougbt, 
'      That  we  together  pan  away. 
Like  kindred  cloods  In  anion  brought 

Tomeel  and  fkde  at  cloae  oTday : 
One  cloud  may  liagnr  in  the  aky. . 

Wben  ita  eompanion-cloDd  ia  gon»— 
How  eweel  to  think  they  join  on  high, 

And  riae  togetbei  at  the  dawn. 


MARKIAGE. 

Marriage  always  eflecla  a  decided  change  in  the  sentimenta  of  Uioie  who  comt 
withia  ita  sacred  palo  under  a  proper  icaae  of  the  reaponsibilitiea  of  the  married  state. 
However  delighlM  the  intercourae  of  wedded  hearts,  there  is,  to  a  well-regulated 
mind,  something  extremely  solemn  in  the  duties  imposed  by  this  intcreating  relation. 
The  teflectian  that  an  existence  which  was  separate  and  independent,  is  ended,  and 
.'  that  all  its  hapea  and  Interests  are  blended  with  those  of  another  aonl,  is  deeplj  af- 
fecting, as  it  imposes  the  conviction  IhnLeverj  act  which  shall  influence  the  happineaa 
of  the  one,  wil!  color  the  destinj  of  the  other. 

But  when  the  union  is  that  of  love,  Ihia.  feeling  of  dependence  is  one  of  the  most 
delightful  that  con  be  imagined  It  annihilates  Ihe  habit  of  selfish  enjoyment,  and 
teaches  the  heart  to  delight  in  that  which  gives  pleasure  to  another.  The  aEfectiona 
become  gmdoallj  enlarged,  expanding  as  th«  ties  of  relationship  and  the  duties  ofuft 
accumulate  around,  until  the  individual,  ceasing  to  know  an,  isolated  exialenoe,  live* 
entirely  for  others,  and  for  society. 

But  it  is  the  generous  and  the  virtuons  aldne,  who  thus  enjoy  this  agreeable  relation. 
Some  heaiia  there  are,  too  callous  to  give  nurture  to  a  delicate  aentimcnt.  There  aie 
minds  too  narrow  to  give  play  to  ao  cipanaive  benevolence.  A  degree  of  oiagni- 
nimity  ia  oeeeaaary  to  the  existence  of  disinterested  love  or  IViendsbip. — Border  TiUet- 
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AND  COMPOSED  POR  THE  PBABI.  BIT   I.   B.   WOODBunT. 
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But,  n;  mihiiuHKi'i      aoruc.  . 


S*^i 


iSli^ 


ItwixcF  huichsm^d  (ince  last  1  gued 
■    On  jO'Hler  Irinnuil  hcbiic. 
And  >nC  bAneith  the  dd  witch  elm 

ThU  (hsilDS  thn  irillige  green,    ' 
And  tinitched  n\f  bost  upoo  tliB  Wrak, 

Al  "Iwere  m  nvid  EiJlBy, 
And  liglied  not  for  ■  joy  oa  auth 

Byond  the  hippy  Tdley. 
O,  anar  miay,  &c. 


Tbiae  diTi  I  dO  rpooll  aaain, — 
That  hnglit  nnd  blmn  Jeie  joy, 


nij  vrewy.hi 
-it  of  pait  delight 


With  t\\  my  wonted  pleMllre, 
And  feel  lu  though  I'd  found,  al  bit, 

The  only,  only  iwnn™. 
O,  alter  misy,  &e. 
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THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 


SEPTEMBER,    164%. 


Orieinil. 
"I    SHALL    SEE    HIM    AS    HE    IS 


A  i.iIiV,«mineDt  (br  pielf.iiidrDrlhefutUaleiarciaeofthemtUnulTirtiieijdiedreccDtlj 
in  LoDdm;  utd  *  few  houn  belbra  hei  depaitiue,  wu  obMrvsd,  vith  ■  IovbI;  eiprenioa  of 
couuteiiuica,  to  be  vhiipering,  "1  ebnU  lee^Uiai  u  He  it." 

"  Shan  ite  mm  a*  Ht  Ur    WJionnhiH  thoutee  T 
That  dear,  dear  Friend,  wba  fbt-  our  Hk»  did  bev 
ScQarge,  penecntioli  ond  the  Uood-atiin'd  cms, 
Ttait  we  the  man^a*  of  the  jm  might  ■ban  ) 

"BhaU^mmaiHtuI"  What  ibill  then  aea  t 
Hand*  atrelch'd  to  raiie  tl^  to  a  pordonmg  braait, 
And  Jipi  o'eiflooing  with  t^woida  diriae— 

•'  Come,  good  isd  fkithfiil !  enter  to  th;  taiE  1" 

Saj,  will  tliia  win  tbee  ftom  Ihj  cheiisb'd  joya  T 
The  loving  partner  oTtby  jrcHithfbl  dsfi  t 
The  ptesnut  bame  T  the  firrt-bore  bof ,  who  wet* 
A  warmA  tbat  lingerod  in  tbf  deaUdU  gaxe  1 

The  fiiir,  Tiir  pri  ?'  the  ina^,  dovs^jed  babe, 
That  in  ita  nnne'e  anna  aaconicioua  lea|M,  • 
Hoc  dreami  what  beuuie  rifled  ftom  ita  amur, 
Beieath  the  cburcb-jaid'a  aacrad  abadow  aleepi  T 


.  Thon,  who  luat  aeen  Him  aa  He  ia,  iuapire 
Oar  waodeting  feet  in  wiadom'a  patha  to  go. 
And  with  one  e(Ao  tttaa  tby  golden  Ijie, 
Lara  tha  aad  moonten  Aran  their  d^tlH  of  wo.. 
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Origiiul. 
*  THE     CONTRAST. 


"  I>  ElUn  at  home  this  noniing;,  Mn,  Lawrence  ?"  ntd  Clsrinda  Andros,  preientiog 
herMlf  at  the  pulor  dooi  with  the  frunlliaritj  of  an  old  BcqaunUnce.     . 

•<  Tel,  CUrindB-'Wilk  in  and  take  ■  >eftt  on  the  m&." 

"  I  am  obliE^^  *"  fUi  '"it  I  can't  atop.  I  am  going  to  nuke  a  few  calls,  and  ahonld 
like  to  have  Ellen  with  me.    If  ahe  ii  in  her  room,  I  will  ran  np  and  ask  her." 

"She's  not  in  her  raom,bnt  ia  busjin  the  kitchen.  I  hardly  think  shi  will  be  able 
to  accompany  yon  lo-day." 

"  Busy  in  the  kitchen  I     What  has  btppened  ?    Are  Phebe  and  Sally  gone,  or  in 

'■  O  no — Phebe  is  ^ring  lessons  to  Ellen,  and  Sally,  I  due  say,  finds  enough  to  do." 
"  Phebe  giving  lessons  to  Ellen  !     Surely,  Mrs.  Lawrence,  you  are  joking," 
'■By  no  meana.    Ellpn  has,  foi  some  time  past,  spent  a  put  of  two  forenDDDs  in  the 
kitchen  every  week.    She  can  already  make  excellent  bread  and  several  kinds  of  pud- 
dings ;  can  roast  a  piece  of  meat,  and  kAows  how  to  cook  potatoes  and  other  Teget4- 
^les.    She  is  this  morning  engaged  in  making  pastry," 

>■  She  is  not  qualifying  herself  for  a  cook  by  profeision,  I  hope." 
"  No  ;  but  if  she  should  ever  become  a  wife,  I  wiah  her  to  have  a  sufficient  knowl- 
edge of  every  thing  appertairiing  to  househuld  affkirs  to  save  her  the  perplexity,  mor- 
tification and  even  lean,  which  Ignorance  in.that  respect  has  occasioned  Is  several 
instancea  which  have  fallen  andcr  my  observation." 

"  Well,  for  my  part  I  can't  aee  that  it  ia  necessary  for  the  only  daughter  of  the 
wealthier  man  in  town  Ic  descend  to  the  drudgery  of  the  kitchen.    My  mother  would 
be  unwilling  to  permit  me  ta  spend  so  much  time  in  company  with  servants,  for  fear 
that  I  should  unconeciouBly  imbibe  a  coarseness  of  language  and  manners." 
• 
"  Ann,"  said  Sydney  Bartlett  to  his  sirfler,  "  I  have,  of  late,  met  with  two  yoang 
ladies  on  several  occasions,  who  appear  so  nearly  equal  in  mental  aa  well  as  peraotuJ  * 
eharmi,  that  I  can't  well  choose  between  them ;  and  aa  it  is  thought  that  women  can 
better  discriminate,  as  respects  the  good  or  ill  qualities  of  their  own  sex,  than  we  men, 
I  should  like  to  have  your  opinion." 
"Ton  refer  to  Ellen  Lawrence  andClarinda  Androe,  I  suspect?" 
^Tes."  .  ■    _ 

■■.Really,  Sydne^,  I  don't  know  but  thati  should  have  nearly  as  much  difficult  in 
choosipg  between  them,  as  yon.    On  reflection,  however,  there  is  one  thing  which 
wonld,  I  think,  cause  me  to  prefer  Ellen." 
"Wbatiathatf" 

"  She  haa  more  energy  than  Clarindai— more  strength,  of  character.    Should   they   . 
both  be  called  to  encounter  adveraitj,  I  imagine  that  whil^llen  would  he  roused  to 
exertion,  Clarinda  woufd  be  in  danger  of  sinking  into  utter  helplessness." 

■>  Ellen  is  the  girl  for  me,  then ;  for,  although  I  ihouM  wish  my  wife  to  be  perfectly 
feminine  in  her  taatea  and  purauits,  I  fear  that  I  should  feet  a  contempt  tor  her,  should 
I  discover  any  thing  approaching  to  imbecility." 

Sydney  Bartlett  was  a  young  man  of  sterling  worth,  poMessing  a  fine  pertan  and 
attractive  nanners,  as  well  as  an  abundance  of  this  world's  good).    Ellen  knew  that 
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he  wu  highlj  eitcctned  by  WrparenTB.nnd  iho  had  for  Bome  time  enterUioed  agrenter 
regnrd  for  him  thsn  abi:  cafed  lo  acknowledge  even  16  herself;  and  when,  seTeraJ 
week*  after  the  foregoing  convcraation  with  bis  Bister,  lie  mnde  an  offer  of  his  hand,^ 
ihe  accepted  it,  without  deeming  it  necessary  to  play  off  any  sirs  of  coquetry. 

A  young  gentleman  by  the  name-of  LeTctett  Keed— a  cousin  to  Sydney— engaged 
himself  to  Clarinda  near  the  same  time  ;  and  the  two  young  girls,  who  had  beco  com- 
■  pmionil  from  iheic  childhood,  were  wedded  within  a  few  weeks  ofeach  other.  Their 
worldly  ptospeets  were  nearly  cqaa].  Each  became  the  miatresH  of  a  apabioua  and 
elegant  mangion  epinti'tidly  furnished  :  it  was  thought,  however,  that  Mr*.  Reed 
epinced  snperior  taste  ih  the  selectton  ofi  few  costly  articles.  We  have  not  apace  (o 
follow  them  step  by  step,  but  will  present  a  letter  written  by  Miasff  lizabeth  Reed — 
ftn  aunt  lo  Leverett  and  Sydney— about  six  years  after  their  marriage. 

Dear  Sarah;  I  had  a.Tery  pleasant  journey  from  Meadville'to*  the  ctt7,4nd  went 
directly  lo  Leverett's,  he  being,  as  you  well  know,  several  years  rider  than  Sydney. 
I  found  the  house  large  and  handsome,  and  full  of  costly  furniture,  but  which  was 
not  in  altogether  such  nice  order  as  that  in  our  little  cottage  at  Meadrille.  The  rich 
carpels  were  defaced,  and  the  tcI vet-cushioned  chairs  and-  satin  curtains  were  not 
wholly  free  from  dust.  Clarinds  was  dressed  in  a  rich  silk,  but  I  was  sorry  to  see, 
that,  owing  to  her  being  slipshod,  she  came  forward  to  welc^e  me  with  a  very  awk- 
ward gait.  She  appeared  glad  lo  see  ifie,  but  T  soon  found  thWehcwas  laboring  under 
great  depression  of  spirits.  It' was  not  long  before  she  revealed  the  cause.  The  house- 
maid, she  Slid,  had  gone  home,  sick-with  the  throat- distemper,  and  Bethiah,  the  cook, 
and  Janet,  the  chambermaid,  had  been  both  taken  ill  of  the  same  disorder  during  tho 
night.  Her  husband  had  spent  alt  the  morning  without  having  been  able  to  procure 
any  one  to  supply  the  place  of  either.  At  this  moment,  our  ears  were  greeted  with 
the  shrill  cry  of  an  infojit.  She  haalened  to  a  door  that  opened  into  e  hacknpartment. 
"  Susan,"  said  she,  "  what  ia  the  matter  with  the  baby .'  Why  do  you  ns^lect  him  ?" 
"Iwas  obliged  to  eel  him 'donn,  ma'am,"  replied  the  girl,  "or  I  shdl  never  get 
dinner  ready.  J  must  go  see  to  the  fire,  or  the  meat  wont  be  half  roasted,  and  as  for 
the  pe^,  I  have  been.trying  to  shell  them  this  half  hour,  but  the  child  crie*  the  mO' 
ment  Itouch  one.'! 
'.'  If  you  will  take  the  baby,  Clarinda,  I  will  go  Bn,d  shell  the  peas,"  said  I. 
^  "  O  no,  aunt,"  she  replied;  "  I  should  be  ashamed  for  you  to  go  to  work  the  mo- 
ment you  entered  llie  house." 

>  I  insisted,  however,  and  proceedii  i  where  the  girl  had  left  both  baby 

and  peas,  I  commenced  my  task.    C  red  me,  and  took  the  child— a  poot, 

pale-looking  little  thing,  it  having  ji  from  the  distemper  with  which  Be- 

thiah and  Janet  were  ill.    The  child  vidently  proceeded  from  a  want  of 

repose,  for  in  less  than  fifteen  minute  pund  sleep.    It, would  undoubtedly 

liave  fallen  asli'cp  long  before,  had  no  enUon  been  divided  among  so  many 

different  things  aa  to. prevent  her  fro  t^lh  its  cuslomary  quiet.     Clarin- 

da's  neglect  of  her  child  did  not  app  I  fVoin  a  deficiency  of  maternal  af- 

'*       fection,  but  from  an  insuuerable  ave  j[0  in  any  useful,  or  what  she  call* 

0    vulgar  employment,      ^' ^  r 

t  Aa  the  hour  f[or' dinner  was  approaching,  I  told  her  that  I  would  set  the  table,  as  I 

suppoued  she  would  go  to  the  kltclicn  to  overlook  Susan  a  little,  as  she  had  infor&ied 

t  '  me  that  she  woMbe. nursery -maid,  and  knew  nothing  about  preparing  a  dinner.  She 
said,  however,  that  it  would  be  entirely  useless  for  her  to  go,  as  she  knew  still  less 
about  it  than  the  girl.  I  camq  near  making  a  reply  that  was  more  true  than  polite, 
h™i,  aa  I  fell  a  little  angry,  upon  reflection,  I  thought  I  had  belter  defer  both  admoni- 
tion and  advice,  till  my  mind  was  in  a  more  suitable  state  tp  admiiMler.them. 


02.  Tax   CDNTKAST. 

"  Will  yon  direct  ma  where  to  find  the  t^hle-cloth .'"  uid  I. 
.    "I  will  e^t  it  lor  fou,"  ihe  replied;  and  «he  CDnuneuced  leuching  in  diSerenI 
pUcei,  with  the  ur  of  &  persDii  quite  at  &  la»  where  to  look.     "  I  can't  ioagine  whit 
Snun  did  with  it,"  iiid  the — tt  the  utlie  time  riikjiiig  the  bell. 

SuMn,  with  I  fliuhed  face,  which  betrajed  the,  hemt  and  uixietj  isdaced  bj  her 
luwceiutomed  tuk,  mide  her  appeuuice. 
"Bring  me  Ihe  table-cloth,"  said  her  miittreii. 

"  J  don't  know  where  it  is,"  ihe  replied ;  but  aAer  hunting  a  few  minntea,  ibe  pro- 
duced a  Bupeib  damaak  cloth,  rer;  much  crnmpled,  and  bj  no  meang  immaculate. 

I  ipread  it  upon  the  table,  and  Suaan  and  I,  between  ua,  euoeecded  in  gathering  to- 
gether the  platei,^niTei  and  forka,  and  the  other  neceamry  paraphernalia,  vMch  I 
arranged  to  Clarinda'a  ntiafaction.  Id  a  few  minntea,  mj  nephew  came  home.  He 
welcomed  me  with  great  oordialitj,  but  eipreaaed  his  regret  at  their  not  being  in  a 
condition  to  entertain  me  aa  well  aa  he  could  deiire. 

Suaaa  now  made  her  appearance  with  the  meat,  whioh  waa  burnt  to  a  cinder  on 
one  aide  and  scarcely  wanned  on  the  other.  The  gravy  resembled  weak  aonp,  and 
the  peas  'were  only  half  boiled.  While  dining  upon  thia  unaavory  fare,  Leferett  en- 
deavored to  conceal  hia  real  chagriq  by  aa  affectation  of  pleauntry. 

"Have  we  no  pudding  to-day,  Clarinda?"  said  he,  (fler  eating  a  small  slice  of  tha 
meat,  and  attempting  to^aaticate  a  few  of  the  bard  peas. 

"  Koi  Susan  says  aha  never  made  a  pudding  in  her  life,  and  lam  anre  I  never  did." 
"  We  will  take  the  atrawberriea  then,  I  sent  home  thia  morning." 
"  That  we  can't  do,"  replied  his  wife,  "  for  Eddy.and  Mitly  found  them  before  they 
were  sent  to  school,  and  ale  and  wtated  every  one  pf  them  before  1  knew  it." 

Leverett  said  nothing  more,  and  we  all  finished  our  meal  on  some  dry  baker's  bread. 
Finding  that  my  preaeuce  caused  considerable  mortilicaUoii  to  my  nephew,  the  next 
moraiog,  soon  after  breakfhst,  I  took  my  leare,  and  went  to  Sydney  Bartlett's.  I 
was  not  without  my  fean  that  if  thp  epidemic  bad  crept  iato  his  faraily  like wiie,  there 
would  be  but  little  enjoyment  either  for  them  or  myaelf.  I  had  not  been  there  many 
minuteB  before  I  concluded  that  my  apprebenaions  were  without  foundatiou.  Order 
and  neatness  reigned  throughout  the  aplendtd  mansion.  Ellen,  who  looked  aa  bloom- 
ing aa  when  1  first  saw  her,  had  on  a  very  pretty  calico  frock ;  and  her  ahoea,  I  was 
glad  to  perceive,  were  not  down  at  the  heel.  After  the  ipace  of  about  an  hour,  which 
we  had  spent  very  pleasantly  in  canvenation,  she  roie,  and  saying  that  her  cook  be- 
ing unfortunately  sick  of  the  prevailing  epidemic,  requested  me  to  excuse  her  while 
she  went  to  asnat  in  preparing  dinner.  'As'  yon  are  fond  of  reading,"  she  added, 
"you  will  he  at  no  lois  for  amusement,  aa  th«e  are  a  number  of  new  publications  on 
the  center-table." 

Sydney  arrived  in  due  searcn,  and  we  tat  down  to  a  dinner  not  lematkable  for  ita 
richness  or  variety ;  %ut  every  thing*  woAtbalMBt  of  its  kind,  and  n  nicely  prepared 
aa  to  bate  an  effect  peculiarly  gi|^ful.  The  absence  of  all  other  fmit  at  the  dessert, 
was  abundantly  supplied  by  the  finest  strawbAries  I  ever  saw,  gathered  frcah  from 
the  garden.  •     W       .  ' 

That  knowledge  is  power  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  I  lAa  most  fully  convinced 
during  the  week  which  I  remained  la  the  fiinijly.  Elten,  by  being  able  to  direct  a 
girl  who,  although  capable. and  willing,  was  wholly  unaccustomed  to  tbC  kind  of  labor 
required  of  her,  without  incurring  any  great  fatigue  hcTself,  succeeded  in  preserving 
the  Older  and  comfort  of  the  domestic  establiahment  unimpaired,  lill  those  members 
of  the  household  suffering  from  indisposition  were  so  fhr  recovered  as  to  resume  their 
appropriate  duties. 

1  had  a  homelike  feeling  while  at  Sydney's,  although  I  am  not  accustomed  to  so 
« 


Urge  a  beuw  and  to  mnoh  ipleDdiv,  iriiidt'I  un  wro  I  cooM  never  h«w  at  LeTarett'i, 
for  there  can  be  no  leal  eomfort  wbem  the  mistrew  of  the  family  h  ao  wholly  depen- 
dent on  othen  aa  Clarinda— ot  leut,  then  can  be  no  real  New  England  ootofort. 

I  un,  at  preient,  at  your  broUier'e,  with  ffhoie  princely  etyle  of  liting  yon  ««  too 
w«ll  aoqoainted  to  need  a  dewriptton.  Witb  al)  my  enjoyment  here,  I  hare  not  tat- 
{Olten  my  home  at  MeadTille,.Bnd  almoat  envy  yon  yoar  happinMB  theae  long,  qniet 
aAeraoona,  •■  jou  nt  in  the  IHtle  bank  parior,  with  the  windowi  ahaded  with  my  A- 
Torit*  white  roMi  and  hoAey  nick  lea,  now  in  fhll  bloom.  I  like  to  walk  in  your 
brother'i  large  garden,  and  listen  to  the  rostluig  of  the  leavei,fbT  it  aeema  like  avoiee 
of  home;  andactiinip  of  violeta  which  I  discoTered  oii^  day  growing  at  the  foot  of  a 
tie«,  while  I  wai  at  Sydney'a,  gave  me  more  ptesauie  than  the  rareit  plant. 

TeU'Edwih  and  Mary,  that  if  I  find  they  haye  been  good  children,  T  shall  haTS 
■mething&r  them,  when  iTetum,  the  flnt  of  neit  week. 

',-  ToQis,  tmly,  Elizaietb  Reed. 


OriginBl. 
POETRY. 


■  PoBTM  H  an  attribute  of  every  created  thin^ ;  and  he  who  beat  otter*  it,  bnt  ^rea 
B  tongue  to  all  the  worka  of  his  Maker'a  hand.  It  achnowledgea  no  limits  :  it  per' 
radee  the  undivided  universe.    Tta  origin  ii  with  the  great  Uncreated. 

Poetry  deala  in  trntha  the  eye  cannot  aee  ;  but  they  are  imioatable  realttiea,  never- 
theless. And  is  it  naught  that  the  gifl(^d  spirit  should  aoac  swsy  far  front  earth  in  its- 
lofty  imaginings,  and  feast  its  imperishable  self  upon  things  invisible?  And  if  it 
chance  to  bring  here  and  there  a  gem  from  the  upper  sky,  in  token  of  its  aerial  flight, 
who  shall  ipnm  away  the  rich  treSHure  because  it  was  not  dug  ftom  the  earth  beneath 
oar  feet  ^  Who,  that  glories  in  an  immortality  of  being,  shall  deny  the  sway  of  the 
incomprehensible  unseen,  and  call  visionary  all  that  is  not  tangible  ?  Who  would 
chain  np  the  soul  within  itself,  and  narrow  the  limits  of  its  prisou-houso,  and  moke  it 
"  all  of  life  to  live,"  and  mske  that  living  consist  in  a  mere  eQJoyment  of  .what  the 
eye  can  reach,  and  the  hand  can  grasp  ?  Nay,  that  is  net  lift  which  finds  its  pleasure 
thna  :  it  may  be  breathing,  acting,  but  that  word,  life,  hath  a  higher,  a  holier  import. 
There  is  isoul  in  the  unsophisticated  man,  that  uriU  not  take  its  portion  of  daily  bread 
even,  much  less  its  luxuries  and  adornings  from  the  material  world. 

But,  perhaps  I  mistake  terms  i  for  I  confess  I  do  not  know  what  ideas  are,  in  com- 
mon parlance,  attached  to  the  word.  If  it  means  a|mply,  rhyme — sounds  that  most 
jingple,  sense  or  no  sense  ;  worda  measured  aibitrarily  into  feet)  lines  that  begin  with 
a  eapital,  and  end  with  a  flourish — why,  then,  I  have  been  cherishing  a  phantom,  and 
cltnging  to  a  delusion,  and  will  haste  to  give  back  my  theme  to  the  hand  whence  I 
received  it.  My  own  defiuition  would  be,  that  poetry  is  a  lucid,  vivid,  forcible  ex- 
pression of  invisible  realities.  The  language  of  deep  feeling,  strong  emotion,  and  the 
rweetcr  music  of  the  flow  of  the  soul's  gentler  current,  ale  poetical.  Whatever  moves 
the  inner  being, and  disengages  it  from  this  "earthly  clog,"  ia  poetry.  Whatever  hu 
power  to  control  the  possiona,  to  disannul  Die  sway  of  "things  present" — to  robtemp- 
'  tatian  of  its  charms,  and  snatch  from  the  snare  its  prey,  contains  the  essence  of  poetry. 
Its  name,  then,  ia  no  unmeaning  one.  Thej  call  it  a  twin  sister  of  fiction,  and  link. 
5» 
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it,  even,  to  tbe  ide>]  intubiUnti  of  vagne  noiwbUty.  But,  methinki,  thej  hare  foi- 
gntten  that  the  apiritml  Bholl  exist  when  thiai^tpareil  reil  ihall  baTeceawd  todukril 
its  cleu-ughtfid  viiion,  The^  (hall  Bodsistand  what  poetij  U,  when  llii»"nortaI 
■hall  bave  put  on  immoflality." 

Foetiy  ii  tJie  broad  eipanoe  of  tiutb,  natural,  moral,  or  iute)tect«il,  anfolded  to  tbe 
EengcB  IhiDugh  the  medtum  of  th«  nijul.  It'isewei  to  be  poetry,  in  proportion  aa  ila 
knowledge  dependa  upon  what  oui  ejea  can  aee,  asd  oui  bands  can  handle.  Hatorv 
ii  all  pDetrj^^foi  we  can  trace  Ibe  Invisible  witb  the  keen  eye  of  our  better  self,  tbi«ugh 
all  her  domains.  Pbilosopbj,  astioDomy  and  mathematics  arc  not  atiangci*  to  the 
muse.  Without  ber  aid  we  can  readily  understand  that  two  and  two  make  four,  but 
a  tew  moments'  abstract  contemplation  of  the  harmony,  order,  utility  and  grandeur  <£ 
the  whole  "science  of  numbers,"  rouses  a  feeling  far  more  elevattog  than  any  Act 
contained  in  elementary  principles'.  Perchance  she  bad  naaght  to  da  with  inventing 
telescopes,  disco vciing  the  motions  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  or  calculating  eclipses; 
yet  how  much  pleasure  wonld  auch  knowledge  give  us,  if  it  were  not  for  l£e  lolty 
aspirings,  the  hallowed  asBocialiona,  the  dreams  of  the  unseen  and  Bpiritual,  that  con-  ' 
nect  themselTcs,  unavoidably  and  elirajs,  with  the  wonders  unfolded  by  aslioiromy.' 
What  bcsuly  should  we  behold  in  the  starry  sky,  if  it  were  not  that  "the  heavens  de- 
clare the  glory  of  God,  and  the  firmament  ehoweth  bis  handiwork"  ?  Our  senses  lake 
cogniionce  of  the  Gnetj  curved  arch,  the  brilliant  tints  and  delicate  b.lendings  por- 
trayed in  imo^ry  drawn  by  the  sun  upon  the  v^ior-cloud;  bat  those  who  discover 
not  in  the  rainbow  a  beanty  beyond  that  of  form  and  hue,  have  yet  to  learn  tlie  ait  of 
living  much  in  a  little  while. 

li^  then,  poetry  is  everywheie  around  ui,  above  us,  beneath  lu,  and  in  the  deplbof 
our  own  spirits,  it  is  not,  as  some  would  have  it,  an  idle  task  to  bring  to  light  the  bid- 
den treasure.  Was  it  not  given  to  unman  ua  of  pride  and  selfishness,  to  aonibilate 
care,  discontent  and  vexation,  and  win  us  away  fi-om  too  close  lellowahip  with  such 
things  09  "perish  witli  the  ijaiog''?  .Whispers  It  not  to  us  the  alphabelof  our  exist- 
ence, and  gives  it  not  initiatory  lesaoiti  in  the  art  of  living?  Is  not  unuttered  poetlj 
the  dialect  in  which  we  talk  with  spiritual  eiislences,  when,  in  the  atillncH  ofVinbro- 
ken  thought,  we  leave  this  "clay  tenement"  and  commune  with  other  heingi  inother 
climes  ?  How  could  we  hold  converse  with  absent  or  departed  friends,  if  the  poetry 
of  feeling  were  erased  from  among  the  elements  of  humanity  ! 

The  book  of  books  Is  a  text.book  of  poesy.  This  fountjun  is  "ever  flowing,  ever  . 
fulj."  I  euvy  not  sensibility  of  aoul  to  that  person  who  has  not  been  wrapt  in  ecstasy 
by  the  melodious  harpof  the  "sweet  singer  of  Israel,"  the  tender  pathos  of  the  weep- 
ing prophet,  or  the  unearthly  Inspirations  of  the  high-aooled  Isaiah.  Whose  spirit 
has  no!  been  stirred  by  the  thrilling  accents  of  the  apostle  Faul,  and  whose  heact  baa 
not  been  touched  by  the  affectionate  strains  of  "  that  disciple  whom  Jesus  loved," 
and  whose  being  has  not  yielded  to  the  omnipotent  eloquence  of  Hinnwho  "spake  as 
never  man  spake"  ? 

Onr  holy  religion  abounds  in  paltry.  It  beamed  in  tfte  very  aspect  of  its  divlns 
Original.  There  is  untold  poelryin  that  word,  elemily.  There  ia  nnutterable  pootty 
in  the  character  of  the  triune  God;  and  it  is  here  only  that  all  its  mighty  energies 
can  be  called  into  eierclae.  Ho  theme  beside  can  fill  op  the  measure  of  the  word. 
Say  not  thai  this  is  desecration  to  the  name  of  the  Christian's  God.  -  If  there  ia  sacri- 
lege in  the  thought,  it  is  becanse  the  term  expressive  of  our  highest  acose  of  Him 
baa  been  polluted  by  companionship  that  belongs  not  to  tt. 

Poetry  ia  inseparably  linked  to  the  ductrioe  of  the  soul's  immortality;  and  "what 
God  biLth  joined  together,  let  not  nan  put  asunder-" 
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SONNET.     TO    SHAKSPEAREv 


Thou,  of^ie  i 

E'en  ysl  acrou 

Bushed  (not  foterer)  ara  tluue  nugic  note*, 

Tbough  mingled  with  the  duel  thy  itumb'iing  cla; ! 

Ka  more  od  Avon'a  tide  the  white  iwaji  aingi, 

Ho  mare  Ihj  faand  ihall  ■weep  Ihe  golden  lyce  ; 

Vaniahed  for  aje,  from  earth  thoae  ejei  of  fire 

The  bird  FiBlh  closod  in  death  its  weary  winga  '. 

Amid  Ihe  atan  thou  dwelt'at '.     Thj  itised  ia  high ! 

Shrined  'mid  Ihe  elemeuta  that  bade  thee  lire,  . 

Inqiired  th«e  with  a  power  that  could  not  die, 

Tbiaeb«  tbefSinie  etemil;  doih  give! 

How  lUD  all  notul  houieg*  I    SilTer  wave '. 

That  btert  Ut  Inrth,  nakt  hailmBti  Wiakipittn'i  grace  ! 
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Thk  gray  of  tnoming  wu  i.Ir«aily  dawoing,  when  t.  misentbtc  wreteh  tamed  into  a 
dirt/  slley,  and  entering  ■  low,  I'linana  Aoot,  groped  through  a  narrow  cnlrj,  and 
paused  at  the  entfonce  of  a  room  within.  That  degraded  being  h&d  once  been  a 
wealtbj'  miui,  respected  \>j  bis  neighbore,  aurrounded  bj  frienda.  But,  alas  !  the  (o- 
cial  gtaaa  had  fiiit  lured  him  to  indulge  nee,  and  then  to  inebriety,  until  he  waa  now  a 
common  drunkard. 
.  The  noise  of  hia  foolateps  had  been  heard  wltliin,.tbr  the  ercaking  door  was  timidly 
opened,  and  a  pale,  emaciated  boy,  about  nine  year*  old,  atepped  out  on  the  landing, 
and  asked,  in  mingled  anxiety  and  dread, 

"Ts  that  you,  father?" 

"  Yes,  wet  to  the  akin — curae  it,"  aoid  the  man,  "  why  aint  yon  in  bed  and  oaleep, 
you  brat?" 

The  little  fellow  shrunk  back  at  thia  coarse  salutation,  but  still,  though  shaking 
with  fear,  be  did  not  qnit  hii  station  before  the  door. 

"What  are  you  standing  there,  gaping,  for?"  said  llie  wretch — "it's  bad  enough  to 
beat  a  sick  wife  grumbling  nil  day,  without  having  you  kept  up  at  night  to  chime  in 
the  morning — get  to  bed,  you  imp — do  yon  hear  i" 

The  little  fellow  did  not  answer — fear  s«emed  to  hare  deprived  him  of  speech ;  but 
still  holding  on  to  the  door  latch,  with  an  imploring  look,  he  stood  right  in  the  way 
by  which  his  parent  would  have  to  enter  the  room, 

"  A-int  you  going  to  mind  ?"  said'  the  mui  with  an  oathj  breaking  into  fuiy — "  give 
me  the  lamp  and  go  to  bed,  or  I'll  break  every  bone  in  your  body." 

"Oh,  fether,  don't  talk  so  toiid,"  add  the  little  fellow,  bursting  into  tears— " you'll 
wskemotberj  she's  been  worse  Bllday,aiid  haan't  hod  any  sleep  till  now."    And  as 


OS  EMILY  LANflUEKRE. 

the  man  mtde  an  efibrt  to  aokteh  the  cuidle,  the  hoy,  loiing all  peraoiwl  feara.in  ani- 
ietrfor  hii  sick  mother,  stood  firmly  acrgsa  the  drunkatdi  path,  and  aajd,  "You 
mustn't — jon  mustn't  go  ib." 

.  "What  Aoea  the  hiat  mean?" 'broke  out  the  inelimta,  angrily ;  "thii  ooroM  of 
leaTmg  you  to  wait  on  your  mother  til]  you  learlbto  be  »■  obatinale  ai  •  mnle-i-wiU 
jou  diiobej  mtf — take  that,  and  thai, you  imp;"  and,  raising  hii  hand,  ha  itruck  the 
little  aickly  being  to  the  floor,  kicked  aaide  his  body,  and  atr^e  into  the  dilapidated 

It  waa  truly  .a  fitting  place  for  the  home  of  aucli  a  vagabond  ■■  he.  The  watli  were 
low,  covered  "with  imoke,  and  aeamed  with  a  hundred  cracks.  The  chimney-piece 
had  onee  beeii  white,  but  Was  now  of  the  gieasj  lead  color  of  i^.  The  ceiling  had  - 
lost  most  of  the  plafller,  and  'the  lain,  soaking  through,  dripped  with  a  monotonana 
tick  upon. the  floor.  A  f<^w  broken  cbiirs,  a  cracked  looking-glaa,  and  a  tlfree-Iegged 
table,  on  which  there  wa>  a  limleu  cup,  were  in  different  parts  of  the  room.  But  the 
moet  striking  spectacle  was  directly  before  the  gambler.  On  a  rickety  bed  lay  the 
wJf^  of  his  boiom,  the'onOe  rich  and  beautiful  Emily  Languerre,  who,  through  pov- 
erty, Bhame,  and  sickness,  had  atill  clung  to  the  Jover  of  her  youth.  Oh,  woman,  thy 
constancy  the  world  cannot  shake,  nor  shame  nor  misery  subdue.  Friend  after  friend 
had  deserted  that  ruined  man;  indignity  after  indignity  had  been  heaped  upon  him, 
and  deservedly  ;  year  by  year,  he  had  fallen  lower  and  lower  in  the  sink  bf  infamy; 
and  yet  still,  through  every  mishap,  that  sainted  woman  had  clung  to  him — (or  he  war 
the  father  of  her  boy,  and  the  htubvd  of  her  youth.  It  was  a  hard  task  for  her  to  , 
perform,  but  it  was  her  duly,  and  when  all  the  world  deserted  him,  should  she  too 
leave  him  ?  She  had  borne  much,  but,  alas  !  nature  could  endure  no  more.  Health 
had  fled  from  her  cheeks,  and  her  eyes  were  dim  and  sunken.  She  w>s  in  the  last 
stage  of  consumption — but  it  was  not  that  Vbieh  was  killing  her — iht  mu  dying  of  a 
broken  heart ,' 

The  noise  made  by  her  husband  awoke  her  from  her  troubled  sleep,  and  she  half 
started  up  in  bed,  the  hectic  Rre  streaming  along  her  cheek,  and  a  wild,  fitful  light 
shooting  into  her  sunken'  eyes.  There  was'  a  faint  shadowy  smile  lighting  up  her 
face,  but  it  was  cold  as  moonlight  upon  snow.  The  sight  might  have  moved  a  felon's 
bosom,  bnt  what  can  penetrate  the  seued  and  hardened  heart  of  drunkenness  i'  The 
man,  besides,  Was  in  a  passion. 

>'  Curse  it,  woman,"  said  the  wretch,  aa  he  reeled  into  the  room — "  ia  this  the  way 
you  receive  me  after  being  out  all  day  in  the  tain  to  get  something  for  your  btat  and 
you  !  Come,  don't  go  to  whining,  I  say" — but  as  his  wife  uttered  a  ftint  cry  at  his 
brutality,  and  fell  back  senseless  on  the  bed,  he  seemed  to  awaken  to  a  partial  sense 
of  his  condition,  he  reeled  a  step  or  two  forward,  put  his  hand  up  to  his  forehead, 
stared  wildly  around,  and  then  g»ing  almost  vacantly  upon  her,  continoed,  ^'bst 
why — what's  the  matter?'' 

His  poor  wife  lay  like  a  corpse  before  him,  but  a  low  voice  from  the  other  aide  of 
the  bed  answered,  and  Its  toneft  quivered  oa-they  spoke. 
"Oh!  mother's  dead;" 

It  was  the  voice  of  his  son  who  had  stoleh'in,  and  was  new  sobbing  violently  as  be 
tried  to  raise  her  head  in  his  little  aims.  He  had  been  for  weeks  her  only  nurse,  and 
Lad  loDg  since  learned  to  act  fot  himself. — He  bathed  her  temples,  he  obafed  her. 
limbs,  he  invoked  her  wildly  to  avrakc. 

"^Dead  !"  said  the  man,  and  he  sob.ered  at  once;  ■' dead,  dead,"  he  continued,  in  * 
tone  of  horror  that  chilled  the  blood,  and  advancjog  to  the  Uedside,  with  eyes  starting 
from  their  sockets,  he  lud  his  hand  upon  her  marble  brow,^  "  then,  oh,  my  God  1  I 
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bare  murdered  ber '.  Emilj,  Emilj,  70a  uv  not  deid,  aaj  bo — oh  !  apeak  and  forgive 
yonr  repentant  biiabuid  !"  and  kneeling  by  tbeledaide,  he  chafed  her  white,  thin  hand 
— watering  it  witb.his  teora  u  he  lobbed  her  name- . 

Tbeii  ^orta  at  length  partiallj  reatored  her  and  the  firat  thing  she  saw,  upon 
teviving,  was  her  hnaband  weeping bj  her  aide, and  calling  heroEmilj!"  It  was 
the  flnt  time  he  Jiad  done  m  for  years.  It  atirred  (dd  memortea  in  het  hetrt,  and 
called  baqk  the  ^adowy  riqiona  of  yeari  long  poat.  She  waa  back  in  their  youthM 
days  before  ruin  had  blasted  her  once  noble  husband,  and'  when  all  was  joyous  and 
bright  aa  her  own  happy  boaom.  Wo,  shane,  poverty,  desertion,  even  bis  iirntal  lan- 
gnage  was  foigotten,  and  she  only  thought  of  him  aa  the  lover  of  her  youth.  Oh ! 
UiaC' moment  of  delight  1  She  fkintly  threw  het  aim*  around  his  neck,  and  aobbed 
there  for  very  joy. 

"  Can  ymt  forgive  roe,  Emily  ?  I  have  been  a  brute,  a  viljajn — oh  !  can  you  forgive 
me  I  I  have  ainned  as  man  never  ainned  before,  and  against  such  an  angel  as  yon. 
Oh !  God,  annihilate  nte  for  my  guilt ! " 

■*  Cbarlea,"  aaJd  the  dying  womtui,  in  a  toQeso  sweet  andlowthatit  floated  through 
the  chamber  like  a  whisper  of  a  disembodied  spirit — *■  I  forgive  you,  and  may  God 
forgive  7on  tooj  bat,  ohl  do  not  embitter  this  hat  moment  by  such  an   impioua 

The  man  obly  sobbed  in  reply,  but  his  tnnu>  shook  with  the  tempest  of  agony 
within  him. 

"  Charles,"  at  lost  continued  the  dying  woman,  "  I  have  long  wished  for  this  mo- 
Btent,  that  I  might  say  something  to  you  about  oar  little'  Henrjr." 

"  God/orgive  me  for  my  wrongs  to  him,  too,"  mormared  the  repentant  knan. 

"  1  have  much  to  say,  and  1  have  but  little  time  to  say  it  in— I  feel  that  1  shall 
never  see  another  aun."    A  violent  fit  of  coughing  interrupted  her. 

"  Oh,  no,  yoq  muBt  not,  ^1^  not  die,"  sobbed  her  husband,  as  he  supported  ber 
nnkiug  frame,  "  you'll  live  to  save  your  repentant  husband.     Oh  '.  you  will  '■" 

The  tears  guahed  into  her  eyes,  but  she  only  shook  her  head.  She  laid  her  wan 
hand  CD  his,  and  continued  feebly — 

'*  Night  and  day,  for  many  a  long  year,  have  I  .prayed  for  this  hour ;  and  never, 
«ven  in  the  darkest  moment,  have  I  doubted  it  would  come,  for  I  have  felt  that  within 
me  which  whispered  that  all  had  dewrted  you  and  I  bod  not,  so  in  the  end  yon  would 
oome  back  to  yonr  early  feetinga.  Oh  !  would  it  had  come  sooner — some  happineaa 
then  might  have  been  mine  again  iu  this  wolld^but  God's  will  be  dons.  I  am  weak 
— 1 1^1  that  I  am  fklling  faat—Hcnry,  give  me  your  hand." 

The  little  boy  silently  pl&ced  it  in  hers — he  kissed  it,  and  then  laying  it  within  her 
husband's  continued, 

"  Here  is  your  child — onr  only  born — when  I  am  gone,  he  will  have  none  to  take 
care  of  him  but  you ;  and  as  God  is  above,  as  you  love  your  own  blood,  and  as  you 
value  B  promise  to  a  dying  wife,  keep,  love,  cherish  him.  .  Oh  !  remember  that  be  ia 
yoUng  and  tender — it  is  the  only  thing  .for  which  I  would  caie  to  live  ;"  she  paused, 
and  struggled  to  subdue  her  feelings — ."  will  you  promise  Ine,  Charles  ?" 

"  I  will,  as  there  i>  a  Maker  above  me,  I  will,"  sobbed  the  man  ;  and  the  frail  bed, 
■gsinst  which  he  leaned,  aho(>k  witli  his  emotion. 

"And  you,  Henry,  will  you  obey  jour  father,  and  be  agoodboy .' — as  you  loveyoor 
mother,  child,  you  will." 

"  Ob,  yes,"  aobbed  the  litUe  fellow.  Singing  himself  wildly  ca  his  mother's  neck, 
"but,  mother,  dear  inothei,  what  shall  I  do  withoat  you? — oh  !  don't  die  !" 

"  Thi*  is  too  hard,"  murmured  the  dying  woman,  drawing  the  child  feebly  to  her. 
"Father,  give  bim  strength  to  endure  Jt !" 

■       •  •       *   '   -    A.OOgIC 
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Fora'feiF  minuteB'tJl  wwitillj  snd  nothiDg  broke  the  ail^nce  but  the  sobsoflhe' 
father  vid  boy^and  tbe  low  deathlike  tick  of  the  nra dripping  tbraugh  apbn  the  floor. ' 
The  child  nHflthe  first  to  raove.  ,He  seemed  inatinctirely  to  fee!  tfiat,  giving  way  to 
his  grief,  pained  hia  mother,  and ^ntly,diqen^ging  binuelf  from  .her,  he  bushed  kia 
sobs,  and  leaning  on  tbc  bed,  g&zed  ivjixiouelj  into  her  Fute.  t^er  e;c«  were  closed, 
but  ber  Itps-  movc4  .4b  if  in  prayer. 

'' Henry,. whe^e  are  you?"  ftintlj  Hiked  the  dying. mother.  ■  ■  \         j. 

TJiehoynjiswereii  in  hi*  low;  mournful  TOice.     ■ 
.     "Hen'ryl  Henry,"  glie  aaid  in  a  louder  lone  ;and  then,  atler  a  »ecoiid,  added,  "poor 
babe,  he  deeen't  hear  me."  ■       .  '  ,  *   "     ' 

The  little  fellow  looked  up  amaied.  bo  knev  not  yet,  bow  tile  seodca  {rradnally 
fail  tbe  dying  ;  he  was  perplexed ;  the  taartf  cour^d  down  hie  cheeks ;  and  his  throat 
choked  BO  tbat  he  could  not  speak..  Bat  he  placed  his  hand  in.  Iiis  mother's  and 
pressed  it.  ■       ,  ■       . 

"Come  neaicr,  my  son— nearer — the  candle  wants  -  snalBi]^ — there,  lay  yonr  fhce 
down.by  minQT^Henry,  lore;  I  can't  eec^— bu  the-  Wind — blown — f\A — the  light  V 

The  bewildered  boy  gajed  .wildly  into  bis  mother's  fiice,  but  knew .  ntit  whit -t^  say. 
He  only  prCased  herhandigain.  '  >'■  '■'■.''■ 

';Ofi!  God,"  murmured  tbe  dying.wo'man,  her  viAce  growing,  faiatei — '^tkit  it 
dttUh — Charlea — Heory — Jeans — re — ". 

Tbe  child  felt  a  quick,  electric  shiver  in  the  band  he  clasped,  and  looking  lip,  raw 
that  hi;  mother  hod  lUlen  back  dead  upqn  the  pillow.  He  knew  it  all  at  dnce.  He 
gave  one  Bhriek,  md  fell  sens^lewi  across  her  hoij.  ■....-  .  ■  . 

Thai  shriek  aroused  the  dtvnkard.  Starting  up  from  his  knees,  be  gazed  vildly 'on 
the  corpse.  He  could  not  endure  the  look  of  that  still  sainted  face.  He  coreired  bn 
&ce  with  his  hands  and  burst  into  an  agony  of  lei^rs. 

Long  years  have  passed  since  then,  hh4  that  man-ia  oik  more  a  UEffuI  member  of 
society.     But,  oh !  the. fearful  price  at  which  his  refiirmaUon  van  purchased. 


■ .  "  Original. 

FIRST,   PRINCIPLES. 


(Cmxtimitd  fion  pagt.M,] 


■  The  anticipated  hour  at  length  arrived;  loyely  features  and  yonng  ibrmi,  moving 
to  the. impulses  of  gentle  mindg  and  trusting  hearts,,  paired  with  the  gailisj-d  andgal- 
-Jant,  hod  already  gathered  and  exchanged  thejr  greetings  and  congratulations  at  Mrs, 
D.'s  ;  and  the. loud  laugh, 'afccompanied  by  music  and  Bong,  awoke  the  spirits,  even  of 
those  who  had  turned  aside  from  tlie  dull  and  toilsome  occupations  of  the  day,  or  wfao 
had  attempted  for  an  hour  to  throw  hypociiay  of  heart  over  their  secret  grief  flnd  caifl. 
In  B  recess,  slightly  apart  from  the  many  and  the  gay,  stood  one  in  a  coAtame  border- 
ioft  of  the  Grecian,  whose  very  presence,  not  only  by  her  graceful  exterior,  but  by 
her  inward  charactei^gavB  a  charm  to  the  whole  scene.  On  bet  countenance  sat  ft 
joyousness  of  expression  tliat  seemed  not  to'  demand  such  worldly  effort  at  parade,  ot 
tbe  ministrations  of  the  many  to  confirm  the  ipirit's  happiness.  From  the  deep  foon- 
tain.of  her  own  beoit,  there  seemed  to  fiow  a  channel  broad  enough  to  l^rtilrie  ils 
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own  rich  psstDTes,  and'  nee^d  liat  the  tt'^vitaiy  atrauns  <^  t,  few  eongeiiisl  miDdi ; 
4iul  7et,  ID  lu  Aom  betray iag  ill  ui/ waj  a  ladiieai  prtiventing  her  from  joining  in 
■If  the  JDysioDiul  liei,  or  a  nmtempt  for  whst  the  had  not  choten  to  participate  in, 
,  ihe  look^  there  a  mere  apectatiir  of  tbe  manners 'of  others. 

Mtu);  people  auppose  it.aliduld  be  rather  hambling  to  tiune  of  unconiinon  atental 
tesoDices,  to  pine  for  sooietj — to  desire  ts  nutigle  in  acenea  of  feitivitj:  tnd  mirth ; 
bat  it  wu  veil  mid,  bj  oite  whose  lentimenta  we  are  not  disposed  to  approre  in  all 
things,  thoughr,  m  common  phrase,  she  has  told  many  a  lovelj  tmth  in  a  winning 
way,  and  to  wbose  akirti  we  cannot  cling  throqgb  cTil  and  through  good  report,  Har- 
riet. Martineau,  that  "the  reaouccesof  the  mind  cannot  aupp^the  w»nts  of  the  heait," 
and  BO  thoBgbt  our  hemltte,  for.it  was  no  other  than  sh^  whom  We  joat  now  described, 
^d  therefore  was  ahe'£requeBtly  where  heaitleasneBii  and  aaperficiality  take  the  piace 
of  solid  interchange- tif  fhonght  and  true  aentittientj  aad  jrbere  ihirth  anj  merriment 
'  fiiequentl;  p^aa  for  'joy. 

But,  on  this  occasion,  aa  I  hare  already  said,  she  had  other  njotirea  than. a  momen' 
(ary  relaxftlion  or  excitement,  or  a  deaire  lo  fill  a  Tocuum  which  probablj  natuially 
esiata  in  every  mind,  however  great  or  well  furnished,  appropriated  origioally  and 
expressly  to  variety  snd  amnaement,  which  ii  often  aupplied  bj  soeiet;  iniliscrimi- 
natelf ,  for  she  believed  theft  would  be  preaent  more  than  one  whose  Uioughts  and 
ftelinga  were  in  unison  with  her  own— more  than  one  the  temperature  of  whose  heart 
waa  raised  to  the  glowing  heat  and  enthusiasm  of  that  which  beat  in  her  own  bosom. 
Cunaaity  was,  perhaps,  faerialing  moUve.on'tbis  occasion  ;  nor  was  ahe  disappointed 
or  mistaken,  in  het  conjecture,  for  directly  oppoeile  to  her,  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
room,  stood  the  stranger  before  lUentioned,  Mr.  Baker,  whose  character,  in  many  rc- 
■pects,  w«s  a  countaipart  of  hei.  Having  been  educated  at  the  North,  he  had  ac- 
.  quired  B  reliah  for  our  northern  habits  andmaDnersj  and  therefore,  as  soon  sa  bis 

professional  stitdies  were  completed,  he  located  himself  in  the  city  of '■■   Though 

the  inheritor  of  wealth  from  a  long  line  of  ancestry,  he  had  none  of  that  shiggishaesi 
of  spirit  which  ch^rocteriiea  tite  aonsof  the  rich,  but  he  felt  he  could  only  be  great  by 
biaownihdWidual  efforts,  and  tb|t!  to  enjoy  the  patrimony  of  others,  he  must  secure 
it  by  hia  own  exertiona-.-B  leaaon  many  an  heir  to  nobler  heritage  has  left  uniearned, 
and  therefore  the  glory  of  hia  house  has  departed.  While  at  the  time  we  introduce 
him  to  the  reader;  lie  bad  res'ided  in  the  citybnt  a  few  montha,'yet  report  bad  apoken 
moat  proudly  of  his  mind,  and  public  opinion  had  noted  on  its  ledger  many  a  'count 
taken  from  mental. application  and  talented  research,  .which  might  have  been  at  a  fa- 
tore  day,  a  seal  (o  his  gloiy.  He  poaseiaed,  also,  a  dignity  of  peraon  and  accomplish-  - 
ment  of  manners,  which,  while  it  went  befiife  him  a  kind  of  halo  for  his  eharacler, 
hul,  without  an:  effort,  won  hia  way  to  many  a  female  heart — at  leMt,  he  waa  taken 
into  general  fhvor ;  and  be  it  to  the  credit,  or  otherwise,  of  the  young  ladles  in  the 

oitj  of ,  there  waa  scaree  one  who,  for  some  reason  or  other,  could  appear  un- 

embairossed  in  hia  pretence.  There  were  many  others,  alaOj  present  at  Mra.  D.'s, 
who  were  strangers  to  Mary,  but  with  an  adroitness  of  calculation  her  eye  had  already 
•ingled  him  out  as  the  aubjept  of  her  friend's  encomiuma  the  day  previous.  While 
■he  was  eagerly  scanning  hie.iijipoaing  figure — tall,  atroight  and  athletic,  and  of  noble 
'    proportiona — <her  attention  was  diverted  by  a  cordial  grasp  of  the  hand,  and  a  cheerily 

*•  Good  evening,  Mary — I  thought  you  would  be  here,"  fiom  her  friend,  Hope. 

At  first,  abluah  sqffiised  her  face  us  if  ashamed  of  the  motive  that  brought  her 
tb^rc — for,  on  the  way,  ahe  could  not  hut  feel  she  was  doing  a. weak,  if  not  a  silly 
thing }  thus,  on  the  principle  of  >'  a  gnilty  conscience,"  wiMther  of  cr'ime  or  folly,  a 
•ligtrt  embanassmeat  cune  over  her.  True,  however,  to  ber  own  high  natuie,  she 
.  tnunediately.  replied :  '  ,  _ 
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"  Yea — I  conld.nol  withaUnd  yomt  enbcfttiei,  >*d  ■  deaire  to  aee  whmt  I  neTCt  nir 
before^my  own  coant«r.p>rt  and  likeneM  in  the  chuactor  and  penon  of  utother; 
and  such  a  cutiOBtty  would  faave  taken  me  a  longer  nule  eren." 

The  two  friendg  then  held  a  long  and  low-toned  convenatian  )  and  when  it  waa 
finiahed,  they  walked  to  the  other  aide  of  the  loom,  when  Mc.  Baker  was  Btandlng, 
engaged  in  a  iportive  convenation  with  a  roong  lady,  who  aeemed  not  a  little  p'lqovd 
when,  aftel  a  Ibrmal  introduction  bj  her  friend,  and  a  iew  eommoUplacc  observaliDM 
on  hi*  palt,  he  led  Maiy  Emmoni  through  the  whirling  maie*  of  a  ootilton,'  a  partio- 
ipatlon  in  which  h«  had  but  a  few  momenta  befbre  declined,  when  invited  hy  the  hoH 
to  join  it. 

The  dancen  ceased  at  length,  and  npon  ■  lofa  at  the  upper  end  of  the  room',  seated 
in  eamnt  convenation,  were  onr  heroine  and  Hormci  Baker,   . 

How  eaaily  do  we  note  the  acquaintance  of  ■ome'peraon's,aiid  bow  kindlj,  cordiillj 
and  readilj  are  Ve  led  up  tg  their  ^eorta  and  into  their  affectioua;  while,  in  othera, 
when  there  are  no  outward  barriera  even,  and  the  custonu  of  aoeiet;  preaent  no  ob- 
'  ataclea  whatever,  we  t^re  distanced,  and  thej  teem  to  gather  itp  the  veryikirta  of  their 
hearta  and  gird  the  falling  drapery  of  their  aoala  abont  them,  as  if  reaolved  no  one 
should  be  the  wiaer  or  the  happier  for  theis  acquaintance.  Heaven  forgive  Buchoold- 
ncaa  and  hatahneaa  in  the  world :  it  has  caused  more  of  nncharitablencaa  tni  miaan- 
thropy  than  barefaced  injury  and  envj  have  ever  done.  We  saj,  where  theie  are  no 
outward  barriers,  and  the  regulation!  of  society  present  no  obatacles,  for  Wb  me  of 
Miss  SedgwitA'i  opinion,  that  "there  aan  be  no  true  equality  except  amoog  the  Hot- 
tentota,"  meaning  there  muat  of  aeceasity  be  gmdet  in  aocietj,  jet,  perhaps  fre- 
quently, the  lowest  should  be  highest,  and  the  highest,  lowert.  But  the  pair  we  have 
just  aeatf  d  had  neither  of  them  anything  of  the  latter  propensities,  and  it  needed  no 
art  of  djvinallon  to  predict  that  an  intimacy  would  rapidly  grow  from  acquaintance 
between  two  natures  so  aimilar,  whatever  some  may  say  of  the  moat  aacred  of  all  in- 
timacioa  being  formed,  in  many  inatancea,  of  tbc  very  opposilfa  of  charscter.  That 
they  are  sometimes,  we  admit,  hnt  we  should  be  loth  to  be  one  of  the  parties,  or  .even 
the  chosen  confidant  of  any  such,  or  more  eapeciaH][  loqk  iu  upon  their  private  hoors , 
so  fully  do  we  believe  that  the  union  of  congenial  spirits  alone  can  produce  bappinen. 
Opinion  from  one  drew  forth  from  the  other  opposing  or  corresponding  opinion ;  mind 
wrought  npon  mind;  and  BcquaiutaDce  there  Commenced, even  in  one  short  honr  had 
advanced  and  reached  a  maturity  &om  which  neither  conid  iecede,and  which,!  wan 
the  reader,  hod  been  attended  with  lar  happier  consequences  had  their  companionship 
or  intimacy  ended  with  the  dance.  We  are  not  either  a  believer  in  the  verity  of  love 
at  first  sight,  though  we  have  personal  acquaintance  with  several  niatohes  that  have 
continued  long  with  most  enviable  results,  where  the  prejudices  in  favor  commenoed 
by  a  casual  meeting  of  the  parties  while  strangers,  in  the  street  or  in  a  merchant's 
ahop,  but  in  this  simple  tale  it  was  not  sight  alone  that  fixed  the  mind  of  either  party, 
for  the  lady  was  all  prepared  for  auch  an  event,  dot  only  by  her  natural  propensity  to 
cling  closely  to  whatever  In  itself  was  lovely,  but  also  by  her  friend'a  obaervaUons, 
which  had  imperceptibly  stimulated  her  sensibilities,  while  the  gentleman  WM  pte- 
poasessed  more  by  her  peculiar  deportment  accompanied  by  intellectual  grace.  Tet, 
with  Mary'a  superior  mental  capacitica  and  acquirements,  we  would  tmpreaa  upon  the  - 
reader  there  was  no  attempt  at  display  of  learning  or  talent — no  pedantry,  (a  female 
pedant  who  can  (fndure  ?)  but  a  peculiarly  modesty  of  mind  which  not  unfrequenlly 
feigned  ignorance,  lest  she  should  be  thought  learned,  or  that  by  some  eipression  of 
her  unconunon  taste  for  literature,  she  should  aeem  vain  of  her  gifts.     We   might 

*  A  silly  smasement ;  and  ose  which,  in  spite  of  the  voice  of  faahioa,  we  GOnsidM  imwortby  of 
- ->D  or  woDua  of  seoso,  and  oppoHd  to  pwe  DtotaLQ'y-^D.  I'Bamim 
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have  mppoaed,  however,  that  our  hero  had  do  Bcrioua  parllalitj  for  Maij,  aai  that  hia 
■IteBtiona  thii  evening,  which  aAei  the  £nt  introduction  were  devoted  expreBBtf  to 
her,  were  bat  the  sure  effect  of  a  &ncy  which  would  poss  with  the  shadowB  of  the 
night,  did  not  the  sequel  which  I  am  now  to  relate  coutrodict  it. 

From  this  first  acqnaiatanee,  commenced  under  circumatances  unconnected  with 
romance,  there  seemed  a  growing  inlimacj  which  one,  at  least,  among  the  friends  of 
M1T7,  rejoiced  to  see  perfecting.  Xo  secret  enrjings  embittered  her  own  cup,  or 
comauoicaled  its  poison  to  the  delicious  draught  her  friend  waa  drinking,  for  Hops 
Gra^on  was  a  rare  specimen  of  human  nature,  almost  entlrelj  devoid  of  seifialuices, 
constanfly,  and  oElen  gecretlj,  ministering  to  the  happiness  of  others.  Thus  time 
passed  on  till  one  year  had  near);  eUf«ed,  and  no  verlial  declaration  of  love  had  com- 
pleted their  hopes  or  foretold  their  destinj.  Morj  had  grown  sad  in  the  struggle  to  • 
conceal  faer  affection  and  her  fondness,  when  ill  health  obliged  Baker  to  seek  in  his 
native  clime,  relief,  if  not  restoration,  fhim  the  ravsgea  a  serions  pulmonary  disease 
had  mode  in  his  constitution.  A  violent  cough  had  commenced  its  attack  during  the 
Butamno]  months,  which  rapidlj  inereaved  as  the  cold  season  advanced,  until  all  were 
apprehensive  of  a  speedy  decline;  and  bis  physician  nrged  his  quick  retnmtohia 
friends,  and  to  that  aniiny  clime  which,  to  some,  breathes  pesfileoce,  and  to  othert 
bears  healing  on  its  winga.  A  few  evenings  previous  to  his  intended  departure,  Marj 
had  sealed  herself  lonely  and  quietly  by  the  parlor  fire,  her  parents  having  left  her  to 
pass  the  evening  with  a  friend,  and  in  rather  a  melancholy  mood  had  spread  her  port- 
folio before  her,  having  taJieti  her  pen  without  any  definite  object  but  (o  while  away 
the  time,  and  dissipate  the  sadness  which  was  secretly  gathering  fulneH  tnd  strength 
within  her  bosom — an  indefinite  sadness  which  could  not  be  defined,  the  mere  result 
of  unacknowledged  love.  Shortly,  a  gentle  tap  at  the  intterdoor  started  her  ftomher 
«conpation,  and  suddenly  dropping  her  pen,  she  was  in  the  act  of  fcnunbling  her 
whole  atationery  together  in  a  maaa,  in  the  confiision  of  the  moment,  when  Horaco 
Baker  stood  beside  her,  and  in  a  tone  as  familiar  as  his  entrance,  he  exclaimed  1 

<' There,  there,  Hary,  I  knew  you  were  a  poet  before,  for  none  but  poets  possess  m 
mnch  imagination,  ot  so  much  enthusiasm  of  character,  or  to  much  of  romance  as  you." 
"  Romance  I  And  do  yon  call  me  riHnantic !  Enthusiasm  of  oharocter  I  know  I 
pOMSU,  bat  where  is  the  romance  I  I  am  snre  I  move  about  in  the  dull,  everyday 
•cenes  of  life  jost  as  other  people  do,  interest  myself  in  the  same  scenes,  langh  when 
1h«  world  laughs,  and  weep  with  the  multitude." 

"Nay,  you  do  more,"  he  replied:  "yoa  weep  alone  and  when  they  do  not,  I  fimcy ; 
for,  if  I  do  not  mistake,  there  is,  even  now,  a  tear  dimming  the  Instro  of  that  baiel 
«ye,  which  should  not  weep  without  sympathy" — (1m  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then 
added)— "my  sympathy." 

Mary  struggled  with  her  feelings  as  she  uttered ;  ■'  Is  this  romance  ?  What  do  yov 
«all  romance  .>" 

"Why,"  he  replied,  "it  is  an  ineipUeable  something  emsnating  Iron  the  heart, 
which  sometimes  implies  more  and  somelames  less;  sometimss  representing  qualities 
the  most  admirable  and  lovely  in  the  female  character,  and  throwing  a  charm  ovft'  tha 
whole  heart;  and  again,  the  mere  emanation  of  a  weak  and  siokly  sensibility.  Uy 
definition  is,  an  extravagance  of  imagination  which  revela  in  the  wild  and  fanciftll, 
and  which,  with  proper  balancing  qualities,  ever  beautifies  the  ftmals  heart  But,  if 
let  loose  and  there  be  nothing  to  cltaaten  or  guide,  it  not  only  makes  the  jMsesMff 
wretched,  but  morbid  in  all  her  aspirations.  But  come,  Ifary,  now  tell  nlejfiat  baa 
nude  yon  so  dull  of  late.  Ton  have  seemed  to  lose  in  a  great  degree,  jonr  bccui- 
tomed  elasticity  of  spirit    What  ean  be  the  eanaa !"  ^ 
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lilny  tamed  her  head  to  wipe  the  tear  ahs  could  do  tonger  debun  in  the  fonntaiii, 
aitd  to  aaminoii  resolution  to  reply,  fbf  he  had  touohed  a«ord  the  meet  tender  and  m- 
cret  in  ber  nhole  heut ;  and  not  thoaghtleraly  or  inulvertentlf  had  he  lo  don&T'^o 
far  fVom  it,  he  bad  resolved  on  geatching- out  the  mjster;  of  some  of  her  lata  mia^v- 
inga,  which  she  aupposed  had  been  concealed  by  a  amile  of  compulaioD  in  hia  preaencs, 
before  he  left  the  city ;  aud,  in  troth,  Ua  ^ry  eiiand  this  evening  had  been,  to  learn 
if  be  were  the  canae,  and  if  he  was,  to  offer  hia  heait,  hi«  hand,  and  hia  whole  aoul 
moat  publicly  to  her  aervice.  That  she  entertained  the  warmeat  intereat  in  his  weL- 
fVre,  he  could  not  doubt — and  that  she  wished  him  lite  and  health  and  pioapeiity,  and 
loved  his  aociet^>  hot  all  this  might  be,  he  thongbt,  and  tiui  heart  atill  Inacceaaible  to 
his  love.  Tbe  tearful  eye,  the  tender  tone,  the  half-smothered  ■i2h,had  never  to  him 
Ihllj  revealed  the  truth.  While  she  was  ntlying  for  a  rpply,  he  bad  careleaaly  taken 
fium  her  portfolio  which  had  not  yet  been  replaced,  the  iheet on  which  she  was  writing 
when  he  entered,  and  withont  appearing  to  notice  her  hesitation,  ho  oommenoed  read- 
ing td  himaelf. 


Where  •ball  tbe  heart  iofi  rest. 

Free  flvm  its  •arrow  t 
Whan  weai7,  with  care  oppreat, 

Drear  looka  the  morrow  t 

Wben  IhoH  we  In  fbndneia  eheriibed. 

Tun  from  at  awa;  ; 
And  the  hopei  repoied  in  them  periibed 

Aa  miat  of  the  day, 

How  aball  fond  love  miataken, 

Ita  wa.chBnneIa  cloie  1 
It!  deareit  Iraita  all  tbnakea. 


How  aball  it  bear  coldness. 
In  l\ilneu  oratrengtb  t 

How  gather  angbt  of  boldnesa 
To  aciirn  ^'eo  at  length. 

Id  the  heart  to  forget  is  it, 
Whatoaceithaaloiedl 

Thoagb  fond  bi^ies  ahould  ne'er 
Tbe  spirit  UiDB  proved. 


Father  above,  ia  it  nnbaly 

To  tmat  fondl;  here  t 

Sin  while  the  Sariot  lowly. 


To  cherish  il  ipurned  ? 

Do  thoa  help  me  tbea,  I  pray  thw. 

To  quencb  in  my  heart 
All  ita  bomifigs  and  my  atay  be— 
^ ' '  Holy  Cnide  impart. 

And  when  aepante  Itom  each  other, 

Taach  m«  to  forgal  i 
'And  Ds'er  fondly  on  another  '  - 

Thoa  my  hopaa  to  a«L 

For  my  lool  is  bartbe'Ded  deeply 
WitHilafbllybera; 

Fleaanre  na'ar  is  pnrchaaed  cheaply — 
With  ill  price,  a  uar. 

Wh'ile  he  was  eameatly  tracinjf  the  half-illegible  lines,  Mary  had  recovered  benelf 
eo  aa  to  be  able  is  pail  to  answer  his  question — for  she  would  not  for  the  whole  world 
he  should  have  read  ita  fVill  reply,  which  would  have  beenbutataleof  fearful,  quench- 
lesa  love.    She  turned  and  cruahed  th^rpaper  in  hia  hands,  remorkiug: 

*<  Come,  Horace,  that  is  mere  nonsensi;,  and  savors  but  of  the  same  apirit  yon  ve 
•ocurions  toscan.  "It  aims  at  nothing— means  nothing,  no  more  than  these  foolish 
tears,  which  rise  ancfdunisaioned  and  fall  unbidden." 

For  a  moment  th^overa  sat  in  an -awkward  silence,  which  one  dared  not  trust  her- 
•elf,  and  the  other  felt  no  di^osition  to  break,  for  the  poem  together  with  her  appear- 
ance had  told  the  whole  secret.  He  was  donbtfiil  now,  more  than  ever,  what  course 
to  pntsae,  much  aa  he  loved  her  and  desired  ber  love  in  return.  To  **  declare  hin- 
mU;"  aa  the  phrase  i«,  and  leave  ber  to  montlis  of  painlli]  anxiety  nut  tnapeUM,  witit 
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the  almiMt  c«rUuD  proapeet  that  Uie'^T«  alone  eoald  nnite  them,  and  Iberafbre  to 
find  widdwhood  of  heart;  or  to  return  to.  the  Sotith,  leafing  her  f^e  to  forget  or  i«- 
member  him,  wer«  at  this  noiDeiit  cttptending  p'uipbaea  In  bit  mind — to  the  former  of 
which,  for  hia  own  happineH,  he  was  almost  leiolved  to  lean,  while  reason  urged  him 
to  the  latter.  He  was,  indeed,  completelj  luimumed,  and  bis  firmest  and  best  re»oln- 
tions  had  left  him.  He  did  not  know  the  strength  9f  natnui's  affection,  and  that  for- 
getfiilness  of  an  object  once  beloved  is  among  tl^  impossibilities  of  her  true  natare, 
and  that  at  anj  time  die  would  rather  consign  the  sufijeet  of  her  lore  to  the  gntve, 
than  to  be  the  object  of  his  final  neglect.  At  lengthi  being  all  as  ^et  undecided,  he 
broke  the  uleDC*  by  saying ; 

*•  Mary,  yon  will  write  to  me  when  I  am  absent,  will  you  not  ?.  for,  obliged  to  lay 
•t  my  oars  for  many  months  perhaps,  with  little  to  amuse  ma  but  this  racking  pain  in 
my  nde,  I  shall  need  all  the  stimulafila  of  fiiendibip  to  keep 'me  in  .spirits." 

Least  of  all  shall  Ibe  able  to.clieel  you,  thougbt  Mary,  as  she  replied:  "Touhave 
many  warm  friends' where  you  go,  donbtless,  in. whobe  presence  yon  will  forget  the 
«phemera  with  whom  you  hare  sported  while  here."  Aud  (mother  silence  ensued, 
the  embamssment  and  painftdneaa  of  which  wot  bioken  by  the  eutiance  of  Hope 
Grayson. 

Immediately  Baker  arose,  ^  if  glad' to  escape  fh>in  a  scene  where  conflicting  feel' 
■ngs  had  held  him  spell-bound;  and  with  a  kind  eiprpsaion  to  each,  bode  them  good 
night,  and  departed. 

(T»  bt  tmdudttlm  our  ntst.) 
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The  bent  walked  thegurded  lent  diini^ed; 
A  Dition't  pulse  within  Mi  b«am  plijed ; 
War's  dreaded  legieiu  Uj  encunped  aronnd. 
Like  Ifainlj  bloodbDaodi  on  tbe  embattled  gnKtnd. 
Cold  HU  tba  day— daik  the  portenlooa  boaf. 
And  Freedom  wept  wilhia  her  lonely  tMWe'r ; 
Anmod  her  form  Despair  bar  Daatle  cut, 
Wbile  Hope  stood- trembling  'mid  tbe  nirrouabbut. 
Winter"!  wbite  srmiDe  drsHed  eicb  hill  and  dale, 
E^ach  monntiin  top,  eacb  dew-beapangled  rile'j 
The  lakei  and  itieams  weie  chiliad  l)y  Boreas')  breath ; 
Ail  nature  seemed  coiuigaa^  to  initant  death. 
The  sga,  sfiVighted  at  th'  appalling  seeae, 
Beblnd  a  cloaJ  bid  bis  enlireniiig  beam. 
Loud  howled  the  atorm  j  pale  Famine  (talked  anmod. 
And  bope  dorerred  kept  Roman  spirits  bnniid. 
Pursued  and  banted  by  lb'  isTsding  fbe, 
O'er  ice-clad  plains  and  mDuodi  of  drifted  snow, 
Hungry  and  ud,  no  cbeating  prospect  near, 
*  They  sank  exhausted,  like  the  stricken  deer. 
rtesr  Jeraey's  ^ore  wit^  Henliiis  Isy  o'er^rsad, 
Sura  of  SDCceas,  l>y  Britiih  chieltatna  Idd, 
Boasting  of  conquest,  heedless  ofthe  apy, 

■       Iv:-^.:S..vGOOQ|C 


WAHBINOTOIT  CROSSING  THE   DBLAWAKI. 

Who  gued  DpOD  them  with  u  cag)«  ej«— 

Hiied  ivilh  the  loldien,  muted  tbeir  ctatonmenti, ' 

CooMed  their  hoeta  lod  mubled  round  their  tent*  : 

Tken  (o  our  chief  qaicklf  tb>  tiding  biingi. 

"  Mow  ii  Oie  time,"  he  criei,  "  to  clip  their  wing* !" 

fleeting  tail  jaj,  u  romd  the  conqneroi  threw 

Hia  piercing  ejet — ill  cheerieM  wu  llie  new. 

A  Aw  dithetrtened  •oldiert  li;  iroood, 

Weii7  tad  lad,  tpon  tiM  ice-olad  groood. 

Waiting,  ini[>UieDt  for  the  hour  to  come. 

When  they  ehomld  lene  vir'i  blcrad-ieuned  Soldi  Tw  horn*. 

Hvk  !  'aid  the  gloDm  ■  Toice  bmka  on  bii  ear : 

"  Obt  Caon  ii  deaperste,  bat  we  do  boI  feui. 

Strika  now  Uw  blew-^et  death  or  lietorj  cdid»— 

Unfurl  tlie  banner — beat  Ih*  alining  dram. 

To  tinta  1  to  uma  L  let  aich  true  patriot  riaef* 

TjU  our  artillei7  rand  the  waited  tkiea. 

We  can  but  die— like  men  we'll  meet  oar  doom  ; 

The  cannon'*  flath  thall  light  n*  to  the  tomb  1" 

Tb«  tide  of  wu  rolled  high  ita  dwhing  warp — 

The;  aeiied  ita  fiood,  and  floated  o'er  their  gnre. 

To  heaven  thsir  chief  raiaed  hia  implering  tye  ; 

Then  tbroogh  the  noka  wia  heard  hi*  thrilling  crjr ; 

"  To  anna '.  to  aima  ! — now  conm  the  trying  hour. 

Soldien,  awake !  enee  Bore  exert  j  oai  power. 

Lo !  foot  eonokander  lead*  joa  on  t*  ftme, 

IwiM-rtil  gloij,  er  a  laar^i'a  nua  1" 

Twaa  night ;  the  eaal  wind  with  ita  mDrmnriiig  roar, 

Sw^l  boaraelj  dowo  die  Delaware'*  icf  diore. 

TwB)  Bight  i  and  'mid  the  deep,  broad  TairitOB  hi^. 

No  alarlight  gleamed  athwart  the  troutiled  akj. 

Down  lo  the  atream  which  fbreed  ila  winding  waj 

Through  hill*  and  valleya  wham  the  ibeman  laj. 

Onward  Ibey  atrode.    Twaa  bope'a  lail  gliauneriiq  boar. 

With  ajurita  uened  bj  a  mj'atenona  power, 

Down  tc  the  atieaoi  with  naked  feet  the;  aped  j 

The  Climaca  current  followed  iu  their  ttsad. 

Sa  moon'i  pale  besma  illumed  Lheir  weai;  waf. 

Lighting  them  onward  to  the  direful  fra;. 

luapired  alone  bf  ttnl  heroic  flame 

Which  homed  the  brighter  h  the  battle  came. 

Led  by  their  loved  comouDdef,  lo!  the;  brave 

The  hail,  the  anew,  and  e'en  the  created  wale. 

The  cannon'*  roar,  the  martial  Iramp,  the  drum. 

Their  floating  bannera,  and  bright  thought*  of  home  I 

Allure  them  onward  ;  while  each  fleeting  breath  ' 

Quicken*  their  stepi  for  litiert]'  oi  death  I  I 

Kot  each  the  •cane  within  the  foeman'a  tent—  i 

On  mitth  and  aport  each  dating  aool  wa*  bent.  ' 

Sare  of  aucceaa,  their  iojow  Uagfa  raaooidi. 

While  It  the  wine  cap  eierjr  boiom  bonnda. 

"  Voma,  bring  the  viol — iweep  the  breathing  Ijre — 

Let  war'a  dread  lamulla  for  a  while  lalire; 

Fill  high  the  bowl,  and  ung  ef  Beautj'a  duuma,  .  | 
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Until  onca  more  wg  Teel  ber  sluping  umi ; 

Tilt  horns  Ukd  cbildrea  on  our  TJiiui  riie 

Id  •Ine-clad  bowen  beneath  our  ■nnnj.akiei. 

Ranew  [ha  Gra,  ud  trim  eich  flickering  ligbt — 

Lai  tbe  itanii  bowl,  we'll  keep  our  spirit*  bright ;  ■ 

In  mirth  and  jo;  lad  rettlrf  we'll  ipend 

Tliw  wiDUy  night— let  wine  lud  mmie  bl«ad  } 

Furl  tbe  red  binner — wrap  iti  foldi  iroond, 

And  let  oar  intii  lay  hirmles*  on  the  gnraad; 

The  rtbtli  By— the  day  ii  now  anr  own. 

Our  *onlg  (hell  riot  on  a  nation'a  grou. 

How  the  gcene  brighteai '. — wine  aod  mirth  and  glee ! 

Haale— apreod  the  banquet— Engl aod'i  hoje  are  we  1" 

Tbni  apake  the  haogfatj  aoni  or  Britaln'a  <■!•,    . 
Then  laid  [hem  down,  a  Tain,  inglorioaa'pile^ 
Their  aeaaea  deadened  bj  the  poiiODOOt  bowl, 
Which  o'er  them  threw  ita  deep,  but  abort  control. 

La !  the  lend  cannon  rand  tbe  earth  aod  >ky ! 
While  pealing  eounda  rrom  lighter  miuketa  Sj. 
The  martial  notea,  aa  IVoai  the  "apirlt  land," 
Break  on  theii  ear.    A  wild,  diitracted  band 
They  riae — thef  ruib — and  on  each  other  fall. 
While  echoing  groana  answer  each  other'*  call. 
"Thei«bela,ha!  the  rebel*— lo !  they're  here  1 
Liat  tbeiri»>miiiandcr'>  roice,  lo  ihrill  and  clear  1" 
"  Strike  now,  my  boya-^et  CTeiy  bullet  tell ! 
Strike  now,  my  b<7i,  till  e'en  tbe  deaert  aweil 
With  tbe  loud  echo  oT  our  victoiy  1 
Now  la  your  time — be  true,  and  we  are  free  '." 
Loud  through  the  air  tbe  dread  artillery  play'd— 
Tbe  electric  flaah  their  onward  TooUtepa  •tay'd. 
Amid  tbe  roar  of  elemental  atrife,   - 
Again  waa  heard  their  General 'a  voice,  all  rife 
With  martial  ardor,  and  >  nation'a  fkme  : 
"  Come  on,  my  boyi — onra  is  a  deathleai  name. 
Jlgbt,  till  our  flag  •ball  wai e  in  triumph  bare — 
(Igtat,  till  oar  arm*  aball  aiecy  ttmltor  clear — 
Figbt,  till  the  earth  on  which  oar  ipirita  burs 
Shall  t>e  oar  own,  or  prove  a  nation'a  am  [" 
Cloae  waa  tbe  conflict— hot  the  battle  came, 
'Shoaldar  to  ihoalder — lo '.  tbe  aword — tbe  flame ! 
Mowed  down  tbeir  rank*,  the  Irlgbtened  HeaaiaoD  fltd, 
Whila  death'*  d«rk  angel  mattered  o'er  Uie  dead. 
Again  the  cannon  with  ita  thundering  roar, 
Swept  through  their  rank*— the  thick'oing  Tolteyapooi; 
Again  waa  beard  tbe  battle  cry,  tbe  moan. 
The  cloahing  tword,  the  fbemao'a  final  groan. 
Aghaat  with  fear,  they  ftinght,  tbey  fell,  they  na. 
They  knew  not  whither — bo !  tbeir  broken  nn ! 
'Mid  fire  and  amoke,  upon  th'  enaangainad  plain. 
They  lay  iu  heapa,  the  dying  and  the  ilain. 
Their  dreama  ofjoy  fled  like  the  morolDgli^t, 
And  bcpe'a  bright  viaion*  taniahed  from  [halt  ilgfal. 
Bh  Ui^,  L.  /.,  A/rU  is,  1341. 
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TARTAR     WEDDING. 


oTBEconTtshipaflbe  CiJrauck*  i«  ahoraetsce.  The  lady  whoro  pwd  will  i«"o- 
ticited,  ia  mounted  oa  horseback,  and  ilie  wooer  follow*.  If  he  ia  EtTored,  ho  ii  per- 
mitted  to  overtake;  if  not,  whip  and  apur  are  vain,  for  the  lady  is  too  good  an  equal- 
trian.andhaa  too  much  at  stake,  to  be'overtakcn.  Among  the  Crim  Tartan,  courtship 
and  marriage  are  cumbered  with  ceremony,  and  the  conlntet  is  made  with  the  heada 
ofthe  tribe.  At  the  period  oiT  the  wedding,  ihe  yillagea  near  are  feaaled  for  several 
days.  Much  ceremony  ia  naed  in  preparing  the  bride,  who  m  bottnd  to  abow  everj 
symptom  of  reluctance.  The  priest  asks  the  bride  if  she  conaenta,  and  on  the  affinna' 
tiire,  bleascs  the  couple  in  the  name  of  the  prophet,  and  tetirea.  There  is  a  great 
ceremony  and  cavalcade,  when  the  bride  ia  carried  to  her  future  home.  She  ia  carried 
in  a  close  carriage,  under  the  care  of  her  brothers,  while  the  biidegroom  takes  a  bum- 
ble  etalion  in  the  proceaaion,  dreased  in  hia  worpt  apparel,  and  badly  mounted.  A 
fine  horae,  however,  is  led  for  him  by  a  ft-iend,  who  receive!  from  the  mother  of  the 
bride  a  preaent  of  value,  aa  a  ahawl." — Selected. 


Syhmtbt. — It  ia  &om  having  Buffered  . ourselves,  that  we  leant  to  appreciate  Ibe 
misfortunes  and  the  wants  of  others,  and  1>ecom4  doubly  intereated,  in  preventing  or 
relieving  them.  *'The  human  heart,"  aa  an  elegmt  French  author  observes,  "re- 
Bembles  certain  medicinal  Ireea,  which  jield  'not  their  healing  balm  until  Ihey  b»W 
themaelrea  been  wounded." 
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THE   BLIMD   WlAm. 


OtigiuL 

BLIND     WIDOW. 


In  tbe  town  'of  ,  eoanty  of  ' ,  tkere  lived  n  femalr,  who,  in  the  lattcT 

put  of  her  miUil;  pU^mage,  met  with  two  tevBre  calumtiea — the  low  <^  t'ghi,  and 
the  loss  of  her  husband.  She  had,  in  earlj  life,  become  pious  i  and  this,  combined 
wi^  a  disposition  naturally  bland,  amiable  and  obli^ng,  Kcured  to  her  the  confidence, 
reipect  and  esteem  of  sU  who  Icqew  her.  Her  parentage  was  respectable,  and  her 
advantages,  which  had  been  mare  than  onTiflarj,  had  been  well  improved.  Her  well- 
disciplined  a«d  poliabed  mind,  in  oonjpnction  with  her  piety  and  lovely  disposition, 
■eemed  to  qualify  her  for  extensive  nsefulneis. 

A  friend,  on  visiting  her,  said,  sllading  to  he^  husband's  death — 
"Marj,-I  hope  you  are  not  a  stranger  to  the  comfortsof  religion,  under  your  recent 
bereavement.     Clod  has  indeed  taken  from  yon  a  belovetl  companion." 

"No,  sir,"  she  replied  ;  "l_Bm  as  happy  as  I  con  expect  to  be  on  this  side  the  better 
land.    My  language  is — 

.  '  Give  jo;  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pun,. 
Tske  life  or  Wandi  swiy  ; 
But  let  me  Bod  Cham  all  sgais, 
Id  that  sternil  day.' " 
The  next  qneition  propovnded  was — 
"  On  what  is  yAur  happiness  founded  P" 

"From  my  childhood,"  said  she,  "J  was  food  of  reading  the  Holy  Scriptures.  A 
gentleman,  who  felt  deeply  interested  for  my  welfare,  and  who  watched  over  mj  spir- 
.  itual  interests,  perceiving  my  love  to  the  Scriptures,  presented  me  with  a  oopy  of 
Matthew  Henry's  Commenlarj  an  the  Bible.  This  book  I  daily  read  with  prayer. 
When  any  passage  of  Scripture  Impressed  my  mind,  from  which  1  derived  instruction, 
oi  caution,  or  reproof,  I  raised  my  heart  to  God  in  prayer.  I  said,  '  Lord,  write  this 
Scripture  npan  my  heart.  If  1  come,  at  any  time,  into  clrcumstuices  which  may 
render  it  useful  to  me,  let  me  then  possess  it.'  It  now  appears,  since  I  have  unfoitu- 
naleJy  lost  nlj  eyesight,  as'thongU  God  heard  every  petition;  for  here  I  sit,  Bolilirj, 
hour  alter  hour,  and  day  after  day,  but  God  is  with  me.  His  promises,  His  cautions. 
His  exhortations,  and  the  examples  of  holy  men,  are  brought  so  incessantly  to  my 
recollection,  that  God  converses  with  me  through  the  medium  of.His  Word,  and  I 
with  Him.  And  thus  I  spend  my  days,  happily, and  waiting  for  mj  change. 
n  shall  say — 

'  .  Tbe  voyage  of  life  is  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  affliction  is  put ; 


What  a  value  should  we  set  on  tbe  Bible  !  A  priceless  treasure — an  invaluable 
and  precious  gift !  With  what  ossidnity  should  we  study  its  sacred  pages !  In  the 
language  of  that  beautiful,  and  nniversallj  admired  writer,  Hannah  More — 

"The  Bible  is  a  light  to  our  feet,  and  a  lamp  to  our  path.  It  pomis  to  the  truth, 
and  the  life.  It  is  our  guide  while  we  lire,  and  our  trust  when  we  die.  It  is  the 
cbsrtei  of  onr  salvation,  and  the  pledge  of  our  immorlslity.  If  there  were  bot  one 
Bible  in  the  world,  all  the  weAth  of  that  world  would  not  be  adequate  to  the  value  of 
that  Bible." 

Ntm  London,  Calm.,  Aug.  IMI. 


RAINT   D&TB. 


Otlgliu]. 

RAINY      DAYS 


"Rirn!  rain!  ralnl  And  no  bi^b  of  iti  clearing  off,"  exclaimed  Fannj  Rush- 
wiKid,  in  a  tone  of  voice  by  no  laeana  pleaiant.  "I  can't  go  out  a  step  to-day ;  it's 
reallj  too  provoking !"  and  MIh  Fanny  threw  heraelf  on  the  sofa  with  afVown  on  her 
pretty  &ce,  and  the  last  new  novel  in  bet  hand. 

Fanny  was  not  very  fond  of  reading,  and  did  not  often  reiort  to  it,  even  in  the  form 
of  a  novel,  unleu  on  a  rainy  day,  which  waa  her  eapecial  abhorrence.  We  may  con- 
clude Miss  Fanny  did  not  find  her  book  very  interesting,  for  lier  head  was  toon  gently 
leclined  on  the  arm  of  tjie  sofa,  and  thp  novel  alid  gradually  oat  from  the  dependent 
hand,  and  iell  upon  the  floor.  She  was  not  destined,  however,  to  enjoy  a  very  quiet 
alnmber,  for  presently  cKe  door  was  thrown  quickly  open,  and  her  tittle  brother  came 
mnning  in,  with  the  joyffll'viclaniation — 

*■  Ob,  Fanny '.  I've  got  a  new  pnzzle,  and  I  wish  you'd  help  me — " 

Here  the  little  fellow  stopped  short,  and  with  a  disturbed  countenance  stood  ami, 
holding  his  toy  in  his  hand. 

*•  What  did  you  wake  me  ap  for,  you  noiiy  creative !  You're  always  in  the  way. 
Why  didn't  you  go  to  achool  ?" 

"I  didn't  know  you  were  asleep,  Fanny,  or  I  would  not  have  cone  in;"  and  the 
tears  began  to  roll  down  the  poor  child's  checks. 

Seeing  this,  Fanny  became  a  little  ashamed  of  her  selGshness,  and  was  on  the  point 
of  bidding  her  brother  come  (o  her,  and  receive  her  BHiatancc,  when  her  mother  aaid, 

"  Come  h«re,  Charley,  and  I  will  show  yon  abont  yonr  puiile." 

Charley's  countenance  brightened  ;  he  stepped  quickly  to  the  aide  of  hii  mother, 
who  kindly  laid  her  work  aside ;  and  in  the  interest  of  the  game,  be  soon  forgot  his 
sister's  nnkindncas. 

Fanny  rose,  and  with  a  careless  and  langaid  step,  walked  to  the  window,  and  lonng- 
ing  on  a  chair,  amnsed  herself  for  awhile  with  gaiing  fretfully  out.  But,  as  the  raio 
was  pouring  violently  down,  very  little  was  to  be  seen.  Men,  with  great  coats  and 
dripping  umbrellas,  hurrying  along  on  business,  or  a  carriage  with  forlorn  and  half- 
drowned-looking  horses  were  all  that  relieved  the  scene,  while  the  heavy  rain-dropa 
fell  plashing  on  the  pavement,  and  riviilets  of  water  rushed  down  the  sides  of  the 
street.  It  was  a  dismal  scene  enough  to  Fanny,  whose  great  pleaanre  was  in  prome- 
nading the  prinoipd  streets,  attired  in  elegant  and  Ckshionable  array,  und  receiving 
with  a  proud  amile,  the  courtesies  and  deference  paid  to  youth  and  beauty.  Fanny 
had  been  away  front  home  several  years;  and  at  her  grandmother's,  she  was  indulged 
in  every  wish  and  every  caprice,  till  she  was  nearly  spoiled.  She  had  not  been  at 
home  long,  and  she  certainly  did  not  add  very  much  to  the  happineaa  of  the  family  by 
her  presence.  In  fact,  ley  was  her  idol,  though  she  was  unconscious  of  it;  and 
whatever  interfered  with  this,  was  an  unwelcome  intruder.  Her  parents  saw  this 
disposition  with  pain  and  sorrow,  and  used  great  efibrts  to  correct  it,  but,  as  yet,  with 
but  little  effect. 

"  I  don't  see  any  use  in  its  raining  so,  and  I  wiah  it  would  leave  off  some  time  oi 
other !"  exclaimed  the  wayward  girl,  in  an  angry  ton*t  as  she  rose  in  a  pettish  man- 
ner, and  walked  towards  her  mother. 

Her  mother's  dark  and  beautiful  eyea  were  shaded  with  meknoholy,  u  the  MSt  ■ 
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half-repro&chfaJ  glance  apon  her  daaghtet;  but  ibe  did  not  nj  mnjthiag,  fot,m  Fan- 
dj'b  sUte  of  mind,  it  would  only  h&re-  irritated  her,  and  shei  had  oflen  before  tpoken 
to  ber  on  the  rabject.  Fannj'a  ejei  fell,  and  a  ver;  ilight  flush  luffoaed  her  oheek, 
as  ehe  met  her  motheT'i  gluioe.  She  haidlj  left  tbe  room ;  and  ai  ihe  oloaid  the 
door,  her  little  brotber  clapped  hii  hands  jojonilj,  and  exclaimed, 

"Oh.taotheil  I'm  10 glad  Fanny'i  gone:  tbe'sw orotf!" 

Mrs.  Knshwaod^ighsd,  and  told  Cbarlef  he  thonld  not  have  diatorbed  her  when 
•he  was  asleep. 

"  Ob,  but  she's  always  erosi,  mother ;  and  aLwaya  s^ya  I'm  In  the  way,  and  tronble* 
some,  and  a  plagne^"  And  Charley  wu  getting  quite  excited,  when  the  dooi  opened, 
.and  his  aislei  Enuna  enteted  with  her  face  dressed  in  smiles.  Charley  forgot  his 
grieTances  in  a  moment,  as  the  clouds  disappear  before  snnshine,  and  moniiig  up  to 
her,  asked  if  she  bad  learned  all  her  lessons,  and  would  tell  him  a  story. 

"A  story,  yon  liltlsrogoer'  sud  Emma,  snatching  bimnpand  kissing  him;  "what 
tloly  shall  I  tellyouf" 

"Oh,  tell  me  a  new  story,  sister  Emma;"  and  tbe  little  one  twined  his  arms  lor> 
ingly  round  his  sisler's  neck,  all  impatience  for  the  story,  which  Emma  soon  began. 

Mrs,  Bushwood  continued  sewing,  but  sometimes  her  glance  would  All  on  Emma, 
and  a  pleased  and  approving  sttiile  light  np  her  countenance. 

Fanny  had  retired  to  her  own  room ;  sod,  for  an  hoar  or  two,  she  occupied  herself 
in  looking  over  her  wardrobe — not  with  the  intention  of  repairing  it,  or  putUng  it  in 
order,  for  she  left  that  to  otheia,  bnt  merely  for  the  pleasure  of  admiring  the  beautlfU 
dresses  it  contained,  and  fretting  that  she  eoutd  not  go  out  and  display  them.  At 
last,  as  the  dinner  hour  drew  near,  she  put  away  two  or  three  of  them,  and  leaving 
the  rest  abont,  deacesded  the  stairs  to  join  the  family  in  the  parlor.  Ai  she  waa 
crossing  the  entry,  the  dooi  opened,  and  her  father  entered,  fatigned  with  business, 
and  wet  with  the  rain,  and  taking  off  his  dripping  great  coat,  gave  it  to  Fanny,  and 
asked  her  to  take  it  to  the  kitchen,  and  have  it  dried.  Fanny  received  this  simple 
request,  not  with  a  pleasant  and  cheerful  manner,  but  slowly  and  nnwilllngly  and 
with  a  deep  frown,  stretched  out  her  reluctant  hand  for  Uie  coat,  and  then  holding  it 
at  arm's  length,  carried  it  away,  sullenly  mntteting  soraetbiDg  abont  spoiling  her 
dtess  and  the  servant's  place. 

Soch  a  reception  was  not  very  agreeable  to  her  (kther,  wearied  with  the  caret  and 
perplexities  of  busiDess;  but  on  entering  the  parlor,  the  diilerent  greeting  which  met 
bim  tiiere,  brought  back  the  placid  smile  to  his  saddened  countenance.  Fanny  soon 
entered,  and  taking  her  seat  at  the  table  in  silence,  made  but  one  remark  during  tbe 
meal,  which  was, 

"  I  wonder  if  it  will  clear  off,  ao  that  I  oon  go  to  Mrs.  Margrave's  party,  tbi« 
evening?" 

After  dinner,  she  watched  the  clonds  till  sunset,  and  seeing  them  break  awaj,  and 
a  bright  gleam  of  snnshine  irradiate  the  sky,  her  spirits  rose ;  she  was  tbll  of  life  and 
good  humor,  and  joyoosly  prepared  for  the  party,  which  she  enlivened  b;  her  presence, 
and  was  sulEeienlly  admired  and  caressed  to  satisfy  even  her  love  of  admiration. 
While  she  was  the  belle  of  the  evening,  and  the  center  of  attraction  at  Mrs.  Mar- 
grave's, her  father  and  mother  were  at  home.eamestly  engaged  in  conversation  about 
her  too  obvious  faults  and  follies,  and  in  devising  a  plan  by  which  they  might  be  cor- 
reeled.  They  finally  resolved  to  send  her  to  pass  sranC  time  with  her  aunt  Mowbray, 
who  resided  at  a  delightful  country  seat,  neat  a  small  and  pleasant  village,  about  two 
days'  ride  from  the  city.  This  uunt  was  her  mother's  sister,  and  a  most  lovely  and 
amiable  Christian,  whom  Fanny  had  seldom  seen,  but  to  whom  she  fill  attached  by 
hearing  the  praiset  of  others. 
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When  Fanny  hettrd  of  this  amngem^nt,  which  was  commnDicated  to  hei  the  next 
rooming',  she  was  at  firabTeTj  much  diiinctined  to  go,  the  brilliant  lucceu  of  the  lost 
evening  having  dazzled  her  mind,  nbich  had  not  yet  recovered  itaelf.  Bat  she  be^ 
came  tnore  feconeiled  to  it,  ai  ihe  thongbt  the  Biunmer  monthi  were  diawing  near, 
when  the  citj  would  have  bat  few  attnctiona,  and  consented  to  go  at  (be  end  of  A 
fortnight.  Accord inglr,  the  fit>t  of  June,  ibe  let  oat  with  her  father  for  the^iidence 
of  her  aunt,  who  dailj  expected  her.  • 

As  the  carriage  disftppeated,  Charley  clapped  hi*  hands  gleefnllj,  and  exclaimed, 

"  Now,  Emma,  i^ont  wo  have  a  good  time .'" 

FanQ]'  passed  the  time  at  her  snnt's  Tcrj  pleasantly.  The  family  coniiiited  of  hot' 
uncle,  aunt  and  three  cousins,  of  whom  the  eldest,  Mary,  was  about  her  own  age;  the 
other  two  were  a  boy  of  Ifen,  and  a  little  girl  of  three  y«ars.  In  dispoiition,  Mary 
Tcrj  much  resembled.her  mother,  but  ber  aaqDerH  were  mote  sportive  and  fall  of  vt- 
vncit; ;  and  as  fhe  exerted  beraelf  to  contribute  to  her  oonsin's  happiness,  the  honrf 
flew  pleasaatty  by. 

Fanny's  disposition  was  naturally  good,  bat  indulgence  had  created  |fae  selEshnesi 
before  spoken  of;  and  her  parents  did  well  in  sending  her  to  her  annt't,  where  every 
one  was  anxious  to  do  every  thing  tor  each  other,  self  being  thrown  aside.  Being 
removed  from  the  glare  and  glitter  of  fashionable  life,  gave  a  favorable  opportunity 
for  her  powera  of  observation  to  ex6rt  tbemeelTes;  and  many  qualities  were  brought 
into  notice,  in  others  and  in  herself,  upon  which  she  had  never  before  bestowed  muclt 
thought.  The  affection  for  each  other  which^gned  m  that  fkmily,  was  deligfatfU. 
When  her  uncte  came  home,  he  was  joyooaly  met  and  welcomed  ;  oil  wanted  to  do 
something  for  him,  and  even  little  Lucy  would  mn  with  childish  eagerness  to  bring 
papa'a  slippers,  and  claim  his  kiss  in  retom.  Mary  took  almoat  a  mother's  interest  in 
Lucj;  and  never  did  ■  cold  took,  or  an  angry  word,  repulse  the  glad  feelings  of  love 
which  ever  ted  Lucy  to  her  sister's  side.  If  Mary  was  gone,  Lucy  would  watch 
eagerly  for  her  coming,  and  bound  joyoaaly  to  nleet  her  on  her  return ;  and  a  glanoe 
of  diBapprabatiOQ  from  her,  was  a  severe  punishment  for  any  childish  f^ult.  If  George 
wanted  assistance  in  his  lesaoos  or  his  plays,  or  sympathy,  or  advice,  away  wo'uld  bs 
run  to  sister  Haij,  wh9  was  always  ready.  Mary  was  very  beautiful  too,  but  she  did 
not  seek  ta  attract  attention,  nor  to  desire  the  universal  homage  her  cousin  sought 
All  who  knew  her,  loved  her,  and  Fanny  among  the  rest ;  yet  stie  did  not  know  half 
her  good  qualiUes,  for  Mary  made  no  display.  She  diseovefed,  by  accident,  many 
instances  of  hei  charity  and  benevolence,  but  her  duly,  self-denial  could  not  be  hid. 
Fanny  was  nshamed  to  show  her  selfishiKU  to  BjDcb  frimds,  and  insensibly  began  to 
watch  herself,  and  enquire  into  her  motives  of  action,  and  endeavor  to  become  like 
her  cousin.  Had  there  been  the  slightest  oasumptian  of  superiority  on  Mary's  part, 
probably  Fanny's  pride  would  have  been  aroused,  esd  prevented  the  beginning  of  this 
good  work,  but  with  all  her  virtues,  Mary  possessed  the  essential  one  of  humility. 

Religious  principles  had  long  slumbered  in  Fanny's  Irosom,  but  now  they  began  to 
show  signs  of  awakening. '  The  spark  was  yet  feeble,  and  her  aunt  took  care  to  Jan  it 
gently,  lest  she  should  put  it  out;  but  every  day  saw  it  barn  a  little  brighter,  wilh  ■ 
steadier  tight.  Sometimes  Fanny  accompanied  her  cousiii  to  the  abode*  of  poverty 
and  wonti  and  though  some  scenes  of  wretchedness  made  her  shudder,  yet  it  taught 
her  to  appreciate  her  own  advantages,  and  lie  more  grateful  for  them.  8he  learned, 
too,  the  true  value  of  tiches,  and  found  the  sums  she  bad  tarelessly  wasted  in  trifles 
would  have  brought  comfort  lo  the  distressed  and  suSering.  It  amazed. her  to  Uunk 
how  little,  judiciously  managed,  would  result  in  great  good ;  and  she  learned  that  kisd 
manners,  without  haqghty  condescension,  sympathy  and  <;beerfu]  consolation,  havA 


■A.OCH^Ic 
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&I  greater  tkIub  nnd  produce  t,  better  effect  thin  anj  botinty  beitowed  in  Bcornl^il 
pity,  or  prond  oBlentAtion. 

It  niBj  not  be  auppoaed  tirst  this  work  of  reibim  ma  be^u,  or  ctiried  an,  without 
effort  It  was  Dot  m.  Fuiaj'a  beat  reaolatioiu  wer«  •ometimei  broken,  and  temptn- 
tion  lometiiuei  guDed  the  Tictory.  It  woa  Docru;  thing  toeradiente  habits  of  thought 
and  action,  itrengtbentd  bj  the  growth  of  jean,  bnt  then  she  had  been  awaJcened  to 
•ee  the  neceaaity  of  this,  and  the  firit  atep,  the  moat  importabt  one,  had  been  taken. 
The  moat  jndiciooa  aaaiatance  woa  rendered  her  by  her  aunt  and  couain,  in  a  way 
which  waa  more  felt  than  aeen;  and  every  triumph  over  selGihueaa  and  the  lore  of 
diiplay,  ererj  pure  motive  of  aeUon  and  benevolent  deed  gave  Fai)ny  a  joy,  which 
•be  owned  to  benelf  nupaaaed  all  the  aweet  incense  of  flattery  that  had  ever  been 
burned  at  the  ahrine  of  her  beavty.  Removed  IVom  acenea  of  faahton  and  folly,  abe 
learned  more  fhlly  to  appreciate  thoae  virtues  which  modeatly  aeek  retirement.  Much, 
loo,  had  been  done  to  awaken  in  her  a  love  of  reading ;  and  aa  ahe  had  unavoidably 
long  inlervala  of  teianre  time,  ahe  inaenaibly  acquired  a  taale  tor  good  reading,  which 
gradually  incrbaaed. 

Though  Famiy'a  viait  bad  extended  far  Into  the  montha  of  Autumn,  yet  abe  wa*  so 
happy  her  mdther  had  no  deaire  to  recall  her,  but  left  her  at  liberty  to  relum  when 
■he  wiahed.  Fanny  could  not  reaolve  to  go  home  without  having  her  couain  Mary 
.  accompany  her ;  and  though  it  wa*  a  aacrifice  to  her  family,  yet  they  all  loved  her 
tdo  well  to  refiiae  their  conaent  to  what  waa  evidently  Mary's  desire.  It  waa  about  a 
week  before  they  intended  leaving,  when  they  veie  all  aHCmbled  round  th£  breakfut 
table,  the  fire  blazing  cheerily  in  the  grate,  and  every  thing  withki  in  delightful  con- 
tn«t  with  a  violent  rain  itorm,  which  daahed  againit  the  windows  w14Mt 

"  Oh,  I  am  to  glad  it  raina  I"  laid  Fanny,  in  a  joyoua  tone,  aa  ahe  aeatn  beraelf  at 
the  table. 
"And  aoam  I,"  "And  I,"  "And  I,"  exclBimed  two  or  three  voioea  inchoroa. 
"And  why  are  ydn  all  glad  it  raina  P"  said  Mr.  Mowbray,  looking  round  on  the 
happy  group  with  a  cheerful  atnile. 

"I  am  glad,". replied  Mia.  Mowbray, ^" becatue  I  wish  to  have  a  morning  of  anin- 
termpted  leisure,  to  attend  to  the  waota  of  the  poor  CarrolU." 

"  And  1,"  laid  Mary,  "  that  I  may  finish  altering  my  old  cloak  for  Jane  Mears  to 
wear  to  school,  aa  *  Winter's  now  come  fairly,'  and  the  poor  child  needa  it." 

^  And  I  am  glad,"  fajd  Fanny,  bluahing  alightly,  **  for  several  causes.  Becanae  I 
with  to  have  a  whole. day,, fVpe  from  company  or  colls,  that  I  may  finish  the  clothes 
we  have  so  often  been  prevented  from  making  for  the  little  orphan  Allen  children. 
And  George  will  read  ua  the  letters  fVom  Palmyra  we  are  so  much  interested  in ;  and 
then  I  have  some  other  work  I  want  to  finifh ;"  and  Mary  smiled  as  she  touched  her 
apron  pocket,  fbr  ahe  knew  Fanny  waa  netting  a  handsome  purse  for  her  uncle. 
"  I  am  glad,"  said  little  Lucy,  "  because — because  all  the  real  ate  glad." 
"  A  very  good  reason  too,  darling,"  said  her  father,  amiling.  "  And  I  can  aympa- 
thi*e  with  you  all — for,  as  deeds  of  charity  seem  to  be  the  order  of  the  day,  I  shall 
devote  it  to  settling  a  dispute  between  two  of  my  tenants,  which  threatens,  without 
some  mediation,  to  become  rather  serious."  Soon  after,  wishing  them  a  pleasant  per- 
perfbrmance  of  their  rorions  avocations,  be  left  them. 

The  day  was  indeed  passed  happily.  Little  aDnoyances  were  good-humoredly 
laughed  at ;  and  at  night  every  thing  was  done,  and  Fanny  bad  the  pleasure  of  pre- 
feenting  hei  uncle  with  the  purse  she  oti  much  wished  to  finish,  and  of  receiving  hia 
pleased  thankf  in  return.  The  next  day  was  clear  and  cold,  and  the  two  cousins, 
with  happy  hearts  and  smiling  faces,  went  forth  on  their  errands  of  mercy,  and  ftond 
an  ample  reward  an  the  pleaauie  they  conferred. 
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When  Fanuj  [etorned  home,  the  change  ia  her  manDeri  wu  «  aoaree  of  delight  to 
all  her  familj,  and  the  could  not  help  wondering  why  «he  bul  not  «1wbjb  been  «« 
happ7  %t  home.  Sha  mingled  igsin  in  the  ciiclei  of  fagfaion&ble  life,  hut  with  diflier- 
ent  feelings.  She  wai  more  thui  erei  be*atiful,  bat  yet  no  longer  a  belle,  far  her 
manners  were  no  longer  frivoloui — a  cert&in  degree  of  frivolity  being  neceEsary  to  aV 
tract  the  gay  and  thoughttes*.  Fanny  had  found  aourccB  of  enjoyment  higher  »ad 
parer,  and  w«a  appreciated  by  the  noble  and  pure-apirited.  And  when,  the  nekt  firat 
of  Jane,  abe  again  lell  hei  fktber'a  hoQae,not  for  her  aunt  Mowbray's,  bnt  as  the  bride 
of  ihe  high-iouled  Edward  Deyena,  Charley  atood  by  his  mother's  side,  and  looking 
up,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  eiclained, 

*'  Oh,  mother !  how  sotrj  I  am  Fanny  is  gone !  Bbe  is  ao  good,  and  so  kind,  ivbitt 
shall  we  do  without  h«rf" 


(MginaL 
FAIR    FLOWERS. 


A  LADf,  gathering  flowers  for  childnu,  remaikad,  "They  ban  a  claim  I  cunot  reftua." 

They  cAim  Ihe/«'r  flowen :  I  cannot  raAiie 
The  voice  ofyouDg  beauty,  lo  iweetly  it  lUes. 
I     *        A  kiTeliar  hue  on  their  lofl  cheek  glowa 

Than  blonmi  in  the  heart  of  the  apeoing  ros«; 

And  tha  violet'i  ricfaeit,  aunniaat  dye 

la  dim  to  the  ray  oT  their  aparUing  eye. 

I  will  gire  tbem  flowera  in  their  TairBat  dieaa, 

BnlemblBma  tkinl  of  their  own  loTelineia. 

They  claiin  the^otl  Bowers:  so  paaae*  away 

The  moTning  beam  of  their  opening  day. 

Like  the  bud  thai  u  witbenHl  their  beauty  may  fkil, 

Theroaa  of  their  cheek  in  tta  blooming  be  pile. 

The  poieat  of  liliea  in  freihneaa  may  die. 

And  lost  be  the  luatre  of  their  beaming  aye : 

I  cannot  reftiae  the  paaaiag  flower — 

May  they  read  their  Ate  in  it*  life  of  an  hour. 
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We  are  snre  that  this  beautiAil  engTaving  will  afford  pleaaiite  to  out  readers  this 
month.  It  is  a  graphic  picture  of  a  man  in  the  lower  walka  of  life,  absorbed  in  the 
witching  theme  of  politics.  Seated  in  hia  ataJl,  the  morning  paper  is  brought  lo  him 
by  the  newsboy.  Immediately,  every  thing  is  laid  aside;  the  awl,  hanging  in  tha 
half-mended  hoot,  is  throws  upon  the  bench;  and  even  hia  weU-blacked  pipei",'*"' 
the  moment,  rejected.  Every  facility  U  enlisted  in  his  subject;  every  power  strained 
in  the  eager  desire  to  learn  the  fate  of  parties — the  victoiy  or  defeat  of  whiga  and  to- 
nes.    It  is  true  to  life,  and  cannot  fail  to  strike  the  eye  favonbly. 


OJ 


THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 


OCTOBER,     1843. 


Origlul. 
THE    RESCUE. 


timiii  LT  tovud*  the  duudsd  ikki    - 
Gleun)  the  fire  orwcfiflcB 
Widely  «a  the  minty  air, 
Fluking  ont  iti  B&leful  gl>r«. 
Tinging  with  id  boe  orwrMh, 
Fnirie  giua  uid  tarett  ptl|i. 

Wo  Tor  her  who  ailent  itaoil*     . 
tiirdled  with  Ihe  kindling  brimdi, 
LoTelleat  or  ber  hatect  rafe, 
Doomed  the  Ainerel  pile  to  greco ! 
Wfiera  U  now  bn  ftther'i  sno 
Lifted  bat  fei  norti]  hum  t 
Rasti  b«  Qren  bii  wurior  toUi 
Id  tbs  Ouik't  dut  dsfiln  ? 
Or  with  ihrill  ud  itutliog  wjioap 
HutrjiDK  OD  bis  duiky  Uoap, 
Wbere  the  Rock;  mouaUlni  throw 
High  in  bmren  their  ooaoB  of  bdow  T 

Who  iball  look  fbr  pitj'a  teu 
From  ths  itarn  onei  crowding  nvu  t 
Thej  b^Te  heard  their  prophet'a  braatli 
Cbast  the  alirring  hyam  of  lUatb ; 
On  the  recent  battle-plain 
They  have  (looped  abore  their  alain. 
O'er  each  grim  aad  «ilent  brow 
Fouing  out  the  ftngefcl  »ow— 
ShiU  tbaj  fnuibmt  purpoaa  itay  t 
Cu  the  di^^f  death  dslaj  1 


Sooner  from  tbeiiNntiDeilbaarD 
'  Shall  tbclr  own  wild  wateratuioi 
Sooner  on  it*  piurie  tnck^^ 
Shall  the  whirling  (Conn  ri^Lck ! 


Sea^— 


Bond  ber  cloae— 


Stnaller  yet  the  circle  growa 
Where  againat  the  at^ke  aha  itinda 
Girl  about  wttii  leathern  bands. 
Horrid  langh  and  ahiiek.  and  yell 
Madlf  oa'the  night  air  ewell; 
And  tbrongh  Binake-clondi,  to  and  tro, 
Dernonlike,  the  dancera  go. 
Victim  r  in  thy  ecomfhl  ejei, 
In  thy  ftee  and  fierce  replica, 


'  la  thy  istber*  ipirit  ahown. 
Foreat  haroiuB  t  not  in  nin 
1b  thy  fierce  eitreme  of  paiD| 
ir  in  eucb  Ml  hour  and  place 
Tbou  CBoal  teach  the  hated  onei. 
That  Ihe  daiighten  of  %  race 
Well  may  ihame  thfir  proadest  aor 

Hark !— a  eouod  ii  on  the  breeie 
Borne  among  tbe  giant  treai — 
Not  the  heaiy  Iread  and  alow 
Of  the  ranging  bnffato, 


Reeking  with  bia  fiery  speed. 


■A.CXIl^ic 


A  UfOLta  i4Hir. 


With  iby  laD^Vnd  *filp4ock«l  sinar, 

"Wb]'  bftncatti  thr  wrathful  glu)««. 
Die*  tBi  ■oDg-KpdtUyi'ttedi^ca  t-' 
Lank! — he  hurlivi(hliaily'liin4i 
Ftam  iHb  pile  111  ■  llgEte^  bnuid*i'. 
.    SaiidiKf'nillB  tba  TietJED'i  chilD— 

.  MuctoD>  then  trt  f^aa  i^ud  ! 

,.AA;{)4rli«rri  tb,fl  tvaili  hm'|t>ii«T  . 

.t^efctlialieltiag.aftbe'niii 
,'Wti«iell>i|trila  Wind-nT^ehaip    '. 
.  SdtBkiUtBWflp&fa'deHrt'rplaiD,     ' 
'Peak  oiiJiBHkVili  SunDler>^ow, 
FlMhih^Vitli  DilFUla^  Wxr^   .  '  '  - 
Where  jbe  Kanut  wsDdsr  IMe 
By  the  wlHrnry  SirtiAee;  '     , ' 

lii era their^pft luted  toilti>ipre«A', 
With  Iha  ■DftlW cupeled;    ' 
'  And  thatiMet  joaDg  mothat  t^era 
Sniiling  diTODgh  her  l»i>h  hair, 
.Ofl«hlitliiiitL,h«r)ii)a!«'a^0t7,' 
.   Oft'iliaUleUU«(luiDgrioi7, 


.Till  Itieljttening  Ktinaa  maid, 
-LjisE  liatlCH  in  Dm  diide, 
DroBMj'perchBnOB,  (fbr,  ^U  M  tlM 
_  Wilman'iTomaiie*  ii.ttM  tame,) 
dtfaome  l^ara')  ciraliDgfrai. 
Shielding  her  thim  dead^  hum  f^ 
'  Au6  IhalDdian  boyj'aoeir.' 
L^aoibgDU  hi>  iihtngajie^, .   - 
.  .  Seea  UidC  aame  co^  nuiden  boond 
'  Qd  the  Pavoee'i  boating  gioDDii— > 
:  J)e,  upon  b^  Titber'a  iteed,    ' 
Hurrji;)g^  her  crj  ofBied— J 
f  aBla  her  iKna  anuod  him  thrown, 
Fsela  faei  haul  beat  whh'  hj*  owq. 
And  her  iodbreitb^quick  andlow, 
.O'er  bit  dark  chaek.come  a^d  jo^- 
Haan  behind  the  Pawaee^el)    '- 
.  Fainter  oa  the  night  braeie  awelU^ 
■  Seea  wjth  joj.lhe  rooming^i  beun 
.  Flaching  fVoiD  hia.n'atiTe  itraam, 
"  Aabednipi.hlt'coiiner'a'rcia 
^BjbiaKaiuu  teatafUBl  '  .'.' 


Oiiglml, 
y  A  ti  KE  E     LAD  t'. 


■*  So,  tiuv.U-ProTidfencB,  the  citj  of  the  famooa  puritan,  Roger  Witliama  ?"  Mid  • 
^hiTiIrDOB  BOVtIieRier  to  his  Yantee  fl^end,  aa  ^j  aippcd  their  coSea  id  an  eleguit  - 
temperance  JioiUe  ih  the  aforementiDDed  city. 

"  Vea,"' waa  tbe  reply;  "and.i  poie  old  poritaB  he  waa;  and  right,  happ/  did  ht 
feel  h'lmaelf .  when  hear (n^di reeled  tt>  thia  (^Mdlj'latid,  he  a«w  himaelf  cointbrtablf  ' 
domiciled' he i^.  '  Ajid  Divine  Providence  bas'e.Tei  amiled  upon  thia  place,  ao  that  we  - 
defy  any  citj  on  earth  to  ofttdo  mf-  in  enterpriae;  induatry,  heaJthf  beauty,,  or  virtu*. 
Providence  baa,  petcIiaDce^.  directed  you  here,  also,  to  crown  yod  with  the  aweet  roae 
ofdotfieatic  felicity,  ^c  have  roaea  hdre  that  have  notbon}a,aad  which  add  glonoot 
grace  and 'fragrance  to  any  ehaplet  that  s  man.oan  earn,  or  wear."        '.  , 

''I  would  really  like  to  see  a  bevy  of  yob  Yankee  la:diei,youFtoiigiie'doe4iiD'gM»w 
.wanton  i^  their  praiae.'"  

"Snppoae,  th«n,  Ve  walk  over  to  charch;  yon.will  see  tfiem  Aere  atsembled  t> 
their  glory." 

"Let  ua  go  by  all.Dieam,"' cried  .tbe  stranger ;  and  Hr.  Randolph,  of  old  Virginia, 
.and  MhStiiart,of  Rhoile  Island,' were  aoan  seated  in  a  conveniant  position  fbr  seeing 
all  the  youth  »nd.  beauty  .in  the  dhureh."^  '      .       . 

,"  J'Well,  what  do  jou  think  of  the  ladies  of  our  parit«n  city  J'^enqoircd'Staartol 


ft',  bot  unprof  table  i 


ii>,  of  apendtng  lime  io 


thj^Hse 


ofCnd.— &>■ 


■■'     A'^\fmK^.iM}>t:_  ■  .8S. 

'his'lHend,  u  tbef  Hnntered  ilomgi.iif*Af'U^1a'f(ar^lhffividfeaff^'teuiiifce;ct 

old  Colonel  Stuut.  -    (  ,  ■  ..     ■■        .    \  . "  V  ,'    '■   . 

•'Ltbiiiji,"'oiie[]  Rudolph, sUrtiuf  ftom  &  TeT«ri«i,"l)Mt^|pW^Wi^'riUd.ikbo 

.  couU  wjiii  a  brishtM  heiiVCD  tbanllio  o&e  i*e  jiutlell.    Da  tell.  in«r''-he*.i<mtmiie(l, 

"wbowu  Ike'divrne  cKUal«  JoM  iairpnt  of  n*,  aidfed- idi  (KwrlirfiHe,  with  row 


.'(iun:notjnach  of  an'obwrrai.oTdfeM,',' Tilled  Stnuti  "om  70a  nqt  d^fc^ilw 
liei  perion?"  ■     ■   ■  :■  ■    '-  ■      ,  .    ,  ' 

,  "I  might  aa.treQ  padeiiror  to  ^acpbak  Bunnner  twtlfglit-dreEm.of  heaveo.* .  She 
ii  jual  ai  Ull,  tnd  a^  l^'gfi  >ts  woD^ahbuld  bi ;  her  torta  ii  pj^VfAioglj  fsnltlew; 
lier  grace,  i>eifeet,kiid'pei^U;  nstiu^  ;  and  hA  b«Vd>  defy allJ^e .Btt>, for' tbej  can 
neither  be  copU^  boi  ^acribed.  H^  eye*  araJike  hcaren,  blue  bnij'  from  the  depth 
of  Iheir  perfect  yuritj',  and. glow ing/trith  tha  Ijglit  of  Uie  henvanly.wsrlda  ^at  ioat 
within  them;  her  bair — one  woUild  detm  ever;  lock  a^herub'i  wing,  tteiabUne  in  tbe  , 
light  of  immoital  gloiy,  and  expect  m^mentBril/  to  les  btight- faces  of  paradiii^  P^P* 
ing  from  beno^tli  them." 

_  ■'Oh,forbcul  I  pray  you.  Tour  deaciijItiAn  enly  bewildtra-iac.  J  ncTer.aaw 
.  inch  aporagoQ^  even  in  Provide  Ace,';  aoj^  ^tuait,  laughing  at  hik  friead'.'g  ektravaguice. 

"1  haT*K«n  her,"  mutnxifred  RandwJi)'',  "and  I  w:Jll  aeo  htr  againi"     . 
.  We  mnat  leave  our  enojqored  toitlherliir  oatenaibl]>  enjoying. the  rpiiituf  a.Tolume 
of  PeVarch,  in  Colene). Stuart's  ttbrv]',  a4d  aocompai^y  the  young  geiUlaman,  Henry 
Stoart,  id  a-  viiit  to  hii  merry  couiia,  i^ittbea  Lo)iiia  Spragne.    A^c  a  littls'.cam- 
AioBpUM  conrenat^ion,  he  enqaired,  '.- 1'      .       . 

'■Well,  Antbea^ 'what  do  you  think  ot/AJ  nobla  Virginia  friend?" 

*>  What  ajiould  I  ^i&k.  of  a  man' whom  I  ha^e  only -peeped  at  kefOai  a  ohnrch?" 
taid  aba,  Bmilii^,    .  .     .  ~.  . 

"Ohijou  giil^aee  (o  trell, -Mid  form  «vc''>*nmat]' concliuiofia,  thatl  know  yon 
.  htive  joade'up  yoOr  niind  coticeriHng  hia  appwanc«,  ^  leatt." 

■^Well,  then,  be  nia^i  ■  ngbt  hand'iODie  ajip^armna,  allbpugfa  adms  cf  our  Yankee 
boys  are  ly  no  meana  diapaAged' by  a  cornpaliuih  with.bim.'.  I  mtiat  inake  hia  ac- 
.qoaiqtaiiae,  howeyei,  fin- 1  (uppoae  he  ia  a  prliice  of  ehiialrj." 

"He  i>,  indeed,  an  bonoiablCyouiig  gmtle^Sn,  very  fakt^dioiu  trithalj  arid, full  of. 
.  the  pride  and  ariatocTBtic  notioni  vKlch'clin^  tig  thc.qld  regime  of  tli£.d]d  Ddminion  i 
jret  a.  kinder,  truer,  more  generous  heart  than  b|k  thrilba.  not  even  Jo,thit  wbrld  of  no- 
ble ^irita.  But  Cfaia  it  not  all  Ibave  la|ay  to.ydu;  he  waa  (leeply  MDilten  with  yonr 
appearancq  alcb[ueb,yeaterday,and  ia  regolr.ed. tb  obt^n  ah  inLroductioh* '  1  will  not 
tfeUyoa  all  the  extravagant  camnieiidationi'lhat  lie  poured  out  n|MD  your  fouo^ejtea, 
hair,  £c.,  leat  ancbpuffsabouldaddto  theljlazeof  yodr  vanity  ;  but' I  will  tell  jou,  . 
that  he  would  aooDeii  hang  than  marry  you,  aHer  be  leafna  all.  .  Now, .to  iartk.  him  of 
hia  moat  objectionaJde  foible,  1  wiah  yoq  In  lend'-me  your  paaaive  aMiitance.  '  1  would 
not  abdentand  nf  wham  he  was  apeaktng  na -^e  caine  from  eharoh  I  wiah  yon  la 
keep  out  of  oar  vicinity,  and  let  him  feed  hia  fBDcyupon  your  idea  unUl  be  me^elj  yon 
again  at'ainne  public  ptace.'When^if  1  am  force'd  to  it,  I  Will- preaent  him  to  yon. 
'Tl>4i>  <ve  wiH  keep  hini  in  i^oraM:^  until  he  ia  thoronghlj  aci]tiaint«d  with  yon;-  bnt 
beware,  and  do  not  aoftr  hiirl  to  get  holfl  of  your  heart,  for,  be  oaiured,  he  can  nerer 
stoop  to  marry  one  of  your  cast*-" 

, '"  I  might  sua'pect  you  of  a'ajniiter  motive  in  giving  ine  tMa  eautaat  warning,"  aha 
•aid,  with  an  arch  sinile;  "bat  I  tell  you,  cousin,  you 'are  losing  caste  in- thus  solicit- 
ing'me  to  endeavor  loienanare  anddcceire/' 
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Stt  A   lAAKEK   UqiT. 


"Coiuia  Anthea!  would  I.ul^  yn  to  |w*aticc  tteceiti'  N<>,ai);  be  yooreelf  id' 
everj  waj — oul/  da  [i,ot^t''Bj  jtour  oalling  until  Raadolph  leuiu.  tluit  a  uenliiif  girl' 
cui  be  a  lulf  in<«ver;  kum  of  Uie- irvid."  ,  ' 

The  n^it  SBbiiiLtb,«a  Antbea  eotered  the  charcb,  Randolph  give  |iia  friaud  a  il^  . 
nificant  touch  on  tha  elbotr,  with  ■  gltncBr  "  much  aa  to  aayj  that  is  ihe ;  and  it  ia 
matter  of  doubt  wbethei  tWe  KTvice  of  the  Buictuarf  fodnd  any  room  hi  his  heart  that 
d«7, -although hii appHTent deYatioa  coold  notbe  qoeitioned. 

"  Now  tell  me  who  ehe  is,"  he  teid  to  Sluart,  after  charch, 

"  Why,  the  lady  v^om  you  poiulpd  out'  tu  me  ih  Miss  Antliea  LdDisa,'tbe  daughter 
of  Theodore  Sprague,  Ebi[.,  uicxcetleut  man,  although  not  aterladon  with  wealth." 

"  He  !)aa  in  that  one  daugliter  more  than_  aH  the  wealth  of  all  the  Indies,"  cricti 
Raudolpb;  '^and  hex  name,  it  flbUnds^me^odiously,  I  had  fb^r^^tbat  bet  puritvi  pu- 
rents  had  deaignated  her  Ilutk,  or  Judith,  or  Etc,  or  Tamar." 

*'  AU  very  good  names,"  remarked  Stuart,  calmly. ' 

"  Pahaw  r"  cried  Randolph:—"  bat  you  must  intiodace  me  lo  Mini  Spngue  imntC' 

"Don't  be  in  a  hurry.  We  shall  meet  hef  at  some  paity^  or  other  public  place, 
■oon,  and  then  I  ahall  present  you." 

"  I  suppose  I  must  inbmit.  But,  now  I  think  of  it,  bow  happens  it  that  I  see  none 
of  your  feclory  girls?" 

"You  have  not  been  to  the  factoiJes  yet,  how  should  you  see  thtm." 

"  Ah,  to  be  sure.  I  did  not  expect  to  End  them  mingling  in  society,  but  I  thought 
•ne  might  prcdniMy  see  a  group  of  them  at  church." 

"They  are  generally  regnlar  in  their  attendance  on  Divine  worth ipj  and  jnilioe 
obliges  me  to  laj,  they  are,  moil,  of  them,  hnndsooiE  and  respectable,"  said  Stuart. 

"1  do  not  doubt  it.  I  should  not  be  willing  to  believe  that  vice  held  domlnfbn  over 
■o  many  hundred  young  creatures  an  I  am  told  your  malnufbcturers  employ.  You 
must  find  opportunity  lo  show  me'  >ome  of  them." 

"I  will;  and  you  will  find  tbem  enchsnting.'.' 

The  fine  syea.of  Randolph  flashed  aa  be  replied,  "Yoor  words  savor  of  dnhonor,  or 
offenaive  lightness.  I  shall  snfier  myself  to  be  enchanted  by  no  woman  whose  staliiW 
utterly  precludes  all.  thought  or  pas«ibility  of  an  honorable  union." 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  Stuart,  "i  wilt  take  my  words  back, and  apologise,  but,  depend 
on  it,  you  will  find  our  factory  girla  not  tte  vulgar  crealures  jon  may  soppose  tbem 
to  be,"  ■  ■ 

**I  suppoae,"  said  the  appeased  southerner,  "that,  having  the  spectacle  ever  belbre 
you,  yon  learn  to  look  witliout  abhorrence  on  this  debasement  of  female  delicaoy  to 
•ccnpation*  which,  in  the  South,  belong- exclusively  to  tbe  slave." 

"  Well,  do  Dot  be  indignaat;  we  wilt  drop  this  moot  point  in  political  economy. 
Yon  know  that  we  have  no  slaveli,  and  our  work  must  be  done.  The  giils  get  good 
wages,  and  their  labors  are  light.  Beside,  there  is  no  coercion  :  they  are  free  to  work 
in  the  fkctories, -or  at  home.  But  there  is  to  be  a  brilliant  party  next  week,  at  wbich 
will  be  assembled  the  beauty  and  re'spec  lability  of  oat  city  and  vioinity.  We  shall  be 
MnoBgst  the  selected' guests,  and.  there  1  shall  probably  have  the  pleasure  of  giving 
you  an  introduction  to  Uin  Sprague." 

(TabtamthididiaQurittxl) 


shy  drgttea,  Ibso  lite  lricnil»biy,lb3'. 


..(..OCl'^IC 


DEATH   AND  THS   GKAVB. 


DEATH    AND    THE     GRAVE. 

"  I  IN  bun^ij,"  uid  the  Grave — ■■  give  me  (ome  food." 

"  I  wilt  wod  forth  ■  mioiiter  of  deitructioD,"  replied  Drath, "  tnd  ;oq  abiil  b« 
•Ktiafied." 

"And  wb«t  minister  willyoa  send  Torlh^' 

"  I  will  lend  forth  IntempeTmce,  uid  he  ihnll  canjr  alcohol  for  a  weapon." 

"  It  is  well,"  laid  the  Grave ;  "  but  how  know  you  the  people  will  fail  into  the  inaie  i" 

"I  will  deMand  the  ouiitance  ofthe  temptei,"  replied  Death,  "and  he  Bhall  dii- 
guile  the  snare  under  viiriouB  seducing  forms,  inch  as  food,  and  medicTne,  and 
pleasure,  and  hospitalilj,  and  benefoleDce.    The  people  will  then  drink  and  die." 

"  I  am  content,"  laid  the  Grave  ;  "  so,  I  perceive  that  your  scheme  is  skilful,  and 
will  succeed." 

The  church  belli  begiui  to  toll,  and  the  mourners  to  waJk  through  the  streets,  and 
(be  sexton  to  pi;  his  mattock  and  his  spade  ;  for  the  minister  of  destrnction  had  gone 
forth  ;  and  once  more  Death  and  the  Grave  met  to|^ther  to  emit  over  the  sncoesa  of 
their  ■ohemei. 

"And  who  ■■  this  they  ue  bringing ?"  asked  the  OraTC. 

"This  is  an  old  man,  who  fancied  that  wine  was  necessary  to  recruit  his  wasted 
■trength. — He  began  with  but  a  little  at  first,bal  gradually  increased  the  quantity,  and 
finally  drank  to  excess  and  died." 

"And  who  is  this?" 

"  Tliia  is  a  young  man  who  was  fond  of  company,  and  thought  liquor  was  neces- 
sary to  convivial  meetings.     He  contracted  the  habit  of  drinking,  and  is  now  a  corpse." 

"  And  who  are  they  now  bringing,  followAi  by  a  train  of  weeping  children?" 

**  This  is  a  broken-hearted  woman  whose  husband  became  a  eonfirmed  drunkard, 
and  who  left  her  children  to  pine  in  want,  whilst  he  spent  his  time  and  money  in  the 
(avern.  And  now  they  are  bringing  Ihe  corpse  of  the  huaband  himself,  who  has  lost 
his  life  in  a  dmnkeo  brawl." 

"  Hush,"  said  the  Grave,  ■*  I  bear  a  loud  wail,  and  the  sobs  of  grief  that  will  not 
be  ulenced. — What  is  the  meaning  of  this?" 

"  Ah  '."  said  Death,  "  they  are  bringing  the  body  of  a  little  infant,  whose  drunken 
&ther,  aiming  the  blow  at  his  wife,  destroyed  it  at  the  breast ;  and  the  mother,  like 
Rtehel,  ■  refuseth  to  be  comforted,  because  her  child  is  not.'  " 

"  And  who  are  these }" 

"  These  are  the  bodies  of  a  female  profligate  and  her  still-bom  oflspring.  She  was 
oQoe  &ir  and  innocenti  but  liquor  inflamed  her  seducer,  uid  deprived  her  of  caution. 
She  was  soon,  however,  deserted,  and  after  pursuing  a  shoFfcareer  of  crime,  died." 

"  And  these  ?" 

"These  are  the  bodies  of  a  murderer  and  his  vlclinil  they  were  Once  bosom  friends; 
but  wine  snapped  the  bonds  of  friendship;  they  quarrelled  over  their  cups,  and  one 
having  died  by  the  hand  of  his  companion,  the  other  suffered  the  felon's  death.  But 
here  is  the  crowning  incident  of  our  scheme.  Behold  the  corpse  of  a  suicide  !— This 
man  drank  until  his  property  waa  dissipated  and  his  mind  deranged;  andsoiohii 
distraction,  he  laid  violent  bands  upon  his  own  life." 

Long  did  these  dark  associafes  thus  converse,  and  loud  vu  the  cry  that  aseeoded 
lo  heaven  from  injured  parents  and  children,  and  brethren  sod  fViends,  tintil  at  tut 
Herey  wsa  sent  down  to  see  what  could  be  done  to  cheek  the  ini*chief.  And  Heiof 
7* 
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OH  FIRST  rsiNriPLES. 

inEtajidj  arnt  her  beoltng  miniater,  and  ihe  tailed  it  Tola)  AbstineDce  ;  "  for,"  ssid  she, 
•>  tbej  csnnot  touch  the  evil  without  cootamination.  Like  tbe  pfiiion  of  tlie  Upu 
tree,  ifi  very  Bmell  ii  deadlj,  And  no  one  it  nJe  thai  oomei  within  the  reach  of  ili  in- 
fluence." 

The  charch  bells  were  but  Beldom  heard,  and  but  few  moornen  were  teea  in  the 
■treeta.  Tbe  wailinga  of  the  Vidow  and  the  orphan  were  succeeded  b;  hymna  of 
praiae  and  Uiankajpting ;  for  death  and  the  gitve  were  deapoiled  of  all  their  frej.  — 
TritinK. 


OrigiDal. 
riRST     PRINCIPLES. 


(ConehidtdfiotB  foft  73.) 


"Oh,  I  am  sorrj  1  came  in  now,"  and  Hope,  "tot  I  bare  intermpted  a  pibannt 
litfo-teu,  doabtle** .'" 

"No,  no,  yon  have  not,"  Mud  bei  fKend;  "we  were  wying  nothing,  and  indeed 
had  nothing  to  mj." 

"  Why,  bad  not  Horace  a  tale  of  lore  to  lell,  or  hai  he  not  toM  it  ?" 

"Of  love  f  No,"  altered  Mary;  "onr  intimacy  will  probably  end  where  it  com- 
menced, and  hia  monnment  will  looo  be  reared  in  a  diatant  land,  and  (he  ■  memtnU 
morV  Bculplnied  where  I  may  never  reafl  it."  And  the  thongbt  that  he  might  fall  in 
midday  of  hi*  career,  and  while  the  waa  forbidden  to  mourn  him  alto,  OTerpowered 
her  feeliDga,  and  she  wept  in  preecnce  of  her  friend. 

Hope  endeaTored  to  conaole  and  obeer  her,  but  the  night  paased  away  in  alternate 
dreania  and  lean.  The  next  day  and  the  succeeding,  waa  spent  by  Baker  in  busy 
preparation,  ao  far  at  hit  strength  would  allow,  for  his  departnte,  and  the  third  day's 

meridian  sun  shone  upon  him  many  a  mile  from  the  city  of ,  on  his  homeward 

way.  He  had  not  dared  trust  himself  with  another  interview  with  Mary,  for  the  more 
he  thought  of  the  tnbject,  convinced  as  he  was  that  she  loved  him,  in  connexion  with 
tbe,  to  him,  uncertain  future,  and  the  poanbility,  as  he  believed,  that  time  might  over- 
come her  aSection,  if  it  were  not  encouraged,  the  more  he  felt  it  waa  not  beit  to  meet 
her  aj(ain,  and  accordingly  set  off  without  one  word  of  kindness  or  adieu,  intending 
to  prosecute  hit  jonrney^^ort  diatance  by  sufficient  relaya  of  bones,  and  then  to 
proceed  by  tteamboat  The  flrst  night  brought  him  up  at  a  amall  public  house  in  the 
little  village  of  B.;  and,  as  he  retired  to  the  ailence  of  hit  chamber,  there,  sick,  weary 
and  lonely,  how  deeply  did  be  regret  that  he  had  not  brought  with  turn,  at  least, 
the  tender  farewell  of  Mary  Emmons,  accompanied  by  her  blessing,  to  encourage  the 
hope  or  the  wish  to  live.  Resolving  at  once  to  do  what  be  had  left  undone,  he  drew 
&om  his  "  luggage"  his  travelling  stationery,  and  with  an  earnestness  of  purpose  be 
opened  tbe  fountaint  of  bis  heart,  and  whatever  declaration,  promise,  or  tow  neces- 
sary to  bind  them  soul  to  soul,  was  there  registered,  and  be  added  nothing  but  death 
should  abrogate  the  writing.  But  two  returning  maiU,  and  tbe  packet  was  placed  in 
the  hands  of  Mary.  With  tbe  eagerness  of  love  the  teal  was  broken,  and  initantly 
her  whole  spirit  received  a  new  impulse,  and  •  new  visioB  lighted  up  her  destiny. 
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which  no  ■hadow  croiwd,  nre  thst  of  the  grave  ontimeljr,  uid  tbii,  happilj,  wu  u 
enanetat  u  the  light. 

Biker  reached  his  native  city,  lAer  a  tinlaome  journey,  feeble  and  emaciated,  which 
kt  once  apread  ansiety  and  alarm  over  erery  connteiiaiice  whoae  friendly  beami  bad 
eheerpi)  hii  macboad,  and  for  aCTerd  dayi  aucceedine.  he'aeemed  fkit  verging  to  the 
grave.  The  tide  of  diaeiae,  however,  at  length  began  to  ebb,  and  delicioaa  frujla  and 
lovely  flowera,  corresponding  in  luzurioaaneu  and  bcanty  to  thoae  that  enrich  tliat 
'■lord  of  the  son,"  and  render  it  an  uylnm  for  diaeaae  and  a  retreat  from  menial  de- 
cay, aeemed  to  posaeia  for  him  an  invigorating  and  renovating  influence,  while  each 
receding  niontii  left  him  neaier  the  temple  of  health  than  it  found  him.  The  correa- 
pondence  between  himaelf  and  Mary  bad  eaatiniied  with  all  the  ardor  of  attachment, 
ftnd  the  bright  hope  of  a  happy  frnitjon.  Ten  month*  brought  him  tAaatite  of  health 
enabling  him  to  think  of  recommentiDg  bniineai  at  Ibe  ftorth,  and  ilmoit  fVee  fVonl 
all  fear  of  retam  of  the  wasting  malady  which  had  bronght  him  low ;  and  he  had 
promiacd  to  return,  and  in  two  montha  ratify  hia  pledge  in  preaence  of  tb(^  priest.  A 
fhw  weeks  more,  and  the  day  woi  actually  appointed,  and  information  of  the  intended 
ceremoay  contmnnieated  to  many  a  dwelling.  Loudeat  and  moat  heartfelt  in  cod' 
gnlatations  among  the  friends  of  Mary,  was  Hope  Grayson. 

"Did  1  not  tell  yon,"  nid  she,  a  day  or  two  previoni  to  the  appointed  evening, 
>■  that  yon  might  be  happier  for  hia  acquaintance  f  and  have  yoQ  forgotten,  Mary,  that 
first  meeting  at  Mrs,  Daily's,  and  my  prediction  also  ?" 

"Ah,  no,"  replied  she,  with  leaa  of  joy  in  her  appcaranee  than  an  affianced  bride 
might  be  snppooed  to  wear  almost  on  the  very  eve  of  bar  ODptials.  "  That  our  desti- 
nies are  overruled  by  One  whose  wisdom  errs  not,  1  fully  believe,  and  that  our  most 
minute  and  daily  actions  are  ever  made  subeervlent  to  His  wise  puiposta,  and  oflcD 
ud  in  great  events,  1  cannot  doubt" — 

"Nor  bad  I  ever  any  akepticiam  on  that  subject,"  sud  Hope.  "The  old  proverb, 
that '  matches  ore  made  in  Hpsven,'  baa  made  the  circuit  of  many  a  territory,  and  has 
become  so  stale  that  it  passes  for  little  else  than  a  proverb  ;  but,  with  a  slight  diSer- 
enoe  of  version,  it  boa  ever  been  with  me  an  impressive  troth,  matchea  are  made  by 
HeavM>." 

"  Well,  somehow  or  other,"  observed  her  fViend,  '*  I  feel  as  if  I  were  making  s  nae- 
less  preparation,  or  as  if  some  sod  fatality  would  come  in  between  me  and  the  con- 
summation of  my  hopes." 

»  Nonsense,"  said  Hope,  again ;  "  escilenent  has  wearied  yon,  and  produced  these 
gloomy  foreboding  i  rest  will  restore  you,  with  the  brightneaa  of  the  whole  picture 

"It  is  not  BO,"  my  fHend;  "  intuitions  with  me  have  ever  been  precursors,  and  I 
most  yet  believe,  though  I  am  void  of  sll  that  the  wor]^»lla  sapcrstition,  there  is 
something  in  the  human  heart  that  takes  up  the  event  before  its  time,  and  carries  it 
out  in  dreams  of  sleep,  or  in  the  stiti  reflections  of  our  waking  hours.  How  often  has 
the  effect  been  pictured  on  the  mind's  mirror  long  before  the  cause  was  known,  even 
to  the  appalling  of  the  heart,  of  the  individual  concerned.  It  may  be  a  kind  of  via- 
wurism — a  mystery,  yet  a  fact,  for  ogea;  or  it  may  be  eternity  yel  to  unravel.  But 
more  than  tbia,  for  I  would  not  seem  foolish — Horace  is  passionate  and  resolute  to  s 
thult,  and  his  northern  prejndices  or  change  of  opinion,  created  here,  on  the  subject 
of  slavery,  has  produced  an  altercation  between  him  and  a  friend  of  his  at  home,  as 
his  last  letters  have  told  me,  and  knowing  his  heat  of  temper,  and  the  principles  of 
faia  early  education,  which  probably  will  eiert  «n  tuflnence,  greatei  or  less,  over  bis 
character  down  to  gray  hails,  I  fbar  the  result." 
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FlftBT  FRINCIPLH. 


"Not  a  duel,  cerUinljr !"  inddenlj  intermpted  her  friend. 

"  Oh,  nB.nie  it  Dot,"  returned  Maiy.  "  I  wonld  the  fear  weie  >  u  the  bsMlew  fabrie 
or>*»ion."' 

■>  Awaj,  swij  with  your  feus,  Muj,"  agaia  returned  ihe.  "  Hor&ee  hu  too  much 
of  religious  principle,  and  too  mnch  of  thetrue  eourage  of  ■  man  u  well  u  a,  Chria- 
tiaD,  which  will  ever  dare  the  dneeri  of  the  multitude  rather  than  bend  to  the  shriae 
of  a  falie  honor  to  become  a  duelliit,  who  often  goet  to  the  field  the  victim  of  a  de- 
mon'* ire,  and  retumi  a  fratricide." 

"FiBST  ritTHciPLES,  Hope,  firat  principlea,  early  education — haw  much  do  the 
pbraae*  bear,"  said  Marj.  "  I  ahonld  not  fear  far  him  had  the  leaioni  of  hia  youth 
been  aa  pure  aa  thaae  of  hia  manhood,  or  Lia  firit  enunRiatlona  bad  not  been  that  hol- 
low, uDmeaning  word,  lumor,  which  even  the  religion  in  which  he  waa  educated  doea 
not  diaaTDW.  But,  I  repeat  it,  early  education — bow  few  can  reaiat  ita  influence,  ot 
free  themaelvea  flrom  ita  bondage,  e»en  down  to  three  acore  and  ten." 

"  Now,  Marj,  diveat  jouraelf  of  theae  fooliab  feara  and  be  cheerful.  He  will  aoon 
be  here.  Tou  aay  he  wai  to  have  led  home  a-week  yeiterday.  To-day  ia  Tueaday, 
and  he  will  certainly  arrive  before  Thnraday,  the  evening  of  which  faimaelf  appointed 
to  lead  you  to  the  allsr.  Continue  yonr  preparations,  therefore,  and  fear  not,  even 
though  he  should  not  arrive  till  the  very  hour,  for  there  may  be  delays  wbich  be  can- 
not forcaee,  both  by  ateamboat  and  atage ;  and  when  the  emergency  cornea,  rather 
than  a  diBappointmcnt  even  of  an  hour  at  such  an  occasion,  he  will  procure  SUK 
means  to  bring  him  here  in  Rill  time," 

■'  True,"  said  Mary,  "  and  in  the  happy  prospect  I  wilt  endeavor  to  forget  my  fean." 

Thus  rcoaaured,  the  friendi  departed.  The  next  day  brongbt  another  letter  f^m 
Baki-r,  saying  he  waa  ready  to  aet  ofl'  the  neit  mnrning;  and,  though  it  was  poaiible 
he  might  not  arrive  till  the  evening  previous  to  their  intended  marriage,  be  beggsd 
shi  would  aot  be  over  aniioua  on  his  account,  for  January  first  should  bear  upon  ill 
record  the  register  of  their  public  vows.  Mary  waa  hence  in  better  apirila,  though  a 
fear  alill  lurked  within  her  bosom,  and  the  morning  of  the  new  year  dawned  and  had 
fiir  advanced,  while  he  had  not  arrived.  The  evening  drew  on,  and  he  came  not,  and 
in  the  bitterness  of  secret  sorrow  did  she  retire  to  her  eWober  and  attire  herself  aa  a 
bride.  But  what  a  mockery  did  it  seem  to  her,  and  how  void  of  purpose.  Neverthe- 
less, the  guests  were  bidden,  and  the  bridegroom  might  yet  come — oii,  be  might;  and 
she-  suffered  the  rose-wreath  lo  embrace  her  hair,  and  the  diamond  circlet  to  sparkle 
on  her  neck.  The  preparation  waa  finished,  all  finished — even  the  liny  hand  was  ' 
gloved,  when  a  servant  burst  the  door  and  threw  down  a  letter.  Mary  took  it  op,  but 
she  could  not  recognize  it.  The  auperscription  waa  strange,  though  the  post  mark 
answered  to  ber  worst  lean;  and  the  familiar  "forget-me-not"  npan  the  seal  was 
wanting.  She  opened  i^J|pwever,  with  a  trembling  hand,  and  in  the  well-knowB 
cyphers  of  the  beloved  one,  were  these  brief,  f^w  lines  : 

It  Dear  Mary :  Excuse  mj  brevity,  (br  the  occasion  demands  it ;  and  [  may  live  to 
render  juat  apology  for  what  may  seem  cold  neglect  or  unkindness.  My  late  epistles 
may  have  prepared  -your  mind  for  a  meeting  with  my  early  aasociate,  Henry  Bristol, 
upon  the  field  of  honor.  Twelve  o'clock  this  day,  (meridian)  is  appointed  for  the 
meeting.  The  hour  is  at  hand,  and,  in  the  full  hope  of  returning  a  victor,  I  write 
this ;  but  should  I  fall,  (which  may  Heaven  prevent)  1  hero  leave  for  you  my  most 
affectionate  fkrewell;  and  may  God  heal  the  wound  my  folly  may  have  occasioned; 
and  in  the  resources  of  your  own  truly  great  mind  and  Hia  promises,  may  yon  find  a 
balm  for  all  your  sorrow,  Cootd  I  at  this  moment  retrace  the  hasty  step  I  have  takes, 
throw  back  the  challen^,  and  undo  what  a  moment  of  rashness  and  passion  haa  done, 
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and  at  the  sune  time  pr^Ktre  la^  honor,  how  ipeedilj  w«re  itaoeomplished,  bitt  tbe 
ptinciples  of  m^  evlj  eduGttioD  would  be  violated,  and  m;  name  itrgmatlzed.  I 
waolfl  that  mj  firat  im[aeaaione  bad  not  been  infaror  ortJliala«,for  though  mjearlj 
«daca.tiDn  baa  mode  iqe  a&ve  tl  as  true  up  to  Ibis  bon^,  fet  Dow,  as  I  an  jtut  to  con- 
firm mj  bsppineaa  for  li&,  and  alfo  (hat  of  mother,  I  am  ready  to  prononlice  it  a  false 
code.    The  hour  baa  arrived.     Once  more,  recaive  m;  moit  affectionate  farewell." 

Under  this  was  added,  in  the  trembling  band  of  a  befeaTed  and  mourning  Ibther: 

"My  son  ia  no  more  !  He  returned  Ihia  day  from  the  field  of  honor.a  victiio  ;  and 
that  he  nobly  fell,  is  ray  oaly  cansD.Ialiun,  and  the  ontidble  for  my  disappointed  bopea. 
May  it  atao  be  youri.  Tbe  above,'  ih  his  own  band,  will  tell  the  rest.  Accept  tbo 
fervrntkindwiaheB  of  an  afflicted  parent.  ^  Edwihd  Bjiks." 

And  these  brief  lines  (Hia  the  Cither,j[lorying  \a  hsOot  which  tho«Id  be  disgrace, 
and  seizing  npon  its  aoullesa  support  to  sustain  him  id  his  sore  bereavement,  reoom- 
monding  it  as  coneolation  to  her  also,  but  increased  the  agony  of  spirit  with  which 
Mary  had  perused  the  last  sad  words'  from  the  pen  of  ber  deluded  friend.  She  hur- 
ried to  the-  oratory,  and  then;.  In  sorrow  af  soul  unfa^iomable,  ahe  ksett  before  God 
in  deep  and  holy  conunnnioh;  and  thus,  while  upon  bended  knee,  she  is  introduced 
to  the  reader. 

The  hpnr  appointed  for  the  bridal  soon  arrived,  and  glad  footitepa  and  liWerj  tones 
were  beard  below,  while  the  priest  in  robes  of  rejoicing,  folloiied  up  th^merry  throng. 
Alas,  no  bride  or  bridegroom  graced  the  hall.  Immedialelj,  however,  tbe  painful  in- 
telligence spread  through  the  company,  and  the  scene  was  solemnly  and  sadly  re- 
Versed.  The  bidden  gnests,  many  of  whom  hod  exchanged  their  amiles  for  tears, 
silently  retiredi  while  the  priett,  with  a  choice  fKeod  or  two,  was  detained  to  perform 
a  sadder  portion  of  the  duty  of  his  office — to  offer  consalatioit  to  the  mourner.  The 
beavy  hour  of  midnight  found  him  still  engaged  in  this  painful  obligation,  and  the 
mourner's  grief  all  unastnaged.  But  the  gospel  has  consolation  for  the  bereavement 
of  every  heart,  and  it  will,  sooner  or  Uter,  sjiply  itself  to  all  wbb  truly  believe  in  it 
and  seek  for  comfort  there.  Thua,  al  leugtli,the  sorrow  of  onr  heroine  was  alleviated 
by  its  holy  application.  And  now,  among  the  giflcd  daughtora  of  AmerioB  is  found 
one  who  is  somewhat  past  the  meridian  of  her  day,  and  who,  in  the  meek  endeavor 
to  comtnuoicate  inatruclion  and  impart  happiness  to  others,  renders  her  own  path  leaa 
Tugged,  and  who  earnestly  hopea,  through  the  blood  of  Christ,  to  reap  tbe  joy  re- 
fused this  side  the  tomb,  when  she  ihall  have  arrived  at  that  land  where  death  cannot 
enter,  and  that  is  Afar;  Emmons.  '  Would  that  no  greater  calamity  than  hers  vrere 
the  result  of  duelling. 

Reader,  I  did  doI  think  to  write  a  love  tale  when  I  coinmenceii,  for  many  a  strange 
and  truthfhl  history  was  in  my  mind,  from  which  I  hardly  eguld  select  for  your  amuse- 
menl,  but  "so  it  h^  turned  out;"  and  while  I  beg  pardon  if  it  suit  not  jour  taste,  I 
add",  I  know  not  hut  woman  may  sa  well  employ  her  pen  in  this  way  as  any  other, 
provided  tha  sentimeDt  be  bat  just,  and  the  moral  true. 


SBAHO. — Rose,  the  private  and  conlidential  secretary 
of  Lonis  XIV.,  hadwrnarried  his  daughter  .to  Mr.  Rottal,  president  of  the  parliament. 
The  husband  was  constantly  complaining  to  him  of  the  temper  and  disposition  of  bia 
dtaghtcr.  ■'  You  ue  right,"  said  Rose,  "  she  is  an  impertinent  jade,  and  if  I  hear  anj 
more  complaints  of  her,  1  will  diainbetlt  ber."  The  husband  made  no  mare  eom- 
plainta  of  hia  wife. 


TBE   KARRI  AUB-D AT.— tHK   £OEAir  BEA. 


THE    MARRIAGE-DAT. 

" Anono  the  cirennMlanceB  of  Mrs.  Dunun'i mttrriage-diy,  ooly  one  reeure  tothe 
tma^nslion  with  the  livldnew  of  realitj,  as  worthy  lo  be  parti cuUrixed ;  and  it  will 
bring  the  image  of  her  who  ii  novr  ■  bride  Sn  heaven,  in  the  beauty  of  her  holy,  hum- 
ble, teaming  amile,  la  the  mind  of  many  a  loving  and  beloved  friend. 

"  A  party  <^  lively  and  inlereated  couains.and  fiienda  had  buiied  themselves  in 
decorating  the  drawing-room  (St  th6  lolemn  service  daring  the  momiog.  After  their 
pleasant  task  was  accoinplished,  and  they  bad  retired,  one  who  felt  a  qaleter  and 
more  profound  anxiety  for  her  happiness,  stole  gently  to  that  room,  which,  for  the 
time,  aeemed  to  possess  the  aii  of «  sanctaary.  The  door  having  been  opened  noise- 
lessly,  the  f  hamber  vras  sniveyed.  There  hung  the  gay  bouquets  of  flowers,  which, 
ID  compliment  to  the  taste  of  Mary,  were  in  unusual  profusion.  There  lay  the  gayly- 
•domed  bride's  cake,  which,  according  to  the  fanciful  custcm  of  tbe  country,  is  ele- 
valed  Into  great  importance.  There  stood  the  sofa,  wheeled  with  its  hack  to  the  light, 
from  which  the  pair  were  to  rise  to  take  their  solemn  tow  ;  and  Uierc)  in  front  of 
that  sofa,  kneeled  the  lovely  bride,  so  deeply  absorbed  in  commDOiing  with  Ood,  thai 
she  was  unconscious  of  the  presence  of  an  intruder. 

"  The  occaAon  was  too  sacred  to  admit  of  social  onion,  even  in  prayer;  and  the 
door  was  closed,  as  it  had  been  opened,  with  a  petition  that  Jehovah  would  hear  and 
accept  her  sacrifice,  without  her  becoming  conscious  of  tbe  inspection  of  a  human 
eye." 


Original. 
THE    vEGEAN 


THa.£(eaBi«a!  bow  beantinil 
Its  sunlit  witera  flow, 

Where  fabled  Uelo*  floated  once. 

Till  Jaaa'a  dreadfu]  vg», 
That  on  the  earlh.  there  ihould  no  Ij 


BefaUl 


vhoae  ehurra 


id  from  her  ar 


To  ibnn  her  wrath,  imoiortat  Jove 
To  Delos  quick  conveyed 

The  fair  Lntona,  where  her  boy 
The  floating  island  stayed  :    . 

The  famed  Apollo,  be  when  luM 


The  n 


Stole  o'er  Ibsir  vine-clad  bowen. 
The  .<GgeaB  lea  !  baw  baaatifiil 
It  opeui  on  Ihe  eye, 


The  jEgean  sen  1  the  ^gean  ■« ! 

Hdw  charming  i<  Ihe  name! 
Go,  rend  Ihe  Greek  rnytholngy, 

And  lenm  from  whsBce  it  COM 
Once  jEgeua  and  bii  ion  agreed 

And  u  a  sign,  should  he  succeed, 
He  told  hu  darling  Boy 


Tort 


high  Ihe  ■now-wfails  tail, 
e  fbnming  tide, 

prosperous  gale 


His  noble  baii  should  ri< 
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W(Mf AM'b  EIIfOHm. 


Bnt  BhonM  th'  immorbd  god*  oppoae, 
And  JoT«  hu  thundan  bail, 

TImui,  u  Ibe  Whita  wara  round  tun  Bom, 
The  broKl,  bUck  nil  unriul. 

TbeMU  daptrU— tha  matiater  daja, 

B7  Ariadns  lad; 
Aad  f>om  bit  libjrinthiin  care 

Brooght  rorth  Ibe  Aonalar  dead ! 
Low  at  tan  feat  hia  laoTela  greea  ' 

Theieoi,  dalifimd,  laid ; 
Sba  amiled—he  lored—lill  b;  ■  wretch 

She  wM  from  bin  betnyed  1 


Tbe  wsiea  unbeedod,  round  him  mU— 

i'be  algDt]  be  rorjot. 
He  tbonght  not  or  that  aniiona  mind 

Od  wiodi  and  wa*e*  Intent— 
Bag  Harbor,  Jimt  18,  IBU. 


Tbe  ibip  of  Theaena  preaaea  on 

Toward  tbe  whitened  aandi. 
Where  bigb  upon  a  towering  rock 

The  aged  ^gena  atanda. 
Fir  off,  upon  the  deep  bine  main, 

He  tnma  bii  eager  ajea, 
And  in  tbe  Piialj  diatagoe  aeei 

A  >*U  in  faiataeaa  liaa ! 

.  The  whitened  (tag  meeta  not  bla  «Ii 

,  And  in  hia  beait-Telt  grief  ' 

For  Tfaeaeua,  by  the  monatei  atain. 

Sprung  rrom  tbe  abeWiag  reef! 

Baep  in  the  opening,  ibaming  apn; 

Ha  lant  in  mailiac  glee ; 

And  thil  laat,  ai,  fatal  leap, 

Baptiaed  the  jEgean  lea ! 


WOMAN'S    KIKDNESS. 

F.  GBOMHttr,  member  of  Parliaiiieiit,  relate*  tlia  following;  Incident,  which  o«- 
ouTTed  while  he  wu  paaaing  through  a  amnll  Tillage  near-Rocbefort,  (France,)  u  k 
priioiier  hbAbi  k  military  eeciHt. 

"  I  bid  obtained  ■  fceih.anpplj  of  canvui  (br  mj  feet,  which  were  much  bliitered, 
•nd  eztlemel/  aore  ;  but  thii  wu  loon  worn  oat,  and  I  Buffered  dreadfallj.  About 
noon  we  halted  in  the  market  place  of  a  small  town,  bearing  everj  mUk  of  antiqnitj — 
I  tbink  it  waa  Melle— ta  reat  and  rcfreBh.  To  eacape  the  aun,  I  took  mj  seat  on  in 
old  lea  chest,  atauding  in  frost  of  a  huckster's  shop,  and  remoTed  mj  tattered  moc- 
casins. While  doing  thia,  an  elderlj-  lady  came  out  of  the  ahop,  accompanied  by  a 
yanng  girl  very  pretfily  dressed,  and  'Pauvre  g*r;on !'  ■Pan«re  priaennier  :'*  were 
uttered  by  both.  The  girl,  with  tears  in  ber  ejrea,  looked  M  my  lacerated  feet,  and 
then,  without  eayinf  a  word,  returned  to  the  house.  In  a  few  mit^utea  she  reip- 
pearedi  bnt  her  finery  bad  been  taken  off,  and  she  carried  a  large  bowl  of  warm  water 
in  her  bands.  In  a  moment  the  bowl  wu  placed  before  me ;  she  motioned  me  to  put 
in  my  feet,  which  I  didi  and  down  she  went  upon  her  knees,  and  waahed  them  in  Iho 
m«t  lander  manner.  Oh,  what  ft  luxury  was  that  half  hour  1  The  elder  female 
brought  me  food,  while  the  younger,  having  performed  her  office,  wrapped  up  my 
ftet  in  soft  linen,  and  then  fitted  on  a  pair  of  bar  mother's  shoes. 

•  HaU,  wam»i,  baU !  laat  TorBad  in  Eden'a  bowen, 

Mid  humming  streams,  ud  ftagrance-braathiim  Bowen;     , 

Thoa  art,  aiid  light  and  gloom,  Ikroiigh  good  and  ill. 

Creator's  glorf — man's  chiaT  bleaaing  atill. 

Tbos  calm'at  our  thoogbU,  as  halcjona  calm  the  sea, 

Soolb'st  in  diatreaa,  when  aerrilo  oiinians  fles ; 

ADd,ofa!  without  thytun-brightsmilaa  below, 

Lifb  were  a  night,  and  earth  a  woite  of  wo  1' 


"  Poor  boy  I"    "  Poof  priionor !" 
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94  SEAT!  BED  SCENES.— "  TB AT  BAB  SECOND  CHII.DMOOD." 

During  th«  ftt  -'■a  'abore  mentioned,  nDinb«M '  btd  colIecMd  roOnd,.  and  (Uiod 
eiipntly  witncBS'ng  >  angelic  an  act  of  charity.  'Eulalie'  heeded  tbem  not;  but 
wbpn  her  laik  Ik  u  ^t  edjiberaiaed  her  lKad,aad  a  iweet  smile  or  gratified  pleaaure 
beamed  on  her  &ae." 


Ori^nal. 
DEATHBS&    SCENES. 


Soai  yeatt  ago,  J  inew  Margaret  T.  She  waa  a  fine  girl— ^modei(,Tirtuoui,  ptonii 
but  ihe  WRB  a  child  of  affliction.  Har  affliction!,  howerei,  resulted  in  the  diaeatu- 
glement  of  bcr  joung  heart'a  aHeclioni  from  earthlj  vanities,  and  theii  elevation  h> 
the  abidiog  objecls  of  Hearen.  She  choie  to  be  a  Chriatian  while  yonng,  and  deomed 
not  her  beanty  or  grace  of  ^mn  and  deportment,  or  the  rigor  and  TiTacity  of  her 
mind  and  spirits  too  valuable  to  be  laid  a  willing  sacrifice  on  the  oltM  t>f  teligidn. 

Her  earlj  decease  proved  the  wiadoio  of  her  choice.  The  blooming,  blushing  rose 
hod  scarce  displayed  its  variana  lovely  haes)  or  shed  its  fragrance  on  the  ir|iispeiing 
winds,  ere  a  furious  blast  tore  it  from  iU  item,  and  scattered  its  beautiful  leaves  upon 
the  hoBom  of  its  mother  eartb. 

Margaret  sickened  and  died;  but  the  living  light  «f  immoctal  hope  illumined  all 
her  pathway  to  the  tomb!  While  dying,  she  asked  her  weeping  friend*  to  slug. 
They  inquired,  "What  shall  i*Q  aing?"  And  in  teply  she  repeated  thoae  thrilling— 
those  entaptnring  lines ; 

"On  Joidsn's  (tprmy  banks  I  itsiid, 
And  cacl  a  wiihTuJ  eye, 
To  Csooaa's  fiir  lud  happy  load, 
Where  nij  pouenioni  lis ;" 
and  while  the  melting  music  of  the  chamber  of  death  yet  floated  on  the  brecK,  hel 
winged  spirit  aped  its  flight  to  its  happy  home  above. 

"There  the  gravea  of  God,  that  navw 
Fade  or  fall,  are  green  forever, 
Uirrored  in  the  ladiint  tide ; 
Tbsr*  along  the  sacred  wsten, 
Unprofoned  by  tean  or  slaughters, 
Wander  earth')  immartal  daughters,  ' 
Each  a  pare  iDmartal'j  bride." 


"tbnvewuLedtbatHd,  second  childhood  might  have  a  mother  aiill,  to  lay  its  bead  upon  her 
lap."— eUd. 

CaiLDBoon,  Its  little  grief  |  ,  But  what  far  Age  reoiaiaa) 
Hay,  on  in  ■Dolher'a  breast.  Age,— with  neglect  and  gloomr- 

Lay  it,  and  Bad  relief.  Where  may  it  bide  its  pains 

Where  childish  csiea  have  reit.  '  |  Bat  in  lb*  friendly  lonb  t 
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MAR  SI  ED    ■EN. 


MARRIED      H,EN. 


Dcamo  the  faonej-tBoon,  u  dnriog  eourUliip,  few  men  diaplay  Uu''  real  ctiaraeter. 
Ad  uiiGeial  reslfuot  is  pliwed  upon  them,  and,  with  lew  eiceptioDB,  in  that  brief  pe- 
riod of  ielicitj;  thej  imitate  ■>  cloaely  &■  ponible  the  beao  ideal  of  a  pattern  fanaband. 
Bat  ala*  I  the  hOaey-tnoon  t»o  oflen  teta  io  ctouda — the  mask  aoon  fallf,  and  the  shades 
of  charactei  c<Mi>e  darkly  foith.  The  TiUan  tinti  of  tbe  portrait  deepen  into  the  lom- 
bra  huei  of  Rembrandt,  and  the  mvried  man  ahawB  his  tra«  Doloia.  It  i>  then,  the 
talk  of  the  philanthropic  and  obaerrant  aothor  to  depict,  with  the  utmoet  fidelitj,  the 
principal  ctuncteriMica  of  •onu  of  the  benedicti.     Let  na  begin,  foe  inatance,  with 


A  nian  ia  born  a  bettj,  ai  he  !■  a  geniua,'in«chaaictan,  miuielan,  poet  or  flnaneiei. 
The  betty  may  adore  his  wife  and  children,  be  an  bonotaible  man  of  bniineaa,  and 
'  acquit  himself  of  all  those  duties  which  aoctet;  imposes,  but  his  home  will  slill  be 
disagreeable. 
,  Breakfast  is  serve  j.  The  wife  lakep  ap  t£e  morning  paper  while  she  sips  her  coffee, 
and  our  domestic  gentleman  amuses  himself  bj  making  toast.  For  a  fi)w  momenta 
he  is  absorbed  in  silent  contemplation  of  the  glowing  embera,  but  in  ^  short  time  he 
isalls  tbe  sttention  of  his  wife,  and  says,  "Did  yon  put  a  stick  of  wood  on  the  fire  last 
«*ening,  after  I  went  out?" 

"  A  stick  of  wood,  my  dear !    What  did  you  say  ?"  - 

<*  1  was  not  talking  Hebrew,  I  believe.  When  I  went  out  last  evening,  at  nine 
o'clock,  there  were  two  sticks  on  the  fire,  a  large  and  smal!  one — enough  to  laal  till 
bed-time,  I  don't  want  to  prevent  your  haying  ss  ibuch  fire  as  yon  please,  but  I  want 
lo  keep  an  exact  aecpunt;  for  this  morning  1  found  three  brands.  Now,  how  could 
there  be  three  brands  if  you  did  not  bnma  third  lUck?" 

'>  Ah  !  my  dear,  how  Texations  you  are,  sometimes.  I  may  or  may  not  have  pnt  on 
more  wood.  I  am  trying  to  read  an  article  which  interests  me,  and  you  must  needs 
interr^it  me  aboat  a  paltry  stick  of  wood  1" 

Tbe  domestic  gentleman  is  sileot,  and  contetits  himself  with  whistling  to  himsetf 
inalowtone — a  tUng  which  he  iaiu  the  faabit  of  doing,  when  be  is  dissatisfied  with 
«  reply. 

At  breakfltat  tbe  batter  Arrests  his  attention. 

"How  mnch  did  yon  pay  for  this  hotter?"  he  aak*. 

"1  don't  know,*l'n)  sure." 

"  Don't  kaow  '.    What  do  you  mean !" 

"The  servant  purchased  it,"  ^ 

"Too  learned  the  price  from  her,  of  course  ?" 

•'  Tes,  yes — I  remember :  it  was  tbirty-siz  cents,  I  believe." 

"Touidites.'    Here!  Sally,  Bally!" 

The  servant  makes  her  appearance,  and  is  arraignaithelbre  the  domestic  man. 

«How  much  was  this  bntter,  8aUy »" 

"  Thirty-six  cent*,  sir." 

"  Thirty-six  cents  a  pound  ?" . 

"  Of  coarse— it  wasn't  thirty-six  cents  a  fiikin,"  replies  the  young  lady,  with  a  dis- 
dainful and  rather  daring  curl  of  the  lip ;  and  as  she  leaves  tbe  room,  she  indulges 
herself  with  the  housemaid's  Inzjjrj  of  al 
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&6  ftcToBEft. 

>'  Thirtj-Bii  cent!  >  pound  !"  repeats  the  domestic  mui.  "  Thirty-iii  ceoti  1  It  u 
tmly  frightful  to  think  of!  I  tie  lome  cupital  butter  at  Bilion'a,  Iba  other  momingi 
■nd  he  onl;  piid  tbiitf-tna  cents.     Bilson's  butter  uru  the  better  of  the  two." 

When  the  houseinmid  commences  the  iMilj  Issk  of  awpeping  the  room — ■  dnty 
which  would  seem  to  earty  itM  reward  with  it,  to  judge  hj  the  cbeerfbl  zetl  with  which 
it  is  commonly  peribrmed,  the  domea^  husband  is  always  before  the  unant's  broom, 
peering  Into  every  ooruer,  solieitoni  to  detect  cobwebs,  and  pushing;  his  scrutiny  into 
every  hole  and  comer.  Some  time  before  the  dinner-hour  be  is  accustomed  to  make  a 
solemn  tour  of  the  kitchen.  He  is  an  habitual  lifter  of  pot-lids, «nd  inquisitor  of  tin- 
kitchen»  and  reSeoting'  bakers.  If  the  old  &shion  of  routing  meat  ia  still  honored  Ifl 
his  family,  he  draws  his  stool  to  the  chimney-oomer,  uid  bakes  the  crown  of  bis  head 
as  he  bends  over  the  fire,  and  whips  up  the  tarnspit  into  a  full  gallop.  He  hoven 
over  tut  unknown  dish,  in  doubt  awhile,  and  then  summons  the  cook. 

"What  have  jon  here?" 

"  Fricatoeed  chicken,  sir." 

**  Have  yon  put  in  any  mushrooms  !' ' 

"  Certainly,  sir." 

*■  It  is  very  singoliur — I  can't  find  any.  Ahl  here'I  have  one — je»,  ye«,it's  all 
lig^t.    Do  we  have  soap  to-day.'" 

"  Don't  yon  see  the  pot  on  the  fire  f" 

"  Very  true.  But  let  me  tell  you,  you  spoil  yonr  sottps  by  putting  too  many  Vege- 
tables in  them.     Now  how  many  carrots  have  yon  pat  in  ?" 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  remembeii    Mnst  I  count  them  now  ?" 

"U  will  be  as  well.  Stop — I'll  do  it  for  you.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  thew 
-were  half  a  doien." 

And  the  gentleman  commences  s.  painfol  searoh  for  the  orange-colored  vegetable*, 
in  the  course  of  which  he  receives  anndi^  ipIaiheB  from  the  unctuous  and  savory  soap, 
and  Gnallj,  in  taating  a  spoonflil  of  the  coinpound  rather  prematurely,  he  scalds  kis 
nooth  severely,  without,  hotreveri  receiving  the  least  sympathy  from  the  cook,  to 
■rbom  such  an  occurrence  seems  to  give  peculiar  satisfaction.  An  accident  of  thi* 
kind  utoally  puts  on  end  to  his  queat,  and  he  leaves  the  kitchen  with  diminished  dig- 
nity. The  betty.ia  the  peculiar  aversion  of  the  cook.  Indeed  your  cook  seldom  re- 
mains long  in  the  service  of  your  domestic  man — she  soon  demandi  her  wages  and 
quits  his  roof— but  the  lady  of  the  house  is  debarred  the  enjoyment  of  the  servant's 
privilege — for  such  the  scandalous  world  asserts  that  she  considers  it. — BoMon  Mi*- 


Origiaal. 
OCTOBER. 


A  Hi^KTT  welcome  to  thy  rodd;  cbesk, 
Brigbt-hued  October!  for  to  us  thou  leeni'at 
Ai  an  old  Tiiend ;  and  we  ars  glad  to  tank 
As  erst  thy  liv'rj'B  rich  magnificence. 
Septenber  baa  jnat  bads  na  an  adiet^ 
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Tbj  gentler  ■ialer— 
So  MMj  Tor  tli7  (i 

In  trmtfa  thDu  art  am^d  m«l  glorioulj  J 
Thou  coni'il  u  fgr  ■  ftitinl  badeck'd ; 
,  And  Ibj  iLre-womin,  Natuie'i  iiir,  'twould  uaiB 
Oroiir  republkin  nmplicitj 
Would  mike  »  jeat,  bj  thu)  adorning  thcs. 
Year  after  jeer  we're  iralcb'd  thy  Tiaita  fleet : 
Appearing  now  ia  Ihj  rich  orange  robei, 
Or  glowing  oil  in  (dDeet's  crimion  haei ; 
Again,  ■  mantle  oTthe  "  MTenTold  arch" 
FloUa  o'er  tb;  fonn  g  amon,  tJwit'rt  wia^d  in  doajt 
And  bood  of  "Mnagnj  or  niaaat  browa." 
Now,  flanntiBg  in  tha  gaj  caqDetta'a  attire  ; 
And  now,  the  nuilroa'i  ^ver  robea  are  tliioe. 
Mayhap,  we  find  Ihee  iping  freah  lipp'd  Spring, 
Then' douning  tiola  of  oriental  pamp. 

And  ia  good  truth  the  g;uiie  befit*  thee  well : 
Thy  lovelineBB  haa  a  maturity 
To  e'en  luiarianl  SaDnner  qnite  unknows, 
Aad  Ihr  ont-iitalling  the  Tirgin  Spriag. 
And  in  thy  quiet  moodi,  thou  biat  a  Toice, 
■    A  deep,  (till  loice  which  bceitb««  fotth  worda  unhaard 
Prom  ottMr  lip*  than  thiae.    The  liat'oiDg  ear 
And  "heart  of  him  whom  Naturf'a  worka  can  charm," 
Drinka  in  thy  Toiceloaa  and  myiterioua  worda, 
Full  of  deep  wiidom  and«iio>l  aolemn  truth. 

Whit  deeda  ahall  mark  thy  brref/bnt  lorely  atty  1 
HowmH  therecordoftfay  (iait  reidl 
A  miied  oiemorial  of  jny  and  grief, 
Of  fiope  and  f^i,  of  life  and  death  'twill  be. 
Tbou'h  hear  the  Bnt  faint  cry  of  new-bom  life. 
And  the  laat  wail  the  aummoned  aoni  ahall  gire ; 
Thou'lt  mark  the  kindliDglbongbt  of  youthful  eyes. 
And  their  last  beams  qnenclied  in  Dsalh'a  icy  touch. 
The  aonga  which  gladly  we Lcome  thy  approach. 
At  thy  departure  ahall  be  Fiuahed  in  Death. 
A  tribute  from  all  natlena,  and  alt  tongoel, 
From  youth,  end  lovo,  and  rioe,  end  hoaiy  age. 
Wilt  tboa  bear  benca  upon  thy  abadowy  wisga. 

Art  thou  not  tbea  a  teacher  to  our  bairta, 
Would  we  but  heed  thy  leaaani'  Toicelesa  wordi  t 
The  changeful  beauty  of  thine  own  bright  huea,' 
Thetaatleorthy  drap'ry  aiitfillla, 
Draithea  low  an  admoaition  lo  the  ear. 
It  Mda  OS  pierce  the  miat  before  our  eye), 
And'read  the  wtittan  meaaage  thou  doal  bear : 
"All  fieah  ia  gmaa  ;  the  goodlinen  Illereof 
la  aa  the  ahort-liwd  flower  j  it  witbereth 
Andfgdea;  but  (he  firm  wordoTtiod  (toll  atand 
FoiC 


:.gn..sjvGoOQlc 


Origins]. 
JV  O  M  A  ». 


WoHAH  '.  poeU,  from  time  to  time,  in  iKptnioua  Btraiiu,  have  ann^  thy  praiici,  and 
called  thee  an  tapl ;  but,  eie  jon  exult  in  tha  kppetUtiuD,  Aiiuidei  whether  jou  be- 
long to  that  claaa  who  are  ui^la  of  light  and  mercj  to  the  world  in  which  yon  live  , 
or  whether  jou  ue  of  thoM  wba,  in  ooiueqnenoa  of  rebelling  against  the  jmt  Uwa  of 
a  holj  Gad,  ue  called  fallen  angeli,  and  are  At  onlj  for  the  abodei  of  darkneaa. 

I  law  Martha  come  forth  npoh  the  great  itage  of  lile,  arrayed  in  the  attiactive  garb 
of  jouth  and  loveUnesi ;  I  aaw  her  turn  aw^  fh>m  the  bowera  of  Pleaaure  and.  Ea^e, 
and  lay  to  Idlenepa,  begone,  thoo  thief  of  time-;  I  »aw  her  enter  the  chamber  of  the 
aicli,  and  there,  beading  over  the  couch  of  pain,  I  aaw  her  bathing  the  aching  head, 
and  giTJog  drink  fo  ^e  fevered  lipa:  then,  thought  I,  ihe  ia  an  angel  of  mercj. 

Again,  and  I  aaw  her  open  the  doorof  hec  hoapitahle  maoaion  to  the  poor  wayfaring 
man,  and  give  him  ahcltei  from  the  atorm;  I  aaw  her  go  to  tjie  lowly  dwelling  of  the- 
humble  poor,  1  heard  her  apeak  to  them  worda  of  oomfort,  and  from  her  own  atorea,  I 
aaw  her  adminialer  la  their  wuita;  O  anfel  of  kindneaa.  I  heard  toer  plead  the  canae 
of  the  injured,  and  reprAve  the  tongue  of  Ca'laaanj :  angel  of  charity.  I  aaw  her 
gather  about  her  groopa  of  neglected  children,  and  teaeh  to  them  the  worda  of  lif^. 

Again,  and  1  aaw  her  fttraaking  kindred  and '  fVienda,  and  going  lo  the  daik  and'  ' 
benighted  comera  of  the  earth,  and  there  t  beheld  her  rear  the  banner  of  the  crosa. 
Inacribed  upon  it  were  worda  of  glad  tidioga  ta  all  people :  "  Look  unto  me,  all  ye 
ends  of  the  earth,  and  be  ye  saved."    "Come  unto  me,  all. ye  weary  vid  beavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  reat."    Well  might  the  be  called  an  angel  of  light  and  mercy. 

But  O,  bow  ahocking  ia  the  thought,  that  anjof  the  loVely  beinga  created  in  tli» 
female  form,  and  made  capable  of  auch  vaat  uaefUlneis,  ahould  apoatatiie,  and  deapiae 
their  high  deatiny. 

I  looked  again,  and  'Mftilda  appeared.  She  was  of  an  eiquiaite  form,  and  moved,  a 
nymph,  on  Uie  alage  of  life.  Thronga  of  admiring  awaina  followed  in  her  train,  and 
cried,  "What  an  angel  of  beauty  '."  I'aavi  her  enter  the  giddy  dance,  and  alide  along, 
"  the  gayeat  of  the  gay."  She  aung  in  the  strains  of  a  airen,  and  promised  a  volup- 
tuous paradise  to  all  her  followers.  Many  a  promising  youth  stood  within  the  sound 
of  the  charmer's  voice.  I  cried,  "Young  men,  beware  !  ahe  leada  to  the  chambera  of 
death;  her  steps  take  bold  on  hell  j  she  ia  a  fallen  angel."  Some  gave  a  listening 
ear  to  my  warning,  and  began  to  conBider ;  when  they  conflidered,'re!i8on  resumed  her 
empire,  and  the  mist  fell  from  their  eyea;  then  thpj  beheld  the  hideous  form  of  her 
nature  through  the  thin  drapery  of  ber  outward  charma,  an^  called  on  the  guardian 
angels  of  virtue  to  protect  them.  Soon,  t  aaw  each  with  one  by  his  side  ;  I  saw  Ihera 
stand  before  the  man  of  God,  and  plight  their  vows  at  the  hymf  niol  altar ;  I  aaw  them 
enter  yonder  dwelling,  and  there  erect  the. family  altar;  ttcre  was  ofiered  up  the 
morning  and  the  evening  sacrifice,  accompanied  with  melodtona.songe  of  praise;  no 
jarlng  sounds,  nor  angry  looka  diatorbed  the  qaiet  of  that  dwelling.  '  A  few  years 
paaaed  on,  and  1  beheld  them  surrounded  by  a  family  of  little,  onea,  nhoie  aweet, 
sdiiling  taaea  toldthatgood  order  and  harmony  prevailed.  I  saw  their  guardian  angel, 
(their  mother)  administering  to  all  their  little  wantaj  I  saw  her  closely  watch  each 
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expaflding  tbought  of  theii  jonog  and  tendec  miadH;  uid  with  what  avidity  did  ihtt 
root  oat  the  noxious  weed*  of  Tice,  ind  plant  in  their  ttead  the  prineiplet  of  viitne 
and  pietj.     She  wu  indeed,  ■  guardian  an^l. 

Bnt  where  aie  Matilda  and  her  Totariei,  sod  how  did  their  career  end  ?  Their  itorj 
iaaiad  one.  For  awhile,  they  figured  in  the  giddy  ronnda  of  intoxicating  pleainrei — 
pteasarei  that  left  aiting  behind;  they  eagerly  pnnnni  happiness,  but  atill  ebeelnded 
their  giaapi  jet  they  preiaed  on,  blindly  hasting  after  that  phantom  which  Inrei  only 
to  deitroj.  Bewildered  by  folly,  they  were  easily  led  into  Tice ;  and  from  one  atep 
la  Tice,  the  way  to  another  ii  short.  Hope  mocked  them;  plessora  decerred, and  left 
an  aching  void;  conscience  upbraided;  memory  of  the  past  haunted;  the  fotan 
threatened  eternal  death.  Soon  were  heard  the  angry  bodiuIi  of  discord  and  conten' 
tion;  all  the  malignaot  passions  of  a  fallen  angel  were  in  iiill  exercise.  Some  flew  to 
the  gaming  table,  some  to  the  intoxicating  bowl,  and  the  dark  hours  of  intdnight  be- 
held their  honid  revels.  These  extravngaDCiea  introduced  their  consequent  evils — 
disease,  want  and  misery.  Next,  I  beheld  them  on  a  bed  of  languishing  and  distress, 
while  the  king  of  terrors  rapped  loudly  at  their  door  for  admittance,  and  could  not  be 
refiised,  for  his  command  was  ^absotate.  Matilda  and  her  fallen  sisters  could  afford  no 
consolation,  for  they  had  none  for  themselves — naught  but  dismal  groans  echoed  and 
i«-echoed  through  their  gloomy  apartments.  Then  came  death,  and  dropped  the  cur- 
tain  of  time.  I  saw  the  yawning  grave  receive  them  ;  and,  astlie  cold  clods  fell  upon 
their  coffins,  I  thought  within  myself,  O,  if  what  I  have  seen  of  their  misery  here,  on 
the  confines  of  time,  is  but  a  foretaste  of  their  future  state,  how  feeble  would  be  any 
attempt  of  language  to  describe  its  horrors  ! 

I  tnrned  hoia  this  thresholdof  perdition,  and  went  to  the  dying  chamber  of  Martha. 
There  was  peace  like  a  river — the  smiles  of  her  Savior  shed  a  holy  joy  around.  "  O," 
said  she,  "death  to  me  seems  but  the  gate  of  eodless  joy.  I  feel  thstlegiona  of  angels 
hover  aronnd  me,  and  are  waiting  to  waft  my  sddI  to  the  paradise  of  the  redeeiaad, 
who  aurround  the  throne  of  God." 

CarliiU,  1842. 


h  is  impossible  to  read  the  following  charming  letter,  without  admtling  the  spirit 
of  "beautiful  humanity"  it  displays.  Though  unknown  to  us,  the  fair  invalid  has 
our  highest  esteem;  and  we  are  sure  that  all  our  reader*  will  pay  her  the  same 
tribnte.— E».  Tkarl. 

BIRDS. 

"The  time  of  Lhe  singing  birds  is  come,  and  tbs  wica  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  the  liod.* 

Rev.  Mr.  Liniley :  Dear  Sir :  Having  often  heard  that  yourself  and  family  were 
very  fond  of  birds,  and  something  of  a  very  intereating  nature  concerning  them  having 
come  directly  under  my  observation,  indeed  entirely  in  connection  with  myself,  I 
tbongbt  an  account  of  it  might  nut  prove  uninteresting  t«  yon.  Early  in  the  Sum- 
mer of  1B40,  as  I  was  one  morning  reclining  on  my  couch,  in  the  back  room,  the 
doors  being  open,  a  very  smo]]  bird  came  hopping  in,  and  ran  about  the  floor,  appar* 
enlly  in  qnest  of  something  to  eat.  I  happened  to  have  a  soda  biacnit  by  me,  an<f 
instantly  threw  it  some  crumbs,  which  it  ran  to  and  ate  as  if  very  hungry.  In  a  fbw 
minutes,  it  flew  oat.    Before  long,  it  returned,  bringing  another  with  it.     I  fed  them 
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100  BIRDS. 

both  plentiAillj,  and  tlie;  flew  onL'  In  &  ihort  time,  one  returned  and  partook  &gun  ; 
after  avrhile,  the  other ;  so  the;  continued  through  the  day.  I  did  not  think  of  lee- 
ing  them  my  mora,  but  I  had  no  sooner  taken  up  mj  accmtoraed  place  on  my  couch 
the  nejt  mDCnin|[,  than  in  came  tme  of  mj  little  Tintora,  quite  tame,  and  quite  at 
home ;  it  ran  near  ate,  took  a  baaty  breakfast,  and  lan  ont^  Soon,  its  aute  nme  and 
took  hii,  in  quite  aa  triendly  ■  manner. 

Thus  they  Dontinoed  coming  from  ten  to  thirty  tiinea  a  day,  and  iood  became  m>  at- 
tached to  their  hoateta  that  they  wonld'aeldora  take  their  meal,  ever  ready  on  a  clean  ' 
paper  by  the  door,  but  would  run  close  to  my  couch,  and  look  up  to  me,  to  have  ma 
drop  it  to  them  at  my  side,  which  tbey  would  lake  perfectly  unconcerned.  They  ap- 
peared for  a  time  quite  aftaid  of  stiangers,  particularly  children,  and  would  look  to 
me  as  they  came  in,  as  if  to  ask,  u  it  sale  !  Hawever,  they  aoon  lost  their  f^ara  of 
them,  and  wouU  come  in  when  three  or  iour  were  present.  After  a  few  weeks,  they 
began  to  carry  away  large  pieoes  every  time  they  came,  ailer  satisfying  their  hunger, 
which  convinced  me  they  had  little  ones  to  feed,  and  1  was  astonished  to  see  what  a 
load  they  would  carry,  oftentimes  three  pieces  at  once,  a*  luge  as  half  a  large  pea. 

Tbua  they  coatinoed  fisiUug.  me  tor  mantbs,  until  some  time  in  the  last  of  Sep- 
tomber,  just  ifler  tea,  at  the  edge  of  a  delightful  evening,  I  beard  such  a  chirping 
and  chattering  as  almost  deafened  loe^  la  B,n  instant,  the  little  mother  appeared  en- 
ticing along  her  dea^  little  ones,  which  were  almast  epliUing  their  throats  with  their 
chattering  ;  and  soon  the  father  appeared.  They  ran  up  the  steps  into  the  room,  and 
stopped  just  in  the  door  perfectly  still,  except  the  mother,  who  ran  to  me  very  hastily, 
stopped  at  my  side,  looked  up  in  n)y  face,  and  began  to  talk,  as  she  thought,  as  intel- 
ligibly as  any  person  would,  conversing  with  me.  1  never  wss  more  aatonlshed.  I 
supposed  that  she  vru  asking  me  to  protect  her  little  ones.  She  stood  in  this  manner 
a  few  momenta,  talking  as  fast  as  she  could,  when  she  ran  bock  to  her  cbildren,  and 
they  all  commenced  eating  the  abundant  meal,  which  had  bet-n  prepared  for  them. 
When  Snished,  they  flew  out,  and  visited  me  no  more.-  1  was  then  coDiJnced  that 
the  mother  was  expressing  her  gratitude  instead  of  asking  protection. 

I  mourned  the  loss  of  my  dew  little  family,  not  expecting  ever  to  see'  them  again  ; 
when,  O,  how  was  I  delighted,  as,  sitting  ^t  my  bed-room  window  one  Sunday  morn- 
ing, early  in  the  month  of  the  next  June,  the  dear  little  creature  that  first  made  its 
appearance  came  running  up  the  walk,  directly  to  the  door.  Feeling  very  ill,  and 
the  morning  being  rainy,  I  could  not  go  to  let  it  in,'  (the  family  being  at  church,}  and 
was  obliged  to  let  it  go  away,  which  it  did  very  broken-heartedly,  after  waiting  souM 
,iime,  without  giving  it  a  welcome. 

I  reconciled  myself,  thinking  it  would  return  the  next  day  (  but  I  waitei)  Cor  it,and 
it  did  not  come,  and  I  had  entirely  given  up  the  idea  of  seeing  it  any  more,  when, 
how  was  I  overjoyed  one  morning  to  see  it  fly  in  at  the  door,  and  run  directly  to  my 
couch.  She  stopped  directly  before  me,  looked  np  and  began  to  cbipper.  I  answered 
her  little  "  how  do  you  do,"  and  gave  her  some  breskfW.  She  ran  out,  and  soon  her 
mate  came.  They  tlfcn  continued  their  visits  from  ten  to  forty  times  a  day,  some- 
times together,  sometimes  alone,  would  often  stay  and  run  about  the  room  and  ap- 
peared delighted  when  I  felt  able  toanswcr  their  prattle.  On  stormy  days,  not  being 
able  to  bear  the  damp  air  from  an  open  door,  when  finding  it  closed,  they  would  come 
to  the  window  and  flutter,  begging  to  come  in,  . 

I  would  open  the  door  a  little  space,  just  large  enough  for  them  to  pass  .through ; 
they  would  immediately  Sy  to  the  scraper  and  crowd  through  evidently  deligbted, 
and  try  to  ahow  their  gratitude.  After  taking  their  meal,  totally  unconcerned  at  being 
shut  in,  they  would,  amuse  themselves  awhile,  then  crowd  out  again,  and  Ay  to  their 
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Dests.  Tbua  thej  conlinucd  Ibeir  viaita  to  me  ag&ia  fot  montbi,  quite  ftt  bome,  uid 
for  MTenl  of  the  but  weeks  cirrjinff  awuy  t,  large  mesa  everj  visit,  which  conTiuced 
me  they  bad  again  a  little  cbajge  to  feed,  when  one  beautiful  morning,  about  ten 
o'cloch,  auch  a  cliirping  all  of  a  sudden,  and  in  a  moment  I'  had  five  little  viaiton  on 
the  ^reshold  of  the  door,  the  jounger  onci  fluttering  and  chirping  ao  as  almoat  to 
deafen  me,  but  appearing  ao  happy  aa  hardly  to  know  what  to  do. 

I  threw  down  a  large  mras  of  crumbs,  when  the  parents  instantly  ran  to  me  and 
tpok  them  to  their  tittle  unflf  dged  children,  put  them  in  their  montha,  and  came  again 
and  again  for  acme  minutes;  filer  being  sufficiently  fed,  all  flew  out.  Thus  theycDU' 
tiDuedlocome,attioieaBll  together,  sometimes  the  little  onea, one  or  two  aloDce,some- 
timea  one  alone,  for  several  Jays,  but  generally  tbree  or  fonr  together,  and  hardly  leav- 
ing me  alone  at  all,  running  round  my  feet  when  at  table,  and  picking  tbe  miles  aatbcy 
fell,  and  trjring  to  amuse  me.  In  about  two  weeki  they  alt  came  at  once,  afler  tea, 
took  an  abundant  meal,  ran  about  and  challered  to  me,  and  ran  out.  I  saw  the  de^r 
little  creatures  no  more. 

Should  the;  return  again  the  coming  Summer,  as  they  probably  will,  I  shall  give 
;on  a  further  history.    In  the  meantime,  believe  me,  sir,  moat  respectfblly  yours, 

Stratford,  Fib.  i,  1842.  C.  C. 

The  atiove-mentioned  bird  ia  the  chirping  sparrow  (fringitlk  locialia  of  Wilson). 
She  and  her  mate  have  again  returned  to  visit  their,  hostesa.  If  you  deem  the  above 
worthy  an  insertion  in  your  daily,  it  is  at  your  service.  It  furnishes  good  evidence 
«f  what  kindness  and  gentleness  to  tbe  feathered  riice,  at  the  hands  of  a  young  lady, 

JVmd  Havm  Htriii. 


INSCRIPTION    FOR    A    MONUMENT 


Hkri  thslt  tbe  drooping  willow  wtte— 

The  pearly  nighl-dswa  rail, 
And  cheriab'd  flowrels  riie  to  deck 

Thy  coach— idy  aarlhly  all. 

Kj  earthly  atl ! — thine  ioiBge  dear 
Ne'er  ftom  m j  hesrt  shall  flee* — 
Ne'er  on  my  lips  thy  virtues  die, 
While  memory  holds  her  seal- 
But  Christ  hath  given  a  glorioua  hope 
To  meet  thee  'mid  the  blest. 
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THE    ESSEX    RIN  G. 

This  ring,  to  which  it  hiBtortckl  >nd  romantic  record  u  ottacbed  u  tlie  token,  (the 
light  of  which,  recalling  her  l^ndercHt  feeliDg,  wu  to  act  with  EaliBinaiiic  power  on 
the  Queen,  and  insure  her  aaaent  to  an;  request  it  accompanied,]  le  an  heirloom  in 
the  "  Warner"  femilj,  and  ia  in  the  poaMisian  of  Colonel  Edward  Warner,  the  rep- 
resentative  of  the  elder  branch.  This  ring  is  formed  of  a  single  diamond,  cut  in  the 
>bape  of  a  heart,  and  bears  an  additional  intereit  ai  having  been  the  gift  of  the  unfor- 
tunate Mar;,  Queen  of  Scotland,  to  Qneen  Eliiabetb,  at  the  period  of  her  marriage 
with  Lord  Dafnie;,  in  1555,  when  she  sent  it  to  her  rojal  rival,  together  with  the  fol- 
lowing linea,  written  b;  Buchanan ; 

"Tbii  gem  behold,  the  embleni  or  my  baut, 

rahillpBrl; 


Clea 


potleia  doe 


Ag  clear,  ib  spotlesi,  as  this  heart  ofmine ; 

What  though  (he  atone  a^reaterbarilneBB  wean, 

Superior  firmnen  atill  the  ligare  bean."  , 

The  fact  of  Lady  Nottingham's  Ireachetoua  concealing  of  the  ring,  confided  to  her 
by  the  condemned  Eaiei  with  his  pleading  for  life  from.his  offended  sovereign,  is  too 
well  known  to  require  repetition,  as  well  aa  that  tlie  Queen's  anguish  at  Lady  Not- 
tingham's deathbed  confession  led  to  her  own  immediate  diaiolutian.  Thia  ring 
then  fell  into  the  poaseasion  of  King  James  I,,  who  gave  it  to  Captain  Warner,  to- 
gether with  other  marks  of  distinction,  in  remuneration  of  his  extensive  discoveries 
in  the  West  ladies,  by  which  three  of  our  moat  valuable  coloniei  were  added  to  the 
British  dominions.  In  1639,  Capt.  Warner  was  knighted  by  King  Charles  I.,  a  dig- 
nity at  that  period,  highly  considered.  The  royal  patents  and  documentary  proofs  of 
the  foregoing  facts  are  to  be  Iblmd  in  the  Royal  College  of  Arms,  and  in  the  pooea- 
lion  of  the  lepreaenlative  of  the  family. — Cvurt  GaitUe. 


PICTURE    OF    INFANCY. 


iKthedoskycogrt, 

J«e>r  the  >1Ur  laid. 

Sleep*  the  child  is  sbsdow 
Of  bismotber'nMsdj 

Softly  he  r^iotes, 

And  bis  lids  of  roses. 

(Jloeed  U  earth,  nncloaes 

On  the  hesvBD  o'arbesd. 

Many  edreuD  is  with  him, 

Fresh  from  fsiry  Isnd, 

Spsngled  o'er  with  dUmond 

In  their  charm  ing  hind. 


■A.CXIi^ic  . 


t   AT  HtDNIOHT. 


But  k  brjgblar  virion 
Tet  hie  ajH  behold ; 
RotM  nil,  ind  liliet, 

ETei7  |bth  aiifold ;  .  '  . 
Ldkei  in-ibxlow  ilecpiBg, 
SilrerBibflileapipg, 
And  til 


SluEQber  en,  iiresl  intknl,   - 

Slumber  pe3c«full7j 

Thj  ]i<iung  laul  fel  koowt  njM 

What  tbj  lot  may  be. 
Like  dead  It^tti  thai  nrarp 
Dow;  [he  atonay  deep. 


Tton 


iialLto  tfaeeT 


Thou  canit  riunibar  bj  the  way ;  . 
Than  hut  leanit  to  borrow 

{laugbt  Trap  itud j,  bought  from  tare ; 


On  tilj  brow  anwrinbled  jal, 
Where  yofiB^  Irulfa  and  candor  ait, 
tla'sr  witb  ragged  nail  bath  writ 
That  aad  word,  "  to-mortow." 

Innocent !  thou  ileepetl, — 

Who  fomknoW  lite  trinh     ' 
Tb<t  tbr  man  arr  plancied ; 

Seeing-him  oaiimHr 
'  Xlnfearuig.  ubalanhed,  ' 

With  tliair  leara  bare  wirqied 
.      Hia     ' 


Angeli,  hoy 

KiH  him  wl 

Hark  •  he  ■< 

"  Gabriel 


le  Eager,  and  diiplaj^ 
Uii  natiie  akiei. 

Forrign  QaafitTlt/ Reiritio. 


THE    SUN    AT    MIDNIGHT. 

A  BTEAUBOAT  leaves  Slockholm  eraty  «eek',  and  toiichea  at  Gelfe,  HudiksvslI, 
Hemoaand,  Umea,  and  other  poii|ta'oD  the  wealerd  cooat  of  the  gulf  of  BothDia,  as 
Wflll  M  Wua  on  the  eutem,  on  ita  *a7  up  to  Toraea,  dt  the  hea'd  of  the  gulf  This 
voyage  ia  a.  yerj  pleaaant  one,  uid  girea  an  opportUnitj  to  Ihoaa  trho  wiah  to  go  up 
to  tbat  rerj  noHberD  citj  at  the  aiunmer  aotatice,  (the  23d  June,  or  St.  John'*  dnj,) 
when,  from  &  neighboring  moantaiD,  they  can  have  their  faith  confirined  in  the  truth 
of  the  Copernican  ajatepi :  t<tt,  at  tiiat  epoch,  the  kun,  to  thoae  who  are  on  that  eleva- 
tion, doea  not  descend  helow  the  horiion,  but  ii  seen  todecline  to  the  noTtbweal,  and 
verg;e  more  and  more  to  the  exact  north,  until  it  reaches  at  midnight  ita  loweat  point, 
when  it  is  just  visible  above  the  horiion.  In  a  few  minutes  it  is  seen  to  commence 
ita  outward  course  towards  the  northeast,  and  thus  continnea  ita  gtorious  progreaa  until 
it  reaches  again  its  zenith  in  thfe  South.  Even  to  one  who  is  at  Stockholm  at  that 
epoch,  the  nights  for  two  or  three  weeks  are  sufRciently  light  from,  the  refraction  of 
the  buu'h  rays,  owing  to  ita  being  so  IKtIe  beneath  the  horizon,  fbr  the  performance  of 
almost  any  bnsineis.  We  happened  at  abbut  that  time,  four  yeais  ago,  to  -be  going  up 
'  to  tlie  Promotiou  at  Upsala,  and  were  obliged  to  Irarel  alt  nighl;  and  we  have  a  dis- 
tinct recollectiftuof  reading  a  letter  ttl  midnight  vrith  ease, even  whily  passing  tlireugh 
k  forest.  And  the  year  aUki,  at  the.same  season,  we  often  whiled  away  our  leisure 
hour  by  sitting  at  the  window  of  the  house,  where  westayed,  on  the  English  quay  at 
.  St.  Fetersburgh,  a  city  which  is  ailuated  in  the  aune  degree  as  Upsala,  and  half  a  dc- 
gree  north  of  Stockhoira,  and  reading  nniii  midnight.  ■  During  t^at  period  acarcelya 
cloud  was  to  be  seen  in. the  aky,  which  had,  both  day  and  night,lMt  light  bliie  which 
is  peculiar  to  these  northern  regions  at  that  portion  of  the  year,  and  which  is  occa- 
■iotied  by  the  rayaof  the  sun  atriking  the  atmosphere  of  the  earth  at,so  smnll  an  angtt. 
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Scsicelj  ((tar  vu  viaible  ia  the  heavens  at  night;  >nd  the  ni00D,'evea  when  f\ill, 
hudlf  fbrmed  a  Bhadow,  At  that  geoMin  there  is  aamething  unnatural  and  deathlike 
Id  the  appearance  of  thinga  aa  night  seta  in.  Busineu  oomea  to  an  end  before  the  luii 
goea  down,  and  all  nature  falli  into  atitlneaa  aAd  repose  while  it  ia  yet  light ;  and  if 
joa  hare  been  unapcustomed  to  auch  a  ilate  of  thingi,  you  seem,  as  jou  pua  the 
•tieets,  whether  it  be  of  Slockholm  or  St.  Petersbnrgh,  HanioaaDd  or  Toinea,  to  be  in 
the  midat  of  a  citj  which  ia  uninhabited.  No  liTing  thing  is  to  be  seen  aoywhere,  aa 
yau  paaa  from  street  to  street,  save  some  aolitarf  aentinel,  with  hia  gray  coat  and 
inuaket. — Baird't  Travdt  in  Ettrvpe. 


Original. 

-THE    SUPER8.TITI0US    MOTHER. 

Ahelii  was  a  young  mother;  an  affectionate  husband  and. three  Bweel  children 
composed  her  family.  Neatness,  harmony  and  comfort  pervaded  lier  dwelling,  and 
the  atraogei  guest,  who  orcaaionally  jiartook  of  its  hospitality,  carried  away  the  im- 
pression, that  hers  was  the  best  oldered  and  bappiest  domestic  circle  he  ever  knew  j 
and  ao  it  was,  with  one  ezoeption. 

Does  the  reader  inquire  what  that  was  P  I  anawer,  it  was  the  presence  of  a  moat 
frightful  intruder — a  abapelen  fiend,  who  diaturbed  the  comfort  and,  even,  frequently 
prevented  the  sleep  of  the  whole  family  t— who  filled  every  corner,  from  cellar  to  gar- 
ret, .with  fantastic  crealiona,  and  whose  delight  it  was  to  wrap  that  otherwise  happy 
family  in  a  cloud  of  gloom  and  terror.     Hia  name  was  Superatition. 

To  drop  all  metaphor,  Amelia  waa  a  aupe rati ti bus  woman — a  believer  in  ghost  and 
hobgoblin ;  in  omens  and  aigoa  of  foithconing  eviU.  Her  overwrought  imagination 
peopled  the  night  with  all  aoita  of  fancilhl  tisions,  whose  ahadowy  fotiiiB  gliding  and 
flitting  acToaa  her  footaieps,  filled  her  with  indescribable  terror.  Her  own  shadow 
waa  frequently  mistaken  for  a  ghost;  a  pale  moonbeam  shining  on  the  wall,  seemed  a 
tenant  of  the  grave;  a  poor  black'cat,  to  her  fancy,  waa  a.  witch,  oi  even  a  fiend ;  - 
while  the  licking  of  the  deathwatch  was  an  omen  threatening  tiie  eitinction  of  Iter 
whole  family. 

With  an  unpirdonable  thoughtlessness,  Amelia  devoted  her  leisure  momenta  to  tlte 
reading  of  the  most  ghostlike  of  the  writings  of  romance.  The  Old  English  BaroD, 
CastleofOtranlo,  Mysteries  of  Udolpho,  and  works'of  a  kindred  character,  were  the 
companions  of  her  evening  hours — -works  alwaya  pemicions  in  their  effects  on  the 
imaf  laation,  but  doubly  so  when  read  by  a  persoli  of  diseased  imagination. 

From  whence  did  Amelia  derive  these  superstitious  fears  ?  Natural  they  are  not, 
to  any  mind.  Tbcy  came  to  her  as  an  heirloom  from  her  mother,  and  she  obtained 
then  from  a  wielche(l  woman  who  called  berselfa  nurse.  Thus  instructed,  Amelia 
imbibed  her  superstitiona  when  iiiipreaBions  are-Uie  most  deeply  made ;  and  she  carried 
them  with  her  to  the  grave. 

Nor  was  this  the  worst  result,  for,  in  spits  of  her  husband's  entreatiea,  Amelia 
would  detail  the  story  of  ghost  and  omen  to  her  girls,  and  they,  in  their  turns,  becarae 
the  victims  of  sup^i^ous  fear. 

The  reader  m«y  aQjke  irtierein  Amelia  waa  la  blame.  Not  for  her  initiation  into 
those -ff  are— that  guiltlay  at  die  door  of  het  mother;  but  she  was  guilty  of  feeding 


■A.OCIi^lC 


WOMAN. — HAST  THOV  A   BBOTHBR?  105- 

those  feu*  hj  bad  readinj,  and  >l>o  of  being  the  initnunent  of  communiostinf  Ihem 
to  her  children. 

Nov,  we  believe  thtt  all  faith  iD'ghoets  «i  apparitioDB  iifolee,aiid  far  these  reaBons  : 
All  epiritB  are  under  the  Divine  control ;  He_would  not  taSei  them  to  appear  for  mere 
purpoflei  of  fright ;  if  tbef  sppear  at  all,  it  muflt  be  as  meaiieiigerH  of  good  j  but,  as 
■uch  Jeaug  Christ  has  declared  them  useteBi  in  his  beautiful  parable  of  the  rich  man 
and  Lazarua,  where  it  ia  explicitly  itated,  that  if  the  teachings  of  inspiration  are  in' 
■uffioient  to  reform  the  tran»gressor,  the  miniaEraEion  of  a  departed  spirit  would  be 
equally  futile.  For  these  rewons,  we  repudiate  all  faith  in  apparitions.  We  believe 
tbKt  all  the  stories  which  old  womeo  love  to  retail,  are  either  false,  or  can  be  accounted 
for  on  other  than  BupernaturoJ  principles. 

Our  object  in  this  article  is,  to  caution  mothem,  nursea^  and  those  who  have  the 
C4re  of  children,  to  beware  how  they  instil  superstitious  ideas  iuto  youn|r  minds. 
The}'  know  not  the  injury  Ihej  inflict  b;  doing  it;  and,  however  strong  may  be  their 
own  ftors,  tliey  shouid,  by  all  means,  avoid  tbeir  eommonination  to  others.  We  would 
*rs.tbet  eipose  our  children  to  the  ;)^^e,  than  see  them  made  the  vii;fimB  of  Bach  opin- 
ions as  destroyed  the  peace  of  Amelia. 


WoMiir. — The  prevailing  mannerB  of  an  age  depend,  more  than  we  are  awars  of, 
or  are  willing  to  allow,  on  the  conduct  of  the  women ;  this  is  one  of  the  principal 
things  oD  which  the  great  machine  of  human  society  turns.  Those  who  allow  the 
influence  wbich  female  graces  have  in  contribating  to  polish  the  manners  of  men, 
would  do  well  to  reflect  how  great  an.influence  female  morals  must  also  have  on  their 
conduct.  Haw  much,  theni  is  it  to  bcTegretted  that  womaii  should  ever  sit  down 
contented  to  polish,  when  they  are  able  to  reform — to  entertain,  when  they  might  in- 
■ttnct.  Nothing  delights  men  more  than  their  atrengtb  of  understanding,  when  true 
gentlenesa  of  manners  is  its  asaociate;  united,  they  become  irresiatible  oratora,  blesaed 
with  the  power  of  pereoasion,  ftaaght  with  the  aweetness  of  instruction,  making  wt^ 
own  tke  highest  ornament  of  human  nature. — Dr,  filotV. 


—Sister,  bast  thou  a  brother  ?  Wouldst  thou  train  his  heart 
to  virtoe,  and  pieBerve  thy  own  aex  frpra  the  snare  of  the  fowler.'  Teach  him  by 
your  conduct,  and  stamp  upon  his  heart  by  your  tenderness,  a  oonGdence  in  the  et- 
iatence  of  virtue  which  can  look  temptation  in  the  face  unmoved,  and  turn  with  pity- 
ing contempt  from  the  wily  worda  of  the  betrayer.  O,  teach  him  to  love  virtue,  and 
be  will  protect,  not  destroy,  it  Impress  upon  him  his  responsibility  to  God  for  the 
right  exercise  of  that  power  which  has  been  given  him  for  the  protection  of  woman  ; 
and  posterity,  your  own  aex,  and  Heaveo,  will  keep  it  in  remembrance. 

How  rich,  how  yerj  rich  her  reward,  even  in  this  life,  who,  thraagh  Divine*  asaist- 
ance,  raises  a  brother,  a  fellow-immortal,  aboTO  the  snarea  of  Satan  and  the  tempta- 
tions of  the  world  [  Ah,  yes ;  and  in  heaven  "  she  ahall  sbine  as  the  slais,  for  ever 
and  ever."       .  _  .  ,. 


islly  known  in  prosperity )  not  oan  an  enemy  be^asily  h 
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The  valu  ira    .lOiDkinE    ths 'mountiiD'i     blaie; 


W«d  Thfo"  moorland  ud  glen,      Ye    nrin  ■  cm,  ye  prin  -  cm    of 
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-n:  " 
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rP]      ""^  I        '  I  'The  engio  falls  from  towering  ■! 

_J^_^J_J^    In  Uafr  glei.  the  li^f  die,! 
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THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 


NOVEMBER,    184S. 


DELICACT  IN  CONFERRING  FAVORS  DOUBLES  THEIR  VALVE. 


Togmbei  tbni  lb«T  ■hnnn 

Wbicb  Tirtue,  auiik  lo  poiei  , , 

FioB  fiddjr  purioa  ud  Idn-nuiided  ptids.— TBoMMtr. 


"  I  HiTC  tboogbt*  of  etlting  an  Emilj  Wmlhrop,  ftnd  (hould  like  to  b«ve  yon  ko- 
companj  me,"  raid  Hrt.  Boynton  to  Anne  WalUce,  u  tbej  were  wmlking  um  in  arn 
tdoug  one  of  the  principal  itreet*  of  New  Tork  city. 

"  Emily  Winlhrop,"  repeated  Anne,  "  Is  tbe  not  that  verj  beantifiil  girl,  who  uwd 
when  mj  uncle  firit  moved  to  New  Tork,  to  «it  at  church  in  the  next  pew  to  joura  I" 

"Tea,ahe  and  her  father  naed  to  lit  there  ;  hot  heii  now  dead,  I  aiippow  jauknow." 

**  No — I  neTer  had  the  leaat  acqaaintanra^  with  either  of  them.  The  daughter  waj 
■o  rerj  lovely  ■■  to  attract  my  attention,  and  induce  me  to  enquire  her  name." 

"  She  haa  experienced  a  Hd  revene  of  fortnno  lince  the  loat  her  father.  He  waa 
thought  to  be  immensely  rich,  bnt  died  inaolTent.  Daring  his  life  ahe  wa*  aiuTonnded 
by  cTety  luxury  which  wealth  can  command.  Since  then  ibe  baa  made  a  shift  to 
maintain  heraelf  and  an  iniralid  aunt— her  btbel'i  *i«t«r,  I  beneve — by  taking  in  plain 
•nd  onuinental  needle-work.  The  rich  Mra.  Winterton  ia  her  matrma]  annt,  but  aho 
now  do«a  not  notice  her,  even  if  ihe  meeta  her  in  the  atreet.  She  livea  down  thia  al- 
ley, I  beliere,  and  yonder  old  tottering- looking  building  muil  be  the  hooae,  if  I  hare 
been  rightly  informed.  Quite  a  contraat  to  the  aplendid  manaion  in  Broadway  where 
■he  n«d  to  rciide." 

"  I  belieTe  I  had  better  not  call  with  yon,"  a«id  Anne.  "  Aa  I  am  a  atranger  to 
her,  ahe  may  deem  it  obtruaive.  BeaideB,if  ihe  be  aa  aenaitive  aa  I  have  known  aoms 
peraona  who  haxe  been  redneed  from  affineoce  to  porerty,  the  aight  of  these  gay  trap- 
pinga" — and  ahe  glanced  at  her  elegant  and  fashionable  drea* — "  may  painfiilly  reTin 
the  remembrance  of  her  fbrmer  situation."  , 

"  What  absurd  exonaea.  Thii  seniitiveness,  as  you  call  it,  ia  nothing  more  nor  law 
than  fUse  pride,  and  if  abe  poaseaa  any  of  it,  as  it  can  only  prove  tronbleaome  to  her, 
it  is  best  that  it  be  btokes  down  at  once.  I  am  not  one  of  thote  who  would  endearor 
to  heal  a  woiuid  that  needs  pfobiog." 

"  I  should,  at  leaat,"  replied  Anne,  "Tiah  to  be  well  tatti&ed  that  tbe  probe  wa* 
re  I  used  iL" 
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rONFEBRING   FAVORS. 


They  had  hy  tb'n  time  reached  'the  dwelliog  which  Mrs.  Bojoton  had  indicated. 
She  knocked  al  (he  door,  which  n-aa  immedinlelj  apened  by  Emil;  Winlhiop.  She 
looked  pale  and  carB-wom,  but  nothing  couM  impair  the  beaut;  of  her  featurea,  or 
dcatroytheiraweet  cipreasion.  A  alight  color  iftiffuaed  her  cheeka  althe  lighlofMn. 
BojDton,  and  her  young  and  elegantly  dreasrd  companion.  She,  however,  lucoeeded 
in  checking  her  embarraiBment,  and  politely  invited  them  to  enter, 

."t  hope  you  have  not  forgotten  me,  Miai  Winthrop,"  latd  Mrf  BoyntOD,  "  for  iti* 
indeed  a  long  time  since  I  saw  you.  I  have  bfen  thinking  nf  calling  on  jou  erety 
day  for  this  twelvemonth,  but  aomelhing  hai  always  occurred  to  prevent." 

"  O  no,  madam ;  I  recollect  JOU  perfectly ,"  she  replied. 

"  I  am  very  glad,"  said  Mrs.  Bay^|^^rBwing  more  cloaelj  to  the  amiltfire,"  that 
;oa  did  not  BiiSi^i  yourself  to  sink  imS^^nr  miifartuDes.  ToD  appew  to  be  living 
quite  comfortably — much  mure  ao,  than  I  had  reason  to  expect.  Do  you  obtain  plenty 
of  employment?" 

"Al  much  aa  I  can  do — for  my  anot,  whose  health  seemB  daily  declining,  requitet 
more  and  more  ofmj  attention." 

"  That  is  true,"  said  the  aunt.  '*  Nothing  can  iodace  her  to  neglect  me  ;  and,  to 
tell  the  plain  truth,  1  am  not  aorry  to  occuionally  cull  her  fh>m  her  sewing,  for  it  hu 
already  occaaioned  her  a  severe  pain  in  her  side."  * 

■'  O  that  is  because  she  has  not  become  enough  accustomed  to  it  yet.  Habit  ia  a 
second  nature,  and  when  once  she  becamea  sufficiently  habituated  to  sewing,  the  pain 
will  wear  off,  I  dare  say." 

"  It  will  wear  her  out  first,  I  am  aftiid,"  said  the  aunt. 

A  few  minutes'  silence  ensued,  when  Mrs.  Boynlon  resumed  the  Converaation. 

"  Ye9lerdiiy,"-said  ehi',  "  I  was  looking  over  some  caal-olT  clothing,  and  I  found 
Bcvcral  gariucnls,  which  I  thought  would  do  very  well  for  some  needy  penonl  For- 
tunately, yaur  case  preeenled  itaclf  to  my  mind — so  1  made  them  into  a  large  bundle, 
and  ordered  a  porter  to  bring  them  to  you.     1  am  expecting  him  every  moment." 

It  was  not  long  before  a  rap  was  heard  at  the  door. 

"There,"  said  she.  Jumping  up  and  running  to  the  door^  "ho  has  come,  I  suspect" 

Her  conjecture  proved  true. 

"Does  Miss  Winthrop  live  here .'"  said  the  porter. 

"Yes,"  replied  Mra.  Bojnton.     "Bring  the  bundle  In  this  way,  if  joo  pleaae." 

The  porter  obeyed,  and  set  it  down  in  the  middle  of  the  floor- 
Mrs.  Boynton  immediately  proceeded  to  untie  it.    The  first  article  thai  came  to 
hand  waa  a  calico  gown,  much  faded. 

"This,"  said  she,  holding  it  up,  "belonged  to  Becky,  my  narsery-moid.  -It  is 
scarcely  half-worn,  but  ia,  aa  you  see,  a  little  faded ;  and  aa  aha  is  oflen  obliged  to 
bring  the  children  into  the  parlor,  to  show  them  when  we  have  company,  it  is  JM 
^uite  the  tiling  for  her  ;  but  as  you  can  sit  here  and  sew  withont  being  exposed,  it  will 
make  you  a  very  tidy  drees.     Do  n't  you  think  so  ?" 

Mrs.  Boynlon's  vivacity,  however,  would  not  let  her  wait  for  a  reply ;  and,  with  an 
■ir  of  great  complacency,  she  next  produced  an  old  black  silk  dress. 

"  I  think  this  will  make  a  very  decent  dress  to  wear  when  you  are  obliged  to  go 
out,''  said  she,  '■  if  you  will  only  go  to  the  trouble  of  taking  off  tiie  trimmings  and 
eleanalng  them,  for  they  are,  aa  you  may  perceive,  rather  dusty.  The  truth  is,  I  al- 
ways see  to  making  the  pastry  myself,  and  as  I  do  n't  like  to  make  too  much  work  for 
the  laundress,  1  frequently,  on  such  occasions  wear  a  black  dress,  which  is  the  reason 
why  the  trimmings  have  got  a  little  sprinkling  of  flour.  Ah,  here  is  a  nice  calico 
wrapper  for  your  aunt.  The  sleeves  are  pretty  much  worn,  but  I  look  oare  lo  put  a 
Bice  large  roll  of  pienes  into  the  bundle,  with  which  yoo  can  patch  them  whenever 
ion  Bet  a  letaure  bom." 
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At  tbtB  momcnl,  unothei  rap  waa  hcud  at  Ihe  door,  Emily  opeaed  it,  and  admitted 
Mrt.OeborDe.alad;  orneaUb  aud  niik,aad  auapccled  to  be  verj  charitable.  Being, 
however,  one  of  Uiosc  who  obeyed  Ihe  icTipturel  injunction,  "  Let  not  thy  left  hand 
knov  what  thy  ligLt  liand  doeth,''  the  aDiplcion  amounted^  to  eertunty  only  to  the 
objects  of  boT  benevolence.  Mn.  Boynton  waa  not  aorry  to  have  a  lady  like  Hrs.Oa- 
borne  ■  witneu  to  her  charity,  and  look  accasion  to  remark,  after  the  usual  compli- 
menta  hod  been  reciprocated,  that  she  bad  tittered  Uisa  Wiathrop'a  room  ivith  a  ibw 
articles  of  clolbinj  which  she  thought  might  bo  useful  to  one  in  licr  reduced  circam- 
stances,  "  for  she  is,"  said  she,  "  a  girl  of  too  much  sense  to  eipcct,  or  even  wish  to 
dreaa  like  a  lady  of  faahion." 

Bbe  aoid  truly.  Emily  wad  a  giil  of  too  nujph  aease  to  wish  any  auch  thing,  bnt 
Mn.  Boynton  probably  imagined  that  tfaB^restot  was  a  fararsble  opportunity  (bi  her 
to  act  npoa  her  favocite  acheme  of  brealiing  down  the  falBe  pride  which  might  atill 
cleave  t«  Fortune 'a  rejected  favorite ;  or  ahe  might  forget,  in  the  fulneaa  of  her  self- 
complacency,  that  it  would  be  likely  to  grate  harahly  upon  tlie  feelings  of  one  who 
had  recently  moved  in  the  highest  circle  of  faahion,  constituting  its  chief  ornament 
and  attraction,  to  l>e  the  t^cipieot  of  anch  oatentatioua  charity  in  the  presence  of  a 
atranger  like  Anne  Wallace,  whoae  appearance,  in  every  reapect,  qualified  ber  to  fiH 
tbi  station  &om  which  abe  bad  been  excluded  by  poverty.  Could  ahe  have  looked 
wto  the  heart  of  Anne  Wallace,  and  have  acen  how  full  it  was  of  sweet  cbaritiea  and 
tender  aympalhiea,  her  cheeks  might  have  been  spared,  their  painful  flush,  and  lite 
•Uuggle  might  have  been  leaa  severe,  by  which  she  atrove  to  force  bock  the  tcara 
welting  up  ftom  the  bJUer  fountain  of  sorrow  hidden  in  her  bosom.  These  indicatiooa 
of  feeling,  or  peihap*  some  might  say  of  lingering  pride,  were  not  remarked  by  Hn. 
Boynton  till  she  rose  to  take  leave.  She  could  scarcely  quell  her  indignation  till  ahe 
had  ftirly  stepped  into  Ihe  atieet. 

"  Did  yon  perceive,  Anne,"  ahe  then  aaid,  "that  I  got  no  thanks  for  ny  generosity  ^ 
It  is  true  that  ahe  thanked  me  with  ber  lips,  but  her  countenance  gave  the  lie  to  ber 
worda.      Give  me  any  thing  bat  pride  and  poverty,  I'aay." 

"Pride  of  a  certain  kind,  when  joined  with  poverty,"  replied  Anne,  "  ii  to  my  mind 
commendable.  Indeed,  I  do  n't  know  why,  in  any  respect,  it  should  be  deemed  more 
reprehensible  than  when  united  with  richea. 


to  me,  never  appenrs  so  lovelj  as  when  adorning  a  person  of  wealth  and  tank." 

■'  That  is  what  I  Ihink ;  and  if  there  is  any  one  thing  in  the  wotld  that  I  have  a 
greater  share  of  than  another,  I  believe  it  is  humility.." 

Anne  made  no  reply,  but  in  her  heart  she  wished  to  recommend  for  her  peruaal. 
Mason  on  Self-knowledge. 

Mrs  Osbarne,  who  perceived  that  Emily's  feelings  hul  been  wounded,  aller  having 
(QCceeded  in  directing  her  thouhts  ji.lo  a  pleiua  tei  channel,  mentioned  the  motive 
of  her  own  call,  which  waa  lo  request  hcj  to  join  a  iiteraiy  society  recently  formed. 
Bbe  then  enumerated  sevpral  <if  liic  meiiibrrs  who  were  partieolarly  deurons  fbr  her 
to  join,  but  Emi^  shrunk  from  the  idcii  of  enconnlering  some,  from  whom  ahe  h«d 
already  received  indicBtions  that  they  were  fully  aware  that  she  was  no  longer  the 
idglized  daughter  of  the  ric'i  All.  Winthrop,  but  a  peonileas  orphan.  Mrs.  Osborne, 
who  synipatliized  with  her,  and  knew  how  to  appreciate  the  motives  which  censed  her 
to  refuse,  did  not  urge  her  request.  The  same  evening,  Emily  received  a  billet,  en- 
closing a  hundred  dollar  note,  which,  althuugli  it  woi  without  name,  sbe  bad  uo  heji- 
taney  in  ascribing  to  Mrs.  Osborae. 


113  canrEMiiHG  fatom. 

**  Anne,"  tii  Edgar  Wallace  to  ku  aiitei,  aa  tbej  aat  together  one  eTening  hj  a 
cbeerfiil  Gk,  "what  can  be  t^  maon  wbj  I  now  ncTcriiieet  with  Emilj  Wintbiop? 
DutiU^  the  few  weeki  I  apent  in  the  cilj  two  jean  agn,  preTionalj  to  inj  embaikinf 
for  Entope,  I  freqaeDtlj  net  with  her,  a>d  thought  her  the  moat  charming  pri  I 

"  I  think  jou  moit  mean  the  ;oang  ladj  Mri.  Bojnton  inntcd  me  to  call  on  with 
her  the  other  day.  If  »>,  I  can  Teij  well  explain  to  jan  the  RMon  why  joa  hare 
never  met  with  her  aince  joar  letom.    8be  haa  loat  cMfa,  aa  the  phraae  ia." 

"How— explain."    ' 

"Her  father  died  inaolEent,  a  little  more  than  a  jear  ago,  and  (he  hai  linee  main- 
tained heraelf  and  an  inralid  annt  bj  Jakiog  in  sewing." 

Edgar,  after  remaining  lilent  and  tboughtf^I  a  few  minnlea,  enqnired  of  faia  aiater 
what  ahe  thought  of  Mill  Winthrop'a  appearance  the  daj  abe  called  on  her. 

'*  Although  I  aaw  her  under  unfaTorable  circomitaneea,"  ahe  replied,  "  there  leemed 
to  be  a  certain  charm  aboilt  her,  greater  than  I  ever  met  with  befbre.  Some  in*iaible 
power  aeemed  to  link  m;  heart  to  hen.  Even  in  pfliaon  ahe  seemed  to  me  moie  lerely 
than  when  in  the  daja  of  ber  praperity,  her  extrente  beaulj  induced  me  to  enqnin 

Edgar  again  teli^Med  into  ailenoe,  wbioh  continued  longer  than  befbre.    He  then  aaid, 
"  I  wiab  TOO  to  tell  me  ftankly,  Anne,  whether,  if  her  ooaaent  oan  be  gained,  job 
■houtd  bave  any  objection  to  reoetring  ber  aa  a  aiiter?" 

"  Not  the  leaat  in  the  world.  On  the  «oiitr«iy,  1  ahoald  be  both  prond  and  happy 
to  da  BO,  u  I  belicTe,  fhim  what  I  ha*e  heard  concerning  her,  that  ahe  ia  in  every  re- 
aped worth;  of  you." 

>'  1  might  have  known  that  yon  were  above  those  foolish  prejadices  which  so  pow- 
eifnlly  inflnence  many.  By  lome  exceeding  alight  indications  it  ia  true — bnt  not, 
perhapa,  the  ieaa  lo  be  relied  on — I  imagined,  when  I  formerly  met  with  ber,  ttiat 
among  those  that  knelt  al  her  shrine,  I  was  not  the  least  favored.  The  question  now 
is,  bow  shall  I  renew  the  jMquintaaee !" 

"  There  will  be  no  difficulty  in  that.  Mrs.  Osborne,  who  ia  a  great  fViend  to  Hiss 
Winthrop,  will,  1  dare  say,  undertake  to  manage  the  aBUr  for  you  in  her  own  admira- 
ble way." 

Six  montba  from  the  time  of  the  foregoing  conversation,  Emily  Wintbiop  was  the 
bride  of  the  rich  and  talented  Edgar  Wallace.  Those  who,  during  the  sesMm  of  her 
adveraity,  had  not  anfrequentl;  been  at  the  trouble  to  cross  the  street  that  they  might 
avoid  meeting  ber,  lest  she  should,  as  they  sud,  have  the  usurance  to  recogoiie  Ihem, 
would  not  have  hesitated  to  stoop  to  the  most  servile  adulation,  could  it  have  procured 
them  the  renewsl  of  her  aequaintance.  Wsllsce  cauwd  an  apartment  lo  be  fitted  np 
fbr  Emily's  aunt,  in  the  atyle  which  be  knew  would  best  suit  her  taste.  Her  health 
having  improved  with  the  brightening  prospecls  of  her  niece,  she  was  sble  to  reaome 
those  active  duties  wbleh  hsd  formerly  constjtated  lier  own  enjoyment,  and  made  ber 
a  Uesiing  to  those  around  ber. 

Emily,  whose  own  privations  had  made  her  more  keenly  alive  to  the  wants  and 

sufferings  of  others,  fiuled  not  to  seek  out  those  wretched  abodes  which  contain  lo 

!      many  withering  and  bleeding  hearts,  and  by  that  silent  beneficence  «hich  is  like  dew 

I     and  snnshine  to  the  drooping  flower,  spread  glsdness  round  many  a  cold  snd  cheerleM 

',      hearthstone,  snd  made  many  a  widow'a  heart  to  sing  fbr  joy. 


We  ahall  find  no  life  in  our  doctrine,  when  there  is  no  doctrine  in  our  life.—BTiJga- 
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OrigiBil. 

THE   BURIED   BOT-TO   HIS    MOTHER. 


Bt  1  luddei  bunt  ofwiter  into  ons  of  (ha  NewcMtl*  c<4l>*ri«i,  Urfrtj-Gie  nan  tad  for  Ij 
ana  lad*  were  driTCD  into  (dwlaat  part  oT (he  pit.  where,  berore  the  wilar  caiiM  l>e  drawn  off, 
tbej  all  iraduoll)'  periihed,  rroin  ilaTTatiOD  or  iiiflbcatloii !  In  the  daikiieia  of  the  ■uffocatinj 
pit,  one  oTtbe  boja  engrarad  on  •  boi,  with  a  bit  ef  pointed  iron,  hii  lait  mcaiage  to  bii  moth- 
er, in  ihwe  word!  :  "  Fret  not,  mj  dear  mother,  for  we  were  sin^ng  and  pniiiog  God  while 
we  had  time.     Mother,  follow  Cod  more  than  I  did."— Snflor't  Ma^ai^nt.foT  Srpt. 


O,  moLbar ! 


It  rolled  al 


'TboBgh  dead,  ud  mouldating  back  to  cl»j, 
•  Tfaoa  apeak*  that  buried  boy  to-da/  ; 


Aedo' 


Each  dying  echo,  one  b;  one, 
Borne  upwani  (Void  thy  beriad  loa  < 
There  i>  a  loica  from  eiery  tomb, 
Banting  ita  lilenee  ard  it*  gloom, 
A  tide  whoae  dark  and  gaehing  Sow 
Baan  to  the  liiing  note*  of  wo ; 
Bat  ah  '.  the  nice  aed  tide  that  net 
Th;  heart— I  hear  and  lea  them  jet ! 
Codldtt  thou  bale  anawfred  to  thy  boy, 

While  on  him  leaped  tba  hungry  wave. 
How  't  won  Id  have  tiiiillad  hi*  bean  with  yij. 

And  lighted  up  the  gloomy  cave  \ 
B«t,tb«agh  thoo  euiMit  net  till  bia  ear 

Witb  breathiogi  fhun  hi*  mothar'a  heart. 
The  apronaking  Oiia  wii  Be*r, 

And  bid  hi*  aoul  in  peace  depart  I 
.Yea,  mntber !  fram  that  diamal  cure, 

Anid  ita  craih  and  frigbtfUl  criaa,    . 
The  Almighty  ConqQeroi:  oftbe  grue 

Bora  up  tny  aou  to  Paradiia ! 
What  if  he  had  DO  dying  bed. 

Aad  thy  fond  arni*  enhraee  bim  not  I 
Aiqel*  r^Mwe  hi*  drooping  head. 

And  their  *ofl  pinion*  were  Iii*  cot  1 
"  Fret  not,  dear  mother'  niaani  no  more. 

For  wa  were  *inging  pni*a  to  G'  .d ! 
Moth'  r !  our  Lord  ha*  gone  before — 
0 1  let  a*  fuliow  where  Hk  trod  !" 
NtmUM,  Mau. 


'•  hhWDii 
chpe*  rrom  hit 


0\  Chr 

That  tloBI  coiamingted  with  his  groan*,' 
For  eTery  accent  of  hi*  breath 
Proclaim  I  a  (riiiniph  orer  denlh. 
Mother  I  with  children  groupad  aronnd. 
Like  oIlTe  plaat*  on  (onny  gmnnd. 
Heed  well  Ibe  word*  that  greet  thine  ear 
From  that  far  pit,  *o  dark  and  draar. 
Tby  lor'd  one*  an  not  doomed  to  toil 
Deep  in  the  diimsl  channeled  aoil ; 

Amid  the  cavern'*  horrid  craih; 
They  aleep  to-nighl,  and  (hey  n>ny  Ije 
Beaida  thy  concfa  al  home,  to  die. 
Tby  hand  may  pillow  np  their  head*. 
And  gently  *mooth  their  dying  bed* ; 
No  btid  damp*,  ao  eiTeraad  nil 
May  gather  Ibick  and  choke  them  there : 
Tbaa,  moibrr '.  while  ihina  eye  o'erflow* 
With  joy  ■  mother  only  know*. 
Let  grateful  thuik*  to  Hm  ariaa 
Who  bore  that  boy  (o  Paradjte. 
Thy  children  may  not  die  lite  him, 
Elat  wnold  ihey  bear  the  *rtsphim 
Th*  wing*  of  Heaven  aronml  them  aing, 
And  fed  bemth  tbe  angelic  wing. 
Should  death  with  ndden  angaixh  part 
The  coid*  that  bind  them  to  thy  heart! 
O,  mother !  lift  unceaaing  prayers 

dead  collier'a  God  may  atill  be  Iheiia 


Tnose  who  read  or  write  mach  shoald  be  rery  nttentlTe  to  their  posture ;  thej 
ought  (o  nil  and  iliiDd  bj  lam,  alway*  keeping  a*  uparly  in  an  en-et  poaltire  na  poaai- 
.  ble.  It  hua  an  excellent  eSi'ct  frrqueotly  to  read  or  apeak  aloud.  Thii  laA  only  exer- 
cliea  the  lunn,  bat  alinoat  the  whole  body. 

,  :    .  A.oogic 


1   rABLTZ   MiaTRBaS. 


THE    FAULTY    MISTRESS. 

"PATtiacx!  patienoe!"  Mid  Hr>.  Frctrul toiler hnnbuidi  "It 'a intolerable.  The 
girl  hu  been  moping  about  the  kitchen  six  long  honn,  and  noti  thing  is  done.  Don't 
talk  to  me  about  patience.  I  'II  not  try  to  be  patient.  T  have  more  trouble  than  I 
can  bear.  All  the  lazj  girls  in  town  contrive  to  get  upos  my  hands.  Thej  impose 
on  my  good  nature,     I  'II  not  bear  it.     1  'II — " 

Here  the  w;le's  irrascible  Tolubilitj  was  inteirupted  by  the  hou«e-bcII.  She 
■moothcd  down  at  once,  and  put  on  the  air  of  a  modest,  kind  lady.  Tbe  poor  gill 
who  had  been  the  theme  of  her  discouisc,  escaped  from  her  presence,  and  ran  to  an- 
swer the  bell.  I  wai  uafaered  into  tbe  receiving  rooin,  and  was  joined  in  a  few  min- 
ales  by  Mr*,  rretfut  and  her  husband.  8be,  being  my  second  cousin,  and  on  terms 
of  great  intimacy,  resumed  her  ill-humor  as  soon  aa  she  saw  tcfao  I  was,  and,  at  my 
solicitation,  gare  me  an  account  of  her  provocations  and  diBtresscs,  She  concluded 
all  by  asking  my  advice.  I  promised  to  give  it  in  the  form  of  a  letter,  which,  as  its 
cautions  may  suit  more  ladiea  than  one,  is  here  spread  before  them. 

Mrs.  M.  B.  Fbetfui., — You  complained  the  other  day  that  yon  oannot,  with  your 
best  efforts,  succeed  in  pleaaing  and  retaining  yonr  domestics.  If  yon  claim  from 
them  the  amount  of  labor  which  seems  to  yon  equitable  and  jnst,  you  say  they  mur- 
mart  leave,  go  abroad  and  slander  yon.  In  these  circumstances  yon  ask  adrice.  It 
shall  be  frankly  given. 

To  seenre  the  faithAil  service  and  good  will  of  yonr  domeitios,  yon  must,  like  the 
orator,  pay  regard  to  matter  and  manner.    As  to  matter,  yon  must 

1.  Require  of  them  a  rMMnui&I<  service.  On  thia  point  I  believe  you  err.  Tod 
expect  tooinacb  of  your  girls.    Of  this  there  is  conclusive  testimony. 

The  day  Mrs.  Amadon  spent  at  yonr  house  let  her  into  the  secret  of  your  difficul- 
ties. You  bad  often  complained  to  her,  and  she  was  curious  to  lesrn,  if  posiible, 
why  your  girls  all  quarrel  with  yoo.  She  tells  me  that  about  eight  o'clock  in  the 
morning  you  sent  Sally  into  tbe  kitchen  to  wash  up  the  dishes,  set  things  to  rights, 
and  prepare  dinner.  In  half  an  hour  ahe  heard  yon  cill  Sally  and  send  her  over  to< 
Mrs,  Gaffield's  to  invite  her  to  tea.  Sally  was  occupied  half  an  hour  in  fixing  her 
dress,  doing  the  errand,  unfiling  again,  and  getting  about  her  work,  which  she  had 
but  just  done  when  you  called  her  a  seoond  time,  and  sent  her  to  the  store  for  a  tooth- 
brush. On  ber  return,  inatcad  of  being  permitted  to  go  to  the  kitchen,  yon  took  her 
into  the  flower-garden  to  water  lite  roses  and  ^rubbery.  White  there  you  broke  a 
flower  pot,  and  sent  her  to  buy  another.  Then  tbe  poor  girl  had  to  procnre  some 
fresh  dirt,  and  spend  an  bow  more  in  Bzing  it  to  your  liking. 

By  this  time  it  was  eleven  o'clock,  and  yonr  girl  had  not  got  half  an  honr  to  her- 
self in  the  kitchen.  About  one  o'clock  your  husband  came  in  for  dinner,  and  in  a 
ftw  minutes  I  colled  and  found  you  very  angry  at  Sally,  insisting  Ihat  she  had  been 
ftll  the  morning  lounging  about  the  kiloben,  doing  nothing,  and  when  the  dinner 
hour  came  there  was  nothing  oooked.  How,  my  dear  cousin,  if  yon  expect  a  girl  to 
cut  herself  in  two,  and  one  half  of  her  run  all  the  morning  on  errands,  vrhile  the  Oth- 
er half  dresses  and  cooks  a  good  dinner,  you  muat  of  course  be  disappointed.  I  advise 
you  to  pve  Sally  another  trial  at  the  dinner  before  you  turn  her  away,  or  call  her 
Isiy.  Do  n't  interrupt  her  about  tooth-brushes,  or  Qower  pots,  from  nine  o'clock  till 
one,  and  see  if  she  does  not  came  out  better. 

Another  thing  to  be  mcDtiancd  under  this  head  is  the  wofss  of  yonr  domestics. 
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A  Chriatiin  wonBnlike  joniMlTiiioulil  Dolbean  "Egyptiui  tuk"  mittrar,  e'ttiiex 
in  regard  to  joor  lerTaDti'  Ub0r  or  it*  reward.  I  have  toacbed  upon  th»  fbnnar. 
Now  let  UB  glance  at  the  latter.  How  mach  do  ;oa  give  Ball;  f  Mra.  Amadou  no- 
derataada  tliat  job  pay  her  one  dollar  and  ■  half.  Thla  might  be  tolerable  wage*,  if 
paid  bona  &de,  thkl  is,  in  gold,  or  ita  equiTotent.  Even  then,  it  would  be  low,  aa  the 
arerage  price  of  girl'a  Isbm  ii  at  least  f  1.62^  p«r  week.  Bat  it  la  nid  you  pa;  her 
in  icfraialtd  oorreacyi  ao  that  initead  of  (1.50,  Ibe  poor  thing  geti  but  $1.35  per 
weeh.  Kow,  coi,  that  ii  not  riglit.  That  snine  girl  ha<  alwaya  ree^ired  high  wagea 
till  the  went  to  jour  houae,  Tou  know  abe  wlahed  to  live  with  you,  not  beuauae  ahe 
bad  n't  placet  enough  with  higher  wagea,  bnt  became  she  waa  a  member  of  the  vaioe 
church  with  joorirlf,  and  could  aee  her  miniater  now  and  then,  and  go  to  church. 
Tme,  ahe  haa  three  or  four  honri  each  we^k  for  ihia  last  object,  rii :  Bllemoon  and 
night  preaching  an  the  Babbath,  and  one  lecture  each  week.  But  would  ;aii  lower 
hei  wage*  on  that  account  i  Think  how  much  more  time  jmt  other  girls,  eipeciall; 
that  trifling  ehamber-maid,  apenda  in  vnlgar  amusement,  ni^t-walking  it  aomelimea 
to  a  late  hour,  and  acucelj  eacaping  impotationa  which  would  render  her  a  reproach 
to  yonr  familj.  I  cannot  approve  of  tbia'trealmeDt  »r  Sail;  in  regard  to  her  wagei. 
Too  aa;  ahe  ia  aatiaficd.  But  jnm  ahonld  not  be  aatiiGcd.  If  ahe  lovea  chuicl^  and 
domeatic  religiona  pririlpgea  to  well,  aa  cbeerflill;  to  make  thi*  aacrifice  to  aeciirv 
tbem,  I  beg  ;m  to  conaider  how  it  looka  fclrjou,  a  Christian  woman,  to  apeculate  on 
ber  reliftMi. 

I  cannot,  in  one  brief  letter,  dwell  longer  on  the  flrat  point,  and  proceed  to  the 
aeoond,  namely,  yonr  manner.  You  know,  conain,  that  we  may  bestow  favors  in  ao 
angrwiona  a  manner,  m  to  chill  the  gratitude  of  tbe  benrficiarj.  Of  conrae,  if  we 
make  reasonable  demanda  on  a  aervant,  in  a  fVetful  or  moroae  mood,  we  must  expect 
that  obedience  will  be  rendered  in  the  same  spirit.  And,  as  1  )ov«  plain  dealing,  I 
shall,  '*  without  mincing,"  aver  to  yon,  that,  in  m;  opinion,  tiiia  is  your  greatest  mis- 
fortune. Your  manner,  whenever  jou  addnas  a  servant,  i>  ndgar.  Tou  never  amile 
npm  a  domeatic,  however  exemplar;  ber  deportment,  or  faJthfol  her  obedience.  If 
she  does  bad,  you  scold  ;  and  if  abe  doea  well,  you  only  scold  a  little  leas.  I  have 
often  wondered  why  it  ia  so,  and  have  been  led  to  think  it  waa  a  want  of  reflection — 
ignorance  of  the  e&ect  of  jour  manner  on,  those  around  you.  Do  you  not  perceive 
that  ill-hnmor  is  contagions — that  if  you  angrily  demand  tslni  it  will  be  impatientl; 
performed  P  A  woman's  philoaoph;  ia  deep  enough  to  comprehend  this.  You  go  to 
the  kitchen  with  a  eland  on  ;our  brow,  and  on  entering  it  let  out  lightning  and  thun- 
der. Under  this  gniae  of  intemperate  rage,  can  the  domestics  meet  ;ou  with  smiles  ? 
It  would  be  folly  to  expect  it.  You  must  be  a  good  natuied  wifo  ifyou  woufd  have  a 
good  natured  husband..  It  ia  not  less  true  that  you  must  be  a  smiling  mistress  if  yon 
would  have  the  maidens  smile.  If  you  were  a  servant,  could  yon  make  np  your  tem- 
per to  meet  a  petulant  ahrew  with  sofl  cadences  and  honeyed  words-'  Not  you. 
Now  you  must  rcBect,  that  the  maid,  as  well  bs  the  mistreea,  ia  a  woman.  Bhe  haa 
in  her  all  your  susceptibilities  and  humors,  and  they  are  liable  to  the  same  provoca- 

I  would  have  yon  pay  particular  attention  to  yonr  countenance.  The  phii  'n  talia- 
nanic.  Ton  say  1  don't  believe  in  Mesmerism.  That's  right.  Butyou  believe  that 
one'a  tears  or  smiles  ma;  set  s;nipathy  to  work  in  those  around.  One  sneeie  in  a 
«ompan;  of  twenty  will  provoke  ten  sneries.  I  must  tell  you,  cousin,  that  your  face 
ia  particularly  ugly  under  a  cloud.  It  may  be  becauac  it  is  su  especially  otherwise  in 
•luuhine.  They  told  me  when  I  waa  young  that  gravity  did  n't  become  me.  I  look- 
ed in  the  gtaas  and  found  It  waa  a  fact. '  I  then  tried  to  smile  ;  but  1  could  n't  keep  it 
up.    My  nature  was  to  look  soar,  and  I  had  just  to  give  up  to  it.     Tet  it  baa  destroy- 
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ed  *X\  iDj  popalsrity,  (nd  far  ever  will.  But  you  mre  mmde  on  anothpr  scale.  Ton 
tan  inille,  and  if  yon  will  juat  torn  to  the  gl«*a  •  few  tiinea,  in  the  une  fix  u  wbes 
joa  are  Baying  to  Sally,  "  Thne  it  U,  as  Dioal — tho  victnali  all  spoiled,''  I  beliere 
you  vilt  not  >aiame  another  ttown  or  acold  anotiier  leaion  tilt  doonnday.  It  wilt 
ftiglilen  yoQ  to  aee  yoncaelf. 

Now  let  nie  lay  a  word  on  another  lubjret.  Tou  are  a  profesaar.  Far  sixteen 
years  you  have  been  a  member  of  Ihc  church,  Sally  joined  the  cbnrch  six  montki 
ago,  and  is  now  warm  in  her  first  love.  Bhe  went  to  live  with  yon  in  preference  to 
others,  because  ahe  expected  you  tn  help  Iter  in  religion.  To  her  there  was  a  chsna 
in  family  prayer,  and  the  deTotlonil  asanciutions  of  a  pions  household.  I  ask  yon, 
now,  whether  your  mannera  are  such  aa  will  (end  to  confirm  her  faith,  and  lead  her 
close  to  the  Suvlot.  Yoa  aaid  the  other  day  that  yon  would  rather  hare  any  sort  af 
a  girl  than  a  cbnrch  member.  I  have  heard  olhera  apeak  in  the  same  rash  manner. 
When  things  come  to  this  point,  there  is  great  wrong  aomewbere.  Either  the  mil- 
tress  should  accuse  the  maid,  or  the  inaid  the  mistress,  and  one  or  the  other  ahonld 
be  churched  forthwith.  I  advise  you  never  to  say  this  again.  It  is  an  impatation  oa 
Christ  and  his  religion.  Indeed,  I  would  aaggeat  whether  yonr  conscience  does  not  ' 
convict  you  of  this  fact,  namely,  th^it  Sally  might  with  show  uf  reason,  goto  Mrs.  D., 
or  Mrs  M,,  ]»ur  greatest  enemiea,  and  say,  ■■  Of  all  places  on  earth  deliver  me  from 
the  kitchen  of  a  pUnu  woman.  I  tried  Hra.  G.,  a  Universal  ill,  Mra,  F.,  a  Deist,  and 
Mrs.  8.,  a  real  Ovrenile— Fanny  Wright  oroman,  but  Mra.  Fretful  can  outwold  then 
all."  It  would  be  particularly  mortifying  to  you,  shonld  such  a  representation  be 
made  abroad.  If  your  girl  keeps  on  in  the  good  way,  she  may  not  aay  it  for  the  vake 
of  the  churoh.  If  she  baekslidea,  she  will  be  apt  to  take  this  method  to  excuse  ber 
apoatacy.  If  she  should  keep  silent  onder  the  provocation  which  1  know  you  bate 
given  her,  it  proves  that  (he  maid  is  more  diioreet  than  her  mistress. 

Now,  cooain,  I  write  thus  plainly,  not  to  provoke  in  you  greater  erroTa,  but  to  core 
eiiating  faults.  Let  me  be  heard,  and.  do  n't  get  angry.  Yon  know  I  am  an  old 
&iend,  as  well  aa  a  tolerable  old  man.  Should  yon  Uke  this  kindly,  I  may  write 
again  ;  and  believe  me,  that  although  I  am  a  llt^e  rough  in  thia  epistle,  I  have  for 
you  the  kindest  feelings  in  the  world.  And  if  I  hove  arrayed  your  vices  before  yoa 
in  a  bold  and  withering  light,  I  have  not  fnrgotten  your  virtue*.  Those  I  inscribe,  aa 
you  here  behold,  on  paper;  these  I  have.ivrittcD  on  my  heart. 

Tour  affectionate  friend  and  oouain,  Paul  Ckhsor, 

LadUi'  Bcposilory, 


The  B[B[.e. — Casting  away  the  fear  of  being  accounted  anperstilions,  cnltivite  the 
hnbit  of  looking  at  a  Bible  with  respect  and  reverence.  Open  it  with  ■  kind  of  sol- 
emn pleasure  ;  for  Ood  is  there,  in  nil  his  greatneia,  and  holtness,  and  love.  Read  it 
with  tbmkfulnesa ;  for  it  is  a  grant  to  you  Under  the  hand  of  God,  and  it  is  sealed  to 
you  by  the  hlood  of  Christ ;  and  the  grant  aecnrea  to  you,  if  yon  be  an  humble  be- 
liever, fnrgivenesa  and  snnctificalion,  and  victory  and  heaven.  It  secures  to  yon  "all 
thin^,  ~  for  "you  are  Christ's,  and  Christ  is  God's."  When  good  old  Bishop  La- 
timrr  was  led  to  the  stake,  he  tooh  the  Bible  with  him.  He  clung  to  it  with  holy 
alfi'ction.  It  hod  pointed  out  to  him  a  Sivior;  it  had  tiught  him  how  to  live  with 
comfort;  it  was  row  to  teach  him  how  to  die  with  triumph.  There  is  Bcxrcely  ■  page 
in  the  Bible  which  docs  not  show  more  of  God  than  all  the  wonders  of  creoiion. — Ass. 
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YANKEE     I/ADT. 


The  kftenioon  came,  the  pnrty  ■nembled,  the  ceramoiiiei  of  iutrodaction  were 
|oDe  Ihroush  with,  ud  lUndolpli  fonod  hioiwlf  lilting  uDinoleited  b;  tbe  lide  of  the 
be&uliful  and  elegaDtlj  dreaard  Miu  Spngne. 

"  (  imagine,"  (he  lemulced,  during  theii  t^a-u-ittt,  "that  yon  find  the  prodnetiou 
of  out  hjborein  region  Terj  inferior  to  thoee  of  the  glorioiu  Sonth." 

*'ToDi  remark  ii  jnit,  in  moit  initanees,"  he  replied,  "jet  fbr  female  excellence 
and  beautj,  foar  good  city  ma;  boaat  agahut  the  world." 

'■Tliatiii.boIdBsKrtion,"Rheni<i,  gajly.  "The  world  ia  wide,  and  female  beaut]' is 
indigenoiu  to  everj  clime,  and  I  shonld  hope  nowhere  nnaocompanted  b^zcellence." 

**  Juitlj  remarked  alio,"  he  anawered,  bolring ;  "  yet  in  mj  present  itatioD  I  conld 
■ee  all  the  world'i  pageant  of  lorelineaa  paai  wilhont  a  wink  or  a  ligh." 

"  All  the  world's  ^eant  of  loTelineaa,"  repeated  Anthea.  "  Rojahy  and  nobility, 
■parkling  with  diamonda ;  Wenllh,  with  her  glittering  retinne ;  Geniua,  with  her  in- 
tellectual eje  and  immortal  wreath ;  and  all  the  myriad  forma  of  joung  beantj  to 
which  mankiod  are  doing  reverence,  firom  the  monarch  to  the  alave— ah,  the  heart 
mait  be  deceitful  that  whiapert  to  ita  poaaeaaor  that  none  of  theie  could  lure  it  from 
the  aide  ofa  simple  Yankee  girl." 

"  Mj  heart  has  nerer  yet  deceived  me,"  he  laid,  earnestly ;  "and  I  hear  ita  voice 
taanring  me  IhsE  i\  bsa  found  the  alt&r  on  which  it  must  repoae  fbrever." 

"  Our  Creator  reqnirea  us  to  la;  our  hearta  on  a  higher  altar  than  any  mortal  bosom, 
which  must  one  day  become  cold,  and  aenaeleia,  and  desecrated,"  replied  Anthea,  se- 
Tiooslj.  "  I  shall  never  permit  any  man  to  pay  me  aupreme  adoration,  unlen  be  can 
perauade  me  that  I  am  immortal,  nachan^eable  and  perfiwi." 

Whether  Randolph  would  hate  endeavored  to  conrinee  her  that  abe  waa  an  «fa)ect 
of  worahip,  remuni  to  conjecture,  for  Stnart  joined  them  juat  at  this  period  of  the 
chat,  and  the  conrenation  became  general.  Randolph  listened  to  her  remarks  with 
admiration  and  wonder.  She  displayed  a  discriminating  taste,  and  a  general  knowl- 
edge, altogether  aalonishing  in  a  youDg  lady.  She  seemed  deep-read  in  all  the  aci- 
>  encea,  and  at  home  on  every  inbjeet.  He  became  bopelcasly  fascinated,  and  declared 
to  Stnart  that  she  was  altogether  the  moat  beautif\il,  high-spirited  and  excellently  ed- 
ucated yonng  lady  that  he  had  ever  met  with,  and  altogether  one  whom  he  should  be 
proud  to  bear  as  a  beaatiRil  exotic  to  his  own  genial  home. 

The  earliest  hour  allowed  by  etiquette  found  him  the  next  day  in  Mr.  Spragne'e 
parlor.  Anthea  was  there;  in  a  plain  gingham  gown  ;  her  hair  without  ornament  or 
restraint,  enrling  in  its  luxuriance  about  her  face  and  ilAiDlders ;  and  her  beantify 
hands  buaily  employed  making  a  mnslin  shJrl  for  her  fsther.  Although  a  little  shocked 
at  her  ocenpation,  the  infatuated  Randolph  thought  her  appearance  doubly  enchanting 
fVom  its  simplicity.  He  observed,  however,  that  the  room  was  destitute  oT  a  piano, 
and  many  other  articles  deemed  etaential  in  the  aaloonaof  the  elite  ;  but  the  (able  wte 
ornamented  with  a  portfolio  of  aketcbes  and  drawing*,  a  (ew  elegantly-bound  volumea, 
several  periodicala,  and,  (trange  (a  tell,  a  Rible  and  book  of  Common  Prayer.  Aa 
Bandolph  turned  over  the  volumea,  he  diaoorered  those  which  he  had  auppoeed  to  be 
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snnnalB,  to  be  treitisei  on  boUnjr,  chemistr;  aod  the  bellei  Irttres,  irilh  aome  ralnme* 
of  the  ■tandnrd  pacta,  uid  a  DlDilern  cook-book. 

As  he  took  up  the  BBcred  volume  and  ita  ineitioiBble  companiou,  he  said,  "Th^ie, 
Ipresume,  <ire  gifli  from  jour  godmother,  and  toleiated  for  her  sake." 

"Tolerated!"  ihe  aaid.  "I  ihoutd  ba  verj  Borrj  to  nin  them  from  mj  table, 
morning  or  evening." 

He  looked  on  her  hie  young  face,  and  thonght,  how  beautiful  i«  early  piety ;  and  at 
that  moment  he  could  have  knrtt  down  and  worshipped  her.  At  length,  a  benign, 
good-looking  old  gentleman  entered,  whom  she  presented  as  ber  father,  aod  then  took 
occaiion  to  withdraw  for  awhile. 

"  Mrs.  SpraguE  ia  absent  to-day,"  observed  the  'Squire,  "  and  Antbea  is  obliged  to 

Randiriph  accepted  the  good  man's  iavilation  to  stay,  for  he  was  curiooi  to  witness 
Antbea's  housewifery,  In.abaut  an  honr,  dinner  wu  announced,  and  Anthe*  todc 
ber  station  at  the  head  of  aboard  plentiliillj  famished  with  tastefblly  arranged  diibes. 
Randolph  found  the  eookerj'  excellent,  and  Anihea  presided  with  graceful  dignity. 

In  poarincont  his  ndmirUion  of  her  to  Stuart,  Randolph  exclaimed,  "  She  is  •  per- 
fect prodig^ 

"  Not  at  ftll,"  cried  Stuart.  "  AH  oar  Yankee  girU  are  lUw  her,  except  some  few 
who  were  spoiled  bj  edneaUon." 

During  the  subsequent  Ibrlnight,  Randolph,  in  continuing  bis  viwts  to  Anthek,  dis- 
covered many  extra  beauties  and  aocomplishments,  jwrticularly  that  she  sang  with 
grace,  pathos  and  judgmeot ;  tnil  his  devotion  to  her  appeared  so  deep  and  ardent, 
that  Stuart  began  to  think  that  it  would  hear  down  all  prejudice.  He,  however, 
deemed  it  best  and  safest  for  both  to  bring  matters  speedily  to  a  rriais.  Walking  with 
him  one  day,  in  the  vicinity  of  several  Ruslories,  he  intimated  to  him  that  he  might 
now  see  some  of  the  fkctory  girls. 

"  1  should  like  to  look  in  npon  them,"  be  replied ;  ■■  but  bow  will  they  support  the 
■oTQliny  of  strangers  I" 

"  We  shall  see,"  cried  Stuart ;  and  he  led  the  way  into  the  largest  building. 

The  young  ladies  neither  blushed,  nor  stared,  nor  seemed  in  aify  way  disturbed  by 
tbe*presence  of  such  arisliHtratic  gentlemep.  Bach  attended  to  ber  business ;  and 
when  uldrested,  answered  in  the  most  ea«y  and  ladylike  manner.,  Randolph  gaied  in 
astonishment  upon  their  inletligent,  cbeerful  faces,  sylpblike  forms  and  genteel  habili' 
ments.  But  on  a  sudden,  he  started,  grew  pale  as  death,  and  with  a  half-audible  ex- 
clamation, rushed  from  the  building.  He  had  recognized  Miss  Spragne,  the  all-ac- 
complished, adorable  lad;  of  bis  heart,  amongst  the  operatives  of  tbat  estabiishnsent. 
Antbea  had  been  watcbhig  nervously,  for  tbe  result  of  the  recognition;  aiul  her  emo-, 
tions  were  painful  in  the  extreme,  as  she  remarked  the  expression  of  horror  and  dis- 
gust that  distorted  his  countenance  as  he  gaied  a  moment  upon  her.  Stuart  wu 
pierced  to  the  heart  when  he  bebcld  the  agony  of  his  fV'ieud,  and  the  diktresa  of  his  ' 
gentle  cousin.  He  instautly  entered  into  confersation  with  her,  diverting  her  atten- 
tion, and  preventing  her  agitation  from  betraying  itself  to  her  companions. 

On  arriving  at  home,  he  found  a  note  awaiting  him,  requesting  him  to  meet  Mr. 
Randolph  at hotel. 

"Now,"  said  he,  "that  madcap  intends  to  insist  upon  pointingapistol  at  me.  Well, 
I  have  got  into  a  scrape,  and  must  get  out  as  well  as  I  can." 

He  found  his  friend  pacing  the  room  in  great  agony. 

"  I  suppose,"  he  began,  '*  i  need  make  no  explanation.  You  have  injured  my  holMW 
and  my  feelings  in  an  outrageous  manner." 

"May  I  ask  wherein?"  said  Stuart. 
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"  Do  JOB  not  know  1"  ciied  Randolph.  *■  Von  bi.Te  su&red  mB  to  tf mlia  >■  an 
ipiortDco  vhich  hu  placed  me  in  moat  nnpleiiant  ctrcanutancfli :  yoD  aofined  m* 
to  place  mj  affectionB  on  a  deaplcabln  iaclorj  girl,  joa  knowing  her  to  be  aaoh." 

"  Tea,  Randolpli,  I  infiered  jou  to  deceive  yoniseir  aa  to  Miaa  Sprague^a  occupa- 
tion ;  bat  is  she  any  the  less  lovely,  or  accomplished,  oi  amiable,  now  that  yoD  bare 
seen  bei  behind  the  loom  ?" 

"  Certainly  not.  She  ia  a  lovely,  an  enobanting  creature — but  yon  knew  it  all ; 
you  knew  that  I  could  not  marry  her  ;  and  yet  jon  inSbred  me  to  imbibe  a  paaajon 
wbich  renders  mj  life  valueless,  and  therefore  I  conaJder  yoan  aa  forfeit." 

"I  am  extremely  aorry,"  replied  Btuart,  '*that  I  should  have  iofliot^d  seriom  injnrj 
on  my  friend.  I  meant  only  to  core  yon  of  a  foible,  which  in  my  opinion  does  great 
injustice  to  a  large  and  respectable  portion  of  our  northern  population.  1  have  now 
apolof  iled,  and  do  lincerely  ask  your  pardon." 

"  1  cannot  accept  any  apology,"  cried  Randolph.  "Tmi  have  hurt  me  past  endor- 
anee.  Ton  hare  led  me  to  deceive  myself;  and  not  only  so,  to  deceive  a  lady  also. 
Tea,  she  u  a  lady,  notwithstanding  the  low  occupation  to  winch  a  dastardly  ipirit  ia 
yonr  population  subject*  the  yonng  an/l  hrvely.  I  have  taught  her  to  believe  (hat  I 
was  earnestly  seeking  her  favor,  Tou  have  injured  her  aa  well  aajpe.  My  honor 
and  my  feelings  will  not  be  i^ipeased  but  by  bloodshed."  V 

"Randolph!"  cried  Btuart,  solemnly,  "we  hare  long  been  friends.  Ton  have  do»« 
me  many  favors.  I  believe  that  you  have  loved  me  tfnly.  Pkave  oBended  you  now, 
and  you  seek  what  you  term  honorable,  satial^ction.  Would  yonr  honor  be  ^^lewed, 
or  the  wound  in  your  feelings  healed,  if,  to-morrow  evening,  you  should  sit  down  in 
this  chamber  witli  the  consciousness  that  you  had  murdered  your  early  fViend,  and 
filled  the  dwelling  of  the  old  man  who  baa  treated  yon  as  tenderly  as,  hi's  only  son, 
with  blackness,  despair  and  deadtless  wo.  Or  if  it  shoold  be  your  lot  to  foil,  are  you 
quite  ready  to  die  P — to  break  down  all  the  hopes  and  joys  that  cluster  round  yonr 
name  ?  Have  you  no  treasure  for  which  you  would  cherish  life  !  Reflect,  if  you  lay 
mortally  wounded,  writhing  in  agony,  shrinking  fVom  the  dork  gnlf  of  death,  viBrlpd 
by  sweet  memories  of  your  otfn  fair  home,s.nd  all  loved  fiues,  and  blessed  things  thit 
you  should  see  no  mpre  forever,  would  you  not  feel  that  you  bad  done  a  Foolish  thing, 
■  wicked  thing,  a  mad  action  ?  My  dear  fi-iend,  I  cannot  raise  «  deadly  weapon 
against  your  life  ;  I  cannot  stand  up  aa  a  mark  for  yonr  pistol,  thus  giving  you  oppor- 
tunity to  hurl  me  into  the  presence  of  God  unbidden,  and  fbul  with  roatice  and  mnr- 
der;  I  am  not  ready  to  die;  t  am  not  prepared  to  mnrder  my  fViend." 

Randolph  turned  toward  his  IViend  and  essayed  to  speak,  but  bis  words  choked 
him,  his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  be  hastily  left  the  house.  The  next  morning  saw 
him  on  his  way  to  Virginia,  and  in  due  time  a  letter  arrived  containing  a  f^ee  pardon 
for  Btuart,  ind  an  affectionate  and  respectful  farewell  to  Miss  Bprague. 

Psaingover  the  events  of  fifteen  yenn,  we  shall  find  Mr.  Randolph  in  WashingloM 
daring  the  session  of  Congress,  and  enchanted  with  the  eloquence  of  a  certain  mem- 
ber fVom  Ohio  Cultivating  an  acquaintance,  he  at  length  obtained  an  introduction 
to  the  honorable  gentleman's  lady,  who  was  celebrated  as  the  most  beaiitifol  and  ec- 
eoinpUsbed  woman  at  that  time  in  the  national  metropolis.  Randolph  acknowledged 
her  exceeding  loveliness,  yet  something  In  her  appearance  struck  him  u  fkmiliar,  and 
stirred  his  memory  like  flitting  shadows  of  ■  forgotten  dream. 
The  lady  observed  the  abstraction  of^his  mind,  and  with  a  meaning  smile,  turned 

to  her  husband,  who  immediately  addressed  him  with,  "Mrs. imagines  that  she 

discovers  an  old  fViend  in  Mr.  Randolph." 
"I  should  be  eitremely  proud  to  claim  that  honor,"  replied  Randolph,  "but  at- 
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Iboogh  her  peraob  and  bearing  leeni  fkmiliar,  I  cuDot  poMJblj  recollect  wh^ll  or 
where  we  have  been  aequunlHl." 

>.  "It  map'be  u  well  then  boI  toawakeh  ditLgTeeable  memorin,"  remarked  thf  lady. 
"  Mr.  Randolph  maj'  reapect  jovt  wife  >a  Inn^  aa  lie  doea  not  recognize  in  her  the 
Yankee  ftotorj  girl." 

"  Miaa  Spragne,  bj  heaTen  '."  he  ejaculated ;  "  and  tnii;  happj  am  I  to  find  opportn- 
nitj  to  cnre  jronr  fivgiTeima,  and  aamre  jou  that  mj  fanlt  waa  a  piejndice  of  educa- 
tion,rather  than  of  the  heart.  Sines  weputed,!  htTe  aeen  much  of  the  world,  and  my 
conTerutioD  haa  been  amongit  women  of  the  higheat  atstion  ;  yet  often  have  1  tnined 
with  a  aickneai  of  the  heart  fVom  the  affectedly  dependent  and  helplew  creatnrea,  to 
the  memory  of  the  cheerful  and  independent  Yankee  girl,  who'although  ahe  earned 
her  Bubaiateuce,  waa  in  every  feminine  grace  and  accomplishment,  a  lady.  But  filt 
the  diitreaaiag  conaciouBDeai  that  I  had  ofiended  paata  hope  of  pardon,  1  ahoold  haTS 
retdmed  and  aonght  your  fevor  the  tame  year  in  which  I  left  yon.  Bat  what  bu  be- 
come of  that  noble  fellow,  Henry  Sinart?  Whanever  I  think  of  him  I  feel  aorrow 
and  hnmiliation.  If  he  had  answered  my  letter  I  ahould  have  sought  a  renewal  of 
our  firiendship,  whieh  bad  traly  been  the  chief  happiueaa  of  my  life." 

■'Ifyou  efer  travel  as  far  west  as  Cincinnati,  you  may  Dnd  him  by  inquiring  for  the 
Reverend  MiWtiiart,  profeisar  of  Theology,  in  the  College,  and  officiating  minister 

in '»  Church.      He  manied  Miss  Aekland,  whom  yon  may  remember  as  a 

queen-like,  Maok-eyed4ltaQty,  who  alao  followed  my  contemptible  calling.  Yon  may 
range  the  world  and  not  find  her  equal  in  gentility  and  every  Omiie  grace.  She  and 
I  won  a  sharp  rebuke  trom  her  reverend  lord,  who  is  alio  my  own  dear  couein,  for  in- 
dulging in  a  laugh  at  ymr  expense,  or  ratJier  at  the  expense  of  your  southern  prejn- 
dieea.    I  assure  yon  Henry  Stuart  still  remembers  you  as  «.  dear  friend," 

"And  he  has  been  a  friend  to  me,"  replied  Randolph.  "He  sought  to  cure  me  of  one 
prejudice,  and  he  eSectnally  endicaled  two.  But  for  his  words  I  shoald  have  been  a 
daellist.  I  was  fbll  of  lofty  notions  of  chivalry,  and  honorable  combat.  But  he  in  ^ 
few  wolds  convinoed  me  of  the  barbarity  and  wickedneas  of  the  fool's  eixle  of  honor. 
I  have  put  up  with  many  an  insult  since  then,  end  do  not  know  thai  the  sufiennce 
has  degraded  me  in  the  least.  I  must  also  depose  that  I  have  not  found  amongst  all 
those  whose  time  ia  divided  between  dreat,  flirtation,  and  the  piano,  the  true  womait* 
ly  excellence  and  nobility  of  soul  that  characteriie  the  whole-hearted,  self-educated 
and  independent  Yaqhee  Lady." 


C«»LZMaaiii  Terered  the  dignity  of  the  priesthood,  but  he  was  careful  that  iU 
ita  members  should  conduct  themselves  is  conformity  with  the  gravity  of  its  charao* 
ter.  A  young  nun  to  whom  he  had  just  given  a  bishopric,  left  his  presence  in  mch 
high  spirits,  that  in  mounting  his  borw  he  vaulted  quite  over  to  the  other  aide.  The 
Emperof,  who  had  observed  him  from  a  window,  ordered  him  to  be  called  back. 
"You  have  heard  of  the  difficulty  which  I  have  in  forming  good  cavalry  ttoopi,"  said 
faia  Majesty,  "  and  seeing  that  yon  are  snch  an  excellent  horseman,  I  am  rather  de- 
sirons  of  retaining  yon  in  that  capacity.  You  will  serve  me  better  than  by  beiug  a 
Irisbop.     Go  into  the  ranks,  and  I  will  pnnnole  you  as  you  may  deserve." 


The  under  leaves  of  the  rose  are  the  first  to  wither ;  and  so  those  of  our  tSbetions 
that  have  their  objecU  nearest  the  earth  are  the  soonest  wounded  and  blighted. 
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Originil. 
"PLEASANT    THOUGHTS." 


nay  *n  jAntMaat  tn  thj  a.M,  meak  eje, 

Tfcoa  tMolMtal  ind  fiUr, 
Stsd  ■w«M  u  ifaada  tf  tfa«  tiril^  ikj, 

Or  braatb  aTnMuan  lir. 

How  the  bright-lined  faoun  of  thf  mirthiome  |lea 
Hire  iped  thsir  iwin-wiiig'd  fligllt,      . 

A*d  thj  gsntle  ■pirit,  m  ion  m  ft«e, 
Btoad*  with  Um  c^m  ofnigbt. 

An  thoa  wond'rinB  1TI17  tbe  biigbt  battnfr* 

Hi)  rolded  uoir  hia  wipgi,  ^ 

And  igsin  to  tbee  comaa  the  red-hraut'i  cij 
Wbaie  voice  no  laager  linip  I 

Han  Ihf  pleaaut  thoDghti  to  th;r  malher  gone, 

Wboae  worda  an  ill  of  lore  t 
Doat  thoa  Teel  her  ki»  b;  (b«  10(1  windi  boop 

To  thse,  her  boaom'a  dole  f 

HiTe  thef  tmell'd  to  that  better  luid 

OTithich  Ihj  mother  (clla  t 
Art  dioD  roaming  uow  with  liiote  angel  binda 

Beaide  the  djatd  walla  1 

Erer  there,  fair  child,  maj  ih;  joDBg  iboaghla  "bida 

Fii'd  on  lb;  God  ud  Hen'o, 
Till  Ibj  aaul  IVoin  earth  rUea,  purified. 

To  Him  bj  whom  't  ¥ru  gli'u. 

Maf  BO  darter  clood  4nr  dim  ll>]t  brow, 
Marking  thj  ■'  woMas'a  lot." 

Thia  the  tweet  calqi  light  vbicta  ia  00  th^  Mw— 
The  light  oTplMftot  thought. 


Thikk  ia  ■  beantifu]  tree  near  mf  window,  that  flonriahea  oalj  in  tbe  ahade.  If 
expoaed  altogether  to  the  annahine,  it  diea.  I  look  upon  Ita  bnmchea  and  learn  a  nae- 
lU  leaaon.  FrOTideoce  illDatnitea  ita  ikcta  in  the  worka  of  nature.  Pietj  demandi 
the  ahade.  Affliction  derelope  its  power  and  brinfi  forth  ita  beauty.  The  cnrw  of 
the  old  covenuit  is  the  bleaaiog  of  the  new,  Jehovah  ia  enthroned  in  lifht  amid  the 
holy  uigela ;  bnt  when  he  descends  to  dwell  with  men,  the  thick  cloud  ii  hia  pavilloD, 
and  the  dkrkneta  ia  tbe  emblem  of  hia  preaence  .—CAnKicn  Wi>rld. 
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MRS.    HANNAB  1 


MRS.    HANNAH    MORE. 


It  ia  qneitiooBble  whetliBr  liilB  tad;  was  more  diatinguitbed  for  her  talents,  ot  hex 
piety.  Her  ibilitiei  u  n  writer,  her  cleai  and  diicriminating  judgmenl,  faer  correct 
taste,  the  penpicuit;  and  uh  of  ber  itjle,  placed  her,  bejond  a  doabt,  id  tbe  flroDt 
nnk  of  autbon ;  and  ber  devotion  to  tbs  •eTTic««f  God,  her  peraevering  labon  fbr 
tbe  good  of  her  fellaw-nien,bEralern  rebukiei  oTfbll;  and  injn«tiee  in  high  plseeaand 
low  placea,  afforded  uneqaiTocsl  eridenoe  Uiat  her  heart  vu  filled  with  tbe  Iotc  of 
Chrirt.  Tbe  nnioD  of  theao  two  quflificatioiu,  bigh  literary  endiiwiiienti  and  unaf- 
fected pie^,  forin*  a  character  which  we  do  not  bo  oAen  find,  aa  we  have  a  right  to 
expect.  Id  Mrs.  More,  thej  appeared  with  oncommon  alxength  and  beanlj,  matuallj 
awiftinip  each  other.  Her  Ulenta  received  their  direalion  and  impidae  fivm  her  pietj, 
and  her  pietj^ka  adorned  and  rendered  more  attr«ctiTe  bj  ber  talenla.  Her  leaming 
and  ateength  of  mind  would  have  giTen  faer  a  high  seat  among  the  proad  ariatocncj 
of  literature  ;  her  gra:f^uJ  peraon  and  her  acquired  accompliahmeitta  migbt  have  ren- 
dered her  "the  observed  of  all  obserTers,"  in  the  fasliionable  circles  of  the  ga;  perioL 
In  which  she  lived;  but  ahe  voluntarily  foraaok  Ibe  haunta  of  fashion,  and  lunied 
away  from  tbe  honors  which  her  first  literary  effort  gave  her  reoaon  to  expect,  if  she 
should  Jbllow  tbe  path  in  which  ahe  had  aet  out. 

The  writingB  of  no  woman  have  probably  produced  ao  great  an  effect  upon  all  ranba 
of  aoeiety,  aa  those  of  Mra.  More.  Her  associaUons  were  of  tbe  highest  kind.  She 
was  more  or  leas  iutimatelj  acquainted  with  all  tbe  distinguished  men  of  her  day. 
Aulfaora,  biahops  and  alateameD  were  attracted  by  tha  purity  and  good  sense  of  ber 
conversation,  and  delighted  to  honor  tbemeelvea  and  her,  by  her  company.  Tbia  gave 
her  reputation  and  inSuence  in  the  higher  claases  of  aociety.  Often  did  she  write  ex- 
preaaly  for  those  of  this  rank,  and  the  eagerness  with  which  her  writings  were  sought 
After  and  read,  and  the  encomiuma  she  received  from  the  great  and  good,  are  a  suffi- 
cient proof  of  the  estimaUon  in  which  she  was  beld,and  of  the  influence  oMierwritiogt 
jupon  those  fbr  whom  they  were  designed. 

.But  ahe  was  not  the  companion  of  the  upper  claaaea  alone ;  like  her  divine  Maater, 
the  weot  about  doing  good ;  tbe  bumble  cottage  and  the  lowl]'  but  ahe  delighted  to 
visit,  to  cheer  the  diaconaolate  and  relieve  the  needy.  The  schools  irhich  ahe  opened 
for  the  children  of  the  poor  were  noble  proofs  of  her  generosity  and  benevolence. 
Thongh  she  was  oppoied  by  those  whose  profeaaion  ahould  have  taught  them  better 
thinfi,  abe  persevered  in  her  plan  of  doing  good,  and  overcame  every  obstacle  which 
a  worldly  pmdesee  and  a  cold-hearted  formality  threw  in  her  way. — Honor  to  the  no- 
ble woman !  She  richly  won  the  praises  which  ahe  received  for  her  self-denying  ex- 
eitioDS  in  behalf  of  .the  poor  and  neglected  of  her  neighborhood.  But  not  the  prwses 
of  men  did  ahe  jeek.:  the  conscioosneaa  of  the  beavenlj  approbation  was  her  great 

But  it  was  not  by  h«i  scbool*  and  personal  services  alone  that  she  was  uoefol  to  the 
jniddk  and  lower  classes.  Herman  was  ever  active  in  their  service;  manyof  lur 
most  deligbtful  works  were  composed  with  leference  to  their  wants  and  opinions. 
Everywhere  ahe  inaists  tt^at  relfgion,  pure  and  undefiled — religion,  heartfelt  and  prac- 
tical, IB  the  oBly  antidote  for  the  woea  of  human  life.  She  had  felt  that  it  was  so  in 
hei  own  case ;  she  had  seen  that  it  was  ao  io  the  abodes  of  poverty  and  diatresa  which 
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■he  had  risited,  m  well  m  in  the  palace*  of  the  rich  utd  learned.  Her  awn  eipeti- 
enee  of  the  value  of  Chiiititnit;,  made  her  a  fit  teacher  of  it  to  othen.  And  reia- 
lateljand  ably  did  ihe  leach  it.  For  half  acentur;  the  eiteniion  of  Chriitian  knowl- 
edge wu  the  object  denreit  to  her  heart ;  ahe  oever  aeems  to  hate  loat  sight  of  it  even 
for  a  day ;  it  waa  the  point  to  which  all  ber  tbouglit'  and  actiona  converged.  Never 
did  she  appear  to  be  ao  hsppilj  engaged,  as  when  deviaing  or  executing  meana  bj 
which  ahe  might  promote  the  glory  of  her  faeavenlj  Father,  or  the  beat  intereala  of 
hia  earth  1 J  famil;r. 

Her  pen  waa  ready  for  every  emergency.  Wben  the  fires  of  the  French  Revolalion 
bnrat  forth  and  began  to  apread  tbrouj^li  England,  she  eitabliahed  a  cheap  monthly 
periodical,  through  which  ahe  attacked  tbe  ithciitical  dogmas  of  the  French  pkiloaO' 
phera,  and  endeavored  to  counteract  tbe  poison  of  the  thousand  immoral  pamphlet* 
which  were  indoatrioUBly  circulated  among  the  poor  by  the  advocates  of  infidelity. 
Innumerable  copies  of  thii  work  were  apread  throughout  the  community,  uid  the 
agreeable  tales  and  inimitable  humor  with  which  it  abounded,  rendered  it  a  great  fs- 
Torite  with  tha  lower  claues.  It  prodaced  incalculable  good.  It  is  perhaps  to  this 
poblicntion  more  than  to  any  other,  that  the  English  owe  their  escape  &om  asecond 
"  Reign  of  Terror." 

Ilus  was  Mra.  More  alwaya  alive  to  the  interests  of  the  human  fa^y.  Wherever 
a  kind  deed  was  needed,  she  waa  ready  and  willing  to  perform  it,  though  it  should  be 
with  great  hardship  and  self-sacrifice.  No  duty  would  she  sliun  or  neglect.  She  em- 
hrtced  in  her  comprehensive  charity  all  the  sons  and  daughters  of  afliction  and  want. 
Thonaands  blessed  her  while  she  lived,  and  thousands  more  have  blessed  her  sinoe 


PRATER. 

PRirma  unto  God  without  commnnion,  is  like  talking  to  a  man  who  neither 
gives  sn  answer,  nor  a  smile,  nor  yet  a  look.  No  persons  find  a  heart  to  pray  who 
feel  no  fellowship  with  God.  Fain  would  we  grow  notable  by  doing  i  it  ■  nits  a«r 
legal  spirit ;  but  we  csn  only  grow  valiant  and  successfiU  by  believing.  Believing  is 
the  Christian's  trade  and  mainlenaoce.  By  it  he  obtains  pardon  and  bolineaa.  Naked 
fkith,  or  a  whole  and  simple  trust  in  Jesus,  is  the  Gospel  instrument  which,  brings 
salvation.  But  though  faith  alone,  apart  from  its  fruit,  is  the  laving  instrument,  yet 
it  caunot  be  alone,  or  without  its  fruit,  where  it  is  saving  faith,  as  Bt.  James  declares. 
Baving  faith  brings  heavenly  peace,  purifies  the  heart,  overcomes  the  world.  If  yon 
are  not  a  real  subject  of  Jegiii  Christ,  you  must  be  a  stranger  to  the  blessing*  of  his 
kingdom.  Tbe  riches  are  not  bestowed  upon  the  ontward  court  worshippers.  Tou 
must  come  within  the  vail,  which  is  now  rent  open  for  access,  before  yon  a  reconciled 
Father,  and  fetat  upon  his  grace.  If  Jesus  Christ  kept  his  court  in  your  boaom,  he 
woold  make  peace  there,  for  he  is  the  prince  of  pcaee.  Where  he  reigns,  he  com- 
mands peace .  How  can  Jesus  be  yonr  K  ing,  if  he  does  not  rule  in  your  breast  I  How 
can  yon.  c«ll  Christ  a  Savior,  if  be  does  not  save  you  ftom  your  sins  >  I  must  wat<d 
against  sin,Bnd  pr«yagaias(  it  too;  yet  not  rely  upon  my  own  strength  to  conquer  it, 
but  wholly  trust  in  Jesus,  as  i^  king,  to  subdue  my  will,  my  tempers,  my  afikctions, 
by  his  Spirit-  1  must  wholly  trust  in  Jems,  *■  my  priest,  to  wash  my  guilty  conscience 
in  his  purple  fountain,  and  clothe  my  naked  aoul  in  hia  righteousoesf. — Berridgt'i 
Ckrittiatt  World  Unmuutitd. 


RANDOM   BKKTCHBS. 


OrigiMl. 

RANDOM    SKETCHES. 


Thk  •eparation  of  Burke  and  Fox  foim*  one  of  the  moat  aflectinx  acene*  of  Enfliab 
b'wtoij.  Tat  a  quarter  of  k  centurj  bad  tbcM  two  frienda  luataioed  each  other  ia  Ike 
Aerce  confiicti  of  party  idifb,  and  defied  every  attempt  to  ton  the  aeeds  of  dialnlat 
and  tUetultloii  between  them.  For  aoiDetune,  however,  they  had  treated  each  other 
with  coldnesi,  ft-om  causea  oiieinatlng  ia  the  diicuwioiu  upon  the  French  RcTolutian. 
The  final  brekcb  waa  made  on  the  fiflh  of  May,  in  the  Home  of  Conuwna.  The 
■tern  and  many  aentencA  of  Burke  were  liatened  to  on  that  ocoaaion  with  profbund 
ntentioo,  and,  a>  he  pronounced  the  sentence  of  death  upon  tbeir  long  iriendahip,tbe 
Jan  mm  lilent  aa  the  graye.  ■*  It  certaiDl;,"  aaid  Mr.  Burke,  "  waa  indiaoretioD  at 
any  period,  but  eapecially  at  his  time  of  life,  to  provoke  enemies,  or  to  give  hia  friends 
oceaaion  to  deaert  him  ;  yet  if  hia  firm  and  ateadj  adherence  to  the  BriQah  conatita- 
tioQ  placed  hn  in  auch  a  dilemma,  he  would  riak  all,  and,  aa  public  duly  and  public 
prudence  tanght  hiln,  with  bia  laat  worda  exclaim,  ■  Fly  from  the  French  conatitution.' 
He  knbw  the  price  of  Bis  conduct;  he  had  done  hia  duty  at  the  price  of  hia  fiiend; 
their  ftiendabip  traa  at  an  end."  Mr.  Pox  roae  to  reply  to  this  declaration  of  Burke, 
but  for  aome  moments  he  Waa  unable  to  utter  a  word,  ao  affected  waa  he  at  the  n- 
membrance  of  their  intimacy,  and  at  the  atam  decree  which  had  terminated  it.  He 
wept,  even  to  aobtHDg ;  and  while  be  spoke  of  the  tiea  which  had  been  eeveied,  there 
WM  scarcely  •  dry  eye  in  the  hall. 

The  Honae  ^  Commona  never  witneaaed  another  aooh  scene. 


There  waa  a  man  whom  all  the  world  admired  for  the  versatility  of  ^'*  genios,  for 
the  strength  of  bis  patriotiam,  and  the  almoct  unrivalled  splendor  of  hia  eloquence. 
At  the  trial  of  Wanen  Hastings — the  inblimeat  spectacle  a  court  of  justice  ever  pre- 
Anted — Ais  man  waa  among  the  foremost  in  seal  and  power  of  oratory  for  the  con- 
viction of  the  guilty  offender.  He  had  a  ftiend  whoae  lervieeB  had  kept  him  Hota 
disgtace,  if  not  f^om  the  debtor's  prison.  Hii  friend  died,  and  he  designed  to  attend 
hia  (hneral.  But  the  attteiman  waa  ao  prone  to  habiti  of  unpunctaallty,  that  be  did 
not  arrive  till  alter  the  aolemn  service  had  been  performed  !  He  was  not  to  be 
cheated  oat  of  a  fhnervl  however,  and  be  peisnaded  the  accommodating  clergyman  to 
TtptaZ  the  ceremony.  He  then  went  to  an  inn  near  by,  and  drank  the  "  cup  of  mem- 
ory" to  his  fiiend  till  he  became  drunk !     That  man  was  Richard  Brinslcy  Sheridan. 


It  is  surpnaing  to  aee  with  what  tenacity  men  oling  to  tbe  fleeting  things  cf  eartk- 

Ttwre  ia  not  a  paasion  which  tbey  have  not  spent  their  latest  breath  in  attempting  to 

gratify.    The  more  sordid  and  sensnal  the  deaire,  tbe  more  eameatly  and  peraever- 

ingljr  do  they  seek  to  aatiafy  it.    They  traaop  the  earth  as  though  it  were  no  more  ' 

'    than  the  atage  of  &  mimic  theatre  for  children,  instead  of  being,  as  it  ia,  the  gieat 

>  arena  where  the  conflict  between  ain  and  tbe  soul  of  nan  it  foofbt,  eternal  lift  beiny 
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Olirei  Cromwell  wu  i  (rodl^.  Bom  of  Iiumble  puentage,  fae  knew  notfalnf  of 
the  bluidiahmenti  of  polacea  and  courU,  aod  tbeiefore  he  tnuipled  upon  them  and 
BpuTDcd  thtia  from  hii  sight.  It  ii  wooderfal  to  see  with  what  reiolnteneu  uid  vigor 
he  tore  SWD.J  tbe  bsnien  which  uDKumbered  geoenitiang  had  looked  npoD  u  sacred, 
and  with  what  boldness  be  bcought.  forwatd  new  achemes  for  U|e  coatrol  of  a  tuinu)- 
tuoDs  people.  In  the  face  of  all  the  revereooe  for  kings  and  kinglj  power  which  wal 
felt  at  that  dajr,  "  I  would  as  soon,"  cried  Cromwell,  "  put  toj  iword  through  the  heart 
of  the  king  as  that  of  any  other  man," 

He  was  a  staunch  Presbjterian,  and  could  not  brook  the  least  ^iproach  to  Popei;. 
}n  one  of  his  jonrneys,  he  stopped  at  Tnikminiter.  "What  are  these?"  inquired  he, 
M  he  saw  a  doien  silver  statuea  in  the  niches  of  the  chapter  home — "  what  are  these  !" 
"  The  twelve  apostles,"  anaweied  tbe  titmbling  dean.  *'  Take  them  dawn,  and  coin 
tbem  into  money,''  replied  Cromwell,  "that  thej  maj  go  about,  doing  good,  like  their 
Master." 


Original. 
OUR    COUNTRY.     A    PRAOHENT. 


^AMiarcA  ia  ricb  in  brighter  store 
'niaa  psari  and  diamond,  coroaet  and  gem — 
"nan  beds  of  golden  ^ust  and  Nlrar  on~- 
Than  pomp  aad  rojillj  ind  dlidein. 
Sb*  has  hsr  own  deu  iky  and  beillhnil  brsete — 
Her  tonsring  monnUins  and  hsr  Tcidant  plain — 
Her  wide^preul  pniriei  and  her  Torat  treei — 
Her  wild  flowen  and  ber  fields  oT Trait  and  grain; 
Hen  is  the  wealth  of  a  luiurioui  loil, 
And  will  sod  energy  for  faonest  toil. 

And  Mature  taatb  been  lavish  of  her  treasure, 
In  Stiing  np  with  Bach  unwonted  care. 
So  maajr  scenes  ofpura  and  qaiel  plaaaure       , 
So  many  templea  neel  Ibr  aong  and  prayer. 
Fnll  many  a  fount  she  fVom  her  cap  hath  filled 
With  faesling  beverage  ibr  (be  sick  and  raintlBg,. 
And  like  an  artist  moet  profaandly  skill'd 
In  science,  archLteclBre,  music,  painling, 
Hitb  left  her  image  on  her  own  cteationa, 
And  poDred  prorusely  out  ber  Tree  libations, 
And  ranked  onr  couniry  htgk  among  tbe  nations. 
Aye,  wonders  that  wonid  glad  the  olden  world. 
Are  ber  own  sara  iBamoiiala  planted  hare  j 
And  Truth  and  freedom  baie  tbair  Osg  unftarled, 
And  Pietr'a  boon  is  hers—a  aelflau  tear. 

Tet  belter  thinga  than  these,  mj  eherlahed  taomOr 
Sball  ftom  oblivion's  dark  abyaa  rnleem  (bee, 
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For  tfaoa  but,  gsthered  in  thy  paicenil  dome, 

Wirm  heirti  sod  cntturgd  tnindi  tbit  well'bMeem  tbee. 

Thoa  tiut  gnmt  nime*  spnn  th;  pige  cnralJeJ, 

AfB,  (boM  of  whom  tk*  worM  ilnll  rot  be  told— 
"nuHl  bMt  UwB  bsuarMl  ia  tbj  qoeioiH  iliriM. 

LumI  oTmy  love,  Ihoa  hut  the  fUtli  Ihit  pnja, 
Aod  Imiabla  hauU  that  WMp  tb;  ud  tniBignnieni, 
And  tanaltal  ironbippen,  and  hemD-tiDght  laji, 
Aid  power  to  mOTC  the  Arm  that  movea  Ibe  DBtiose. 
AB«ri«*  i>  tibb  in  better  itore 
Tbu  tbii  itelM'e  wudam  end  it*  ibiaiBg  on. 


DEATHBED    8C£  NES. 


BoHi  jean  lince,  there  lired  in  Northunptaii,  Maae.,  a  young  gentleman  of  noble 
peraon  and  appeamiae.  He  poaatiied  a  *igatoDa  and  ou1(iTated  mind,  and  coold 
graap,  and  bj  a  singular  power  of  analjila,  (peedilj  eompiehend,  aliooat  any  lubjecL 
Dignity  and  mperioTily  distingniabed  all  hia  DtOTcmenta  ;  and  no  one  oonld  be  in  hia 
oompany  hair  an  hoar  withont  being  couciuua  of  the  nataral  weight  of  hia  bharactet. 
He  was  bland  and  courteous,  affable  and  benevolent,  and  never  appeared  happier  than 
when  ministering  to  the  amusentent  and  bappiaeu  of  hia  fellowa.  He  nroa  every  way 
qualified  to  be  a  leader  in  societj ;  and,  indeed,  ineh  were  his  natural  endowment! 
that  it  seemed  impossible  lor  him  to  move  in  any  of  the  circle*  of  life  without  being 
conaidered  the  direrur  ot  the  aompany'*  affatra  by  a  apontaneons  and  ananimoua 

Toang  Bosworth,  for  tbat  wm  his  name,  wu  esteemed  and  loved,  and  was  looked 
upon  u  one  of  the  worthiest  young  men  in  town  ;  and  it  wu  predicted  be  would,  in 
ripened  yean,  occupy  a  oommaoding  position  in  the  communrty.  His  prospects  were 
bright — for  though  he  wu  not  rioh,  yet  he  poseesaed  a  competency ;  and  u  for  bia 
H-imaginary"  wants,  he'waa  too  much  of  a  philosopher  to  care  for  their  gratification. 
He  knew  that  diligenre  and  fivgalily,  blended  with  a  well -bottomed  liberality,  would 
■ecnre  him  against  all  tha  emergencies  of  futurity  :  and  the  sordid  covctousnen  of  the 
miier  be  deipiaed. 

Many  a  young  lady  would  hare  been  gratified  could  she  have  received  the  tpttiti 
attentions  of  Mr,  Boaworth ;  bat  thoagh  he  respected  and  ever  admired  a  virtnom 
woman,  yet  M  had  given  his  hpart  to  Jnlie  M.,  a  modest,  unpretending  girl,  of  in- 
flexible virtue,  deep  and  uniform  pi«ty,  who,  in  redtm  for  the  favor  of  hii  aflections, 
had  (Drrendered  to  him  her  own. 

Up  to  this  period  of  his  lifr,  tkoogh  he  was  strictly  moral,  Mr.  B.  was  not  a  Chria- 
tian  in  the  ezperiotental  aenae  of  the  tern,  nor  did  be  olsim  to  be.  He  teared  God  as 
an  alien,  but  not  a>  a  child.  He  intended,  like  all  others,  at  some  future  day,  to  be  a 
Christian  by  eiperienoe,  profteiioQ  and  practise ;  but  in  a  gracious  hoar,  he  waa  in- 
dnced  to  change  bi>  intention  frou  ftitore  to  prearnt  time — to  ''seek  jirtt  the  king- 
dom of  Heaven,"  and  all  olhar  cn^ajtmenta  only  in  lubordinatioB  to  it*  oUims.    He 
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eunestl/  aod  pentver'atglj  Mxifht  tbe  ptrdon  of  hn  liiu  in  the  blood  of  tbe  Skvior, 
and  obuined,  ^lu'ouf  h  put,  a  Dnwt  latUf^toTj  evidrace  of  his  aeccpUuce  with  God. 
HU  native  virtuei  and  •xcellrDCiei  noir  shone  with  ■  new  uid  richel  luitre — the 
(ource  of  his  benerolenoe  vu  purified — the  yipir  sod  earjgy  of  his  sonl  vaa  more 
piousl;  directed — his  compnssMa  was  inorctaed  « thousandfotd — he  wasa"nev  mui." 
"  Religion  never  was  deugned  to  make  one's  pleasures  Ita,"  or  to  diminiah  the 
aommiaefatian  and  pbilanthropf  of  the  soul ;  yea,  rather,  if  tncrouu  these  celestial 
rirturs,  sometimes  almost  to  an  insupportable  extent.  Whose  heart  melts  sooner  at 
k  human  wo, or  any  other,  than  the  Christian's.''  Aod  who  rises  eBrlieT,or  sita  np  later, 
to  dispeiiae  gratuitously  to  the  abject  children  of  VMiit  the  blessings  of  relief  and  ans- 
tenancF,  than  the  child  of  grace  ?  No  one,  verilj.  Religion  gives  ut  "  tears  for  oth- 
ers' wo,  and  patience  for  our  own."  The  Christian  "  weep*  with  tboae  who  weep" 
with  aa  much  apontaneauaness  of  soul  as  be  ■'  rejoicea  with  those  who  rejoice."  Not 
are  these  different  and  alternate  emotions  tmatgtiota  his  heart  by  the  hand  of  omaip- 
otsnt  sympathy  ;  but  they  Sow  with  the  ready  ease  of  ceaaelesa  habitoda.  (t  is  suffi- 
cient for  the  rial  Christian  to  know  there  i*  wretchedness  be  can  alleviate,  ot  woea 
he  can  mitigate,  boitows  be  can  dissipate,  or  sufferings  be  can  annihilate,  or  calami- 
ties which  he  can  avert.  He  lingers  not  to  controvert  any  point  with  "  fleah  and 
blond,"  bill  takes  to  bimsrtf  wings — wings  of  compassion — and  flies,  sa  an  angel  of 
mercy,  n'ei  all  the  sweeping  diatance  on  which  floats  a  shadow  of  the  night  of  afflic- 
tion !  nor  will  he  rest  until  he  has  travelled  to  the  outermost  limit  of  his  ability  to  do 
gond  by  inl)>iring  hope  and  imparling  conanlalion. 

Such  a  Christian  was  yiiung  Bnsworth  !— vigilant, -ardent,  untiring  in  his  effbrts  to 
"do  good  of  every  possible  sort  to  the  souls  and  bodies  of  men."  He  looked  out  upon 
the  world  and  saw  it  a  chaos  of  wretchedness  !  He  looked  into  the  Bible  and  read  the 
characteT  and  destiny  of  mtn  as  a  violator  of  the  law  of  Cad  I  He  read  the  dreidful 
scntpnre  ofbaniahmpnt  from  God,  and  felt  the  horror  of  its  import— so  far  as  a  Chris- 
tian nn  fpet  it.  He  read  of  redf-mption  by  3e»af  Christ,  and  the  feasihilily  of  the 
oonditi'>ns  on  which  it  was  prn[>iiiied  for  man's  acceptance  :  jny  filled  his  heart,  aod 
rapture  thrilled  hia  sou! '.  Once  more  he  read  the  command  of  Christ  at  the  time  of 
His  B.'icenaion — "  Go  ye  into  oil  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel  to  every  cn-ature" — 

•  and  his  relentinga  were  kindled  within  him.  He  fell  the  inipiring  touch  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  and  longi'd  to  be  inducted  into  the  sacred  oflice,  that  he  might  preach  to  sdnnen 
>'  Jesus  and  the  resunveti'in . "  This  benevolent  desire  he  pherisbed  ;  il  filled  his  bo- 
som; it  became  irrepreiaihie ;  and  in  the  name  and  alrength  of  Abraham's  God  he 

'  went  fiirth  scarcely  knowing  whither  he'went;  but  with  him  he  carried  thc"lidinga 
of  grenl  joy"  to  the  people. 

In  Ipsa  ^an  twettty  months  from  the  time  of  his  public  profession  of  religion  he  waa 
olothed  with  the  character  nnd  invealt-d  with  tlie  authority  of  a  Christian  minister; 
and  tho  gh  conscious  of  much  dificiency  in  qualification,  and  of  the  high  feapousibil- 
ities  of  the  office,  yet  he  was  iirrauaded  that  applicalion  to  bis  daties  and  commnnj- 
eated  grace  would  make  him  UM'ful— "  a  ssivor  of  life"  to  many.     And  he  proved  hia 


a  well  founded 


aaliamed."  He  wiw  iiidi-futi gable  in  his  labors,  and  successful  too — devo- 
ting day  and  night  to  the  work  of  urging  men  (o  repentance  and  good  work*.  He 
apoke  in  tonea  of  authority  ;  anil  yet  in  them  could  be  discovered  the  mellowneos  of 
love.  Wherever  lie  went  he  kh»  hailed  as  a  measengerof  peace,' and  by  the  combined 
power  ofhis  logic  and  cloqurncFstoTiBed  to  orerthrow  tfae  citadel  of  sin  in  many  pl»- 
oea,  and  in  many  heart*.  When  in  the  pulpit,  and  dwelling  on  tome  high  argnment, 
be  went  up  step  by  step  the  diffi-n-nt  gndatioas  of  hi*  nibject,  nnlil  be  gained  the 
■ummit,  and  really  aeenied  to  be  surrounded  by  a  halo  of  glory.    He  may  have  had 
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mvtj  eqiwli — ■uperion  he  hkd  bat  f^v.  He  wu  «n  eicelleiit  miniMet  of  the  CroM  [ 
I  never  cm  forget  him.  Tbe  dijri  I  hare  apeot  in  hii  loeiety  are  committed  in  tnut 
to  my  inemory,  and  they  cannol  be  forgotten.  The;  were  profitable,  happy  daj* ;  and 
around  them  I  love  to  linger  in  my  contemplationi  of  the  past.  Heaven  ii  now  Uw 
home  of  the  man  and  roiniater  who  thna  won  my  admiration,  and  secured  by  hiagood- 
neaa  my  beut'a  warmeat  affection  :  for  in  the  brightneaa  of  bia  daji,  and  in  the  midst 
of  hiB  moral  conflict,  Death  sounded  hia  last  and  long  retreat  fVom  the  battle  field 
where  be  had  already  achieved  aplendid  victories,  and  put  to  flight  many  of  the  foea 
of  virtue  and  religion.  | 

In  tlie  course  of  three  ye»rs,  this  young  and  faithful  servant  of  God  finiabed  his 
task,  ended  bis  ministry,  and  entered  into  his  rest. 

Coosuniptiun  marked  fiim  for  a  victim  fall  fifteen  months  before  he  resigned  hia 
charge  ;  and  many  alarming  symptoms  warned  him  of  bis  fkte.'  A  hoarse  and  deep- 
seated  cough,  propbeaied  to  him  in  no  equivoca]  langnoge,  of  his  coming  doom  ;  bat 
unappalted  by  these  menaces  of  the  King  of  Terron,  ha  went  forward,  resolving  to- 

"  To  lay  hia  ebarg*  aod.bodj  dJiwu, 
Aad  cesM  at  once  lo  work  and  Uw." 

If  he  wished  to  live,  it  was  only  to  be  useful,  and  to  enjoj  the  society  of  his  loved 
eansort.  Bat,  to  use  his  own  language  :  "  Ood  could  do  tdtkont  him  in  the  church," 
and  as  fbr  Julit,  Heaven  wonld  be  her  Protector.  Disease  made  rapid  in^di  upon 
hia  conatilution,  nor  could  human  skill  avert  the  impeding  stroke  '.  The  shades  of  hia 
dying  hour  thickened  upon  the  fiorizon,  and  himself'and  anxious  friends  saw  them 
coming  on  apace.  He  then  bade  the  earthly,  temple  of  his  Savior  adiea,  and  went 
up  to  hiH  chamber  to  die ! 

All  men  feel  that  dying  is  aolemn^  yea,  terrible  businesa,  and  they  shrink  from  it 
with  instinctive  dread;  and  so  it  is,  unrepentant  and  nnforgiven  of  our  Maker.  But, 
standing  on  the  firm  foundation  of  hope  in  Cbriat,  and  hnnibly  retrospecting  a  well- 
apcnt  life,  and  adoring  the  grace  which  bos  preserved  na  tVom  the  follies  of  the  world, 
we  may  boldly  confront  the  monarch  of  the  tomb,  and  bid  defiance  to  bis  deadliest 
power.     If,  Christiana, 

Chria 


Tea,  home  to  the  spirit-land — homt  to  tbe  saints'  abode — their  everliating  inheritaDce 
in  Heaven.  Hence,  my  much  loved  friend  feared  not  to  die.  He  lingered  many 
weeks  a  patient  anfferer,  looking  daily  for  hia  release.  A  Saturdsy  night  before  bis 
demise,  1  viaited  him  :  but  lo  I  how  changed  his  visage  1  ■■  A  mortal  paleneaa  on  his 
cheek  ;"  but  Heaven  filled  his  soal.  I  apokP  to  bim  about  his  departure.  He  replied 
with  confidence — hia  words  were  full  of  immortal  hope.  I  retired  to  rest,  but  for  my 
fritnd,  there  was  no  more  rest  in  tbia  world.  Early  in  the  morning  be  colled  me  to 
bis  bedaide  and  arhed  me  what  I  thought  of  an  apparent  change  which  had  oome  over 
him  during  the  night.  I  saw  that  death  bed  well  nigh  done  bia  work,  and  replied, 
that  1  thought  ere  oar  day  of  real  on  earth  abould  pass,  he  woald  reat  with  the  saints 
in  Heaven.  He  responded — *'/  think  to  too."  Oh  I  what  triumphant  refugnalion 
filled  his  soni,  and  shone  fbrth  in  bis  countenance  '.  Being  asked  what  meaaage  he 
had  to  send  lo  an  aged  lodp — a  relative — he  replied  :  "  Ttll  hrr  lAat  I  die  in  Ikt  haft 
of  a  btii^fid  immertality."  And  now  came  tbe  trial—the  lost  struggle — the  farewell 
of  death.    There  were  present,  an  only  brother,  two  lovely  and  loving  sistcra,  a  moat 
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tender  md  aStctkmiite  vHt,  and  an  inront  •on.  This  formed  Ihe  group  of  reUtiTei, 
(h'n  iwrenU  had  already  gone  to  tbe  graie,}  aaafmbled  to  witnen  the  death  of  a 
Chriatian  hero.  But  who  can  pnint  the  gublime  interest  of  the  hour  f  Nature  here 
asserted  her  right  of  dominion,  and  nnloched  tbe  troubled  fountains  of  human  bjbi- 
pstbf,  anguish,  and  wo.  Must  the  husband,  the  father,  the  joung  minister  of  the 
■ancluaij,  die  .'  Tea,  he  vtvtt  die  ;  and  he  itcppcd  into  the  >'  Bwellinga  of  Jordan," 
loath,  iaikod,  to  lekve  bta  fiind  friendi  behind,  hut  the  eouflict  in  his  heaving  hosom 
was  o'er,  and  he  wared  his  trembling  hand  in  token  of  Ticlorj,  and  as  a  signal  of  his 
final  departa re.  Now  the  "wcbtj  wheels  of  life  stood  still;"  pulsation  hod  ceased; 
the  spirit  had  fled.    Hy  Christian  brother  had  ascended  on  high,  to 

"  JenuslBm,  the  lainti  abod^— 
ThscitjorthaJiiiDgGod." 
Peace  to  his  memory!  and  glorious  be  his  eTerlasting  rest!     He  fell  amartTrto 
his  work,  and  early  went  to  HeaTsn. 

"  lliere  no  lieh  or  memory  ■welleth, 
Than  DO  tear  o^itsrj  dwellelb. 

Hearts  wUI  blsed  and  break  no  more ; 
Past  ia  lil  the  cold  watld's  aotinilDf , 
Gods  the  iii|bl,SDd  broke  tbe  taoniiig, 
Witk  lerapliic  day  aderDisg 

Life's  glad  wSTaa  aOd  giridan  shore." 


BIOGRAPHICAL    SKETCH    OF    feAPIOLANI. 

Wbo  was  Kapiolaai  ?  Her  name  waa  little  knoWn  among  the  great  and  aohle  on 
•arth;  bnt  "her  record  is  on  high." 

Kapiolani  was  born  upon  tbe  island  of  Hawaii,  very  near  to  the  spot  where  Captain 
Cook  was  murdered.  Bhe  was  a  descendant  of  one  of  the  leading  Amities  nndei  the 
Uicient  king!  of  the  island,  and  aabsequently  became  tlR  wife  of  a  chief 

The  Srat  miasionutes  found  her  intemperate,  disaolute  and  degrfdM.  There  waa 
•CBTcely  a  more  degraded  person  on  the  ialaods  than  Kaploleni.  She  gare  herself  np 
to  erery  species  of  vice.  She  possessed,  bowefer,  a  Tety  inquisitive  and  remarkably 
well-balanced  inind. 

HBB    nMT    BlIOWI.inOE    OF    TBS    BOSriL    AJID    ITI    HESDLTS.  ' 

She  wa*  thrown,  in  the  proridence  of  God,  near  to  tbe  missionaries,  while  on  a  Tteit 
to  the  itlatid  of  Maui.  With  wonderful  {kcility  her  mind  aeemed  to  perceive  the  trath 
■nd  superiority  of  the  now  religion.  And  firom  that  time  to  the  hour  of  her  death, 
de  ms  the  unwavering  friend  and  patron  of  the  miiaionarles.  Through  her  influ- 
ence a  station  was  soon  established  upon  Hawaii.  And  although  the  post  occupied 
«>a  at  least  sixteen  miles  fVom  her  residence,  yrt  she,  her  husband,  and  their  train, 
repeatedly  lirent  that  distance  to  hevr  the  preacliing  of  the  Gospel.  And  what  has 
been  the  result?  The  church  collected  in  this  district  now  numbers  more  than  one 
thousand  members  in  regolir  standing.  And  theae  are  tlie  church  members  whose 
Mrars  and  sacrifieea  to  build  a  house  of  God  were  described  in  tlie  ^ly  number  of  the 
"  Day  spring."    The  average  attendance  on  the  Sabbath  is  now  fourteen  hundred. 

Go  back  now  and  look  at  Kapietant,  in  leai  than  three  yean  after  she  had  for  the 
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fint  time  beard  the  Gospel.  "  She  is  in  eTcij  reipect  perfectly  monl ;  itie  >tlw>;i 
appeiLK  in  a  neat  drera ;  hu  in  msnj  respecti  adopted  the  cuiloou  of  refined  Hicie^; 
and  is,  in  her  whole  character,  laiaed  lo  far  above  the  generality  of  the  nation,  that 
□ne  can  hardly  avoid  the  belief  that  she  wM  edacated  among  an  enlightened  people." 
Bat  the  change  wa*  not  outward  motelj. 

"  I  love  to  go  to  tlie  house  of  God,"  she  said  to  her  paatoi,  "  fgr  there  I  forget  all 
about  thii  world.  When  among  the  chiefs  I  hear  ao  mnch  Mid  about  manay,  and 
cloth,  and  land,  and  Bbipa,  and  bargains,  that  it  makes  meaick.aiid  I  with  logo  where 
1  can  hear  abont  God,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  this  cures  all  my  aickness,  and  I  nevn 
get  tired  of  it"  In  the  same  conversation,  she  asked  her  pastor  with  great  earnest 
ness,  whether  he  did  not  think  she  had  two  souls  ^  she  said,  it  seeini  tome  that  I  have 
one  good  soul  and  one  bad  one.  One  says,  God  is  very  good,  and  it  loves  God  and 
prays  to  him,  and  loves  Jesua  Christ,  and  loves  preaching,  and  loves  tp  talk  abont 
good  things.  The  other  one  says,  it  does  no  good  to  pray  to  Ood,  end  go  to  meeting, 
and  keep  the  Babbath. 


Not  far  from  this  time,  an  event  occurred,  pecoliarly  inuatrative  of  her  character. 
Kaptolani  descended  into  the  great  volcano  of  Hawaii.  Id  order  to  appreciate  this 
act,  let  the  reader  remember,  thai  sbe,  in  common  with  alt  hei  countrymen,  had  en- 
tertained the  moat  superstitioos  fears  of  this  volcano ;  that  it  was  firmly  believed  to 
be  the  residence  of  Pele,  a  most  vindictive  and  cruel  goddess,  who  destroyed  every 
one  that  offended  her ;  that  this  volcano,  which  is  indeed  one  of  the  mort  frigbiM  in 
the  world,  was  never  approached  without  fear  and  trembling  by  the  natives,  and  never 
without  a  peace-offering  to  the  terrible  goddeas  who  resided  there,  that  no  native  wu 
ever  known  to  venture  down  into  the  ciateri  and  that  the  mind  of  Kapiolani  had  bnt 
jnst  awakened  to  the  darkness  of  ber  nation.  Ler  these  things  be  considered,  and 
what  demonstraUon  does  it  afford  of  the  power  of  the  goapel,  that  a  heathen' woman 
■hoald  determine  to  show  her  utler  disbelief  of  the  existence  of  Pele,  and  ber  freedom 
from  all  superstitious  fear,  by  boldly  descending  into  the  crater,  and  Uiat  too  in  spite 
of  all  the  entreaties  and  resistance  of  ber  &iends. 


"  If  I  am  destroyed,"  she  exclaimed  to  tbe  multitudes  who  entreated  her  to  forbear, 
"then  you  may  all  believe  in  Pelej  bnt  if  I  am  not,  then  you  moat  ell  turn  to  the 
palapala"  (gospel).  Placing  the  matter  on  this  ground,  she  boldly  approached  tbe 
crater.  As  she  drew  near,  the  man  whose  business  it  was  to  feed  Pele,  by  thrawing 
berries  into  the  crater,  begged  her  to  proceed  no  farther.  "  What,"  said  she,  "will  be 
the  harmP"  "Tou  will  die  by  Pele."  Sbe  answered,  "I  shall  not  die  by  your  god- 
that  lire  was  kindled  by  my  God."    Onward  she  went.  • 


Having  descended  several  hundred  feet  into  the  crater,  she  united  with  her  attend- 
ants  in  prayer  to  the  tme  God.  What  a  scene  <  Below  them  rolled  the  fiery  billows 
of  the  volcano — above  and  around  them  were  the  blackened  and  rugged  sldea  of  the  C 
crater,  echoing  to  the  voice  of  prayer '.  Having  ended  her  devotions,  she  ate  tbe  ber- 
ries consecrated  to  Pele,  and  threw  stonea  into  the  crater.  The  result  was  as  might 
be  expected.    They  proclaimed  Pele  destitute  of  power. 

In  1895,  she  was  admitted  to  the  church,  and  tbe  same  year  established  among  the 
people  a  missiooAy  society,  which  contributed  the  past  year  fifty  doUan  in  aid  of  lb* 
mission.    In  1S36,  the  missionanes  bear  the  following  testimony  to  her  worth. 

"No  woman  in  tbe  islands  baa  so  fblly  given  herself  up  to  the  inSnenee  aadtbl 
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obedience  of  tha  goipal.  She  hu  ■  ■tei.d;,  firm,  decided  attachment  to  the  goipel. 
liet  house  ■■  fitted  op  in  a  tctj  decent  atjle,  and  is  kept  neat  and  eomfoitable,  utd 
hei  hands  are  daily  employed  in  same  useful  work."  > 

Kapioluii  died  May  5,  IStl,  and  at  this  date,  more  than  fifteen  jeara  aftei  the  pre- 
ceding testiiDony  wbb  giveo,  the  misBionaries  write,  '*  Her  end  was  one  of  peace,  and 
decided  evidence  that  yoor  missioDariei  have  not  labored  in  vain.  Her  life  nan  a  con- 
tinual evideaoe  of  the  elevating  and  pnrifyiDg  e Sects  of  the  gospel." 

To  this  Chtiatian  life,  cloaed  by  so  triumpliant  a  death,^1et  the  oppoier  of  miBsiona 
come,  £(>r  an  answei  to  his  obstooles,  and  the  faint-hearted  in  the  cinse  for  motives  to 
«iicanTa(«ment. 


FEMALES    IN    STRIA. 

The  weak-minded  Sjiian  females  are  not  attentive  to  perianal  cleanliness;  and 
their  apparel  is  precisely  guirh  u  the  apoatle  reconunendecf  that  Chiislian  fe- 
Dioies  should  avoid ;  vihiie  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit  is  thrown 
wholly  out  of  the  accoual.  Tbcy  have  no  books,  and  no  means  of  moral  or 
jtitellpcluil  improTcmcnt.  It  ia  considered  a.  disgrace  for  a  female  to  know  bow  to 
read  and  write,  and  a  serious  obstacle  to  hai  marriage,  which  ia  the  principal  object  of 
tiie  parents'  hearts.  This  abhorrence  of  learning  in  femalei,  eziits  most  strongly  in 
the  higher  classes.  Nuarly  every  pupil  in  onr  school  is  very  indi([ent.  Of  God's 
word  they  know  and  understand  notbing;  for  a  girl  is  taken  to  church  perhaps  but 
once  a  year,  where  nothing  is  seen  among  the  women  but  talking  and  triSing ;  of 
coarse,  she  attaches  no  solemnity  to  the  worship  of  Ood.  No  sweet  domestic  circle 
of  father,  mother,  brother  and  sister,  all  capable  of  promoting  mutual  cheerfulness  and 
Improvenient,  greets  her  in  ber  own  house.  I  do  not  mean  to  imply  that  there  exist* 
no  family  affection  among  tliem,  for  this  tie  is  often  very  strong  ;  hnt  it  has  no  foun- 
dation in  respect,  and  ia  not  employed  to  promote  elevation  of  character.  Tbe  men 
■it  and  smoke  their  pipes  in  one  apartment,  while  in  another  the  women  cluster  upon 
the  Soor,  and  with  loud  and  vociterpne  voices  gossip  with  their  neighbors.  Tbe  very 
language  of  the  ffemalea  is  of  a  lower  order  than  that  of  the  men ;  which  renders  it 
almost  impossible  for  them  to  comprehend  spiritual  and  abstract  subjeots,  when  first 
presented  to  their  minds.  I  know  not  how  oiXen,  when  I  have  attempted  to  converse 
irith  them,  they  have  acknowledged  that  they  did  not  understand  me,  or  have  inter- 
rupted me  by  alluding  to  some  mode  or  article  of  dress,  or  something  quite  ss  fooliih. 
Mtmoirt  ^Mrt.  Smith. 


OUR    ENGRAVING. 


OcK  engraving  this  month  represents  the  parting  scene  of  Charles  I.  and  bts  family, 
jnst  prior  to  his  execution. 

In  onr  next,  we  shall  give  our  readers  a  historictl  tale,  fbunded  on  ths  closing 
•oenes  in  that  monarch's  life. 


Wtrit  kf  Rn.'a.  Bfl.  Tnw,  n*  <M(  ttet  ■«  ■>«  mMv- 


=Q=t 


baiuly  ftdei  >■  quickly.    As      ■unBbii 


the      Ma;  Bat  then'*  *  pearl  MDght 

^  —  -    ■   r  !  jj. 


^    b;  Ihe  wisr,  It'f  cillHIlbe  pearl  of  greaicM  price  j  Ttaougli  Tew  iu  value  Me,<I'lhit'i  tlw  pearl  fcr 


i^Eg^l^ 


^^^^^m 


O,  that'athapaarlltor        ma,     O,        that 'b  the   pearl    for 


^^^i^ 


2.  The  crowB  that  ifacka  the  monaroh 
In  not  the  crown  for  toe; 

Its  brighlnesB  Boon  wit)  flee; 
Bat  there's  a  crown  prepared  aboro 

For  all  who  walk  in  humble  lov^ 
ForeTcr  bright  'twilt  be. 

0,  that's  the  ciown  for  me,  &C 


t  The  road  that  laan;  (ravel 
la  not  the  road  for  tne; 
It  leads  IQ  deslh  ajid  seiraw,  , 

In  it  I  would  not  be;  ■ 

But  there  's  a  road  that  leads  to  God, 
It'smarkedby  Christ's  moBtptacionablMd: 
The  passage  here  is  free. 
0,  that's  the  T«ad  for  me,  ka. 


But  there's  a  hope  which  rests  in  God, 
And  leads  [hs  soul  to  keep  his  word 

And  sinful  pleaBHres  See. 
0,  that's  the  hope  for  me,  &c 


"KEtGCdT^rirsrirwsi 
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THE"  LADY'S  PEAEL. 


DEGEHBGR,    1849. 


Orislul. 
TH&    UAlb^N'S    DEATH, 


-  AoBKAMof^rlliowllaTeliiMMM-abeeraw 
Jo  tbs  Mind  indneoce  of  bat  btlier'i  iibU* 

Like  1  jtiBiig  til7  beading  irt<h  the  dew 
And  gtitteBing  with  llie  lunafaiiie  ell  tbe  white. 

And  Weil  the  nmgh  Sqnire  loTed  Iter,  Tor  ihe  threw 
Orer  the  gloom  oT  bit  wiceetnl  pile 

The  light  oT  her  fkir  preeencs,  liha  ■  Iwim 

"Of  moonlighl  on  ill  iiiciet*e  encirclli^  >treui. 

n. 

Brown-lonkvd  like  Ripheal*!  Hiij,  how  ifaa  monl 
Id  bar  joatg  beiatf  raand  him,  with  >  lose 

Which  to  hie  old  evnened  tb>t  (oioe  baioind— 
The  low  iWeet  ■  Aenti  ot  bie  longdoat  om  !— 

A>d,  when  ber  taeut  wu  gij,  end,  annproTad, 
Raralled  in  joj  U>  cbildhood  onlj  knowa. 

The  old  mu  Ueued  bar.  Tor  faeMW  ODoe  aXM 

Tbe  aaile— the  look  b«r  boiiad  ■otbet  wore. 

TH. 
There  ceme  a  chenga  >t  iHt—ukotber'i  eja 

In  ita  dark  TebemoM*  qowtioBad  with  her  OWt, 
A  etioBg  head  olwad  on  bar^-en  earmrt  elgfa 

Shook  B  frond  hoMiai  where  tbe  DMil  bed  ebena. 
And  the  daep  Toiea  of  minhiMd  breitbiag  >i«ta 

Fell  on  bar  eei  like  tnneio'e  diver  lODe,— 
Ptide,  Valor,  Genioi,  at  her  foMitooI  caet) 
Betu^  >  flnt  hour  of  triemph    and  ita  leat ! 

*  TMa  "  Lettsn  fton  DertiTibin,"  I7  »  Artlqnriu,  p^  10. 
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THE   maiden's   death. 

IV. 
Toang  lore  ii  alwiji  iweel,  fat  it  bdcIimm 

The  g*tM  of  1  new  PinJiM  battrowa 
With  the  bit  flowen  of  fucj  llks  tli«  nsei 

Upon  ths  ■brii 
A  itetmj  ipol  whereon  th 

TnuDring  iu  genu — ■  hok — ■  Inule— 
And  weiTJDg  in  the  tott  Tolaptaoni  eir 
Tbe  tunw  oT  the  Folore,  atnugelj  ttii. 

V. 
Lorelj,  and  luring  oil  the  Imin  were  nen 

In  their  glad  wudenngi  wheie  tm  euth  mi  bright 
With  dew  like  dlunondi  on  euh  trinde  of  green, 

And  morning  brCele)  iwang  the  heath-bell  on  the  height : 
And  b;  the  Deiweat'i  Wktan  the;  weald  leas, 

Their  duii  ejai  hindliag  ia  eKh  nther'a  light 
While  tbe  Toidfl  liemUod  ud  the  obaek  Uuahed  warw 
With  the  fond  pnatnre  of  eKh  folded  arm. 

VI. 
Hme  pwed  :  ud  then,  ■  HTrawftil  flirawall  !— 
Paiting.  the  daik  locki  fhim  )ier  lorer'a  bvoWi 
She  kined  it  are  the  beiTj  helmet  Ml 

Upan  it*  poltihed  beantj  ;  "  And  will  thou 
Think  oTmeatill  when  Fame  of  thee  ahall  tail. 

And  Pride  and  Beu^  ia  thy  pceiane*  bow  1"— 
ITet  with  hia  w«da  oTpmioa  in  her  ear, 
Sadl;  aha  imiled  at  her  own  doutttlU  Ctat. 

VII. 
Thoa  wera  the;  parted — and  with  itniolaf  tjt 

Through  the  green  tiati  of  her  caaamcnt'a  Tin& 
She  Biw  the  pennon  of  hit  troop  Suh  bj. 

Lance,  plnme  and  morion  in  the  gaj  loaifaine. 

And  the  load  bogle  Winding  clear  ud  high, 

Calling  to  blood  aa  to  tha  flow  of  wine— 

Brightlj  and  brieSr  paned  that  pageant  on— 

The  bogle'i  note  grew  fkistci^l  waa  gone  I 

viir. 

The  lore  of  wmnan  li  ■  lingering  thing, 

Dee]>iD  ill  idoff  pretenea  it  ma;  ieem, 
Bal  deeper  hr  irim  Ifaought  cnn  onl;  bring 

That  idolH  fbrm  in  lome  impanloned  dream, 
Aje,  to  lla  fkiCh  the  heart  wiU  cloaer  cling 

When  abaefree  oiocki  ita  ferrar,  and  the  itream 


ThewaMal  bdbn  fan  U  ^  t»i»ilK  heilr 

nf  hiiii  liiaii  ■■■ih||a,  alai  i  te  liata  aiiil  lilaat 
Hn  iDBaa  which  wan  her  mnio,  and  the  htatb 

Will  maatl*  on  h«r  ohMh,  aa  if  the  pnat 
■or  lored  aadadent  Upa  had  edled  dial  goih 
Of  the  beartfa  ement  to  their  warm  caran. 
And  aleep  ftaalf  ia  but  a  new  renal  lag 
Of  Menory'a  moonlight  o'er  her  world  of  feeling. 
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He  Gima  not  b&ck, — ud  jet  her  lore  retuned 
Iti  oontul  bnor — though  her  heut  grew  edd 

Aa  oae  bj  one  the  chingiag  Mworu  wuisd. 
And  the  long  year  oTibaeaee  wued  old. 

While  Teuful  OJei  oT  Intllei  lott  or  gained 
To  her  paiEisd  eti  the  cirelea  henld  told — 

Vague  talei  or  bortot,  nodeSned  and  dim, 

le  told  heriickeniDg  heart  oTJUm.' 


XI. 

T  wu  eTening — and  the  ABtnmii  bub  went  dMra 
To  hia  clgad-pillDw,  and  the  darkened  tk]' 

Cait  dovn  a  audden  twilight,  and  the  moan 

OfAe  chill  wind  weattorrowfuil;  bj. 
To  her  it  loonded  with  a  dirge-like  tone 
Aa  from  Sw  lattice  bent  het  tearfiil  eje, 

Witebi>v  Ae  ahadewed  pathway  vrhne  hi*  plome 

liUt  ImnUed  thtongb  the  oik-*iee'i  beavj  gloom. 

xfi. 

It  came  ig»n  [—with  aolamn  atep  end  alow 

Tint  WBrnor-band  before  her  Tirion^aaaad, 
WM  MB)ing-iUg  and  Imgle-iiaesi  of  vo 

Aid  ■  diriL  bief  walh  alroadiip  otcmaMf— 
£u  Bword  apon  it,  aad  Au  pUeiia  fif  ■amr 

Shireisd  ajul  raffled  in  the  eteaing  bleat, 
Which  ihmk  the  pall,  and  rouaad  the  aleeper'a  bMC : 
'^a  loBg  black  locka  wared  leoaelj  to  lad  be '. 

ZIII. 
One  gUnce  embraoed  that  dmk  Bad  *tadawj  bier, 

-  Her  neit  bll  on  the  pathway  bleak  ud  bufr— 
The  moarnflil  muiic  died  upon  her  ear. 
The  phafaton  fhaeral  malted  into  air  1 
She  aat  in  alienee,  like  embodied  Fear 

Filed  bj  Iba  icj  preeeikce  of  Deapair, 
With  Buch  a  brow  and  eje  aa  might  beseem 
Tbelmufalad  barrac  or  a  maniee'B  drem. 

XIV. 
^e  moinleg  Tound  her  BpectrB-IIke  and  colit— 

Her  aad  heart  alowly  d  jing  iwf  by  day— 

Aad  when  it  liat  ttie  wandering  eoldier  teU 

Her  lorei'i  tate,  ahe  Tell  do  new  diamay. 

Spoke  not,  nor  wapt,  but  aileotly  eontnlled 

The  agoDj  which  wieled  life  avay. 
Even  aa  the  canker  waalM  the  fragile  bloaaon 
While  veiled  and  folded  in  its  withering  bo«mi. 

XV. 
The  qoiet  grtve— the  lung  dream  of  Um  deed, 

Sorrow'a  laat  hope  and  bleaaing— theae  are  here— 
Aflictian  hath  so  pillow  for  ita  head 

So  calm,  io  holy  aa  the  aepulchre'ai 
For  there  the  dew  like  moomert'  loan  ia  ahod. 

And  sigha  hrealhe  o'er  it  in  each  breeie  tbat  atira 
The  flowen  irtilcb  bloom  and  ahed  their  flagrant  breath 
Lib*  (b«  fteed  wmI  abora  the  waste  tf  death ! 
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In  a  tapeitried  hsl),  magnificent  in  iti  proportion!,  gorfconalj  mb  in  ila  arefai- 
tMtnre,  emblaxoneil  with  the  prond  armohal  bearinga  of  the  Kingi  of  England,  and 
danling  to  the  ejet  of  beholden  from  iti  rich  diaperiea  aad  aplendid  oraanieati  of 
(•Id  and  lilrer,  aat  «  Sne-looking  penonage  burif  d  io  profoond  thangbt. .  Hia  elbov 
reited  on  the  table,  hia  head  TftM  anpporfed  by  bii  right  hand,  while  ereij  ftatnn  of 
hia  really  handaome  face  nemed  animated  b;  the  different  paaaiona  at  work  in  theii 
owner'a  breaat.  At  laat,  a  gentleman  uibet  entered  tlie  ball,  and,  approaehing  the 
table,  nid,  with  a  moat  obaeqniooa  bow  and  defenntial  tone, 

"  Bire,  a  depntation  from  the  honae  of  ^eera  wail  yow  aoitwnairfa." 
'■Let  them  come,"  waa  the  laconic  aaawer;  and  the  ifieaker  teannud  kii  airof 
perplexed  gravity.  ^ 

Boon  after,  attended  ky  asTeral  gEntleraea  nahera,  acnne  half  doien  riehty-dieMed 
peraonagea  entered  the  hall,  and,  ooming  near  ita  gloomy  ocenpalit,  preaented  him  a 
petition  in  tbe  name  of  the  homn  of  peera;  the  purport  of  which  waa,  tbat  they  had 
nnderatood  it  to  be  hia  tnajeaty'a  intentioB  to  diaaolTO  parliament,  that  mneh  iBportast 
buaineaa  remained  nnfiniiliei],  and  that  tbe  houae  of  peera,  ttasa  iti  deTotion  to  tbe 
intereita  of  hii  majraty,  felt  that  it  had  n>me  claim  upon  bii  faTQr,.alid,  pleading  tha 
claim,  the  petitionen  concluded  by  begging  him  to  permit  tbe  parliameBt  to  ait  aome- 
time  longer. 

The  King,  for  King  it  waa,  had  liatensd  to  their  harangue  with  erident  impatience; 
no  pooner  had  tbe;  concloded  their  addrev,  than  Uaatily  ri^ng,  with  haughty  flnn- 
aeia,  he  replied, 
"  Not  a  momeat  longer !" 
Deacending  tbe  diii,  be  haalily  left  the  apartment.    Farilamevt  waa  inunedialely 

Bneb  waa  Claatlea  I.,  when  im  tbe  Kiuth  of  hie  kingly  power.  Naturally  mild, 
amiable  and  conrleoiu,  be  acted  tyrannically  only  becauie  bis  fttie  notiona  of  mo- 
narahioal  prerogative  made  him  rxquiiitely  leniitiTB  in  teapeot  to  every  thing  that 
threatened  to  interfere  with  it.  That  aenBitireneaa  fVeqaeptly  broaght  kim  into  no- 
kappy  oolliaion  wjth  bii  parliament ;  in  the  atroggle,  he  demanded  for  the  crown  a 
degree  of  power  and  deference  which  tbe  growing  liberality  of  tbe  tiinea  rel^aed. 
Regardiog  hia  crown  and  all  ita  prerogative*  aa  a  aaered  gitl  bequeathed  ta  bim  by  hia 
aacealora,  he  resolved  to  conteat  hia  imBgined  right*  to  their  utmoat  limit ;  benoe,  be 
often  acted  the  tyrant,  not  fi'om  any  innate  love  of  tyranny,  bnt  fVom  the  inflaenee  <^ 
Mae  principlee.  For  a  while,  be  >ncceeded.  Partiamenta  were  called;  and  diaaolved 
at  will ;  a  itar  chamber  wai  eitabliihed ;  taiea  were  levied  at  the  royal  will.  Bat 
Charlei  waa  not  formed  to  be  ■  trraot,  and  be  feU  in  the^tmggle  between  liberal  and 
wktoohtic  principle*. 

PeM  we  ov«r,  then,  tbe  InrbDleDt  aecnea  of  hia  unhappy  life.  Let  na  throw  a  veil 
npon  thow  civil  oommotioni  that  inundated  the  aoil  of  Britain  with  the  beat  blood  of 
beraoH,  and  which  ended,  alaa,  not  in  liberty,  but  in  tran>rerringtheicepterof  power 
from  the  feeble  haoda  of  the  royal  Charlei  into  thoae  of  the  batcher  of  HmtiDgdon, 
Ibe  putitanic  Cromwell— a  change,  which  gave  the  people  of  England  a  PaoTKCToa 
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iiulead  of  »  Kiio ;  1>Dt  gnatei  them  no  more  re*l  freedom.    We  htre  wen  the  King 
dinolTB  a  pailiunent,  now  let  m  we  a  puliunent  destror  &  King.  , 

He  WM  chuged  wilh  tre— an ;  the  ^uoT— hie  beiag  f^and  in  unu  agunn  hii  pai- 
liament — vu  euj,  end  King  Chuleii  wm  wntenced  to  death..  The  \gn6minj  and 
iiwalt  oAcred  htm  on  hii  trial  did  not  deitroy  bit  dignity  of  manner,  aor  mflle  hi* 
royal  ipirit.  He  could  be  excited,  and  huty  in  hit  ipeech  at  the  ohatinacj  of  a  pai- 
liaoieDt;  hot  he  wu  calm  u  ileep  when  aentenced  to  death — stem  as  a  wurior  at  a 
breach  of  pririlege,  bnt  mild  aa  a  dove,  when  iniolled  by  ignorance  and  baae-horn 

Fuaing  to  hii  trial,  a  daitanily  loldier  epat  in  hii  &ce. 

"Poor.aonla,"  Mid  the  King,  calmly  wiping  away  the  inanlt,  "they  wonid  leiTe 
their  own  generali  ao  for  iTxpence  !" 

Another  aoldier,  more  generoua  than  bit  miietaUe  comrade,  nlored  with  lymnithy 
•t  the  light  of  mj^eitj  in  diatreaa,  heaonght  a  benediction  IVom  heaven  to  reit  on  hia 
head.  Hif  bnttal  officer  itrack  htm  to  the  fronnd.  The  King  heard  the  offence  and 
aaw  the  blow. 

"  Methinki,"  laid  he,  "  that  the  pnniihment  ezeeedi  the  oSeoce." 

Tba  Qoecn  waa  happily  abroad  in  thefla  daogeroui  timeB,  hat  Cfaulea  met  two  of 
his  children  before  hia  death.  It  waa  a  moat  toocbiilg  right,  for  Charlea  waa  an  sf 
feetionate  Ather.    He  took  hia  little  son  apon  hia  knee,  and  awd, 

"Now,  child,  they  will  cot  off  thy  fkther'a  bead  '."  The  Irtlle  doke  looked  ataad 
Awtly  in  hia  fttber'a  ftoe.  "  Hark,  child,  what  I  «ayt  they  will  cut  off  my  head  f  and 
perbtf*  wake  thee  a  King ;  bnt,  mark  what  I  My,  thon  moat  not  be  a  King  aa  long 
aa  thy  brotbera,  Charles  and  Jamei,  are  alire.  They  will  eot  <^  thy  brother*'  heads 
when  they  can  catch  tbem,  aad  thy  held  too  they  will  ont  off  at  Uat !  TherefiiEB,  I 
charge  thee,  do  not  be  made  a  King  by  them."  '' 

The  boy  nghed  deeply,  and  replied, 

"  I  will  be  torn  in  pieeea  first !" 

The  King's  eyea  filled  with  lean,  be  embraced  his  ftmify,  and  left  them — fof  eTet; 

The  noise  of  hammers  resounded  roand  Whitehall  all  night.  It  was  the  workmen 
erecting  hii  scaSbld  ;  still  he  slept  aonndly.  When  he  stood  npon  the  sombre,  velret- 
coTered  stage,  with  all  the  gloomy  apparatus  of  death  around  him,  his  good  ftiend. 
Bishop  Juion,  aid, 

"  There  is,  sir,  bnt  one  stage  more,  which,  though  tnrbnlent  and  tronblfescme,  is  a 
very  short  one.  It  will  soon  carry  yoa  a  gieat  way ;  it  will  carry  yon  &om  earth  ta 
heaven ;  and  there  yon  aball  And  to  yonr  gieal  joy,  Ike  priM  to  which  yoa  haaten,  a 

H I  go,"  replied  Charlea, "  fhna  a  comptible  to  an  ineorniplible  orown ;  where  no 
diatnibance  can  have  place  !" 

A  bowing  of  the  head  npon  the  Uock ;  one  almfce  of  the  axe,  and  C%arlea,  the 
MiBTTn  Kirs,  was  dead ! 

Poor  Charles !  He  ww  mere  anfurtnnate  than  guilty,  more  mistaken  thui  mali- 
cioos.  Had  he  lived  in  aettled  times,  had  his  education  been  such  as  to  have  inspired 
hha  with  the  tme  idea  of  hnman  right*,  instead  of  dyin^  on  the  acaffold,  be  would 
have  been  one  of  the  brightest  onameata  of  the  Btitiidi  throne,  and  the  page*  of  her 
hiatory  would  not  bare  been  (tained  wHh  the  etoiy  of  the  execution  of  the  H*>TTm 
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"  ao  to  tb;  dirlkiB,  fiJu  nae  S  go  1 

Aod  giu  onnplBr'il  ob  bei  charmi ; 
Sink  nn  barbnut  oTnieltiag  too*, 

Ami  conrTher  faai  kmuiBol  vliM. 
Humnr  igilB  (be  iidint  *oir, 

Thil  miiiElei  hops  with  fond  delire ; 
Now  paint  Uie  low'i  wiih — ind  now 

BeboU  K  wo-worn  wKt  eipin. 
Who,  irhea  bar 

Mooni'd  e'er  tb;  ernin  u  hot  oi 

And  aoiigbt  to  bid*  tben  id  the  gnTe."-«4(uii. 

TbeM  tre  circDinsfance*  «blch  not  unfreqaeDtlj  throw'  a  halo  of  beauty  around 
tli«  moat  nnloTel;  ipoti  in  onr  imagtoation ;  or  wMch  give  to  braolj  itnlf  ui  im- 
prea>iii{  power,  each  a*  canaea  its  identity  erer  to  Maud  before  the  miad'a  eye. 

I  feel  (he  conreetncn  of  thie  admiaVion  while  1  write  it-  Teara  have  not  been  able 
to  wear  out  the  impTcaaion;  Uor  have  •mdm,  of  ever;  grade  and  fi>nn,  weakened  th« 
■enulioDi  which  cause  my  mibd  to  twa  nieebaniealljr  to  the  period  and  the  apot  to 
which  I  refer.  A  genlla  draw  npon  memory  anffieea  to  briaf  the  minntin  of  my 
"tale'a  particulara"  into  being,  or  to  eanae,  by  a  procaaa  which  philoaopliy  ea«nal  cs- 
plun,  a  itind  of  mental  leiuacitation  of  the  buried  feeling*  of  departed  yeara. 

M«  (ale  may,  indeed,  be  deDominated  trilt ;  and  roach  do  I  wiah  that  mch  a  eharge 
were  leu  correct  than  it  ii:  I  ahould  then  hare  the  adraotage  of  aBarding  mote  pleas- 
ure, althougb  of  a  punful  kind,  and  of  enjoying  mjaelf  more  gratification,  in  the  oon' 
TictioD  that  fewer  incideata  of  the  aaine  painful  •haraotcr,  were  ia  beii^,  than  arc 
ttaw  ICDOWB  to  eaiat— 

■  III   "  But  wbit  ariJli  were  Wiibe* 

(lOOd,  thongh  tbej  be  kindly  alpreusd, 

And  felt  ai  powarflilly  T     Like  a  ihadow 

To  a  itarTing  man,  or  painted  Are 

To  oae  who  flwaua,  or  a  limpM  atreut 

On  caonu  gliding,  to  one  parched  with  tbiral— • 

Tbey  wan  to  mock,  and  add  to  auMij." 

In  eonaequeDCe  of  a  degree  of  indiapoaition  under  which  I  waa  laboring,  dnriog  my 
Tiait  at  a  friend'a,  t  waa  indnocd  (o  aceept  the  preaaing  inritation  of  the  gentleman 
and  hia  charming  Aunily,  to  prolong  my  itay  at  hia  hoapilabU  habitation,  beyoad  the 
period  I  hiid  intended.  In  order  to  afford  me  an  opfmrtanity  of  viewing  the  anrroond- 
iDg  country,  and,  at  the  aame  time,  adrantage  my  health,  he  propoMd,  after  we  had 
taken  breakfaat  one  morning,  ■  ride  on  boraebaok  to  the  puaonage-bonae  of  ■  neat 
Tillage,  a  lew  milei  diatant.  I  had  before  heard  of  the  Tcneiable  perton  who  reuded 
(here,  and  felt  ^ad  that  an  opportunity  waa  now  offered  me  to  be  iBtrodoced  to  hi* 
Boqaaintance.    I  accordingly  eipreaaed  my  readincat  to  join  my  friend  in  hia  ride. 

■  •■•■>  fiiB  iDtereating  and  happy  drwriptioD  of  a  country  clergyman, 
which  Goldimith  hu  giren  in  hia  "Deierled  Village,"  naturally  entered  my  mind; 
in  atmnt  all  its  characteriitic  traiti,  it  teemed  to  find  ila  coooteipart,  or  fkc-aimile,  ia 
the  peraon  to  whoaa  brief  hiatoty  I  waa  liatening. 
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"  A  mm  k«  im  to  >U  tka  ooaDlTj  dMr"— 
beantiftiU;  applied,  bat  h«ppilj  the  followiDg  IiDes  did  no^^ 

"  Andpioiig  rich  wiUi/Mf  ponodi  i/eir." 
Tet  even  thi*  •euttjr  ftipeod,  little  u  it  vu,  exeeedi,  bj  four  time*  ten  pomda,  what 
loo  mui  J  of  those  who  fill  the  moe  of&ce  dMSld  poncM — thoae  play-goiog',  foz-hilBt* 
hig,  card-pUjiiiK  race  of  palroniied  incunbeAta,  or  iM«<n)it«rcr>,«iid  pklmer-wonu 
to  oor  oonntrj. 

HiiaCipend,Df  *hoin  I  write,  did  not  reach  the  eiotbitaotinmof  teniof  tboiuind*, 
nor  trai  of  haodred*,  a  ;ear;  and  yet  it  was  nilBcieiit,  not  only  to  pUeo  him  (a*  all 
who  fill  the  miniaterial  office  abonld  be  placed)  abms  •nziely  of  mind  concerntag  the 
thinft  of  Ibii  world,  but  enabled  hiin  to  exhibit,  practioally,  the  apirit  applied  to  »c)i 
Vf  the  apoatle — "^Ten  to  boapitalttf  ■" 

Presently  the  tower  of  the  village  ebnrch  appecred  to  liae  from  ont  a  thick  clnater 
of  majestic  trees,  bj  which  it  was  inrrounded.  Soon  we  gained  the  entrance  to  Iha 
village  J  and  ■■  we  rode  along,  I  ioMginsd  I  oonld  disoorer  the  inflaenee  of  the  pioiw 
pasloT,  e*en  in  the  appearance  of  the  people  and  thinga  which  I  noticed ;  and,  men- 
tally, I  exclaimed,  "0,thal  all  the  miniaten  of  the  sanctnarj  in  onr  land,  were  of  the 
•ame  description !  then  wonld  mnrmnring  and  diasatiifactioo  cease  ;  the  sacred  office 
would  no  longer  be  the  butt  of  ridieole,  or  the  theme  of  proAiK  expcration ;  then 
'  God,  eien  our  awn  Qod,  wonld  bless  ns,'  and  all  the  people  wonld  turn  unto  him." 

This  soUloqny  wonld,  perhaps,  have  been  ezteoded,  had  not  a  quick  lam  in  the  road 
changed  cnr  jitw,  for  suddenly  to  our  aigh^ 

"  The  village  preacher's  modest  maDiion  rose." 

It  was  a  neat,  thatched  building,  of  anti'liabet  elevation,  its  loftiest  spartmenta  beinf 
its  airy  chambers.  Upon  every  part  of  it,  comfort  and  contentmeot  seemed  visiblj 
impressed.  It  stood  back  about  thirty  jarda  Itom  the  road-aide ;  a  graveled  pathway 
ran  alonr  the  whole  width  of  the  building,  to  a  distance  of  somewhat  more  than  four 
feet  from  the  windows.  From  the  center  of  this  path,  and  leading  directly  liom  the 
door-way  to  the  little  palisade -formed  gate,  was  another  of  similar  dimension  ;  while 
the  intermediate  apace  on  either  side  was  laid  out  tastefully  in  flower-beds.  On  the 
sooth  side  of  tbe  dwelling  were  a  Few  acres  of  pasture  land,  in  which  the  supplies  of 
his  .dairy  fed  and  fattened ;  and  in  a  corner  of  it  were  accommodationi  for  his  cow 
and  a  little  galloway. 

Having  dismonnted  and  secured  onr  horses,  we  walked  up  to  the  house,  snd  TC- 
oeived  a  courteous  salatalioo  from  Mrs.  Goods]],  the  worthy  lady  of  the  vicar.       • 

Shortly  after  we  had  taken  our  seats;  Mr.  Ooodall  himself  appeared ;  and  never 


shall  I  forget  his  form.    It  now  standi  before  my  imagJMtion,  with  only  a  little  lea* 
.Tiridness  than  that  whicl^biBl  vision  could  create,    l^i  seemed  lo  have  pn 
a  slight  change  in  his  maM^form,  from  an  erect  postare,  and  had  silvered  o 


_  with  thinly  ecattered  hairs,  while  ss  the  blosaoms  of  the  hawthor 
that  index  of  the  soul,  still  reUined  its  powers  of  silent  eloquence,  and  threw  over  a 
countenance  of  uncommon  urbanity  a  lustre  of  intelligence,  such  as  that  orgtiB,  when 
good,  seldom  fails  to  impart.  ' 

We  were  received  by  him  with  the  courtesy  of  a  gentlemap,  and  the  openneas  of  A 
ftiend.  A  variety  of  intereslug  conversation  concerning  the  signs  of  the  times,  lbs 
providence  of  God,  snd  the  glory  and  extent  of  his  kingdom  in  the  world,  engaged 
«s  for  awhile ;  in  all  which  matters  Mrs.  Goodalt  took  a  aensible  and  modest  part. 
After  partaking  of  some  refieshment,  Mr.  Goodall  very  politely  Gondocted  me  to  bb 
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■tady.  Heie  again  I  wu  indDlged  withkawvej  of  a  choice  and  well-selrated  libnij, 
prineipult;  made  np  of  the  woiki  of  •onie  of  one  mo*i  celebrated  tbeolo^iam,  both  of 
■oeient  and  modern  date. 

Sbakapeare,  in  hia  pithj  d«icriptio&  of  the  moTementi  oT  time,  decUiM,  that  with 
•onM  It  "gallopa  withal."  At  the  period  i^qae*tioa,Iltmnd  that  with  otbera, liMidet 
those  the  great  bacd  bai  mentioned,  lime  tometiaiea  "gaJlopi."  With  Kgret  I  p«r- 
oeived  Uie  hour  had  full;  coote  when  it  became  neceiMry  I  aboaJd  mj  brtwell  U> 
one,  wbow  FbIIqw  I  ahall  not  orten  CQeel  again  on  evlb.  The  good  o[d  man  walked 
with  am,  through  aa  angle  oT  hi*  paddock,  to  our  honea,  and  then,  with  an  aSeotioa* 
ate  preaiUK  of  the  hand,  and  a  kind  inTitaUon  to  *iiit  lum  again,  be  ooaiBieBded  aa 
t«  the  blewing  of  hia  Mailer,  and  left  ui  lo  pnraae  our  ride  luniewarda.    •     •    •    ■ 

A  few  month*  after  my  Ttiit  to  the  paraooage,  I  waa  spending  a  obeerfhl  hour  with 
a  gentleman  of  mj  acquaintance,  when  the  estimable  Mr.  Ooadall  became  thii  leading 
sohject  of  our  oon*enatioii.  Now  the  ol^eet  of  mj  soUoitude  appealed  likely  lo  be 
gained,  mj  hopes  were  afresh  excited,  and,  after  1  had  proposed  a  few  general  qnea- 
lion*  on  the  subjeet,  1  fonnd  that  my  expeotations  wm  not  more  flatlering  than  solid. 
I  soon  obtained  all  the  information  1  wishtd,  which  not  only  intereMed  my  own  mini 
very  deeply,  bnt  famished  me  with  the  meant  throagh  which  I  now  give  the  seqael 

Upwards  of  ei^teen  years  had  paased  away,  prior  to  my  visit  to  Mr.  Goodall's 
happy  residence,  since,  in  accordance  with  the  convictions  of  his  coDscieoce,  he  had 
given  up  a  core  which  he  held  in  another  part  of  the  coantry,  and  came  to  reside  on 
the  spot  where  the  clainu  upon  hi*  services  appeared  the  strongest.  Al  this  period, 
his  family  consiated  of  one  son  and  three  lovely  daughters.  Death  had,  however,  a 
fbw  months  before,  entered  his  domestic  circle,  and  lorn  away  from  his  ar^s  the  wife 
of  hia  youth— the  amiable  mother  of  hia  beloved  children.  The  management  of  so 
important  a  charge  he  felt  wogld  exceed  bis  ability,  and  disliact  hi*  attention  from  the 
weighty  obligations  connected  with  bis  ministerisl  duties ;  and  hence,  at  a  jiroper 
time,  be  entered  a  second  time  into  the  maniage  itate,  with  the  excellent  lady  I  had 
once  tlie  pleasure  to  meet. 

Tears  had  paased  away  since  Hr.  Goodall's  second  union,  and  manhood  began  lo 
brace  the  limbs  of  bis  son,  white  bis  daughters  advanced  fast  towards  womanhood, 
with  every  advanti^  which  personal  attractions  and  a  liberal  education  conld  give. 

As  in  tlie  (kmily  of  the  "  Vicar  of  Wikelield"  there  was  an  Olivia,  so  was  there 
also  in  this.  She  was  the  youngest  of  tbe  three,  and,  perhaps,  the  most  lovely.  Bnt 
many  a  casket  of  pre-eminent  beauty  exiats,  whose  fhrniture  is  of  the  most  homelf 
ohvactet.  Here  it  was  not  ao.  Fair  as  waa  tbe  persoa  of  Olivia  Goodall,  Uie  adorn- 
ing  of  bei  mind  was  equally  fair.  She  either  was  not  aware  of  her  external  allnc- 
tiona,  or  she  thought  with  Solomon — "  Favor  is  deceitful,  and  beaoty  is  vain ;  but 
a  woman  that  (earelh  the  ^kd,  she  shall  be  praised."  Her  affectionate  diapoiitiiMi, 
and  pious  simplicity,  endeared  her  to  an  anteiuive  circl^^B 

'  Twenty  summer  suns  had  passed  over  ber  head,  and  her  heart  hid  never  known  ■ 
more  tender  emotion  than  friendship  could  inspire,  excepting  what  she  hsd  felt  to- 
wards God,  and  her  family  conneotions;  but  her  reign  of  peace  and  freedom  expired 
nearly  with  ber  teens,  A  pressing  invj^tion  IVom  one  of  her  sisters,  who  bad  already 
been  sometime  married,  and  was  settled  respectably  in  London,  drew  her  from  tha 
sylvan  scene*  of  a  quiet  oountry  life,  to  the  glare  and  bualle  of  one  of  the  most  eaptt- 
vating  cities  in  the  world.  To  stale  what  were  her  feeiingi  dnring  the  burry  of  pre- 
paration, or  at  the  period  of  her  departure,  would  he  mere  apecolation ;  these  things, 
and  others,  connected  with  ber  jonmey  to  town,  are  easily  supplied  by  the  most  moS 
bid  ima^nation.     It  will,  therefore,  be  sufficient  to  my  purpose  to  ■! 
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•ooli  u  pislj,  ezperienoe,  >nd  afllcctioD  migbl  be  nippoKd  to  offbr,  wu  giTen  bjr  bet 
TenenblB  lire,  uid  Tvceired  by  tbe  aniiible  Olivim  with  devout  ■Hention ;  uid  that, 
after  fbai  and  twenty  honra'  traTeUui|;,  ahe  reached  the  gay  and  baay  metropolia  of 
her  conntrj,  and  ihntly  after  Telt  benelT  pm«e<l  to  the  boaatD  of  her  betared  iUter. 
Sincere  in  all  her  [M^feanoni,  and  artteaa  aa  tnaocence  ooatd  nuke  bet,  Oliiia 
jndged  of  otben  by  hor  own  j^lleleaa  nalnre  ',  and  bence,  too  aooD  leD  a  Tictim  to 
etaft,  deception,  and  villany,  of  a  rank,  but  too  common,  kind. 

Amon^  a  number  of  reapectable  ftmiliea,  whom  ibe  Tinted  in  oompany  with  her 
■  aiater,  wm  a  Hr.  Freeport'a,  a  ^ntleman  wbooe  character  and  conneclioni  rendered 
■och  aeqnaiDlauae  denrable.  Bnt  in  erery  earthly  adrantage  there  ii  ■omelhing  to 
mar  and  deteriorate.  It  irai  ao  here.  The  wife  of  Mr.  Freeport  waa  u  opponte  to 
hinuelf  aa  contrariety  of  character  oonld  make  hei.  If  the  decided  piety  of  her  hue- 
band  waa  not  a  matter  of  open  didike  and  ridicule,  it  waa  merely  tolerated  by  bcr. 
Her  public  profeeMon,  indeed,  reaemUed  bit;  bnt  hei  prhrate  conduct  too  plunly  de- 
nonatnled,  that  here  waa  profeaaion  witbont  prinoipla.  Boiaterona  in  her  temper, 
*«in  in  her  paranita,  and  dreaay  in  her  peraon,  abe  waa  tbe  bane  of  her  bnaband'a 
peaoe,  and  the  deatroyer  of  her  own  and  Iwr  ftiAily'B  happinea.  Two  aou  were  all 
the  obildrea  they  had,  who,  under  pmper  tnJtiiBf ,  might  have  become  omamenta  to 
•ocie^,  and  tdeaainga  to  their  oonnectioiH.  But  who  doea  Dot  know  the  inSnenco  of 
a  mother'a  conduct  P  Who  ia  not  awat*  of  the  *wAi>  eapabilitiea  of  whieh  she  ia  pot- 
■eaaed,  aikd  the  oonieqoent  reayoaaibili^  attaching  to  aneh  a  character  ?  The  ruin  or 
preaerratian  of  her  offipring,  principally,  aa  an  initrtunent,  reata  with  bemlf. 

It  waa  fkahionahle  for  Addiaoa,  Johnaon,  Steele,  Knot,  and  othera  of  their  day,  who 
wen  diitingoiahed  a*  easayiita,  to  bold  up,  by  aatire,  to  reproof,  the  nimatnral  conduct 
of  mother*  who  deaerted  their  children  in  infancy,  by  turning  tliem  over  to  a  norae, 
and,  in  after  life,  consigning  them  to  the  careof  tuton  and  goremenea.  Bnt  a  worae, 
if  powible,  courae  of  conduct  liaa  led  me  tba*  to  diverge  a  little  ftmn  my  tale.  Wbo 
can  but  tremble  for  thoae  whoae  cruelty  ia  not  auffieiently  ezerciaed  by  leaving  their 
children  to  purine  the  oourae  their  own  depraved  nature  may  point  out,  bnt  who,abet- 
tiiig  them  In  their  practice*,  furoiiib  them  with  the  meani,  yet  mote  effectually  to 
carry  out  into  daiing  acta  their  enmity  towards  God?  Such  ia,  in  too  many  inatances, 
Ibe  cue  with  motbera  now;  and  inch  waa  the  com  with  Mn.  Freepott  in  rdete&ce 
to  her  two  Bona.  Unknown  to  her  hnaband  and  frienda,  ahe  fumiahed  them  with 
■umi  aa  their  wlahea  desired,  to  plunge  into  every  kind  of  gayely  and  eieeas,  at  tl)e 
theatie,  the  ball- room,  and  the  card-table.  As,  however,  thia  lioe  of  conduct  was  pui^ 
Bued  in  secret,  tn  ejlemal  profesuan  waa  still  maintained  hy  the  youths,  to  the  de- 
ception of  Ibeir  father  and  othera.  • 

Such  had  long  been,  and  snch  continued  to  be,  tbe  state  of  affkirs  at  Mr.  Frecport'a 
when  OlivtB  and  her  sister  visited  them.  However  much  the  feelings  of  Mareua,  the 
eldeat  son  of  Mr.  Freeport,  might  have  been  deadened  by  his  pursuits  of  folly,  he  waa 
notiDsensible  to  the  charms  of  the  lovely  Olivia;  and  yet  they  were  loo  vitiated  to  feel 
the  pure  and  boly*p«asion,  to  which  only,  with  propriety,  the  epithet  Imt  ia  ^plied. 
Every  interview  increased  what  w»*  considered  his  affection  towards  her.  The  art- 
less Olivia  saw,  and  judging  by  what  she  saw,  ^proved,  and  approving,  loved — yea, 
'  ahe  returned  sn  almost  idoliiing  passlan  for  a  base  sod  worthleis  counterfeit.  Tbe 
proposals  of  young  Freeport  were  listened  to,  tbe  character  of  the  worth;  father  waa 
forwarded  to  Mr.  Goodnll,  his' consent  was  obtained,  and,  in  about  nine  months  f^om 
leaving  the  parsonage,  Ihe  hsppy  Olivia  Goodall  returned  fVom  it  again  to  London, 
expecting  to  tw  the  happy  Mrs.  Freeport. 

Eve^  thing  famished  presumptive  evidence  to  her,  that  she  abould  realiie,  at  leaat. 
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M  ranch  of  h«ppiiieM  u  uuuJlj  w  kmown  bj  tb«  htppj  in  tlie  maRMd  ilmle.  She 
wu  united  to  tlie  avi  of  bet  (Aectioiu,  for  her  beut  wu  wholly  hii ;  their  eire^ 
■tancea  in  life  were  more  Uu.d  nerelf  euy,  and  het  hiwbuid  vu  kind  ud  sttentin. 
But  the  Butiiij  bowof  her  joj  ww  eTineioeiit,  u  ia  fteqaentlf  the  pageant  which 
adorni  the  heaveni  after  the  fUli^g  of  «  iDmniac  ahowei.  UnkiadaeM  mcoeedcd  to 
inUteotion,  and  that  wu  followed  ty  partial  dcMitioa :  home,  for  him,  a^peawd  ts 
hare  no  oharmi ;  and  relifioo,  no  attt«gtioiu ;  rtiU  the  afiectioQale  Oliria  neither  felt 
nor  eiprened  an;  dimination  in  her  regard*.  She  loved  him  with  all  the  ardor  at  a 
womao's  love— than  irhich  nothing  ii  Bure  luting,  nothing  mon  rtrong.  Bhe  ctcb 
diiplajed  incieuing  affection,  ai  her  huaband'a  declined;  and  lOngbt,  bj  devetcd 
kindness,  to  make  Itia  home  the  noat  delightful  spot  which  earth  could  prcaent,  and 
tobindit  andherM-lftohim.  Bat  her  efforta  were  TaiB.and  she  wept,  naraproTin^. 
over  whiii  she  conld  not  ramedy. 

Pour  year*  ahe  had  been  a  wifii,  aod  now  two  lorely  children  elaimed  and  enjoyed 
berdiligent  and  affectionsle  obh.  Theae  beoame  terchief earthly  comfbrt;  tolnln 
their  intut  mind*  to  knawledea  aBd.piety,«ngaged  all  tkapaie  time  from  other  ooi- 
oema  which  now  preved  heaTily  apaaher,aBd  which,  ftnm  their  nature,  idurald  fane 
been  attended  to  by  Ik r  huebaad.  Still  bo  narmsr  esoaped  bei^  no  njtbraiding  word 
frll  on  the  ear  of  him  aba  still  loved ;  mnch  kaa  did  any  istiniBtioa  l«  her  friends  (>u> 
uiahnMleriBlifor  aonjei)tare,even  thatahewaa«Dt  happ^.  No!  het  o«fnbnsi)W,aBd 
the  ear  af  Ood,  weis  ll»  sepoaitory  of  the  teont  of  he*  mfleringa,  which  1«  her  wen 
•aered. 

"  She  nerer  told  her  wo, 
Snt  let  ecracealannt,  like  ■  wonn  f  the  bad,  « 

Faad  on  her  duMSk  ctwek :  ahe  pio'd  In  tfeougbl ; 
Ami,  wMh  ■  grata  ^d  yailow  mekacholy, 
aha  HtUu  Pitieaae  aa  amoniBeat, 

It  wa«  no'^inlVvqnent  thing,  now,  for  DHvia  to  be  left  alone,  whh  all  the  weight  of 
businea*  on  her  hands,  for  a  week  or  two  together.  He  who  bad  played  the  hypocrite 
already  to  such  perfection,  bad  not  lost  the  ability  to  support  that  character  still :  in 
ftct,  he  played  it  not— it  was  his  own.  Olivia,  nnjuipecting  aa  ever,  for  still  she 
loved  htm  with  the  strength  of  first  love,  and  hence  Ih^  glaring  inconiislencies  in  hi* 
«DDdnct  paned  off  unnoticed  by  her — gave  full  credence  to  every  tale  he  told.  Some' 
times,  an  unexpected  circumitance  connected  with  business  wi*  feigned,  to  call  him 
to  the  country,  in  one  direction,  sometimes  in  another;  on  such  occasions,  she  dis- 
mayed all  the  Under  sSeelion  of  a  wife,  by  baslening,  with  an  aaaiduity  which  few 
could  have  lurpaased,  to  prepare  for  bis  departure]  and  then,  with  ber  own  hands, 
packed  hii  portmanteau,  test  any  comfort  should  be  forgotten— with  all  the  devotion 
of  a  young  lover,  she  bade  bim  adieu,  while  he  hasted  to  the  scenes  which  he  loved, 
and  such  as  T  forbear  to  mention. 

Once  already  had  the  profligary  of  Marena  Freeport  involved  \im  in  embarraas- 
ment.  The  nanriage  portion  of  Olivia  was  expended,  and  additimal  help  was  india-., 
penuble ;  for,  without  it,  publicity  would  be  given  to  the  state  of  his  affairs.  Ia  Ihia 
dilemma,  the  confiding,  devoted  wife,  believing  that  misfortune,  aa  staled  by  her  boa- 
band,  was  the  cause,  so  repreaented  the  case  to  her  ploua  father,  and  he,  relying  on 
the  atatement  of  bis  beloved  child,  promptly  remitted  the  anm  required.  Thia  affair 
had  paased  away,  when,one  fine  evening,  Olivia  waa  aitting  with  her  beloved  Harcua, 
as  sbe  fondly  called  her  hnaband;  the  children  were  gamboling  around  them,  and  ' 
happiness  once  again  seemed  entering  their  habitation.    Indeed,  the  kind-hearted 
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UliVis  tivtja  telt^appy  when  Mueiu  wim  with  her.  She  wu  now  guing  on  him 
In  anptnre  of  iff^tiati,  wkeo  «  g^nUemul  wu  uuonnoed,  inqaiiing  for  Mr.  Fiee> 
port;  the  nrnmt  wu  denred  to  ioUDduoc  him ;  he  entered, uidt&flaT  abrief  apology 
for  hia  intrnwon,  exhibited  >  writ,  bj  virtae  of  which  he  clumed  Hr.  Moroui  Fic«port 
tbi  hra  priaoner.  Olivia  (fcrieked,  iprang  with  ■  coDTnhiTe  bound  to  the  lidfi  of  her 
hiuband,  u  if  to  protect  bini,  uid  fainted  at  bii  feet.  RetnniiDg  conscioujiwM  pre- 
■ented  her  affrighted  cbildten  weeping  orer  ber,  who,  with  the  Mrvant,  alone  t«- 
mained.     Her  hnshaiid  wai  imolared  within  the  itrong  wall*  of  a  priaon. 

Daring  ona  of  the  daja  whioh  ber  hnabairi  had  dsvoted  to  pleamre,  he  Joornejed 
with  a  female  of  ftaoina^g  appearance.  Tbe  appearance  of  Mr,  Preeport  wu  per- 
f^tlj  gentlemanly.  Btmcfc  with  the  beatilf  and  aceompliifameiiti  of  hi*  flur  com- 
panion, be  retolved  to  carrf  off  the  prize  which  waa  thui  prCNDted ;  and  hence,  ai- 
anming  an  air  and  conaeqncniMi  peritoUj  itaiiltfu,  be  appeared,  before  her  ta  eoura- 
gtax  tt  iUiittre  Captain  Oeoige  Frederick  Stanley. 

The  beaotif^it  Miw  Maria  I-oniaa  Nerell,  after  a  coortabipof  %  ftw  weeka,  wai  led 
to  the  altai-,  and  became  the  deceived  bride  of  an  accompliabed  TiUain.  In  two  weeka 
be  abandoned  her. 

A  few  daya  only  paaaed,  and  the  pablic  papera  told  a  tale  wbiob  Olivia  would  jiever 
have  told.  Her  piona  knd  venerable  tttbea  lead  the  haart-aiek^njng  ilaleoient,  and 
initantly  aenl  aucb  condoleooe  aa  hia  child'a  circnmalancea  required,  accompanied  by 
a  requeat,  that  ahe  would  retire  witb  her  fkmily  to  hia  parental  abode,  and  mfke  bia 
houae  her  home.  She  declined.  Her  heart  atill  waa  bia,  who  had  bawly  apDmed  the 
pBreat,  atrODgeat  aftetion.  Her  determination  waa  fixed,  and  ihe  awaited  the  laane 
of  bia  trial. 

The  morning  of  the  day  airived — Ae  «aae  waa  opened — brie  marriage  with  Olivia 
waa  proved.  It  only  remained  to  aiibaiuHiata  Ma  aecond  marfiage  to  nuke  ont  a  caae 
of  bigamy.  To  the  *>  glorioaa  naoertainty  of  the  law,"  however,  be  waa  indebted  fat 
a  verdict,  which,  althongh  in  hi*  Ihvor  in  r«ferenee  to  hia  ftvedom,  removed  not  from 
hia  character  the  blot  with  which  it  wma  iliiaed.  The  marrUge,  iadocd^aa  clearly 
proved,  aa  fhr  aa  the  ceremony  went ;  but  that  waa  lendeted  invalid  bj  Ve  omiamon 
of  one  of  the  lady'*  given  namaa,  aod  be  wm  dieobarged.  Even  yet.  With  the  fond- 
neaa  of  a  wife  who  deeerved  a  belter  bnaband,  Olivia  loved  him ;  and,  on  the  day  of 
hia  acqaittal,  waited  for  him  at  the  door  of  hia  priaon,  and,  receiving  htm  to  her  boaom, 
oonveyed  him,  in  a  oarriage  ahe  had  pvpared  for  the  ptupoae,  to  their  habitation. 

The  wonnd,  however,  which  ancb  infamy  had  inflicted  npon  the  peace  of  the  aged 
Mr,  Goodall,  bowed  him  down  to  the  earth.  "  I  have,"  be  replied  lo  a  friend  who 
paid  him  a  riait  ebartly  after,  "  I  have  been  poorly  aometime,  and  thia  laat  affair  baa 
been  the  breaking  np  of  my  uunatitution."  He  eeatimied  f^u^^  to  perform  the 
dntiea  of  hia  office ;  but,  at  length  the  village  bell,  irtnch  bj^^^ko  long  a  period 
called  hia  Sock  to  receive  the  word  at  bia  Up*,  anmmoned  wPB|ing  villager*  t« 
follow  to  the  grave  the  remaina  of  their  fUthfU  and  beloveiFniiniater.  Olivia,  too, 
like  aome  ecathed  flower  beat  down  beneath  a  deaolating  atorm  before  ita  beauty  had 
declined,  annk  ander  the  loea  of  her  venerable  parent,  aod  the  ooatinned  nnkindneaa 
of  hei  hudwnd,  whom  atill  ahe  loved  with  Uie  unabated  ardor  of  atrong  affection,  and 
whoee  Crimea  ahe  atill  aooght  lo  hide  f^om  popular  obaervaticn. 

Aa  the  heavy  bud  of  death  preaaednpon  har  heart,  and  the  feeble  pulae  of  life  beat 
•lower  and  yet  more  alow,  ahe  prayed  for  himj  and  while  her  redeemed  apirit  paaaed 
gently  away,  and  the  whiapeied  ^fSraetiff'  iianed  from  her  Iipa,bercloaing  eye  gaied 
Ibnd^onhim;  mUewaAia  d«*ft,  the  fduid  aailB  wfaieh  aat  npon  her  face,  aeemed 
t  o  expreaa  what  ahe  bad,  diving  life,  m  pomcfUiy  dtaplayed— ■« 
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HSBNIRO  IN  ACTOHN. — VBB  HAflSBD   BUDt. 


UORNIHO    IN    AUTUMN. 

■I  KIT.  cBaulu  w.  dimiob. 

TsE  Sinmai  is  aadBdrtlia  Unwt  h  pnt. 

The  il«t>  cfaillT  clMtdB  tn  lioU  m  tb*  UhC  | 

Tbe  flnwora,  with  the  birds  once  unoag  iIwih,  km  bd)    - 

Coma,  gun  ftom  Hut  window !    VfhM  p^nien  ue  liert 
7^1  deck  ibmuiiiid  ADtsniB,  wind-dujtd  to  it*  bier! 
Wbat  limolngi  ofgloiy!    Tusutii  ib  nawbtoam-— 
Tba  bidden  aatwiaing  i  wfulh  Ibr  lli  tomb. 

Look  ibioul  CB  tba  luuWapa !    Tb*  itreua  •>  it  roUlf 
Spretdi  ■  mirror  ortiob  la  the  woodliodi-aiHl  koolb} 
And  tbe  bi«uchM  thit  bend  fiQm  tbe  binki  on  iti  lid*,    . 
An  (trawUt  1  gatmeat  Of  leMea  OD  tbe  tide. 

Tbe  RB  rim  bAtbnd  in  ID  oeem  of  UcNid, 
Tbrowlntdsep  WMei  oTciimMn  on  moanttiDand  Ikndf 
And  the  ligbt  of  iM  diic  fieicelj  gkMmi  thnugb  tbe  traei) 
lAku  >  TOTtei  or  fire  fwept  ud  ton  b;  tbe  bneio. 

Tbe  woodi,  u  if  bluing,  ton  wiM  in  tbe  ■h', 
Tbt^  mnlaBOhed  b;  >  flame,  ud  no  ■uofce-wreatb  ft  tKRe  ) 
Ttaer  iIdw  like  tbe  bnifa  wbara  tbe  pettimb  trad, 
WhBB  oBUndalled  be  itwid  in  tbe  pnwnce  «f  Oa& 

Tbe  mirta,  m  tbey  lou  fVotn  the  meadowt  awij. 
Build  a  patb  os  the  bllla  for  tbe  incoming  da;  j 
Tbe  incenw  cf  earth  pSerad  ap  ts  tbe  light, 
Ai  if  come  to  redeem  Sum  tbe  tbratdom  of  nigbl. 

O,  bea^teoDi  Anlumn !  whf  apeak  we  in  liglia, 
Whea  tbni  on  life'*  patb  thj  ripe  monungi  ariae  f 
Wh;  ling  we  IB  udnaei — wb;  write  we  in  tean, 
Aa  tby  marcb  of  decay  'mid  oar  being  appean  t 

thiitage  ef  being  I  bail  tbas  the-typt— 

mmt  lUl  off  that  the  rnit  maj  b«  rip*  i 
Ij  mnat  periab,  end  miz  with  the  olod, 
•oul  m«j  be  ripened,  ud  gunered  to  God- 


Selected. 

THE    MASKED    B K 1 D £  . 

Or  all  tbe  atntagema  reeorted  to  by  ftmale  ingenttity  to  obtaini*  atiiteMe  hmbudt 

we  know  of  none  *o  extnordinaij  aa  tlut  of  UiiE  Ftcnch  led;  wbo  gare  oottliat  bel 

head  teaendtW  a  "  beath'a  bead."    From  tllfe  ntmerotii  lovera,  who  ia  GonaeqaenM 
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gf  the  immeiue  wraith  ihe  was  reputed  to  posaen,  aspired  to  the  honoi  of  her  hand, 
inapite  of  the  tenon  of  her  face,  there  were  received  no  leaa  tbaa  leveDhiuidred  and 
aineteen  letters.  She  showed  to  ■  perion  wlio  wae  in  bei  conBdence,  tweatj-five  or 
thirtj,  which  she  received  from  Belgium,  written  by  well-known  cliarftctcn,  who  sud 
thej  wonid  oevei  revolt,  though  she  would  prove  the  most  hideons  object  in  the 
world.  Tlie/  were  disposed  to  flatter,  caieas,  and  wed  the  pla^e  itself,  if  the;  coutd 
procure  abundance  of  gold.  All  their  letlera  abe  left  unanawered ;  hut  to  a  few  who 
aolicjted  her  hand  in  gsllant  aty le,  abe  wss  generoua  enottgh  to  cider  her  secretarj  to 
return  hei  thsnks. 

The  mind  of  the  jooug  lady  did  not  tend  to  union  in  conaequenoe  of  the  above  in- 
>il*tioHS;  jet  her  heart  was  not  insennble.  In  the  brilliant  eirclea  in  which  she 
moved,  and  conversed  constantly  in  a  mask,  abe  distingniihed  a  yonag  ifion  of  noble 
and  tnlereeling  countenance,  whose  mind  bad  been  well  cultivated.  He  had  s  fortune 
which  placed  him  above  interested  views.  This  young  man,  on  his  part,  was  so  much 
aharmad  with  the  graces  and  delicate  sentiment*,  which  the  young  lady  with  the  in- 
viaiUe  featnres,  displayed  in  her  convernlion,  that  he  at  length  declared  that  all  his 
happineaa  depended  on  ■  union.  She  did  not  deny  the  impression  he  had  made  OD 
her,  nor  conceal  the  pleisnre  she  could  feel  in  acceding  to  his  proposals,  but  expressed 
to  him,  at  the  siLDie  time,  the  dreul  that  be  would  repent  on  beholding  her  face,  which 
she  described  to  be  that  of  death,  in  its  most  terrific  form.  She  nrged  him  to  beware 
vf  roshnesi,  and  consider  welJ,  whether  he  coald  bear  the  wretched  dlBsppointnient 
he  might  incur. 

"Well,  well,"  said  the  joung  man, " accept  my  hand,  and  never  nnmask  to  any 
btii  the  eyes  of  your  husband." 

"  I  consent,"  replied  she,  ■'  but  remember  that  I  shell  not  survive  Ibe  appearance  of 
affright  and  disgust,  and  perhaps  contempt,  yon  may  feel  after  marriage." 

"  I  shall  not  ahrink  from  Ihe  proOf :  it  is  your  heart,  and  not  your  figure,  I  love." 
"  Id  eight  dayv,"  said  the  lady,  "you  shall  be  satiafied." 

They  prepared  for  marriage,and  notwithstanding  the  refnsal  of  the  generous  young 
nui  to  accept  a  million  in  bank  bilta,  she  set^ed  all  her  property  upon  him. 

**lf  you  have  not  courage  enough  to  snB^r  for  your  companion,"  said  she,  ■*  I  absll 
at  least  be  consoled  by  the  reflection,  that  I  have  enriched  him  whom  1  love,  and  he 
win  perhaps  drop  a  tear  to  ray  memory." 

Returning  fVom  the  attsr,  she  threw  hcTsrlf  on  her  knees  before  her  spouse,  and 
placed   her  hind  upon  her  mask.    What  a  situation  for  a  husband  !     His  heart  pal- 
pitated—Jiia  face  tamed  pale — the  mask  fell-~he  behel  he 
then  exclaimed  affectionately, 
"  Ton  have  not  deserved  deformity ;  you  meet  the  lov* 

The  happy  couple  left  Paris  the  next  day,  for  Livonia,  of 

the  lady  was  aitoaled. — London  paper. 


CATACOMBS    OF    ST.    AGNES. 

Ah  extract  (Vom  a  private  letter,  written  by  a  distinguished  American  artist  now  in 
EnTope,isptibliBhedin  a  late  number  of  the  Churchman.  It  describes  his  visit  to  the 
Catacombs  of  St.  Agnes,  near  Rome. 

Tou  have  read  thot  the  early  Christians  of  Home  were  subjected  to  a  series  of  vio- 
lent persecutions,  particularly  under  the  reigns  of  SeveruB,  Decius,  and  Valerian; 
when  IrenwuB,  Victor,  Fabianus,  Cyprian,  and  others  of  great  eminence,  as  well  •• 

la 
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iiuiDmenble  privkle  Chriitians,  receired  the  crown  of  martyrdom.  Tbne  eatacomba 
are  the  placaa  in  which  they  intfrred  tbeii  dead;  and  in  the  time  of  those  dreadRil 
peraecatioUB,  lought  reliige.  For  a  long  lime,  indeed,  the  ceremonieB  of  their  religion 
were  performed  in  these  dark  and  ■Qblerraneui  chambers  which  had  been  osed  for 
sepulture. 

The  Campapia  of  Rome  is  formed  almost  entirely  of  volcanic  ashea,  which  i>  called 
Puziolana,  and  Tufo  Kock,  which  appean  of  the  same  material,  but  hardened  into  soft 
kind  of  stone ;  in  this  latter  the  eicsTations  of  the  catacombs  were  made.  Into  the 
catacombs  we  descended  from  a  vineyard  two  miles  ontside  Uie  walls  of  Rome,  by  a 
flight  of  steps;  (the  catacombs  are  now  being  opened,  and  rubbish,  dec.,  removed. 
The  padre  who  accompanied  ui  has  the  snperintendence  of  the  work  ;)  we  then  en- 
tered narrow  excavated  passages  extending  and  ramifying  in  every  direction;  in  the 
aides  of  these  passages  are  cells  excavated,  lome  largo  enough  for  a  biunan  body  to  be 
laid  in,  others  far  several  bodies,  and  many  smaller  ones  for  children.  Here  wa  saw 
the  mouldering  remains  of  those  whose  great-grandfathers  law  the  apostles.  Many  of 
the  bodies  (of  course  the  bones  only,)  rest  as  they  were  laid  sixteen  hundred  year* 
ago.  Many  of  them  arc  now  fkat  mouldering  away,  since  the  admission  of  the  air, 
and  the  majrble  slabs  or  tiles  which  closed  their  cells  have  been  removed ;  each  of 
their  cells  (which  are  ranged  one  aboTC  Bnother,and  within^  a  foot  or  two  of  each  other 
in  every  poit  of  the  catacombs)  were  closed  sfter  the  body  waa  deposited,  and  a  piece 
of  marble,  or  more  genenlly  several  large  tiles  were  used  for  the  purpose,  sealed  up 
with  cement,  so  that  the  air  could  not  enter,  and  this  accounts  in  some  measure  for 
the  perfect  preservation  of  the  bones. 

Many  of  these  have  been  taken  down,  yet  some  of  the  cells  sre  sealed  up,  and  re- 
main just  as  they  were  at  first,  and  the  mortar  that  was  used  appears  as  if  it  bad  only 
been  spread  a  few  weeka  ago ;  the  marks  of  the  trowel  are  as  fresh  as  ever,  and  in 
this  mortar,  inscribed  while  it  was  yet  wet,  is  Frequently  lo  be  Ibund  the  name  of  the 
individual  interred  there,  and  the  words  (u  paet)  in  peace,  or  sleep  in  peace — an  epi- 
taph simple,  but  in  tboae  times  of  trial  and  tribuUtion,  wonderfully  expressive.  There 
are  the  bodies  of  many  of  the  early  martyrs  ;  they  are  known  by  having  n  small  lamp 
at  their  feet,  inserted  in  the  mortar  whilst  wet,  and  a  small  vase  or  vial  at  the  head ; 
this  vial  contained  their  own  blood,  which  il  was  the  custom  of  the  surviving  friends 
'to  obtain  ttom  the  body,  and  pieserve  in  this  manner;  some  of  the  lamps  remain,  but 
Jhe  vitilB  have  been  removed — but  the  impression  in  the  mortar  in  which  they  were 
set  yet  remains.  There  are  also  impressions  of  the  coins  of  the  time  in  which  the 
bodies  1         '  ~    ~      '        the  date  of  the  interment  is  known.     We  remained  in 

thiscit]  ralking  at  least  an  hour  and  a  half  of  the  time.    There 

must  be  rh«  extent  of  tbe  citlacombs  is  not  yet  known.     In 

these  g1  Christiana  took  refuge  in  times  of  peraecution,  and  the 

mind  i>  multitude  of  associations  that  arise.     We  ascendedj 

the  snn  and  the  mountains  that  saiTound  Campagna  looked 

bright  I  vhen  the  dead  thousands  sleeping  beneath  our  feel 


When  I  appeared  like  the  world,  in  Babylonish  gtiments,  I  had  its  esteem,  and 
knew  not  how  to  part  with  it.  But  when  I  showed  by  my  appearance,  that  I  consid- 
ered myself  as  a  stranger  and  a  foreigi^er,  none  can  know,  but  by  trying  it,  what  aa 
influence  it  has  on  the  whole  conduct,  and  what  a  fence  it  is  to  keep  us  from  sinking 
into  the  spirit  of  the  world.  For  there  is  no  medium:  they  who  are  conforioed  to  tlit 
fashions  ouitorn^  and  maxims  of  tbe  world,  must  embrace  its  spirit.— Jfrs.  /tstcAer. 


■A.OCIi^lC 


TOR5BIF  MART.— VOBSHIP   CHHI8T.— 


Origin*]. 

WORSHIP    MARY! 


"  Oh  !  t  ia  ■  iireet  tod  loTelf  tight 

ToMeibuidofctiildran  ^ilher. 
And  round  the  iltar  alJ  in  while, 

Botr,  (Dgel-llke,  la  tied  their  Filher. 
All  thoBghti  ■nbducd,  and  biidJed  giee, 

Theii  Tai7  look  ii  atill  aai  vuj, 
Aijjoinini  in  ttae  LiUDf, 

Tbey  breathe  the  helj  name  oT  Mart. 
So  kneel,  dear  child,  and  Falie  thr  loice 

To  her,  to  late  thea  to  her  keeping; 
Th^t  thou  with  her  majit  }<t  rejoice, 


Pure  when  awake,  a 


Roman  Catbotic  Hynm  •London  Edition. 


"Iti 


WORSHIP    CHRIST! 
written,  Thou  abatt  worebip  the  Lord  tb;  God,  and  Him  o 


O  ralber  bring  the  laered  loi^ 

To  Jeana  Chriit,  thine  elder  brotbei 
Hot  honuge  that  to  him  belnngt, 
Yield,  in  th;  roll;,  to  another. 


ForwbyihouldChildhoo 


Required  the  woudroui 

Thi^  rrtim  lemptatioa'i  a 

Or  bear  in  heaven  her ' 


ih  or  healing, 
7  kaeolingT 


Or,  ia  the  Vi^n  MotheHi  cara, 
Tbj  diil}  houiitSDUa  table  apraading  t 

Or  doet  hereje  detect  the  anare  ['ngT 

Screened  bj  the  llowert  where  thou  irt  tread- 


The  belpleaa  child  wbon  God  ii  keeping  1 

Or  will  ihe,  in  th;  dfing  hoar. 
Spread  o'er  thee  her  mitemal  plnlan, 

And  ihleld  thee  fVomthe  graTe'e  itiong  power. 
And  bid  thee  itaont  o'er  hell'e  proud  minioDT 

O  DO '. — "  the  Bweet  and  lorelj  eight" 

la,  to  fee  bolj  children  gather 
(Waibed  in  Ihe  Savior')  crimaon  white,! 

In  prayer  around  their  common  Father: 


Safe,  only  aafi 
In  Chriat'a 


Adtice  to  HinRtED  KosEii. — A  doceot  country  woman  cune  one  market  daj,  and 
begged  to  apeak  with  me.  Sbe  told  rne,  wilb  en  air  of  aecr«cf ,  that  her  huaband  be- 
liaTed  unkindlj  to  her,  and  eought  the  compuij  of  other  women ;  and  that  knowing 
me  to  be  a  wise  man,  I  could  tell  vhat  woald  core  him.  The  enre  was  eommon— I 
thought  to  preacribe  for  it  without  losing  my  reputation  u  ■  conjurer.  *'  The  remedy 
)i  almpie,"  aaid  I :  ■'  alnsye  treat  jour  husband  with  a  emile."  The  womai  thanked 
me,  dropped  a  courti-sy  and  went  away.  A  few  montbe  after,  ahe  came  agairi,  bring- 
ing a  couple  of  line  fowla.  She  told  mc  with  great  eatiefaotion,  that  I  had  cared  her 
husband ;  and  begged  my  acceptancu!  of  the  fowls  in  return.  1  was  pleased  with  the 
■uecesB  ofinj  prescription,  but  refused  the  fee. 

I      :       ..I    .A.(X")I^IC 


OrigiDiL 

MAHTOE;    OR,    THE    DANGER    AND    THE    ESCAPE. 

The  town  of  Norwalk,  Conn.,  was  first  puicliaied  of  [he  natires  about  the  jeir 
IMO,  only  twenty  yeara  aSlez  the  landing  of  the  Pilgrims  at  Plymouth  rock.  It  wai 
at  that  time  inhabited  by  a  branch  of  the  Mnhegan  oc  Pcqnot  Indisng,  who,  at  tlie  let- 
tlement  of  the  town,  returned  again  to  the  main  body  of  the  tribe,  in  what  is  now  the 
eBBtern  part  of  the  State.  There  wai  one  little  Indian  girl,  however,  \e(l  behind. 
This  waj  done  at  the  argent  requeat  of  one  of  the  settlers,  named  Benton,  who,  having 
but  one  child,'  a  *on,  desired  to  adopt  this  girl,  and  rear  her  u  big  own.  She  con- 
sented to  remain  with  him;  mi  saw  her  family  and  friends  depart  far  the  land  of  their 
fathers  without  apparent  grief,  though,  after  they  had  well  gone,  she  went  away  by 
herself  awhile,  and  wept.  It  was  not  strange,  for  Mihtoe  wm  young,  a  mere  child, 
only  seven  years  old,  and  almost  a  stronger  to  her  newiy-foDBd  triends.  She  soon  be- 
came quite  reconcBed,  however,  to  her  new  mode  of  life;  and  when  she  bad  become 
somewhat  acquainted  with  the  langnage  of  the  English,  none  ever  appeared  happier 
or  more  amiable  tttan  the  little  Indian  girl.  She  was  soon  a  great  favorite  with  the 
whole  company  of  settten,  and  was  ever  welcomed  to  their  houses  with  perfect 
cordiality. 

Ten  years  passed  away,  and  still  Mahtoe  remained  with  (be  Family  of  Mr.  Benton, 
to  whom  she  lud  been  veiy  strongly  attached.  But  what  a  change  had  those  ten 
years  wrought  in  her  !  Instead  of  the  slender  girl,  she  was  now  the  well-fortned  wo- 
man. Tall,  but  delicately  moulded,  she  was  active  as  the  young  deer,  and  almostas 
coy  and  timid.  Bbe  seemed  to  have  lost  many  of  the  characteristles  of  her  race  by 
her  intercourse  ao  long  and  uninterrupted  with  a  civilized  people  :  and  why  should 
she  not  ?  For  ten  years  had  she  been  instructed  in  the  same  knowledge,  and  with  as 
much  csre  and  labor,  as  the  children  of  the  Engliab.  She  loved  and  respected  bet 
friends  and  protectors, and  it  was  but  natural  that  (heir  mannerB  and  chaiacter  should 
be  agreeable,  and,  ai  far  as  poaaible,  imitated.  So,  by  the  time  she  waa  seventeen, 
there  was  scarcely  a  more  ladylike  personage  in  the  whole  settlement  than  was  Mafa. 
toe,  the  Indian  girl.  Oh,  it  would  have  aiForded  you  pleasure  to  have  seen  her  daik 
eyes  sparkling  with  the  bright  hopes  of  youth — to  hi'ar  her-sweel  voice  breaking  out 
in  the  rude  music  of  the  times,  and  to  watch  her  as  she  tripped  gaily  over  the  green 
grasa — ni  Iher — now  climbing  rocks  that  the  wild  goat  would 

almost  fe  f  the  frail  canoe  along  the  beautiful  little  river  that 

I  have  I  she  was  in  company  of  the  young  men  of  the  town. 

There  w  r,  for  she  was  hut  little  reserved  in  the  presence  of 

George  ]  doption.    As  she  had   learned  to  call   him,  so  ihe 

seemed  t  ;  and  never  were  brother  and  sister  mote  affection- 

ate than  they,  though  the  wide  world  were  looked  over  to  find  (hem.  Afiectionate  I 
Ab,  they  little  thought  how  deep  were  the  sources  of  that  regard,  till  at  length  U 
broke  upon  them  in  on  instant. 

At  Unquowa,  a  few  milea-  to  the  northeast  of  the  actltcmcnt,  resided  anollier  bian<b 
of  the  same  tril>c  to  which  those  who  had  left  Norwalk  belonged.  It  chanced  one  day 
in  September,  when  Mahtoe,  as  1  have  said  before,  waa  seventeen,  that  a  young  In- 
dlaji  from  Unquowa  saw  her  as  she  n'as  ai(ting  on  a  tall  hill  that  nst-a  up  on  the  east- 
ern aide  of  the  river.  She  sat  under  the  shade  ofa  large  tree  that  threw  its  spreading 
branches  far  and  wide  around.     She  waa  weaving  a  moat  elegant  littto  baakrt  of 
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wicker  work,  for  she  bid  not  (bif  ottes  the  employments  of  her  youoger  years,  nor  the 
hnfiuge  which  wu  her  own ;  but  amid  all  the  acconipliihment*  of  civiliied  life,  ihe 
■til)  tetwned  a  Regard  fbr  many  of  her  old  eoatoini  and  paatiinei.  The  view,  fVam  the 
poeHion  where  ahe  Ml,  w»«  beautiflil.  To  the  wnt,  the  ralley  of  Norwalk,  with  its 
winding  vtream,  ita  meadowa,  and  its  treei,  whose  foliage  waa  rariegated  by  all  the 
tints  of  the  rainbow ;  to  the  eait  and  north,  the  Ibreat,  all  nntouehed,  jott  aa  it  came 
ftom  the  Almighty'a  hand;  to  the  aooth,  the  aparkling  waters  of  Ihe  aonnd,  and  the 
long  island  beyond,  dim  and  bloe  ii^^e  diitance — all  this  waa  beiiire  her  eye,  and  its 
surpaasiog  beauty  wa^jippnoilled.  And  as  Mahtoe  gated  npon  the  face  of  natnre, 
n>  rich,  so  calcalaled  to  inspire  one  with  feelings  of  admiration,  of  lo*e,  of  benerO' 
lence,  the  pure  spirit  within  her  manifested  through  her  eyes  its  happiness,  and  die 
look^  more  loTely  than  ever.  The  young  hunter  raw  her,  and  admired — 1  will  set 
tttj  he  lored.for  lave  is  ■  plant  of  slower  growth.  Bnt  bewvastroek  with  berbean^, 
ftnd  atood  and  gazed,  unobserved  himself,  till  Mahtoe,  her  work  being  finished,  aioea 
to  rrtura  to  her  home.  Tontawae  pieced  himself  before  her,  and  addressed  her  in  hi* 
own  tongue. 

■■Will  the  maiden  not  stay  awhile,  that  Tontawae  may  gaie  or  her  beauty?'  It 
roaketh  hie  heart  glad  to  look  or  bo  fair  a  creature." 

■*  It  ia  time  for  Mahtoe  to  return,"  replied  the  maiden.  "  See,  the  hill  is  a^ady 
between  the  sun  and  the  river,  and  the  tree  ahitdowa  are  long ;  my  brother  awaits  me 
■t  home." 

"Tontswae  loves  the  maiden.  He  wonid  make  her  his  wife ;  he  wiU  hunt  fbr  kei 
all  the  day.    Mahloe  shall  never  want." 

Her  face  grew  pale  al  his  words ;  and  though  she  knew  not  why,  her  heart  sickened 
at  the  thought  of  becoming  bis  wife.  Need  J  sik  whose  image  was  graven  on  her 
heart  at  that  moment.'  Surely  not  her  brolher'a?  Ah,  G«crrgE,  yon  are  loved  by  a, 
pare  aoul. 

"  It  cannot  be,"  said  Mahtoe  firmly,  "  the  yonth  <■  a  stranger,  and'  seeks  in  vaiu  fbr- 
Mabtoe's  heart.  But  he  is  welcome  to  our  tent;  will  he  eat  with  □■  to-night!"  and. 
■he  stepped  aside  to  pan  by  him  on  her  way  home. 

Without  fHirther  parley,  the  young  hunter  grMped  her  in  his  sinewy  arras,  and'boro 
her  away  to  the  opposite  direction.  She  screamed,  but  it  was  too  fkr  i¥oin  the  settle- 
ment, and  no  one  heard  her  cry.  Toutawae  carried  her  in  his  arms  awhife,  and  then, 
setting  her  on  her  feet,  compelled  her  to  walk  by  his  side,  holding  her  tightly  by  the 
hand,  till  they  arrived  at  Unquowa. 

When  Mahtoe  returned  not  home  at  sunset,  George,  who  wbb  ihriys  uneasy  if  she 
waa  long  absent  fi^m  his  sjght,  walked  out  to  meet  her.  Though  bg  knew  not  where 
■he  had  been  dnring  the  afternoon,  he  chanced  to  go  directly  tofte  hill  where  she 
had  been  at  work.  And  ai  he  came  to  tbe  tree,  and  saw  the  basket  ahe  had  made, 
which  bad  fhllen  fVom  her  hands  in  the  struggle  to  escape  from  her  captor,  he  knew 
not  what  to  think  of  it.  The  basket  was  of  her  workmanship,  for  no  other  fingenJn 
the  village  eoDld  weave  one  like  that.  He  looked  about  and  saw  Ihe  trail  of  heavy 
feet,  bnt  they  were  not  hers.  He  called  ber  by  namo^he  searched  all  arouftd,  but 
■he  neither  answered  nor  came  at  his  calling.  He  returned  to  the  settlement.  No> 
one  had  seen  her  or  heard  any  thing  concerning  her.  This-  certainly  began  to  look' 
alarming,  for  the  sun  had  sometime  been  dovn,  and  the  darkness  was  already  comuig 
on.  Mahtoe  had  never  stayed  so  long  away  ;  and  why  had  ahe  led  her  basket  tBiat 
■be  had  been  at  so  much  pains  in  making P  There  must  be  violence;  but  who^uld 
injure  Mahtoe  ?    The  affair  was  incomprehensible. 

All  that  night  and  the  next  day,  did  they  search  for  the  lost  maiden,  but  nothi&g- 
waa  discovered  that  afibrded  any  eloe  to  the  mystery  or  her  absence.     Unfbrtnutely, 


..(..OCH^IC 


ISO 


no  one  ludiMn  her  when  ao  rmlelf  born*  Bwaj  b;  the  atranget  yoath,  aod  the  idea 
of  nolenee  &om  any  of  her  owd  p<>i>ple  was  Dot  for  a  nrament  eolerUined.  So  thej 
•ought  in  the  forest  and  the  riTn,  climbed  the  bilU  and  croaud  the  valleys,  and  (ja- 
Tetaed  the  whale  region  niand  about,  but  of  coutm  in  vain,  and  at  laat  Uk;  mve  her 
«p  for  dead. 

In  the  meantime,  the  poor  girl  wu  expMed  to  a  levere  trial,  from  which,  however, 
the  eame  out  most  glorioiutj.  Her  oaptor,  the  day  aAer  he  had  taken  her  to  hia  t«nt, 
finding  entreaty  uaeleaa,  boldly  thiealened  h%  with  death,  if  ahe  longer  refliaed  to 
yield  to  hii  bmlnl  purpoee.  Death  or  diabouar — which  pjefened  the  high-minded 
Hahloe  ?  I  need  not  tall.  Both  were  inKoteDtly  terrible  to  a  young  and  happy  thing 
like  her,  but  death  was  oothiag  to  the  Iom  of  a  pare  cooaoienee,  and  to  a  fame  lullied 
amMig  men.  Still  there  waa  one  hope  of  eacape,  and  it  wu  not  forgotten,  for  aa  Ton- 
tawa«  approached  the  deapairiog  Tiotim  of  hia  paauon,  hia  uahallowed  deaire  kindling 
np  in  hia  eyea  till  they  glowed  like  fire,  she  anatohed  suddenly  fala  tomahawk  from  bia 
girdle,  and,  like  a  atag  at  bay,  turning  on  her  eaemy,  with  the  unwonted  Mtengtb  and 
courage  of  deaperation,  with  a  lingle  blow  ahe  felled  her  persecutor  to  the  eartb.  It 
waa  a  bold  deed,  and  (be  knew  it  too,  thr  if  disDovered  by  hia  people  beiore  the  coutd 
make  good  her  eacape,  the  most  fearful  torturea  awaited  her.  Bbe  was  discovered, 
fur  the  deed  waahordly  done  wbeo  aatont  warriorof  tin  Uibe  entered  the  tent.  With 
a  boond  Mahtoe  sprang  through  Uie  door,  and  in  an  instant  her  light  form  was  flying 
across  the  plain  with  the  speed  of  the  wind.  Fruitless  the  eSbrI,  for  her  pursner  was 
stronger  far  thaii  she.  He  overtook  her  at  length,  and  broaght  her  back  to  the  village, 
and  called  out  the  tribe  to  witness  the  death  of  the  ill-fated  young  warrior  who  waa 
even  then  ebbing  out  his  life. 

Mahtoe  muil  die  to-morrow.  The  relatives  of  the  deceased  demand  blood  for  blood. 
There  will  be  a  solemn  dance,  a  funeral  dirge,  and  then  the  dry  faggots  will  hora  and 
crackle,  the  greedy  flamea  will  dry  up  the  sourcea  of  life,  and  the  fair  maiden  will  go 
to  the  laud  of  spirits.  And  there  nill  be  aavage  triumph  and  rejoicing  over  her  auf- 
Giringa,  and  fbaaling  and  revelry  will  oonclade  the  dreadful  scene.  The  girl  knows 
this — how  bears  she  it?  She  is  firm  aa  the  rock,  far  the  spirit  of  twenty  ancestral 
chiefs  nerves  her  heart;  and  she  will  sleep  aoundty  to-night,  and  riae  early  on  the 
morrow,  to  watch  the  son  for  the  lost  time  peep  above  tbe  horiion. 

It  is  already  midnight;  the  maiden  aleepa.  Notamutcle  moves;  not  a  aound  do 
those  aneet  lips  utter.  Her  slumber  is  quiet,  for  all  is  undisturbed  within.  A  ftw 
bear-akins  spread  on  the  ground  form  her  only  couch,  but  in  her  infancy  ahe  oflau 
reated  on  such.  At  the  door  of  the  tent  lies  a  stalwart  Indian,  the  same  who  had  p ar- 
med her  when  ahe  attempted  to  eacape.  Why  sleeps  he  so  soundly  ?  Boa  he  unwit- 
tingly partaken  of  some  drug  that  dulls  his  aenaea  and  causei  him  to  alumbcr  at  his 
aentry  post !  It  muat  be,  for  he  bear*  not  Ihe  door  of  the  tent  open.  A  giiliah  form 
step*  over  bis  huge  body,  and  gliding  to  the  aide  of  tlie  uncoDscioas  Hahtoe,  aofUy 
wh'apera  in  her  enr.  The  maiden  itarta  up,  but  does  not  cry  out,  for  Indian  blood 
runs  in  her  veins,  and  Indian  cunning  and  caution  are  her  benefsetora  now.  The 
two-- the  girl  and  the  woman,  for  Mahtoe'*  character  has  grown  with  the  occssiMi, 
and  she  has  laid  aaide  tbe  girlish  cbaracler  forever^the  two  approach  tbe  door,  atep 
lighUy  across  the  guard,  who  atill  aleepi  soundly  on,  the  door  oloaea  afler  them,  and 
they  are  gone  amid  the  darkness  of  the  night.  Welt  done,  Mahtoe ;  bravely,  nobly 
done,  my  little  Nooa,  and  well  shall  than  be  rewarded  for  this.  Fly  awilUy,  nor  pause  ^ 
for  veariness,  for  a  long  and  toilsome  jonmey  is  befcre  you.  Let  not  Ihe  bawling  of 
the  wolf,  nor  the  cry  of  the  panther  terrify  you,  for  there  an  worae  enemiee  behind- 
Tbe  night  is  dark,  and  your  path  rough  and  difficult,  but  yonder  bright  alar  shall  be 
your  guide,  and  shall  cheer  you  on  till  the  morning  dawns. 

It  did  guide  them,  and  obeei  Ibem,  and  when  tha  sun  bnrat  forth  in  the  uomiDg, 
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the  ten  rollea  thai  lepanted  UnqDoln  froni  the  wttlementBtKorwaJk  hid  becD  pouetl, 
■nd  the  fugitives  itood  puitiug  >t  the  door  ofMnhtoea  fViendi.  Bbe  wu  soon  locked 
in  the  urini  of  her  brother  George,  but  the  never  culled  him  bnlktr  kfler  Uiit.  The 
little  Nona  could  not  of  coutk  Tetarn  to  bet  tribe,  but  ihe  kkid  wM  fu  happier  than 
■he  ever  could  hare  bean  with  them,  for  Mshtoe  beeaio*  bet  tncher,  and  well  did  ibe 
profit  bj  the  leaaoni  ahe  received.  Bhe  soon  became  a*  (real  a  ftTOrite  in  the  letlle- 
ment  aa  Mahtoa  henelf,  and  like  liar  waa  aftarwaida  united  to  a  joung  mi»  of  the 
plabe,  who  wii  enviad  by  dl  who  were  seeking  a  wife.  BonM  of  the  moit  wealthy 
and  respectable  families  in  the  town  still  boast  their  descant  fhtm  one  ar  tbe  other  of 
those  two  Indian  girls.  fformUk,  Aug.,  1843. 


Origtaal. 
THE   MOTHER'S   PRAYER   OVER    HER   DJTINO   CHILD. 


••  I  aikad  far  him  loag  lift,  aad  Ood  kadi  gifen  life  «t«»al  I " 

KoT  Tdi  mfHlf,  Heart-Searcher  <  not  Tor  me  ! 

But  for  the  Bo;  in  reitleu  ilimber  Ifiog, 
The  gift  ofjem,  high-consecnte  lo  Thee— 

1  Gn*ed  in  Ihj  dread  preMnte,  Lore,  andfingl 

I  bate  beioaghl  The  a,  thai,  balVue  Thine  altar! 

To  Thee  mine  offering  if  price,  wu  brDoghl ; 
There  breathed  the  pronu^ei,  that  shall  not  fhlur. 

With  the  fall  jearBing.  of  a  mother  fraught. 

Thhlsthewaj.andThise  "  the  tnth  and  IIIV," 
No  shadow  dimmerl  mj  Tiaian  in  that  boar, 

IncBiialint  Mao,  with  Anlts,  sod  rrdtllea  rifie, 
Seas,  not  m  Tboa  sea'al,  Qod  oT  ehangelasa  power  1 

1  (lioDghl  to  Veep  him  in  TliJ  temple  erer. 

Unsullied,  dedicate  In  Hcaien  abate  ; 
Bat  if  Tboa  wiU'al,  Ihe  golden  conl  mast  aever, 

Thr  <»il1,  oh,  Falbec !  all  Thj  will  be  done  ! 

E'en  now  a  aiga  on  Hit  while  brow  doth  hoTer, 
Bemomber  mercj  !  oh,  Thou  "  Strong  to  Save !" 

Wilt  'Hiau  take  him,  itho  spared  not  lUend  acd  loier  ? 
Oh !  ibield  the  Widow's  Hope,  from  the  dark  gfaie  l 

Tearhl  ttie  change  !— my  son  1  ajmoa'.  1  call  thee ! 

T  i>  dona  1  eartb'a  l>ondage  nerer  more  iball  (hnll  the*  ! 
Ye  beading  aenpfai,  jour  bleat  charge  receiTS  '■ 


Again,  oh!  Chaslener'.  do  I  kneel  before  Thee  I 
The  casket  jet  remain) — the  gem  is  fled ; 

T  is  grief  that  fyeniles— pardon  I  implore  Tliee, 
Tbe  stwwurMr  smmur,  o'er  bar  Earlj  Dead ! 
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And  ihill  I  •>;  loo  MiDD,  my  plea,  wu  ^niDtod  I  ' 
Too  iiKin  :  mj  Bird  of^Jo;  failh  winged  bii  wi;, 

Ta  thoM  brighl  Ji'Ing  ilreBin*,  of  whicli  I  pmted— 
Ha  might  drink  deep  1  my  loul  doth  iniwsr,  nay  i 

Forbf  thelkith  which  do Ih  Inapire  the  rpirlt, 
Of  Tbjjual  judgment*  I  will  notconip)^] 
Fat  iucb  ■)  he,  Ihs  Kingdom  >ta*ll  ipfaerit,' 
And  my  briar  loaa,  ia  bla  flWrnaJ  gain! 
Spnligfitld,  Jta-.,  IS4!. 


MONUMENT   TO   BURN8S   HIGHLAND   MAET. 

It  irai  nol  witlioul  lome  fear  of  diwiipointiDdlt  that  we  aviiled  ouraelTPi  of  an 
invitation  to  eiamine  a  deiign  intended  to  embody  the  t^el'inga  and  wiahri  cf  the  sd- 
ntireti  of  thia  inlerciliDg  though  metanoholy  epiaode  in  the  life  of  Scotland 'a  po«t. 
Oui  feaii  were  apeedity  and  agrcrably  diapelled  OD  beholding;  the  deaigti,  itaelf  the 
result  of «  combination  of  talent  rarely  Ut  be  found  nnited,  but  in  every  respect  wor- 
thy of  ao  intsraating  an  object  and  eo  powerflil  an  atlinnce.  It  oonaiata  of  an  ele- 
gantly proportioned  monolithic  obeliak  and  pedestal,  aim  pie  and  taitefully  ornamented, 
designed  by  Mr.  Kemp,  the  well  known  architect  fur  the  monoment  to  Sir  Walter 
Scott.  The  pedettal  ia  enriched  on  three  aides  bypannela  acutptnred  in  baiao  relievo, 
from  the  chisel  of  Mr.  Alexander  H.  Ritchie,  Fiaher  Raw,  a  young  artiat  of  btitliant 
pramiae,  and  a  pupil  of  Thorwaladen,  wiiilst  the  fourth  aide  ia  occupied  bj  a  aimple 
tablet,  containing  an  inscription  from  the  eateemed  pen  of  (he  celebrated  Delta.  Of 
the  sculpture  it  ii  not  easy  to  convey  to  our  readers  an  adequate  idea  ;  the  principal 
and  pannel  represents  tiie  aoleiiin  pledge  of  the  lovers  ut  their  parting  on  the  banks  of 
the  Ayr  ;  the  female  is  an  elegant  and  claaaical  embodiment  of  rualic  iweetneia,  sim- 
plicity, and  grace  ;  the  eipreaaion  of  the  head  in  particular,  i*  replete  with  lovely  fas- 
cination— the  figure  and  action  at  once  speak  sincerity,  oniffected  roodesly,  implicit 
confidence,  and  devoted  attachment.  The  bard  himself  is  dellrieated  with  ihal  ener- 
getic earnestness  so  characlerntia  of  his  coupoai lions,  and  a  gravity  of  department, 
especially  suited  to  the  aolemnlty  of  thai  parting  scene  so  tonchingly  depicted  by  U* 
own  words  : 

Oar  parting  was  fu'  tender  : 
And  pledging  oH  to  oieet  again, 

There  is  no  affectation  here  ;  neither  gewgaws  nor  trilling  frippel^  in  attitude,  ac' 
tiou  nor  drapery  ;  he  stands  erect  and  independent,  proudly  conscious  of  moral  worth 
and  self-reliance,  an  embodied  image  of  his  own  noble  sentiment : 


There  is,  however,  an  accompanying  tenderness  of  expression,  beautifully  suited  to 
the  circnmatnncea  of  the  scene,  and  justly  appropriated  to  the  most  sensitive  admiiet 
of  female  purity  and  lovelineaa.  Of  the  suitable  beanty  of  the  inscription  by  Delta,  it 
is  fortunately  in  our  power  to  produce  the  bent  evidence  by  presenting  a  copy  ;  it  is 
worthy  alike  of  the  object,  and  of  the  accompliafaed  author's  well-earned  repntalion: 
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Whow  70uth,  beftutf  and  ' 
WoD  the  beut 


Isipiied  tliB  iiDmoitil  aau4 


Depth  of  pkthoa. 

HzH  MoHTAi.  Remairs 

Have  l&in  Dnnottced  id  this  ipot 

Tor  half  aeentarr; 

Yet 

"  The  fame  of  her  name  " 

Hu  pervaded  the  cJTiliied  TTorld, 

And  the  lean  of  milltona  have  been  thed 

Tor  the  mttimel;  ftta 

of 

HiaHLAilD  MA>r. 

The  remit  of  the  whole  deaign  is  a  tribute  worth;  of  the  united  ezertioa  of  the 

gifted  individuals  who  have  contributed,  eueh  in  hia  pecaliar  deputmeiit,  to  the  aC' 

compliEhment  of  so  gratifjing  an  object.    When  elected  it  will  be  one  of  the  mMt 

attraetive  and  interesting  fcatorei  of  which  Greenock  can  bout. — Bdiiitttrgh  Ott. 


Origfoil. 
RANDOM    SKETCHES. 


Hdub  FBT«ni  wat  once  a  miniatei  in  S&lem,  HaauchoMtta,  where  he  waa  mneh 
honored  and  beloved.  Going  to  England,  be  contributed  greatlj  to  the  aacceH  of 
Cromwell's  revolution,  bj  preaehing  to  the  aoldien  in  the  reTolutionarj'  arm;.  At 
the  reitoietion,  he  waj  •elected  aa  one  of  the  viotinu  to  appeaca  the  vengeiDce  of  roj- 
alty.  "  His  arraignment,  his  tiial,  and  hii  execatioD  were  aeenes  of  wanton  injustice. 
He  waa  allowed  DO  conntel ;  indeed,  bis  death  was  resolved  upon  befbrehind,  Ihongh 
even  false  witncases  did  not  sabatantiate  the  apecidc  eharges  arged  against  him.  His 
last  thoughts  reverted  to  Massachusett*.  *  Go  home  to  New  England,  and  trust  God 
there,'  was  his  final  counsel  to  his  danghter. . 

"At  the  gallows,  he  was  compelled  to  wait  white  the  bod;  of  his  friend  Cooke, 
who  bad  just  been  hanged,  was  cut  down  and  quartered  before  his  ejev. 

'*  <  How  like  you  this  ?'  cried  the  executioner,  rubbing  his  bloody  hands. 

'*  'I  thank  God,'  replied  the  martyr,  'I  am  not  terrified  at  it:  you  may  do  your  worst.' 

"Tohis  firieads  he  said, '  Weep  not  for  me — mj  bean  is  full  "of  comfort ;'  and  he 
Hniled  as  he  made  himself  ready  to  leave  the  world." 

Cowper,  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  had  been  eight  yesrs  collecting  materials  for  a  large 
work  he  intended  to  write.  His  wife  was  diaplcBsrd  at  hit  constant  devotion  tostudy, 
and  pretending  to  fear  that  be  would  destroy  himself  by  hia  excessive  mental  labor, 
ahe  one  day  burned  all  his  notes.  It  cost  the  good  bishop  eight  years'  more  Inbut  to 
restore  them,  and  yet  he  nevet  uttend  an  nnkind  word  to  his  wife  upon  the  subject. 
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MART,    QUEEN    OP    SCOTS. 

■  T   HM.   BLAKE. 

WuiR  we  contemplate  tht  cfauaoter, uiaorapliBlimeikti, uid  liigh-borTieipectation*, 
together  with  the  miafortuiiea  and  antimely  desth  of  Maiy  Sta^rt,  oi  u  she  ia  more 
corouionly  ciJled,  Muj,  Queen  of  Scota,  we  ue  forclblj  reminded  of  the  wayward- 
nen  of  fortune,  and  the  emptiness  of  all  human  titlea.  Marj,  Queen  of  Scota,  wu 
not  only  daughtei  of  J&iae<  V.,  King  of  Scotland,  but  ihe  wai  alio  grand -daughter  of 
Hcnrj,  the  KTentb  King  of  England,  her  mother  being  hia  (Henrj'a)  eldeit  daughter 
Margaret,  and  of  oonne,  aiiter  to  Henry  VTII.  of  England,  which  blood  relationihip 
made  Mary,  Queen  of  Scota,  own  couain  to  Mary  and  Elizabeth,  Queena  of  Eoglind. 
Eliiabeth  being  on  the  throne  of  England  at  the  time  of  the  fktal  battle  of  Langude 
near  G4ugow,  where  Mary  wu  completely  defeated,  and  compelled  to  By  her  conn- 
try,  it  ia  not  at  all  aurpriaing  that  ahe  Bed  toulhward  to  the  botden  of  Englud, 
borne  on  by  the  eonfident  hope  that  bet  cooain  Elixabetfa  would  abield  her  ftom  the 
borrori  which  threatened  to  fall  upon  her  derotf  d  head.  Bnt  how  aadly  waa  ahe  dia- 
appoiDted — haw  iblly  waa  abe  made  to  reAliie  how  rain  a  thing  it  is  to  trust  in  man, 
or  to  put  confidence  in  jirincei.  Qneen  Elitabetb  felt  no  aympathj  for  the  Allen 
Mary.  Inilead  of  affording  her  protection,  she  ordered  her  into  confinement;  and 
Iba'^'looniy  walls  of  Tutbury  Caatle,  instead  of  the  emblems  of  royalty,  were  made 
to  auiTovild  the  young  and  beautifn),  tbough  fallen  Queen  of  Scotland. 

Now  let  us  take  a  retrospective  view  of  the  eTentfuI  acenea  throngh  which  Mary, 
by  the  Ticiaaitndes  of  fortune  was  called  to  pais  in  the  brief  space  of  eight  short 
years;  asd  who,  that  boa  a  feeling  heart,  or  is  a  lover  of  virtne,  can  trace  these  scene* 
without  weeping  over  the  frailty  of  bnman  nature;  while  tbey  silently  thank  the 
great  Dispenser  of  ^1  events,  that  theirs  ia  a  more  humble,  and  of  conrae,  a  more  se- 
cure path  through  this  world  of  sin  and  temptation.  Mary  received  from  nature, 
gifts  of  the  highest  order ;  ahe  wu  posaasaed  of  great  personal  beauty  and  moat  win- 
ning manners.  The  powers  of  her  mind  were  strong  and  eomprehenaire,  bnt  her 
[lassions  were  equally  strong.  Mary,  like  many  others,  neglected  to  guard  aigvinat 
the  dsngerona  propensities  of  the  heart  with  firmneia  of  principle.  This  sad  neglect 
waa  the  procuring  cause  of  all  her  subsequent  misery.  The  uncontrolled  paaaions  of 
her  heart  led  her  to  commit  crimes  which  roused  the  juat  indignation  of  her  subjects. 
Thej  rebelled  agaioat  her,  and  ahe  waa  obliged  to  flee  her  country.  Tet  we  must 
make  some  allowance  on  accanut  of  the  degenerating  influences  by  which  ahe  had 
been  surrounded  while  at  the  court  of  France.  At  an  early  age,  in  the  bloom  of 
youth  and  innocence,  before  her  faabita  of  acting  and  thinking  had  been  sufficiently 
matured  by  time  nod  reflection  to  resist  the  contaminating  efieota  of  a  licentiona  court, 
like  that  of  France  in  the  sixteenth  centnry,  she  married  Francia,  the  Dauphin  of 
France,  and  took  up  her  abode  with  him  at  the  French  court.  Here  the  beauty  of  her 
person  and  the  eharms  of  her  addreu  and  «ODversalion  rendered  her  one  of  the  most 
pleasing  of  women.  *  Here  she  quaffed  copious  draughts  fhim  the  poisonous  cup  of 
flattery;  here  the  early  simplicity  of  her  nature  was  lost  in  the  vortei  of  Ikshion; 
here  were  fostered  those  habits  of  self-indulgence  which  were  destined  ere  long 
to  hiiog  herloflj  'lead  down  upon  the  block  of  the  executioner.  Francis  died  and 
left  her  a  widow  at  ike  age  of  nineteen.  After  his  death,  finding  her  residence  in 
France  rather  uncomfortable,  she  tetorned  to  Scotland.  On  her  return,  her  Scoltirii 
subjects  hailed  her  with  much  satisbotion ;  and  bad  she  continued  to  guard  the  throne 
by  a  life  of  irreproachable   morality.  It  is  not  at  all  probable  that  her  subjects  wouM 
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ever  ha.Te  t'ueu  in  rebellion  ajfaiiut  her.  Soon  tDei  her  Trtam  to  Scotland  she  mar- 
ried the  Earl  of  Damlej.  Being  duiled  bj  the  pleuiof  exterior  of  her  new  lover, 
■he  entirelj  forgot  to  look  into  the  accomplishnient*  of  hia  mind.  Dimlej  wu  a 
weak  and  ignorant  man,  riolent  and  Tariable  in  bis  enterprivea.  She  ■oon  begui  to 
convert  her  admiration  into  difguit.  There  wai  then  at  her  court,  one  David  Rliiio, 
the  son  of  a  moaician  at  Turin,  himself  a  moaictan,  whom  Marj  raahl;  took  into  her 
oonfidence,  and  beitowed  on  him  many  diatingniEhed  marka  of  her  partialitj.  Tbit 
enraged  the  jealoualj  of  Daralej  ;  he  contalted  with  aome  lorda  of  hi*  pact; ;  the;, 
in  company  with  him  went  to  the  Queen's  apartment,  where  the;  found  the  Counteaa 
of  Argyle,  Rezzio,  and  acme  othera,  aupping  with  the  Qaeen.  The;  dragged  the 
wretched  Raiiio  to  an  ante-chaiaber,wheretlie;  dispatched  him  with  Gfly-aix  wound*, 
the  unhappj  prtnoeM  eoulinuing  her  lamentationa  while  the;  were  perpetrating  the 
horrid  act.  But  whea  informed  that  he  was  dead,  ahe  dried  up  her  teara,  and  aaid  she 
would  weep  no  more,  but  think  of  revenge.  She  therefore  concealed  Iter  resentment 
bom  Darnle;,  and  ao  far  imposed  upon  him  as  to  legain  his  confidence.  He  Wing  in 
poor  health  at  thta  time,  she  fitted  np  an  apartment  far  him  in  a  solitar;  bouse  at  aome 
dUtince,  called  the  Kirk  of  Field,  where  she  aud  he  woold  not  be  diaturbed  b;  the 
noiae  and  bnatle  attendant  on  the  Palace  oT  Hot;road  house.  Here  one  night,  the 
bonae  together  with  the^bod;  of  Damle;  was  blown  up.  As  Bothwell  had  a  short 
time  before  been  taken  into  the  Queen's  favor,  guapicion  fell  upon  him  aa  being  the 
perpetrator  of  the  dreadful  deed ;  the  Qneea  was  aleo  suspected  of  being  priv;  to  it; 
;et  this  suspicion  perhaps  wauU  never  have  shaken  the  throne,  had  she  not  confirmed 
it  b;  her  precijNtate  and  unjuatifiable  marriage  with  BothwcII,  who  was  a  married 
man,  but  who  got  divorced  from  hia  wife  for  the  purpose  of  mBrr;ing  the  Queen, 
But  alas !  how  dearly,  like  other  wicked  men,  did  ^  have  to  pa;  for  bis  crimea  and 
his  follies.  The  people  rose  in  just  iodign'atioo  agAat  him^ — he  fled  to  Denmark, 
where  he  became  a  wretched  maniac  and  died  about  ten  ;ears  after  the  murder  of 
Damle;,  a  poor  horror-stricken  ^ing,  in  a  loathsome  prison  in  Denmark.  Mar;  be 
ing  a  Catholic,  while  moat  of  her  anbjecta  were  FreBb;teriana,  could  not  escape  their 
indignation  when  thouglit  gnJlt;  of  auch  groas  crimes.  An  aaaociation  waa  formed 
that  took  Mar;  priaoner.  She  was  confined  in  the  Caatle  of  Lochleven,  where  she 
suffered  much  fi^im  the  aeverit;  of  ber  keeper,  and  the  upbraiding*  of  her  own  guilty 
eonacience.  But  even  in  a  gloom;  prison,  ber  cbarms  and  her  promiaea  had  such 
power  over  a  ;ODng  man  by  the  name  of  George  Douglass,  that  he  contrived  her  ea- 
eaipe.  The  news  of  her  enlargement  being  spread  abroad,  a  part;  of  six  thousand 
men  were  rallied  to  her  standard,  and  then  was  fought  the  fktal  battle  at  Langside, 
which  forever  decided  the  fate  of  Mary.  Being  completely  defeated,  the  only  hope 
that  remained  of  saving  ber  hfe,  was,  to  make  ber  escape  into  England.  But  Etiia- 
betb  bad  ever  looked  on  Mary  as  a  formidable  rival,  and  was  b;  no  meana  disposed  to 
beftiend  ber.  Aller  keeping  her  a  priaoner  in  anapenae  between  hope  and  fear  for 
the  apace  of  nineteen  years,  ahe  signed  a  warrant  for  ber  execuUon,  and  Mary  was 
beheaded  in  the  forty-filth  year  of  her  age,  1687. 

Hiatoriana  generally  agree  that  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  was  not  amenable  to  the 
lawa  of  England;  and  that  the  part  which  Eliiabeth  acted  towards  Mary,  being  a  fu- 
gitive Qneen,  who  had  fled  to  her  for  protscticm,  was  both  cruel  and  anlawfn!.  Tet 
.  we  know  not  but  that  Elizabeth  waa  an  Jnatroment  in  the  band  of  a  Just  God,  who 
will  by  no  meana  apaie  the  guilty, <of  exedMing  upon  Mary,  that  aentence  which  ahe 
certainly  deaerved,  if  she  were  acoeaaory  to  the  isnrder  of  ber  husband.  L«t  no  one 
think  ha  can  commit  sin  and  not  ba  brought  into  judgment,  for  bis  sin  will  surely  End 
him  out  sooner  or  later,  and  unless  repented  of  will  rise  op  in  judgment  against  him 
and  call  down  the  vengeance  of  a  holy  Ood,  who  will  not  look  on  sin  with  the  least 
•Uowanee.  OtrUtU,  «sp(.,  1842- 
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RECOMMENDATIONS  OF  THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 
The  Ladj'i  Pearl  ii  tery  maeli  jmproreil  in  app«MUice,  tnd  from  the  pare  and  el- 
evftted  ebsraelet  given  to  it*  irticle*,  it  is  llkelj  to  beoome  qaila  popukr.     It  i(  >c 
compuiied  with  ateel  uid  other  engntTings. — (Bottmt)  JUoj. 

It  is  Ihs  moflt  ettrMtif  e  dollar  work  iaaued.  The  oontenlB  toe  -original,  bj  eonie 
excellent  writers,  and  of  a  pnrelj  moral  and  elevated  character. — CoiJy  JVnit. 

It  ia  now  one  of  tlie  cheapest  monthlies  pnbliahed  in  the  connt^. — 2i#n'*  HtraU. 

We  havs  received  tbia  intereating  periodical,  edited  by  Bev.  Dapiel  Wia«,  fbrmerl; 
of  this  town,  and  published  in  Lowell,  (Mass,)  at  the  low  price  of  one  dollar  per  son. 
The  cnntents  are  of «  high  literary  casle,  emanating  ftom  some  of  the  Grat  writers  in 
.  the  Gountrj,  and  of  an  entertaining  and  noral  ehsncter.  The  talents  and  judgneat 
of  its  editor  are  a  sufficient  guarantee  that  thia  work  will  be  acceplafale  to  all  who 
may  chance  to  be  its  patrons. — QiiiKcy  Patriet. 

We  have  not  mnch  sympalhy,  and  are  far  from  reeon  men  ding  indlscrimiiiatet;, 
some  oCthe  magaiinea  at  the  day  devoted  to  tperety  entertaining  litermture.  We  have 
reaaoa  to  think,  however,  that  the  Lady'a  Pearl  is  IVee  fcom  all  that  makea  some  of 
the  works  of  the  like  charaeter  pxceptionaMe.  It  cantaioa  articles  furnished  by  T.  B. 
Arthur,  Hra.'C.  Orne,  Mri.  J.  E.  Locke,  Rev.  L.  Porter,  C.  W.  Deniaon  and  Daniel 
Wise,  and  is  embellished  with  steel,  copper  and  wood  engravings. — Emandpalor. 

The  Pearl  Is  now,  not  only  one  of  the  handsomest,  but  the  cheapest  majatine  is 
D  by  some  of  the  best  writers  in  the  country,  and 
imely  low  prioe,  together  with  the  Iwautifbl  embellish- 
..  ith  which  i^Ta^^ed,  we  predict  that  it  will  attain  a  circulation  but  little, 
inferiot  to  the  most  celebrated  migaiines  in  onr  land.    To  our  country  aub- 
nould  especially  recommend  this  beautiflil  magaiine. — LmocU  Comer. 


It  ia  a  work  which  every  family  onght  to  have, and  ia  ceryeJuof, — Jf. Bt^ord-3rT4. 

This  magaiine  is  devoted  to  moral,  entertaining  and  instructive  literatare,  utd  em- 
bellished with  steel,  copper  and  wood  engravings,  and  original  muiic,  at  but  ^1  pet 
year.  Its  appearance  is  very  attractive,  and  there  ate  several  ezoelleut  writers  among 
its  coDtribntors. — Evening  Tyantcript. 
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THE   LADY'S   PEAEL. 


JARCART,    1643 


AS    GOOD   AS   ANT   BODY. 


"  HoKBLi  to  her !  O  no,  indeed !  I  un  u  good  w  >be  ii,  mj  dij." 

"  The  beat  are  they  who  set  the  wiseBt,  Mu-garet,"  waa  th«  calm,  bat  eanot  leply 
of  Hn.  Whe*tl7 

"  i  cannot  u;  that  I  aedetitand  what  jon  mean  bj  thtt  remarkt"  the  yoosg  lad; 
Mid. 

"  Tou  saj  that  jou  are  u  ^od  ai  Mu;  Clarence,  if  lo,  joar  goodneu  vijl  ihof 
■toelf  in  externa.]  &cti  that  indicate  a  higher  meiBure  of  wivdoin  tbas  Haiy  posMBMi. 
Hereiaaoriterionbjffbieb  to  prore  yoonelf.  Tou  are  eitbei  better  than  MarjiOrshe 
ii  better  than  you,  tad  it  aha]l  be  to  you  ■  matter  of  no  otditiuy  interest  to  aacertain, 
if  ponible^hich  b<u  the  pre-eminence." 

"  Ton  talk  strangely,  Hn.  Wheatly,"  Hargaret  Embary  aaid,  looking  into  ihe  hxt 
of  hei  friend  with  something  of  aurpriae  on  her  connlenance.  "  1  don't  *ee  hat  tbnt 
I  am  aa  good  aa  any  body  1  'tc  come  of  aa  geod  iamlly,  1  know,  ai  Mary  Olaienee, 
«rany  bftdj  elae." 

"Torn  paienta,  Margaret,'  replied  Mrs.  Wbeally,  "were  excellent  penoaa,  and 
bigbly  eateemed.  I  knew  them  well,  and  alwaya  looked  upon  them  w  my  mort  Tal- 
oed  frieoda.  But,  what  they  were,  adda  nothing  to  yonr  worth.  Tou  ve  only  to  be 
rained  by  whut  yon  are.  And  aa  there  are  relative  degieea  of  gocdneaa,  yon  mnat  M 
neceaaarily  fall  below  aome  aa  rise  above  otbera.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  goodneat, 
in  the  aenaa  in  which  yon  ose  ili    It  would  be  well  to  iinderitand  that." 

"I  don't  know,  lira.  Wheatly,  that  I  can  explain  my  meaoing  ftilly,"  Margaret 

■aid,  in  a  tone  aomewliat  changed  and  more  aubdned.    '*  1  meant,  that  1  wa*  aa  good 

by  nature  aa  abe  yna.    Tbat  we  were  eqnala,  and  that,  therefore,  there  wa«  ne  reegon 

•  why  I  ahonld  put  myaelf  in  a  poeition  beneath  her,  or  permit  her  to  aaanrae  a  pontion 

of  aupenoiity." 

"  And  it  aeemed  to  your  mind',  tiiat,  by  going  to  her,  confeMbg  your  &ttH,  and  aeek- 
Ing  reconciliation,  you  would  be  acknowledging  that  you  were  beneaUi  her !  Or, 
would,  in  other  words,  be  humbling  youraelf  to  boi?" 

•*  Certainly  it  did ;  and  doea^ow." 

"Aa  I  view  things,  Margaret,"  Mw.  Wbeatly  replied,  "yen  would,  in  that  oate, 
have  been  elevatiag  youraelf." 

"  I  cannot  under^tuid  bow  Ihft  ottild  poaaibly  be,  Hn.  fnicalb." .   .  ^ .  . 
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"  In  the  effoit  to  enable  you  to  see  this,  then,  let  me  first  49^^  JOQ'  mind  to  the 
emphatic  iledaiatioD  of  the  Lord  when  on  eailh — '  Bleased  are  the  peace  makera '.' 
%pe  did  not  gay  that  thej  were  debaOcd  or  fanrnbled— hot 'bleased.'  To  be  a  peace 
maker  in,tbe  eyes  of  Him  who  made  us,  and  whose  infinite  goodness  and  wisdom  ena- 
bles Him  to  see  all  that  is  good  and  wise  in  his  creatures,  is  to  be  elevated  and  blessed, 
instead  of  being  debased  and  made  f  nhappj.  And  in  bis  example,  bow  much  of  an- 
boanded  goodness  wasmaDifsated.  Thiakof  what  be  did  to  reconcile  a*  us  to  htnnelf, 
and  elevate  us  from  a  position  in  which  ne  bated  Him  and  despised  and  set  at  aanght 
his  precepts.  Suppose  Jie  had  Icfl  us  to  come  to  him.  Suppose  he  had  said,  'Let 
them  come  to  me— I  ha»e  done  ndlliiog.'  Where  would  we  now  have  been  ?  And, 
sutelj.  If  in  thus  seeking  ns  out,  he  did  not  violate  the  divine  goodneai  of  his  oharac- 
ter,  how  can  we  violate  the  good  that  wc  think  to  be  in  us,  bj  imitating  his  example  ?" 

"  But  there  is  one  great  difierence  in  the  cases,"  Margaret  ssid,  who  hiul  been  lis- 
tening  attentively. 

'■  In  what  does  that  dift'erence  eonaist,  Margaret  ?" 

■'  It  consists  in  this.  In  the  Lord's  coming  upon  earth,  for  the  purpose  of  redeem- 
ing his  creatures,  he  stood  in  the  light  of  n  faultless  being  seeking  to  reconcile  to  faini- 
iclf,  beings  who  were  fallen,  debased,  and  guilty  of  having  growl;  offended  him.  He 
wasnothnmbling  himself  and  putting  himself  below  them,  but  actually  bringing  them 
np  to  himself," 

"WeU?" 

"  My  case,  as  regards  Mary,  is  very  different.  We  are  both  to  blama — and  oar  con- 
dition is  equal.  Tbe  qneslioo  then  is,  who  shall  first  humble  to  the  other  P  or  in  other 
words,  let  the  other  triumph  over  her.'" 

"Tou  put  the  case  in  a  false  light,  Margaret."  ' 

"I  don't  think  so." 

"I  will  try  and  make  it  apparent,"  Mrs.  Wheatly  said,  in  her  mild  way.  "The 
.question,  as  I  view  it,  should  rather  be  this.  Which  shsll  first  triumph  over  the  evil 
in  herself  P  Which  shall  first  put  away  from  her  own  mind  that  which  prevents  a  re- 
eoncUialion  !     Cannot  yoa  see  it  in  this  light?" 

"Not  clearly." 

■■  Then  it  is  because  you  have  permitted  something  evil  and  selfish  to  obocure  your 
mind.     Bat  is  there  not  at  least  tbe  appearance  of  some  truth  in  what  I  haveJuatsaidF" 

"O  yes.    But  it  is  only  a  gliminering  of  truth." 

"  Look  at  that  feeble,  glimmering  light  more  steadily,  Margaret,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  let  any  idea  of  your  own  individual  consequence  recede  from  your  mind.  In 
doing  so,  I  trust  that  yon  will  be  enabled  to  s»e  the  truth  more  clearly.  Now,  try  and 
put  yourself  in  Mary's  place,  and  imagine  how  jou  would  feel  and  act  under  the  cit- 
cumstancea.  Ton  have  said  some  unkind  words  to  her — think  how  they  must  caon 
her  to  feet  something  of  ind  ignation  towards  you;  and  do  not  blame  her  for  such  ftel- 
ings  any  more  than  you  blame  yourself  for  tbe  same.  And  do  not  require  ot  her  anj 
more  than  you  are  willing  to  do  yoarsctf,  for  this  would  be  injustice.  Now,  yon  re- 
quire that  she  should  first  come  and  acknowledge  her  fault  to  you,  although  you  con- 
fess  yourself  equall J  to  blatne.  If  it  is  not  really  wrong  for  her  to  do  thi»--it  cannot 
be  wrong  for  you  to  do  the  same.  And,  certainly,  you  would  not  require  her  fe  da  > 
thing  that  you  refuse  to  do,  because  it  is  wrongf"  ' 

"  I  ought  not  to  do  so,  certainly." 

"And  yet  you  are  doing  so;  and  endeavoring,  llf  fhlse  roasoning*,  to  convince 
yourself  that  you  are  acting  right.  Now,  sa  I  view  thinga,  Margaret,  it  is  truly  ina£- 
nanimoDs  to  confess  a  fault.  You  would  think  it  so  in  another,  I  am  snre,  if  another 
who  had  sinned  against  yoD,  were  to  come  and  tell  yon  her  fimlt.    WonUyov  net?" 
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**PcThkpa  I  would." 

■■Try  Uien  uid  separate  your  own  pride  of  indWidiu]  comeqsencs  altofrether  from 
the  question  that  now  oceapiea  yoar  mind,  and  eodeaTor  to  look  st  it  in  tbe  ligbt  of  ^^ 
•bttrsct  good.    You  have  alwaji  liked  Marj,  have  you  Dotf" 

**  Alwayi. — Even  belter  than  any  of  my  youtig  fiiendi." 

<*  And  becauae  there  ia  a  misondentanding  between  you — becauK  an  unkind  word 
hM  been  spoken  by  one,  and  repeated  by  tbe  other,  your  pleaaant  inteMoune  ii  inter- 

*'  Tea.    But  ahe^poke  the  fiiat  unkind  word." 

"  Very  well.    And  you  apoka  the  aeeand.     So  yoa  itaud  on  equal  gioundi." 

"  Not  exactly.     She  provoked  me  to  epeok  unkindly  to  her." 

"How?" 

"  By  firat  uttering  an  nnkind  word." 

*■  But  why  did  she  otter  that  unkind  word." 

"  Because  aha  thought  I  bod  done  aometbing  that  I  bad  not  done." 

"That  was  the  leaaon,  then i" 

"  Tea,  that  was  tbe  only  reason." 

"  Becauae  she  thimglu  that  yon  had  done  something  that  yon  had  not  done  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Then  she  really  thought  that  she  bad  cause  to  be  offended  ?" 

"  O  yes." 

"  And  yon  knew  that  she  had  no  caoaa  ?" 

"  Certainly  I  do," 

"  And  yet,  instead  of  endeavotiog  to  show  her  that  she  was  mistaken,  yon  flung 
back  the  offence  into  bei  ftce.  Now,  Margaret,  were  yon  not  aa  inuch,aDd  even  more 
to  bliEne  than  ahe  ?" 

To  this  qnestion  the  young  lady  wAs  silent,  and  her  friend  proceeded. 

"  Notwithstanding  all  this,  yon  fall  back  upon  the  Idea  that  you  ore  as  good  as  ahe, 
or  any  body  else,  and,  therefore,  will  not  humble  yourself  to  her — will  not  go  to  her 
and  tell  her  that  she  was  mistaken  in  what  she  bad  attributed  to  you,  and  thus  seek 
to  bring  about  a  reconciliaUon.  Do  you  not  believe,  that  if  fon  were  to  call  and  sea 
her,  and  uy  to  her  that  she  had  misinterpreted  the  act  that  offended  her,  she  wouU 
inatoDtly  apologize  for  what  she  laid  !" 

"I  am  sure  ahe  would." 

■■  Then  why  not  do  so  simple  and  easy  an  act,  when  results  so  dMirabk  wiU  flow 

"It  ia  very  easy  to  ask  that  question,  Mn.  'Wbeatley,"  Margaret  said,  "and  seema 
Tcry  easy  to  do  all  you  propose.  But  I  cannot  see  why  Mary,  who,  upon  reflectioa, 
mait  be  convinced  that  ahe  miiunderatood  me,  cannot  coma  to  me  and  seek  eiplaAa- 
tion.    .Why  da^ou  insiat  upon  my  going  to  her?" 

■■  Becaose  I  can  make  freer  with  you,  in  tbe  first  place,  and  in  the  secaud,  beeoua* 
I  think  such  an  act  would  give  you  a  power  over  yourself  for  good,  which  you  hove 
■  never  yet  had.  A  right  aotion,  if  deliberately  done  from  a  conviction  that  it  ja  right, 
•Ten  in  oppoaition  to  our  feelings,  brings  us  into  a  new  and  better  stale  of  mind,  in 
which  we  can  see  truth  more  clearly.  In  Act,  elevates  us,  and  gives  us  a  broader 
Tiew  of  onr  tme  relation  to  society." 

To  this  Margaret  did  not  reply.  And  Mrs.  Wheally,  after  the  pausa  of  a  few  mo- 
ments, proceeded. 

*'  The  manner  in  wkieh  yon  have  used  the  word* — '  aa  good  as  any  body,'  convinces 
me  that  your  viewa  in  relation  to  goodness,  are  altogether  pfr.verled.  A  certain  theo- 
logical writer,  in  spaalung  of  heavan  says — that  tike  angels  never  reflect  upon  thair 


4  IS  oeoD  AS  JlHT  boot.  160 

own  goodnen,  never  valoe  themwlTei  upon  it,  but  do  good  to  otbeii  from  m  love  of 
benefitting  them,  while  lore  Bowa  into  their  iniDdi  from  the  Lord.  Now  the  ftct  thit 
you  Tedeet  upon  jouraelf,  and  mlimate  ywiraelf  u  being  ui  good  u  other  people,  luid 
in  fact,  if  the  Irutb  were  known,  of  being  a  little  better  than  other  people,  ihowi  thai 
you  are  really  not  in  goodi  hot  e,Til — for  that  which  u  truly  good  aeeki  to  benefit  oth- 
«n,  while  ita  oppoeite,  or  evil,  leeka  to  benefit  and  gratify  only  eelfiih  fiwlinga.  Be- 
iidei,  w  bll  good  ia  bom  the  Lord,  who  is  the  infinite  aonrce  of  all  thU  ia  good,  lbs 
Tery  &ct  of  yonr  Talning  yourself  upon  your  own  ■□ppoaed  goodnem,  showi  thatjiM 
are  either  willing  to  appropriate  to  yonraelf  ••  your  own  what  does  not  really  belong 
to  you,  or  that  yon  are  calling  that  good  which  ii  in  ita  very  natnre  evil.  The  Lord, 
we  are  told,  ia  kind  to  the  unthankful.  He  maketh  hia  ran  to  shine  upon  the  eril  and 
the  good,  and  lendeth  hii  rain  upon  the  jut  and  the  unjuat.  If  hia  nature  be  good- 
neat  itaelf,  and  wiidom  itself,  then  to  act  in  a  way  oppoeite  to  that  in  which  he  acta, 
cannot  be  either  wiae  or  good.    Doe*  not  thii  aeem  like  a  rational  conclnoion,  Mar- 

"Thit  it  does  aeem  rational,  Mra.  Wheatly,  I  oannot  deny.  And  more,  I  ahonld 
be  very  glad  if  I  eould  act  trom  ao  pure  and  unaelfiah  a  motive  ■■  you  present ;  but 
my  nature  all  riaea  op  againat  it,  and  opposes  it," 

"  Then  that  nature  which  opposes  good  mnil  be  evil.  Ia  not  that  a  legitimate  eon- 
clmion  ?" 

"  That  it  b,  1  cannot  deny." 

"  And  does  it  not  fallow,  then,  that  yon  have  been  building  aelFeateem  and  aelf- 
cooaequenee  upon  an  evil  foundation  f" 

"I  suppose  it  does." 

"  Then  wby  not  endeavor  to  put  all  these  false  and  evil  principles  away,  and  act 
from  the  divine  principle  of  forgiveness.  Burely  it  is  a  thr  higher  and  nobler  princi- 
pie." 

"  I  oonfeaa,  that  I  now  see  il  to  be  so.  Bat  1  am  pained  to  find  within  myself  ■ 
strong  repognanee  to  acting  np  to  what  now  seems  right  in  the  clear  light  of  ration- 
ality." 

*'Parbap«  if  I  eiphun  to  you  the  true  natnie  of  your  present  state  of  mind,  yon  may 
be  ^>le  Ut  see  which  ia  your  only  course  of  action,  and  be  induced  resolutely  to  act 
jam  feel  in  the  tight  path,  and  press  onward  without  once  looking  back.  I  want  yon 
now  to  pay  particular  attention  to  what  I  say,  and  if  you  do  not  clekriy  comprehend 
me,  to  aay  so.  In  the  firat  place,  we  have  two  fkcnhiei  of  mind,  a  will  and  an  under- 
atanding.  The  first  embraeea  all  that  we  desire  or  love* — thaaecond  all  that  we  think 
— «r  in  other  words,  the  first  has  reference'  to  the  affectiona,  the  other  to  the  {houghta. 

"  I  cannot  say  that  I  do,  perftetly,  though  I  can  imperfectly.'* 

"  Yoa  are  eonaeiona,  are  yuu  not,  that,  in  regard  to  your  action,  you  first  desire,  or 
will  to  do  a  thing,  and  alWrwards  think  about  bow  you  shill  do  it^" 

"Oyes," 

"  Well,  the  firat  action  of  the  mind  was  ftam  the  will,  the  second  from  the  ooder- 
•tanding.  It  b  the  understanding  that  eeet  the  troth,  and  the  will  that  apprehenda 
good — for  all  troth  haa  reftrenoe  to  the  understanding  or  thought,  and  all  good  to  the 
will  or  afi^lioB." 

■  We  do  not  coacur  with  Mr.  Arthor  in  his  opinion  that  the  al^cliona  and  will  bfb  bL«>dsd 
in  the  moalsl  cnnilitulion  as  dekcribedin  (hiiconTenition.  Witfa  all  deference  to  its  author, 
we  hold  liut  to  the  mora  philosapblesl  rliiiaion  cF  Lhe  mind  into  the  inlrUtel,  the  tmmbailin, 
and  Ihs  will.  In  thii  wa  sre  lupported  bj  the  following  pongmpb  IVo«  Upbam's  Menial  Phi- 
loiophv  :  "  WhiteTor  truly  nnd  apprnpriiiely  hclongs  in  the  Inlellf^cthalBamethingpecnlisrand 
ehirac'tnriit'LC  at  it  which  ihuu  it  nnt  from  the  domain  of  the  geaalbilitiei  j  and  whatever  has 
the  nsure  of  a  volitioD  hoi  ■  position  spirt,  both  from  tbs  intelleclDalsadtbstenliaat.''— |£p. 
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"  I  be^in  to  nndentuid  jda." 

"  W«ll.  Aa  the  will  bai  Bpeoi£a  reference  to  tlie  lo*e  or  iKctlon  of  mui,  It  ia  fton 
tiiewill  th&t  m>iiact«,aiidtheuQder«t>ndingth*tfDniMhM  the  meuia  of  action.  Nat 
otatlf ,  oat  will  ia  pecverted,  bj  hereditary  evil.  Originallj  we  loved  only  thai  whieb 
was  good,  but  now  we  are  inolined  only  to  evil.  Originally,  the  nndentanding  saw 
ttDlh  even  u  the  will  deaired  good,  and  Uia  tmth  of  .the  asderatanding  and  the  good 
'  of  the  will  acted  aa  one.  Ifow,  the  will  lovei  that  tfhioh  ii  aelGab  Mul  evil,  ud  tbe 
anderatanding,  by  lalae  reaion,  eonGrmi  the  love  of  man  ia  ita  evil,  aa  you  have  been 
oonGrrDiag  yooraelf  in  your  actioDa  towarda  Mary.  But,  in  tbe  Divine  ccoDaniy,  il 
baa  been  provided  that  the  nndentanding  may  be  elevated  into  the  light  of  Heaven, 
•nd  thus  aee  truth ;  and  when  truth  ia  thua  aeen,  aa  yon  have  been  enabled  to  aee  it 
in  tbe  preaent  inatan<;e,  it  ia  provided  that  man  may,  if  lie  will,  Dompel  bianelfto  act 
tight.  And  it  ia  by  aucb  a  proeeia  thai  the  evil  will  is  regeDerated,  and  elevated  to 
M,  in  the  end,  to  tove  good,  and  to  act  in  anity  with  the  uudentandiag  that  perceivea 
trnth.  Thii  proceia,  you  will  aee,  ia  not  an  eaay  one.  .But,  larely,  the  end  to  be  at- 
tained ia  worth  all  the  effort  it  will  teqaire.  Do  yon  really  eomprehend  what  I  have 
Hid,  Margaret.'" 

"  I  think  that  I  do.  But  it  aeemt  impoaaible,  that,  by  (imply  atruggling  to  act  from 
what  my  underatandingaeea  to  be  right,  my  will  ahonlJ  be  a«  changed  aa  to  love  good, 
where  il  before  loved  evil." 

"  The  Lord  hai  told  ua,"  Hra.  Wbeatly  aaid,  "(o  oeaae  to  do  evil,  and  learn  to  do 
well,  la  it  not  plain,  fVom  thia,  that  if  we  do  aa  he  baa  oommaoded  na,  that  be  will 
provide  for  the  reat.  That,  if  we  cease  to  do  evil,  we  ahall  moat  certainly  learn  to  do 
well.  We  know  alao,  that  any  evil  that  ia  indulged,  giowi  atronger — of  oourae,  if  op- 
poae^i  it  will  grow  weaker.  We  know,  alao,  that  the  love  of  our  Heavenly  Father  to- 
warda  aa  ia  unbounded,  and  that,  therefore,  all  that  kcepa  -ua  away  from  him,  ia  the 
indulgence  in  anch  thinga  aa  are  oppoKed  to  the  infinite  goodneaa  of  hia  nature.  Let 
tu  only,  then,  try  to  ahun  all  evil  deairea,and  omit  all  evil  aolioni  aa  lini  agunathiror 
and  lie  will  draw  nigh  unto  ua,  and  flow  into  our  good  deairea,  and  fill  them  with  ft 
power  to  oppoae  evil,  that  will  be  all  prevailing." 

"t  think  that  I  >ee  it  all  cleaienoughnow,"  Margaretaaid,inaaerioiiatone.  "And 
I  «ee  il  to  be  plainly  ray  duly  tago  to  Mary,  and  leek  a  reconciliation.  I  aee  alao, 
that  1  have,  in  me,  evila  enough  to  humble  all  the  aelfiih  pride  that  baa  ^pt  me  away 
from  Iier." 

"Act  then,  Margaret,  from  your  underatanding  of  trnth.  Compel  yonraelf  to  do  ao, 
if  neceaiaTy,and  your  reward  will  be  tenfold  in  a  happy  oonacionaneaa  of  having  done 
right." 

At  the  time  that  thiB  conversation  w«a  going  on,  Mary  Clarence  waa  aitting,  in  faer 
own  room  above,  and  in  teara.  Bitterly  bad  abe  repented  the  haaly  and  unkind  wordi, 
and  bitterly  did  tbe  reproaeh  h^rielf  for  having  uaed  them.  While  thua  muaing,  in  a 
repentMit  mood,  over  the  event  juat  allnded  to,  a  young  friend  called  in.  to  aee  her. 

"  Ton  are  certainly  not  fretting  yoaraelf  over  that  little  roiaunderatanding  of  yonra 
with  Mar^ret  Embury,"  ahe  aaid,  aa  aoon  aa  she  waa  aealcd^ 
"  I  muat  confcH  that  it  trouble!  me  a  good  deal,"  waa  the  reply. 
«  Well,  I  would  n't  let  it  trouble  me,  I  know.     It  waa  all  her  &ult.    Any  bow,  ihe 
ia  a  moat  provoking  kind  of  a  giil,  and  I  never  did  like  her." 
^     "I  think  differently,"  waa  Mary 'a  reply.    ■■  I  think  that  it  waa  all  ray  fkult.    I  do 
not  believe,  now,  that  ahe  had  the  Isut  idej^f  hutting  my  feelinga  when  I  permitted 
myaelf  to  get  angry  with  and  apeak  unkind  worda  to>hn.    Nor  can  I  blame  her  for 
being  offended  at  m^  oonduct." 

13* 
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■■  Nov,  I  think  juit  the  other  way,  Marj.  1  Mw  what  sbe  did,  tni  heud  what  ibe 
■aid,  and  I  thought  then,  as  I  think  now,  that  she  meant  to  inralt  you,  as  fbe'did.  I 
Be*«l  bad  an/  patience  with  ber  in  my  life.  She  thioki  benelf  a  great  deal  better 
than  any  bod;  etae,  and,  therefore,  hu  not  the  leaat  reganl  for  other  people's  feeling*." 

"I  am  aare  Icaanot  tell  whethemhe  loeateeins  herself  or  not,"  Mary  replied.  "1 
hare  seen  nothing  in  hei  conduct  to  make  ma  think  that  she  doei.  But  even  BuppoM 
(hat  she  wrie  Ihui  ■elf.ca&ceiled,  that  would  not  altar  the  nature  of  my  act;  far  I  felt 
nnkindly,  and  tbecefoie  spoks  unkindly." 

"  Well,  yon  oan  do  as  you  please,  Mary,  but  I  know  what  t  would  do  were  I  in 
yonr  place." 

"What  would  yon  do?"  asked  Mary. 

"  Why,  I  would  never  bave  any  thing  more  to  do  with  her  as  long  as  I  liTod." 

"  So  far  from  that,"  replied  Mary  Clarence,  "  1  hare  pretty  well  made  up  my  mind 
to  go  and  see  Margarat,  and  confess  to  her  my  fkult." 

"  Why,  Mary  I  I  am  astoniabed  at  yoD  1  Ton  are  as  good  as  she  is,  and  not  half  to 
much  to  blame.    Let  Iier  come  lo  yon,  if  ibe  waata  to  be  reconciled." 

"  Bot  I  do  not  know  that  she  will  come  to  me." 

"  Then  let  her  itaj  away.  But  do  n't  demean  youiwlf  ao  mneh  as  to  apologize  to 
her,  when  she  should  apologise  to  you." 

But  no  appeals  to  her  self-love,  no  false  reasonings,  could  cloud  or  penert  Mary's 
clear  leuse  of  duty.  She  not  only  saw  that  she  had  been  wrong,  but  she  felt  that  she 
had  done  wrong,  and  the  pain  of  mind  ocuaaioDed  by  this  conacionaness,  quickened 
her  resolution  to  m^c  an  early  movement  towards  a  reeonciliatjoa. 

It  was  about  an  hour  ailai  her  false  friend  bad  retired,  that  Mary  Clarence  com- 
menced dressing  herself  to  go  out.  ' 

"  The  quicker  a  right  action  is  done  the  better,"  she  snid  herself,  aa  she  fully  nikde 
np  her  mind  to  go  and  see  Margaret  Enibary.  "  I  must  tee  Margaret,  and  the  sooner 
the  better.    But  how  will  she  receive  me  P" 

This  quealion  canted  her  to  pause,  and  stand,  for  some  momenta,  in  deep  abatrac- 
lion  of  mind.     At  length  she  said,  half  aloud, 

"With  that  I  have  nothing  to  do  now.  Let  mc  do  my  duty,  and  leave  the  resoll  to 
the  wiae  Disposer  of  events." 

She  then  proceeded  calmly  to  the  completion  of  her  arrangements  for  going  oat. 
Ah  she  entered  the  parlor,  dressed  for  her  visit,  she  heard  the  bell  ring. 

"  Some  visitor,"  she  said,  laying  off  her  bonnet,  and  seating  herself  to  await  the  en- 
trance of  any  one  who  might  be  announced. 

"Is  Mary  in?"  she  beard  a  familiar  voice  ask, as  the  serrant  opened  the  door.  Bat 
familiar  as  it  was,  she  could  not,  at  the  moment,  tell  to  whom  it  belonged. 

In  a  moment  or  two  after,  the  pnrlor  door  was  opened,  and  Margaret  Embnry  came 
in  with  a  hesitating  step. 

"O.Margaret!  Is  it  you  ?"'  eiclaimed  Mary,  springing  forward  and  aeiiing  her 
hand.  "  How  glad  I  am  to  sec  you  !  Just  as  you  rung  the  bell,  I  came  down  dressed 
to  go  and  see  you,  and  auk  you  to  forgive  mc  for  what  I  said  to  you  yesterday." 

As  it  may  be  supposed,  the  struggle  w'rth  Margaret  had  been  a  severo  one.  At  ev- 
ery Men  io  her  prrparation  to  come  and  sec  Mary,  did  her  pride  oppose  her,  and  ob- 
scure hi  r  perceptions  of  duly.  But  she  resolutely  persevered  in  acting  out  the  princi' 
pie  of  opposing  what  wss  evil  In  herself  In  so  doing,  her  feelings  were,  of  course,  a 
good  deal  excited.  When  she  runi;  the  bell  at  the  door  of  her  estranged  friend,  her 
hand  trembled  exceedingly.  She  did  not  know  how  she  would  be  received.  Perhaps 
a  cold  repulse  would  meet  her  conscientious  overtures  for  a  reconciliation.  Tboa  she 
thonght—thus  she  felt  as  she  came  into  the  presence  of  Mary  Clarence.    How  difer- 
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ent  the  reception  from  idj  thing  ihe  had  ever  dared  tp  hope '.    It  melted  her  dovo ; 
the  teUB  galhed  from  her  ejes,  u  ihc  giuped  the  hand  of  bei  friend,  and  she  couM 

"Let  me  be  fotgiien,  u  I,  from  my  very  heart,  forgive  you." 

From  that  hour  their  ftiendEhip  was  waled — lealed  in  the  bond  of  eelf-McriSciug 
principle.  From  that  hoar,  in  which  good  irinmpbed  o*er  evil,  the  character  of  both 
took  a  highei  tone,  and  Margnet,  especially,  vrai  enabled  to  ace  clearly,  and  to  act 
from  the  perception,  that  ahe  was  only  better  than  other*  in  jnsl  ao  IV  ai  she  preferred 
othen  to  heiielf.  And  ailei  awhile  she  was  able  to  see  and  acknowledge  the  atill  ' 
higher  tnith,  that  no  good  whkch  she  feltoi  did,waaher  owii,but  the  Lord'*, and  that, 
if  for  good  action  there  waa  any  glory,  that  glory  belonged  to  Him,  who  waa  the  Foun- 
tain of  all  good  and  truth. 


Original. 
THE    VOICE    OF    NIGHT. 


Thod  radiant  lun,  O  haalen  iwaj', 
.Thnl  I  raaj  be  waaying  my  TeBlinenta  grey— 
The  brilliant  weel  watu  Ihe  kiIgk  to  unfold, 
VTbere  thj  couch  ia  aprend  ready  with  pnrple  and  gold. 

Tbe  green  Tine  haa  drooped  'aeath  Uiy  daixling  ejrs, 
And  thy  beam*  they  have  faded  tlie  rote'a  dyej 
Already  it  folda  ita  fair  leaiea  for  the  dew, 
Which  1,  from  my  at^rry  winga  ailenlly  strew.      . 

1  come  to  awaken  the  cool,  rsatiiog  gale, 
Tbat  haa  alumbered  all  day  in  the  Hawery  vale, 

And  aend  it  abroad  all  balmy  and  free,' 

To  awell  the  white  aail  on  the  dark,  ainre  ti. 

I  aigh  for  the  nighlin^^le'*  aoIY  lon^  of  tnve, 

Flottiog  tweetly  and  cleat  through  tbe  ahadowy  grOTe, 

And  1  pine  to  repow  in  my  (iivorite  bower, 

Where  brealbea  forth  ita  petDime,  each  Dif^t-btooming  ftower. 

I  long  to  look  up  to  the  itat*  in  the  aky. 
That  timid  reliro  at  the  glance  of  thine  eye- 
To  behold  in  ita  brightiiesa,  (he  moon'a  holy  beam, 

Wbero  wave  the  dark  bongba  of  the  greenwood  tne, 
.  With  boaoma  all  mirth  and  facea  all  glee. 
Already  hire  gathered  my  aweet  little  faya. 
To  dance  in  the  light  of  her  Itemuloua  raya. 


,.:s.....GooqIc 
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Thil  be  nuy  lit  ■(  h»  dcwi  in  tfae  niniel  IJOM, 
Wbera  entwining  the  rcne  and  the  woodbine  climb. 
And  behold  on  the  liwn  hfi  children  «  play. 
And  lilt  their  loeel  linghCei  m>  (Vm  ud  lo  gij. 

Then  bulen  iwij,  tboD  ndiant  eun, 

Th.ll  1  ms;  be  weiTing  my  vntmenU  dun,— 

The  bnlliul  weit  ireila  iti  gatei  to  unfold. 

Where  Aj  couch  Itiprcad  reid;  witji  purple  uvl  gol 


THRILLISG    SCENE    IN    A    SWISS    COTTAGE. 

MoKTAUBJir,  March  31, 1848. 

It  wu  aibont  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  1  tetarned  home,  fatigued  with  the 
visit  1  had  made  to  a  achool  in  mj  paiiab,  when  I  met  at  my  door  the  phjraician,  Dr. 
B.,  who  had  come  haalil]'  back  to  the  city.  1  aaked  him  if  he  had  been  catted  to  any 
of  my  pariahionera. 

*'  Yea,"  aaid  he ;  "I  wish  to  tett  you  that  your  cony olationa  aw  greatly  needed  in 
the  houae  of  Ahrafaam  F." 

"  Bat  how  BO  ?"  I  replied ;  "  1  aaw  Abraham  P.  wett  a  few  daya  ago.  la  bia  niece 
Henrietta  aick,  that  aprightly,  agreeable  girl i*  Ala«,  youth  is  do  aecurity  against  dla- 
eaae  and  death." 

"  No,  Mr.  Pastor,  Henrietta  is  not  sick,  bnt  her  mother,  the  sister  of  Abraham  P. 
It  seema  that  this  woman,  long  separated  tVom  her  brother,  returned  to  his  houie,  and 
1  believe  the  brother  is  displeased  with  her  coming.  She  is  in  a  hopeleaa  state  of  dis- 
ease :  ahe  has  a  cancer  in  the  stomach — a  frequent  disease  among  women  subject  to 
strong  emotions.  The  journey  baa  increased  the  evil ;  1  left  the  sick  woman  in  al- 
most an  agony,  and  now  it  is  your  miniatry  that  her  atate  needa  ;  for  myielf,  T  can  do 
no  more.  Further  1  auapect,  air,  there  ia  aome  frightful  myiteiy  connected  with  thi* 
■ickneas.  When  I  arrived,  the  sick  peraon  was  groaning  upon  her  bed  of  pain;  bei 
daughter  Henrietta,  was  crying  in  the  kitchen  by  the  aide  of  her  uncle  Abraham, 
who,  aeated  before  the  fire,  seemed  roughly  to  repel  the  teara  and  anpplicaliona  of  the 
poor  child.  He  rose  quickly  on  my  entrance,  and  followed  me  in  ailence  to  the  dool 
of  the  chamber  where  the  aick  peraon  lay;  be  did  not  aay  a  ai^le  word  during  my 
whole  visit ;  and  the  dying  woman  seemed  to  feel  a  convulsive  -ahudder,  every  tima 
she  met  the  severe  and  contemptuons  look  of  her  brother.  I  do  not  imderstand  it, 
and  I  am  aurprised  to  find  such  things  in  a  peasant'a  houae." 

"  Doctor,"  I  replied,  "  I  do  not  ahare  your  aurpriae ;  for  myself,  I  am  deeply  af- 
fected at  the  aick  bed  of  the  poor  oflener  than  in  tlie  aumptuoua  houae  of  the  rich  man; 
for  the  rich  man  tries  lo  the  last  lo  maintiun  that  respect  for  worldly  decorum  which 
restraina  the  expression  of  his  dying  thoughts,  his  hupea  and  feira  in  hia  last  agony, 
Bnt  good-by;  it  ia  late,  and  I  must  hasten;  it  ia  a  mile  and  half  to  Abraham  P.'s 
house,  and  the  weather  ia  bad." 

We  separated.  Soon  I  climbed  the  hill  behind  which  lay  the  honae  I  waa  to  visit. 
It  was  in  the  month  of  January.  Large  Sakea  of  snow  fell  lightly  upon  the  gronnd, 
and  from  time  to  time  the  cold  wind  blew  up  the  folds  of  my  cloak .    Night  approached. 

It  wu  one  of  thoae  d«ya  which  create  gloom.    By  a  sort  of  instinct  of  the  aonl,  I 
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bad,  without  btlag  able  to  tell  the  Mcaon,  <m  aniietj  of  mind  irl)ibh  mada  me  antici- 
pate eomething  unpleaaanl.  I  met  no  oae  in  the  load.  Ho  noiM  in  the  fieldi ;  no 
■in^ng  bitda;  life  teemed  everywhere  eitinct.  When  I  was  at  tlie  'top  of  tbe  bill 
dt«  wt&d  beeaiii«  more  violent,  and  blewJn  my  faoe  like  icetj^  walk  WW  &  con- 
tinait  struggle.  1  could  lee  nothing  two  atep*  before  me.^H^dWty,  near  the  top 
of  the  hilt,  a  man'a  voice  waa  heard  throui^h  the  auow-ator^Vi'  Good  day,  good  day '. 
Oh,  it  i*  yon,  Mr,  Paatoi.  I  waa  jut  going  to  tlw  eity,  ^en  little  Henrietta  at  Abra- 
ham F.'a  reqiwat«d  me  to  oall  upon  you  a*  I  ^WMd,  and  beg  yoa  to  oome  and  tee 
tkem,  for  they  are  very  anhappjr." 

I  reaehed  at  length  tbe  doM  of  the  cottage,  tatd  ahaking  off  tbe  anow  from  my 
eloak,  entered. 

Ttte  noise  of  the  door  which  I  opened  waa  not  heard  in  (be  hoine,bnt  waa  drowned 
by  tbe  howling  of  tbe  tempest  without,  and  within  by  the  Toice  of  the  man  ottering 
load  threats  and  iieproachea.  I  atopped  ■  moment,  in  order  not  to  break  in  upon  tliia 
painfiil  aceiM,  of  which  I  knew  not  the  canae.  1  beard  alia  the  aoba  and  grouia  of 
the  yoang  girl ;  bat  the  man'a  Toioe  rose  loadlt  and  loader  in  threati  sod  rage. 
Every  word  came  diatinetly  to  mj  ear;  it  waa  Abreham  P.,  who  waa  heajnng  apon 
hJB  aiatar  the  weight  of  bit  anger- 
He  Mid  lo  her :  "  Miierable  woman,  do  you  know  that  Ihii  hoose  into  which  yon 
have  brought  the  Divine  vengeance,  waa  witnea*  of  the  virtnet  of  oar  father  and 
mother,  whoae  name  yoa'  are  unworthy  to  bear?  Do  you  know,  wretched  girl,  that 
here  they  died;  eihibiting.till  their,  lut  tigh,  grief  for  having  given  birth  to  aach  4 
depraved  creature  aa  yon  ?  Ah,  at  the  moment  of  their  death,  they  were  ttilt  ready 
to  have  pardoned  you,  if  only,  besotted  woman,  yon  had  returned  to  them  with  tcart 
of  penitence.  But  no,  no;  you  knew  the;  were  about  to  die)  and  you  did  not  aban- 
don your  eh  ameful  life  to  come  to  tbem  and  ask  their  forgivruest.  The;  might  have 
expired  at  your  door,  and  at  that  very  moment  you  would  hare  rel\i»d  to  leave  your 
infbmou«  pleaauret  to  help  them.  Why  have  you  come  hsre .'  Why  have  you  coma 
to  bring  ditgiace  and  ruin  inio  the  houae  of  those  who  were  your  parents,  and  upon 
the  head  of  tbii  young  girl,  your  own  daughter,  whom  I  vainly  wished  to  inalcb  from 
bifam;?  Oh,  there  is  an  Avenger  in  heaven.  Go,  liatco— listen  only  to  the  voice 
of  the  Avenger.  How  be  teems  to  shake  the  roof  of  tbe  cottage,  beciose  I  have  re- 
ceived you  under  iL" 

To  tl^ese  frightful  words  •  tilence  of  a  minute  or  two  tncceeded,  during  which  the 
wind,  OS  if  to  accomplish  the  wicked  threats  of  her  angry  brotbpr,  ihook  the  walls  of 
the  old  hon«e.  All  at  once  a  piercing,  agontiing  cry  drowned  the  tempest,  and  chilled 
ine  with  horror.    I  mahed  into  the  chamber  whence. the  cry  iaaued. 

Never,  never  shall  I  forget  this  scene  which  exceeded  all  thst  imagination  could 
conceive.  Ah,  truUi  has  horrors  unknown  to  the  writers  of  romance.  A  dim  lamp 
lighted  the  chamber.  A  woman,  with  arms  extended,  her  eyei  fixed  and  wild,  her 
body  half  erect,  seeme,d  ready  to  jump  out  of  the  bed.  Toang  Henrietta  lay  proetrals, 
her  head  upon  the  ground,  and  grasped  witb  both  hands  one  of  the  bed  posts.  Abra- 
ham P.,  who  was  standing,  had  retreated  a  few  itepa,  at  my  sadden  entrance  into  the 
•hamber.  He  wu  ashamed  of  himself,  disturbed  at  my  presence,  alanned  at  what  h* 
had  done,  and  what  might  happen.  For  he  was  not  a  bad  nmo ;  bnt  the  seandalont 
wits  of  his  sister  hod  soured  hit  mind  :  the  oonteqaenee  wis  fVequent  violent  djipntet, 
ttnd  at  thit  moment,  driven  to  extnemities  bjfttbe  presence  of  his  sitter  and  b;  the  re- 
collection of  her  ill  conduct  towards  their  poients,  he  had  uttered  the  harsh  words  I 
heard  on  ray  arrival.  It  is  well  known  that  domestic  quarrels  produce  deep  and  du- 
rable hatnds  among  our  peasanlrji,  who  think  all  the  world  of  their  fiunily  interests 
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Abnbain  P.' wM  alone  coDfcioiu  of  raj  preaeace ;  the  iftiBDg  ^rl  ■Mined  lifeteM) 
and  the  aick  woni&a,  in  the  ezoeas  of  hrr  grief  and  terror,  occuioned  hf  the  frifhtftil 
Ihreats  of  lier  fcrothef,  could  tee  nothing,  heu  nothing,  tboagh  her  ejee  were  open 
and  seemed  even  )Mg|^  gaiing  npon,  10010  horrible  icene  which  could  onlj  W  wen 
by  the  eye  of  bc^jiii^^^ 

I  approached  vUtou^Laking.  My  form,  movemetiti,  nothing  attracted  the  alttn- 
tioD  of  the  sick  per«in.^h|  kept  tbe  aanie  poatnre,  the  nine  motionleu  attitnde,  aa 
if  ihe  had  been  auddenlj  al^ck  b;  lightning !  I  kept  behind  her,  in  order  to  prevent 
her  falling,  when  Ihe  nerToaa  lit  ihould  be  over.  The  deep  alienee  whicli  ancceeded, 
the  cipeclaljon  of  on  approaching  t^d  dreadful  change  chilled  itij  frame  eren  mon 
than  the  nortli  wind  on  the  bill.  But  loon  the  eonaeiouaness  of  aij  Hiloation,  and  tic 
thought  ofmyduliearouied  me.  I  retollecledtbat  I  hadio  fnlfiltheminirtiyof  peact 
ajid  reconcilia.lion  for  the  unhappy  people.  God  gave  me  itrength  and  courage  U 
perform  mj  duty. 

Gradually  the  nerreiof  the  aick  woman  related,  aeanTolaivB  trembling  aeiied her; 
ahe  fell  almoat  lifeleM  in  my  ami4  Abraham  P.  had  hid  hia  face  in  hia  handa,  be- 
lieving that  bis  aiiter'a  lart  monenta  had  come ;  remorK  doubtleia  itung  bia  boaom; 
he  felt  that  be  had  killed  her.  I  tbougbt  too  that  ahe  had  expired.  No  lign  of  breath- 
ing appeared  in  the  aick  woman;  her  eyea  were  ahut,  and  her  countenance  waa  of  a 
livid  paleneaa.    Wai  not  tbia  death? 

No,  thank  God,  the  wretched  woman  atill  lived.  I  held  vne  of  her  hand*  in  iaiB*i 
and  I  felt,  after  a  few  moments,  a  fhinl  pulae.  I  leaned  |iear  her  ear,  and  I  >aid  ta 
her  in  alow  voice,  the  worda  of  the  Lord:  "Come  nnto  me,  all  yo  that  labor  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  yon  relt.  The  Son  of  man  ia  come  to  seek  and  to  aava 
that  which  was  loit." 

At  tlieae  wordi,  young  Henrietta  railed  herself,  and  took  me  by  the  hand  withaaup- 
plicating  gealure ;  I  showed  her  in  lilence  she  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  pray.  ^°^ 
sick  perron,  who  had  doubtlcaa  heard  my  wordo,  blowly  lifted  her  eye-lida,  cloaed 
them,  then  opened  her  eyea  again,  and  gradually  her  countenance  expressed  retum- 

■<  Doctor,"  she  whiapered,  (for  she  thought  I  was  the  physician,)  "heal  me)  oh!  1 
beseech  yon,  heil  me." 

"I  am  not  tbe  doctor,"  I  replied  mildly ;  "  I  am  the  minister  of  Him  who  doth  not 
wiah  tbe  death  of  a  sinner,  but  his  converaton  and  life." 

"  No,  no,"  she  cried  with  feverish  eameBtneas,  "  I  must  bo  healed  ;  I  am  too  great 
a  ainnet ;  I  wiah  my  life  to  be  prolonged  that  I  may  atone  for  my  past  lina.  Oh !  I 
conjure  you,"  ahe  continued  in  a  heart-r^n^ing  tone,  "you  do  Icnow  somethisg  ibat 
will  cure  me,  don't  you?  Henrietta,  my  child,  go,  look  in  my  clothes :  is  there  not 
a  little  money  to  bay  some  medicine  }    Cursed  money  '.  no,  I  am  cursed  '." 

1  was  going  to  apeak ;  bgt  with  new  force,  reaching  out  bet  hands  with  difficulty) 
■he  exclaimed,  "Heal  me,  heal  me,  doctor;  by  and  by  I  will  listen  to  tbe  paator;  but 
DOW,  a  remedy — oh,  ■  remedy  !" 

She  fell  back  upon  her  pillow,  and  uttered  deep  groans ;  it  seemed  that  she  felt  at 
tliis  moment  that  bci  cries  were  in  vain,  and  that  death  was  near. 

I  was  moved  with  pity  for  the  unhappy  woman,  and  I  desired  with  all  roy  heart  to 
impart  peace  to  her  soul.  I  availed  myself  of  this  lucid  interval  to  apeak  to  the  uck 
person  in  ss  strong  and  encouraging  terms  as  possible,  of  Ihe  iiselesaness  of  suell 
wishes  OS  she  expressed  to  be  healed.  I  tried  to  moke  her  understand  that  she  must 
•eek  immediately  and  ask  God  a  new  spirit,  a  new  heart,  a  new  life,  anew  hope.  Tba 
I.ord  deigned  to  bless  mc  at  this  solemn  hour,  and  to  pot  into  my  mouth  words  full  of 
power  and  love.    I  unfolded  to  the  dying  woman  the  secrets  of  a  life  to  eonke,  the  *s- 
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■oniNe  of  Ood's  foigiTeneia  in  Chriit  fbc  the  penitent  Mtal.  1  related  to  her  the  hii- 
toi;  ofHsr;  Magdalene,  and  thb  victory  of  tbe  SaTiaar  otct  death  and  sin.  I  preyed 
with  her.  Hy  heait  wai  filled  with  eompBawott:  I  felt  that  the  Father  of  mereieiwaa 
with  me,  and  the  holy  religion  of  Clirist  crucified  appeared  to  me  in  a  totally  new 
view  i  it  wai  Iflte  th^  riling  lun  which  acattera  the  darknea^  before  hii  face. 

WkHei  spoke, the  aick  womaa,  long  niotionleM,niihde  sikeffoTt,  bnt  in  Tain,toiDi^ 
portfaenelf  u^a  ket  elbow.  She  looked  at  me  and  raiaoi)  her  eyes  to  heaven.  From 
time  to  time  ahe  repeated  in  a  law  voice,  m  if  faking  to  herself :  *' !■  it  poeeible ! 
my  God,  ia  it  poaaible!  Oh  1  if  those  who  plunged  ne  into  ruin  knew  thi*  !  if  thej 
nnderatood  these  thinga  while  there  is  time '."  But  all  at  once  in  seeking  for  mine, 
her  eye  caught  that  of  hsr  brother.  Then,  it  aeetoied  that  every  lalutary  impaln  waa 
loat.  Anxiety,  distraction  nf  mmd,  despair,  were  again  depicted  in  her  fkce ;  she  re- 
lapsed into  delirium. 

I  felt  as  if  my  heart  would  break,  and  God  inspired  im  with  a  good  thought.  I 
t«ok  Abrahun  P.  by  the  band,  and  said  to  him :  "  Will  you  be  less  merciful  than  He 
ttam  whoni  atone  we  can  expect  mercy.'" 

The  pool  man  waa  oveHMme ;  he  aufiered  himself  to  be  led  to  bia  aieter ;  he  touch- 
ed her  aayiog :  "  Hsj  God  fergive  thee  aa  I  fbrgive  thee !"    And  he  bunt  into  tears. 

I  looked  for  the  daughter,  and  led  ber  to  her  mother.  Henrietta  embraced  her, 
■bedding  floods  of  tears,  and  said  to  her,  "  Hy  mother,  my  mother,  Ood  will  forgive 
tbee." 

Her  brother's  fbigiveneis,  and  the  words  of  the  young  girl  prodnced  the  livelieit 
impreBsioD  upon  the  sick  person,  and  she  aeenied  to  understand  that  God  would  par- 
don her.  "It  ia  tme !"  she  said,  reaching  her  hand  to  ber  daughter;  "it  ii  then 
true  '."  and  her  face  beamed  with  a  heavenly  expreswon.  She  wu  no  more  a  degra- 
ded and  polluted  woman ;  she  waa  clumged  in  a  moment.  Bbe  did  not  apeak  again. 
Her  eyes  turned  upwards,  were  gradually  quenched  in  death.  The  lest  struggle  last- 
ed about  an  hour,  and  when  she  expired,  the  same  smile  of  joy  and  hope  played  still 
np.on  her  livid.lips. 

Wben  I  lelX  the  cottage  of  Abraham  P.,  it  waa  ten  o'elook  a  night.  The  sky  had 
become  serene,  innumerable  stars  twinkled  ia  the  Ganunent,  and  1  gave  tbaniis  to 
Ood  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  Accept,  &«.  [A*.  ¥.  Obterver. 


Oiigiual. 
JOAN    OF    ARC. 

Tais  unfortuvate  girl,  or  heroine,  which  ever  the  reader  chooses  to  call  her,  was  a 
native  of  the  little,  kunlet  of  Domreini,  on  the  border  of  Lorraine,  in  Fnmce.  Her 
Iktherwas  a  peasant:  her  early  life  was  spent  in  the  unfenii nine  employment  of  ostler 
at  a  conntry  inn.  But  though  of  humble  occupation  she  was  handsome  in  person, 
nnd  what  is  yet  a  &r  higher  commendBtlon,  of  Bpollesg  leputation. 

While  engaged  in  these  humiliating  duties  ber  heart  beat  high  with  intense  desire 
to  benefit  her  country.  France  was  then  in  a  stale  of  vassalage  to  England.  The 
rampant  lion  csTEcred  proudly  over  the  fieur-de-loce  ou  the  ramparts  of  Paris,  and  of 
many  a  Air  town  beside.  Touched  with  the  woes  of  her  country,  the  ardent  maid 
suffered  fact  imagination  to  be  fired  with  the  idea  of  efl^ting  its  deliverance.  By 
night  and  by  day  the  deliverance  of  France  from  ita  Engliah  invadera  was  the  them* 
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of  her  mediUtioDi :  nutil  it  became  the  firm  aosTiotion  of  her  bieut  thmt  abe  mm  the 
deitiued  iiutrtimeDt  of  Heaven  to  aocompliah  iti  redemption. 

Animated  by  thii  coiiTictioD,  ihe  longbt  ajli  iakrview  with  the  ymag  French  king. 
Aflel  lUTmoDntiDg  many  obataclea,  abe  aucceeded  in  [ainin^  the  roya)  presence. 
There,  hei  eatueaUieai,  bei  elithaaiBeal,  and  pnAsblj  Ihs  hop^  Ihat'eomc  fiiTonble 
efiect  might  be  pradnced  bj  ber  a^noy,  eonapirad  to  2*'°  ^^  approba)i*k  oT  the 
Court.  With  all  due  aolemnity  hei  claime  to  a  divine  minion  were  hid  before  an  ec- 
cleaiaatical  tribunal.  That  grave  body  declared  in  her  favor;  hope  lit  up  the  boaom 
«f  detpairing  France,  and  Joan  waa  hailed  aa  the  favored  meuenger  of  Heaven,  aent 
to  aid  the  natjou  in  ita  extremity. 

She  had  offered  to  raiae  the  alege  of  Orleani,  and  to  conduct  the  King  to  Rheima, 
to  be  crowned  in  aolemn  triumph ;  ezploiti  that  aeemed  alike  viaioDaiy  and  improba- 
ble, aince  Orleani  waa  reduced  to  the  ntmoat  distreu  by  a  large  arm/  of  Engliah,  and 
Rheuna  wtM  held  by  Engliah  troopa  in  the  midit  of  a  country  under  the  auue  jntia- 

Armed  cap-a-pie,  mounted  on  a  fiery  war  charger,  with  a  oonaecrsted  banner  in  her 
hand,  on  which  the  Supreme  Being  vra*  repreiented  graaping  the  earth,  and  aarnnm- 
ded  with  fleur-de-lncea,  Joan  appeared  at  the  besd  of  the  French  troopa.  A  geaejwl 
entbniiaam  took  poaaeaaiou  of  Jiei  army,  a  univercal  panic  robbed  her  British  oppo- 
neata  of  their  courage — tbe  aiege  waa  raised,  Orlaana  waa  dalivered. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  rapture  of  tbe  French  at  this  unexpected  change  in  tbnr 
proapecta.  Nothing  waa  talked  of  through  the  nation  but  tbe  'Maid  of  Orleans,'  who, 
from  being  the  unknown  maid  of  a  village  inn,  waa  thua  auddenly  elevated  to  the 
higfaett  place  in  a  nation'*  eateam,  and  to  vompuiioiiahip  with  the  proudcat  nobili^ 
of  a  ebivalrona  and  brave  nation. 

The  journey  of  Chailea  to  Rbeima  waa  more  like  the  triampbol  progreaa  of  a  pop- 
ttlajT  monoich  in  time  of  peaiie,  than  like  tbe  march  of  one,  who  a  few  week*  before 
trembled  for  hii  enSwo.  Tbe  dispirited  Engliah  made  no  reaiatanoe ;  the  loyalty  of 
the  French  broke  out  in  entbuaiaatic  aota  and  expresaious  of  devotion  to  their  mon- 
arch ;  the  towna  on  the  route  opened  their  galea  to  reeeive  him,  and  the  people  of 
Rheima  aent  theii  keya  forward  to  beg  hii  aeoeptanoe  of  this  token  of  their  aubjcctian. 
It  waa  a  proud  day  for  Joan,  when  the  royal  party  gathered  in  the  magniAcent  Ca- 
thedral of  Rheima. 

"The  Chivalry  of  France  their  proud  haadi  bowing 

In  mutiit  vanalige '.  wbile  midit  that  ring 

Aud  ahidowad  bj  ancestral  tombs,  a  king 

Received  hia  birthrighl'i  crown.    •    •    • 
•    •    •    But  who,  alone 

And  naapproacbed,  beiide  tbe  altar  itone. 

With  the  while  banner,  fbrth  like  lunihine  Streaming, 

And  the  gold  belm  through  clnuda  of  fragrance  Reaming, 

Silent  and  radiant  «tood  I    •    •    • 

"    •    •    Thai  slight  form ! 

Waa  that  the  leader  through  the  battle  alorm  t 

Had  the  lOft  light  in  that  idoring  eye 

Guided  tbe  warrior  where  the  tworda  flashed  hi^  1 

Twu  go,  even  iol  and  Ihoa  the  ahepberd's  child, 

Joanne,  the  lowly  dreamer  of  the  wild ! 

Sever  before,  and  neier  alace  that  hour 

Hath  wonua  mantled  with  lictoriou)  power, 

Stood  fbrth  aa  Una  bnida  tb«^riiw  didst  Hand, 

Holy  unidat  the  knighthood  of  tbe  laid,  /  -~  1 

^  ,  I      :       ...I...CnO(1glC 
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And  bciDtifhl  with  jo;  mid  ikilh  renown. 

Lilt  thy  white  binnnr  o'er  the  olilan  crown 

Raniomed  for  Fnoce  bj  thee." 
The  ooioDmtidii  dBj  of  Cherle*  at  Rheimi  wu  the  lut  of  Joan's  triampha.  She 
■hanld  hnve  retired  from  the  battle  field  after  thit  CTenl.  Bbe  wiihed  In  leave  the 
dBCtiiiiea  af  Fnace  in  the  hands  of  their  natural  proleotori,  bat  the  pnerali  of  the 
Royal  army  womH  not  oontenL  She  again  took  the  Geld,  and  ■uccesafullj  threw  her- 
felf  into  the  beaie^d  town  of  Compcigne.  The  next  dajr  ahe  beaded  a  sortie,  wo* 
forsaken  bj  her  troops  in  a  fierce  straggle,  and  fell  a  noble  pre;  into  the  hauda  of  the 
English. 

Hencerorth  the  stu  of  the  Maid  of  Orleans  was  buried  rn  a  night  of  miiforttine. 
An  Ecclcsnutical  Court  prononnced  hrr  gniltj  of  blasphemy,  magic  and  heresy.  8be 
naa  sentenced  U>  the  stake,  and  on  the  fbnrteenth  day  of*  Jnne,  1431,  this  remarkable 
woman  was  burned  in  the  market  place  of  Ronen :  a  fale  she  certainly  did  not  merit, 
and  the  barbarity  of  which  reflects  equally  upon  the  conrage  and  generooity  of  the 
English  murdeiera. 


THE    LAPLANDERS. 

WiTB  the  moat  limited  means  of  enjoyment,  the  Laplander*  are  apparently  the  hap- 
pieit  people  in  Europe.  They  can  never  have  a  fixed  home,  around  which  they  may 
gather  the  oomfoita  of  life.  Tbey  have  no  gardena,  no  grain,  no  fVuita,  not  even  in 
their  long  glaring  aammer — which  is  almost  an  incessant  day,  are  they  blessed  witii 
the  sight  of  a  richly  verdant  landscape.  Tlieir  barren  soil  and  nngenial  elimale,  al- 
ternating between  the  dreary  winter  proapecta  oF  unlimited  snow  EFldB,a>id  the  scanty 
■amenfas  of  the  arid  summer,  forbid  all  this.  Tet  no  people,  not  even  the  Swiss,  love 
their  luitive  land  so  ardently  as  these  poor  step-children  of  nature.  They  live  in  tents, 
summer  and  winter,iind — except  fish — thereindeer  famishes  their  whole  anbiiEtence. 
It  give*  them  fbod,  raiment  and  dwellings,  and  forms  their  only  wealth  and  pride. 
Some  Liappahave  as  many  as  two  thousand  of  these  nsef^it  jnlmals.  They  live  ehicSy 
on  mosB,  and  when  they  have  exhausted  the  supply  in  their  neighborhood,  they  snuff 
up  the  wind,  and  start  off  in  search  of  fre^h  pastnrage.  The  owners  have  nothing  to 
do  but  to  atrike  their  tents,  pack  ap  their  gooda  and  their  little  ones,  and  follow  them. 
In  this  way  they  lead  about  their  patient,  good  natnred  masters,  at  alt  seasons,  some- 
times remaining  six  or  eight  weeks  in  one  spot,  and  sometimes  not  ai  many  days. 
Having  so  little  to  occupy  and  entertain  them  in  their  way  oflile,  the  Lappa  are  driv' 
en  to  domeaUc  habits,  and  their  family  attachmenla,  like  tlkeir  national  predilections, 
■re  tender  and  strong.  They  apeak  with  a  kind  of  fond  pride  of  the  northeni  light* 
that  illumine  the  darkness  of  tkeir  polar  winter,  of  the  perpetual  day  that  brighten* 
their  summer,  and  of  the  fleetnea  and  aagacity  of  their  matchless  reindeer. 

One  of  their  greatest  pleasures  ii  story  telling,  A  large  circle  will  collect  in  stent, 
half  buried,  perhaps,  in  the  winter's  snow,  and  seated  on  aktns  spread  on  the  ground, 
each  of  the  ring,  in  turn,  relates  an  adventure,  a  legend,  or  a  historical  event.  In 
this  way  they  receive  and  impart  much  cnrioas  information,  and  become  more  intelli- 
gent than  one  would  suppose,  from  the  appearance  of  their  rode  camps  and  oncoutll 
dressea.  This  community  of  tastes,  interests  and  amaaements,  atrengthens  in  a  won- 
derful  d  -gree  their  social  feelings.  Nothing  can  detach  a  Lapp  from  his  family,  and 
they  pise  if  even  for  t  short  time  they  aie  kept  from  their  beloved  encampment. 
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A  noble  Snede,  who  was  travelling  in  LtpUnd,  wiaiied  U  engage  a.  metaengfT  to 
go  to  ft  certain  point  on  (he  Gulf  of  Bothnia  and  thcl«  awwt  some  papera  which  he 
expected  to  be  foiwarded  at  about  that  period  to  t\ie  point  in  question.  He  ofiered  a 
reward  about  equal  to  ten  rcindeci  for  every  neek  hli  meMcuger  wai  sway.  This 
was  a  magnificent  temptation  to  a  poor  Lapp,  snd  an  active,  honeat  joung  man,  who, 
with  hiafather-in-taw,  two  children  and  wife,  lived  near  the  then  quarters  of  the  trKV- 
oller,  waa  persuaded  by  tlie  father-in-law — to  whom  the  promissd  acceaiion  of  w<>a1th 
had  peculiar  charms — to  undertake  the  journey.  When  he  went  home  to  coinmnni- 
cate  the  proposed  arrangement  to  his  wife,  the  Swede — who  was  perfectly  at  home  in 
the  deer-akin  winter  costume  and  rongh  dislect  of  Lapland,  went  with  him  to  Buslain 
his  resolution,  and  seating  himself  oo  a  large  stooe  near  the  tent,  held  himself  ready 
to  smDOlh  down  every  obstacle  in  the  way  of  a  speedy  departure.  It  was  in  February, 
and  (be  journey  was  to  be  performed  mostlj'  on  foot,  in  snow-shoea — a  boat  like  a 
skate  six  feet  long,  with  which  a  Laplander  will  travel  60  miles  a  day  or  more,  with 

■  u  much  ease  as  an  European  will  walk  30  on  bis  beat  roads. 

A  troe  Lapp  never  (liinks  of  wuhing  himself  or  his  clothes,  therefore  a  change  of 

■  raiment  bad  not  to  be  thought  of,  and  his  snow-shoes  lay  ready  for  use  before  him,  so 
'  our  messenger  had  but  to  explain  (he  business  to  his  pretty  wife,  ask  her  for  some 
'  smoked  venison,  and  say  (are well..  The  old- man  took  opon  bimself  (he  explanation, 
'  and  relying  much  on  the  auxiliary  promises  of  the  Swede,  he  called  out  his  daughter 

Ralla,  and  lold  her  of  the  proposed  eipeditien.  Rsjla  turned  pale  at  the  thought  of 
four  or  five  weeks  separation  from  her  liusband,  but  without  saying  a  word  in  reply  to 
Ibe  brilliant  oiTers  of  the  Swede,  turned  back  to  the  infant  encased  like  a  mommy  in 
a  bark  cradle  in  her  arms,  and  her  child  clinging  to  her  garments. 

"Do  you  love  rnndecr  more  than  these  children,  Olaf?"  she  demanded  of  her  hna- 
band  ;  "if  not,  why  do  you  leave  us  to  die  in  yonr  absence?" 

"But  he  is  not  going  to  be  away  long,"  interposed  the  Swede;  "he  will  be  back  in 
a  few  weeks  with  beautiful  beads  for  your  neck,  and  a  rich  silver  ornament  Ibr  joui 
head."  | 

"Do  not  go,  Olaf,"  said  she,  "we  wilMove  yon  more  than  reindeer  can,  and  iIib 
sight  of  yonr  ejea  is  belter  than  all  the  beads  in  Sweden." 

The  father  protested,  and  the  Swede  reasoned,  but  Ralla  turned  th«  face  of  her  child 
towards  its  father,  and  declared  its  spirit  and  hers  would  "  follow  him,  and  die  in  the 
tracks  of  his  snow-shoes." 

Olaf  was  a  true  and  tender-hearted  Laplander,  and  conld  not  resist  the  appeal.    He 


renounced  the  ambitious  dream  of  a  herd  of  reindeer  all  his  o 


b  many  e: 


prassions  of  gratitude  to  the  Swedish  gentleman,  declined  his  offer.— Soird'a  trtttU. 


Eelscted. 
THE    ESCAPE    OF    THE    COINEKS. 

Tai  story  to  which  we  shall  now  advert,  has  the  double  value  of  being  told,  we 
ptesQme,  on  Mr.  Ward's  personal  knowledge,  and  of  illustrating  the  extraordiaaFj 
change*  on  which  human  life  is  sometimes  suffered  to  d<?pend.  The  circumstances 
occurred  to  the  well  known  Sir  Evan  Kepean,  when  in  the  Home  Department.  The 
popular  version  of  the  story  had  been  that  he  was  warned  by  a  vision,  to  save  the 
ii»es  of  three  or  four  men  condemned  to  die,  bat  reprieved,  and  who  but  for  the  vis- 
ion, would  have  perished,  through  the  Under- Secretary 'a  neglect  in  forwarding  Uia 
:         A.COOIC 
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reprieve.  Ob  -Sir  Etui'i  being  autwpqtientlj  ubcd  bow  f*r  this  ttor;  wu  trae,  hk 
answer  was,  "  The  nnrratiTe  lomsncee  a  little  ;  but  what  it  alladea  to  wu  the  moat 
eilraordinary  thing  that  ever  happened  to  me."  -Tht  aimple  ruts,  u  told  by  nlywlf, 
UB  these  :  One  night  daring  bia  office  ai  Under- Secretary,  he  &lt  the  moat  unaccoun- 
table wa^efulneu  that  couli)  be  imagined  ;  he  waa  in  perfect  health,  and  dined  early, 
and  bad  nothing  whatever  od  bia  mind  to  keep  him  awake-  Still  he  found  all  bia  at- 
tempts to  sleep  iinpojiible,  and  from  eleven  (ill  two  in  the  morning  had  never  doped 
an  eye.  At  length,  weary  of  this  atiuggle,  and  ai  Ibe  twilight  waa  breaking,  (it  wU 
in  luiiimer,)  he  drlermincd  to  try  what  would  be  the  efiect  of  a  walk  in  tbe  pail. 
There  he  aaw  nothing  bat  the  aleep;  aentiDela.  But,  in  bia  walk,  happening  to  pas* 
the  Home  OlEce  several  times,  hp  thought  of  letting  himself  in  with  his  key,  though 
Wilhoat  any  putlcular  object.  Tbe  book  of  enlriei  of  the  day  before  alUl  lay  on  the 
table,  and  through  sheer  liatleianen,  he  opened  it.  The  Rnt  thing  that  he  saw  ap- 
palled him  :  *<  A  reprieve  to  be  sent  to  York  for  the  coiners  ordered  for  eieCDtion." 
The  execution  bad  been  appointed  for  the  next  day.  It  struck  him  that  he  had  re- 
ceived no  return  to  his  order  to  send  the  reprieve.  He  seatobed  the  "minutes;"  he 
could  not  £nd  it  there.  In  alarm  he  went  to  the  koase  of  the  chief  clerk,  who  lived 
in  Downing  street,  knocked  him  up  (it  was  then  past  three,)  and  aaked  him  if  he 
knew  any  thing  of  the  reprieve  being  sent.  In  greater  alarm,  the  chief  clerk  "could 
not  remember." 
"  You  are  scarcely  awake,"  aaid  Sir  Evan  ;  "  recollect  yourself:  it  must  have  been 

The  chief  clerk  said  that  he  now  recollected  he  had  seat  il  to  Ibe  clerk  of  tbe  Crown, 
whose  business  it  wu  la  forward  it  to  York. 

"Good,"  said  Sir  Evan.     "ButhaveyouhisreceiptandcertiGcala  tbatithasgonef" 

"No." 

"  Then  come  with  me  to  his  house  ;  we  mnat  find  him,  it  is  ao  early." 

It  was  then  four ;  ai^d  tbe  Clerk  of  the  Crown  lived  in  Chancery  lane.  There  was 
no  hackney  coach  to  be  seen  ;  and  tbej  almost  ran.  They  were  just  in  lime.  The 
Clerk  of  tbe  Crown  bad  a  country-house,  and  meaning  to  have  a  long  holiday,  he  was 
at  that  moment  stepping  into  his  gig  to  go  to  his  villa.  Astonished  at  the  viait  of  tbe 
Code  I- Secretary  of  Slate,  at  such  ao  boot,  he  v"  ■'>"  "lore  so  at  his  business. 

"Heavens!"  cried  he,  "tbe  reprieve  is  locked  up  in  my  desk  !"  It  was  brought 
Sit  Evan  sent  to  the  Post  OiEce  for  the  truest  and  fleetest  express.  The  reprieve 
leached  York  npit  morning,  jusl  at  the  moment  th«  unhippy  men  were  ascending  the 

With  Sir  Evan  Nepean,  we  fully  agree  in  regarding  this  little  narrative  as  ode  of 
the  most  extraordinary  that  we  have  ever  heard.  We  shall  go  further  even  than  be 
acknowledged,  and  say  that,  lo  as  it  bears  striking  evidences  of  what  we  should  con- 
ceive a  superior  interposition.  It  is  true,  oo  ghoat  appears,  nor  any  prompting  voice 
audible  ;  yet  tiie  result  depended  if  on  so  long  a  succession  of  chances,  and  each  of 
these  chances  waa  at  once,  m  improbable  and  so  necessary,  that  we  are  almost  com- 
pelled to  regard  the  whole  as  matter  of  an  influence  not  to  be  attribilled  to  man.  If 
the  first  link  of  the  chain  might  paas  for  a  common  occurrence,  as  undoubtedly  fits  of 
wakefulness  will  happen  without  any  discoverable  ground  in  the  stale  of  either  body 
or  mind,  still,  what  could  be  less  in  Che  common  course  of  things  than  (hat  a  man  thus 
waking  should  take  it  into  his  head  to  get  up  and  take  a  walk  in  the  Park  at  two  in 
the  morning?  Yet,  if  he  had,  like  others,  contented  himself  with  tabinga  walk  ronnd 
his  chamber,  or  enjoying  Ibe  cool  at  his  window,  not  one  of  the  succeeding  events 
would  have  occurred,  and  the  men  mnst  have  been  sacrificed.  Or  if,  when  he  took 
his  walk,  be  had  been  content  of  pelting  rid  of  Ibe  feverisbness  of  the  night,  and  re- 
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turned  to  hit  bed,  the  ch&in  would  iuve  been  broken :  for,  whit  wu  more  out  of  the 
nttural  course  of  event*  than  that,  at  two  in  the  morning,  the  idet  ihould  come  into 
the  held  of  an^  man  to  go  to  hU  bffice  and  ait  down  in  tbe  lonelj  roomi  of  bia  de- 
partment', for  DO  purpoae  of  bnainpii  or  pleuure,.bul  limplj  from  not  knowing  whst 
to  do  with  himicirp  Or  if,  wh^n  he  hid  let  hiiaielf  into  theae  laliur;  rooms,  the  hook 
of  enlriei  bid  nol  Uid  on  the  tible;  (and  thii  we  presume  to  hare  been  among  the 
cbanceii,  ai  we  can  scarcely  rappoie  booka  of  this  official  importance  to  be  generallj 
left  to  their'fite  among  the  aerranti  and  meaaengen  of  the  office  ;)  or  the  entrj,  in- 
itead  of  being  on  the  flrat  page  that  opened  to  hii  eye;  had  been  on  inj  other,  eTen 
the  second,  aa  he  never  might  hare  taken  the  trouble  of  taming  the  page  ;  or  it  be 
and  tbe  chief  cler^  hid  been  fiT«  minntea  later  at  the  Clerk  of  the  Crown's  house, 
uid  instead  of  Ending  him  at  tbe  moment  of  getting  into  hia  carriage,  hid  been  com- 
pelled to  incur  the  delaj  of  bringing  him  back  from  tbe  country,  all  the  preceding 
events  would  have  been  uteleM.  The  people  would  hive  died  it  York,  for  even  as  it 
was,  there  was  not  i  moment  to  apaic ;  they  were  stopped  on  the  very  verge  of  eic- 

The  renurkable  feature  of  tbe  whole  is,  that  the  chain  might  have  been  snapped  at 
every  link,  and  that  every  link  was  equally  important.  In  the  calculation  of  the  pro- 
bability of  any  one  of  these  occurrences,  i  mathematician  would  find  the  chances  verj 
hard  a^inst  it;  bnt  the  calculation  would  be  prodigioualy  raised  iguioat  the  probabil- 
ity of  the  whole,  if  it  be  iiked,  whether  a  sufficient  ground  for  his  interposition  is 
to  be  discovered  in  saving  the  lives  of  a  few  wretched  culprits,  who  probably  returned 
to  tbeir  wicked  trade  as  soon  is  tbey  escaped,  and  only  plunged  themselves  into  deep- 
er iniquity — tbe  answer  is,  that  it  is  not  for  us,  in  our  ignonnce,  to  mete  oat  tbe  vilne 
sf  a  bumin  life,  however  criminal  in  the  eyes  of  Heaven.  Bol  there  was  another  in- 
terest concerned,  and  one  of  evident  value.  If  those  cniners  had  been  hung.  Sir  Evan 
Nipein  could  scarcely  bive  esciped  utter  rnin  :  popular  wrath  would  have  flared  out 
against  him  fVom  one  end  of  the  Country  to  another;  he  w«nld  have  been  charged 
with  their  murder  I  Na  man  under  such  circumstances  caald  have  retained  the  office 
a  week.  We  have  seen  a  circumsunce  of  the  same  nature,  hut  of  i  much  lighter 
color,  drive  a  late  chief  judicial  officer  of  London  from  bia  office  in  a  moment.  No 
minieter  could  have  ventoied  to  screen  him  ;  office  in  En^snd  woald  hsve  been  shut 
upon  him  for  life.  He  would  probably  hive  been  driven  to  bide  bis  head  in  some  for- 
eign country,  even  if  some  angry  parliamentary  rebuke  hid  not  broke  his  heart.  Yet 
thus  all  who  know  the  subsequent  services  of  Sir  Evan  Nipean  as  Secretary  of  the 
Admirality,  during  the  long  period  of  oar  naval  glory  in  the  revolutionary  war,  know 
that'a  humane,  honest  and  intelligent  man  would  have  been  lost  to  himself  and  his 
country.  The  actual  neglect  was  the  Crown  Clerk's,  but  it  would  have  been  thrown 
bick  from  the  inferior  on  the  principal,  according  to  the  minner  of  popular  justice  ; 
and,  doubtless,  if  Bir  Evin  had  made  the  inquiry  the  night  before,  which  he  mode  in 
his  waking  hour  in  the  morning,  the  reprieve  would  not  have  infl'ered  the  haiirds  of 
delay.  The  inadvertince,  slight  as  it  was,  would  Iiave^een  hit  ruin.  Here  then,  at 
least,  the  "  dignns  vindiee  nodus,"  the  sufficient  reason,  the  want  of  which  was  plead- 
ed wiUi  such  effect  in  the  crowd  of  popular  narratives,  woa  taHy  furniahed.  We  csn 
scarcely  conceive  a  more  satisfkctory  ground  for  in  interferencs  with  the  course  of 
nature— .0y  Author  Dt  Vtrt. 
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VILLI  AX  FBNM.— CHAPTER  OF  EXTRACTS. 


WILLIAM    PENN. 

Mo9T  of  the  noble  miDded  men  who  >ett1ed  th(;  United  SlAtei,  took  poxpssion  of 
theircolonies  with  uiu>  in  their  hands;  rendj  toderend  tbemietvea  if  attacked.  Wil- 
liam Penn  and  hit  Quakera  took  words  of  love,  and  refused  the  Broi&menta  of  war. 
What  nraa  the  reault?  Fierce  Indian  wars  disturbed  the  tranquil  I  it;r  of  other  coloniei,. 
bnt  the  Quakers  never  lost  s.  drop  of  blood  by  Indian  aggzesaion.  Such  is  tbe  lesti- 
mony  of  Hjstory  to  tbe  s&fety  of  psciiic  meaai<res. 

William  Penn's  Grst  "grand  treaty"  with  (he  ludianB  wsa  made  under  a  large  elm 
tree  al  Shakamaion,  near  Philadelphia.  "Imagine  the  chiefs  of  tbe  aarage  comma- 
nities,  of  noble  shape  and  grave  demeanor  siKmbled  incDuncil  nithont  arms ;  the  old- 
men  sit  in  a  half-moon  upon  the  ground  ;  the  middle  aged  are  in  a  like  figure  at  k  lit- 
tle distance  behind  them ;  the  young  foieslere  form  a  third  ■erai-circle  in  the  rear. 
Befure  them  stand*  William  Fenn,  graceful  in  the  summer  of  life,  in  dress  scarce  dis- 
tinguished by  a  belt,  sunoauded  by  ■  few  Friends,  chieSj*  young  men."  Hear  him 
■peak  '.  "  We  meet,"  be  says,  '■  on  the  broad  pathway  of  faith  and  good  will ;  no  ad- 
Yantsge  sbsll  be  taken  on  either  side,  but  all  shall  be  openness  and  love.  I  will  not 
call  you  children;  for  parents  sometimeB  chide  (heir  children  too  severely!  nor  broth- 
ers only;  for  brothers  differ.  Tbe  friendship  between  me  and  you  I  will  not  com- 
pare to  a  chain  ;  for  that  the  rains  might  rust,  or  the  falling  tree  might  break.  We 
nre  the  same  ai  if  one  man's  body  were  to  be  divided  into  two  parts;  we  are  alt  one 
flesh  and  blood." 

How  did  the  simple  children  of  the  forest  receive  Ihia  touching  appeal  P  They  n- 
nounced  their  revenge  ;  received  Penn  in  sincerity  ;  and  with  hearty  friendship  thej 
gave  the  belt  of  wampum.  ■'  We  will  live,"  said  (bey,  "  in  love  with  William  Penn 
and  his  children,  as  long  as  the  moon  and  the  sun  shall  endure,"  Tbey  *'  returned  to 
their  wigwoins,  kept  the  history  of  the  covenant  bj  strings  of  wampum,  and  long  af- 
terirards  in  tiieir  cabias  would  count  over  the  shells  on  a  clean  piece  of  bark,  and  t«- 
call  to  their  own  memory  and  repeat  to  their  children,  or  to  the  stranger,  the  words 
of  William  Peon." 


Selected. 
CHAPTER    OF     EXTRACTS. 

Owe  of  the  beat  illaatrations  of  the  inarrtage  covenant  which  we  recollect-to  ba*e> 
seen  is  found  m  a  small  slip  of  paper  which  has  just  fnllpti  into  our  hands.  On  one 
■ideiaacommunication,  of  two  lini's,  from  a  gentleman  to  his  wife  ;  and  oaO^  other 
side  is  another  communication  from  the  lady  to  her  husband,  containing  the  same 
number  of  lines.  The  paper  is  of  an  exceedingly  fine  Icituie;  and  it  is  impossible  to 
destroy  tbe  writing  on  one  side,  without  destioyiog  that  on  the  other.  They  cannot 
be  divorced. — Dr.  Luckey. 

Let  me  sea  k  fenula  possessing  the  beauty  of  a  meek  and  modest  deportment — of 
■neyethatbespeakslntflligenceandputitywilhin— of  the  lips  ^at Speak  no  guile; 
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let  me  see  Id  ber  a  kind,  beni>volpnt  diapoaiCloD,  a  heart  that  c«d  ■ympi.lhiie  nilh  dis- 
trcM',  and  1  will  never  aak  for  the  beaut;  thatdnellj  in  rabjr  lipa,  or  the  flovingtrei- 
■es,  or  snowj  haods,  or  the  forty  other  et  ceterat  upon  which  our  poets  have  harped 
for  <□  man;  agea.  Tboae  fade  when  touctied  bj  the  band  of  time,  but  these  cver-CD- 
daring  quulitieB  of  the  heart  wilt  outlive  Ibe  reign  of  tboae,  and  grow  biighlcr  and 
fieiher,  as  the  a^s  of  eternity  roll  away. 

Ir  there  i«u  no  life  afler  thia,  and  we  had  no  expectation  beyond  lliia  worH,  the 
wiaeat  thing  we  couTd  do  vraald  be  to  enjoy  aa  much  of  the  prevent  tHintentnirnl  of 
thia  world  aa  we  could  make  ouraelvea  masters  of.  But  if  we  be  designed  for  immoi^ 
talily,  and  ahall  be  tmapeabablj  happy  or  intolerably  miaeroblc  in  another  world,  nc- 
oording  a*  we  demeaned  ourselvei  in  thia  life  ;  then  certainly  it  is  reaaonabie  that  wo 
should  take  the  greatest  oare  of  tht  longeat  duration,  and  be  content  to  diapenae  with 
some  presenl  conveniencea  for  an  eternal  felicity,  and  be  willing  to  labor  and  tike 
pains  for  a  little  while  that  we  may  be  happy  forever.  And  thia  ii  acconnted  pra- 
denoe  in  the  account  of  the  wisest  men  to  part  with  a  little  in  present  Ibr  a  &t  grealsi 
fntare  advantage. — ArdUnskoji  TiHol3<m. 


Origiad: 
BENEVOLENCE. 


HEtVEH  bai  «  virgin  daughter  whose  rery  name  is  a  taliamaa ;  the  light  of  bet 
countenance  ia  aa  the  sunshine,  and  whose  tears  are  like  the  nia^ic  Btreana  that  gush 
forth  from  the  famed  fountain  of  perpetual  youth.  The  twin-siat^r  of  Love  :  she  bad 
her  birth  In  the  mind  of  Beneiicence.  Her  dwelling  is  the  universe ;  her  cboMB 
haunts  are  the  places  of  sigha  and  aorrows,  of  wailingi  and  afflictions.  When  the 
world  was  young  she  was,  as  it  grew  older  she  tliit  was,  and  now  when  il  is  gray  with 
age  she  still  is,  the  aame  beautiful  being  aa  when  the  first  day  of  creation  broke  from 
the  chain  of  old  night,  and  shook  off  her  unseemly  shroud  of  chaotic  confusion.  Had 
you  been  there  on  the  morning  of  that  infant  day  you  might  have  seen  her  walking 
forth  in -her  beauty,  making  the  impress  of  her  own  ae  If  upon  every  object  of  creation 
aa  it  came  fresh  from  the  plastic  hand  of  God.  On  the  ont-alretched  Heaven  she 
wrote  her  name,  and  set  her  seal  upon  the  day-god's  forehead.  Slie  placed  her  signet 
ring  upon  the  fingej  of  the  inoon,  and  a  wreath  of  light  upon  the  brow  of  every  star. 
lu  the  dividing  of  the  waleis  finm  the  land,  b era  waa  a  conspicuous  part.  She  formed 
tbe  cavcrna  of  the  deep,  and  gathered  tjje  waters  there.  She  congregrated  the  dew- 
dropg,  guided  them  to  (he  valleys,  and  poinu^d  Ihem  on  their  way.  SJie  dug  channels 
for  tbo  rivers,  and  bade  them  spoed  to  tlieir  for  oif  dwellings  in  the  ocean  cavea.  At 
her  command  the  hills  stood  up,  and  t!ie  mountains  rose.  You  may  see  her  di'vice 
upon  every  rock,  pebble  and  grain  of  aand.  Her  glory  is  seen  in  every  blade  of  graaa, 
and  forest  tree^  in  the  changing  of  the  seaaoni,  summer,  winter,  seed  time  and  har. 
veat.  She  reveals  herself  wonderfully  in  the  conditional  phenomena  of  nature.  For 
instance,  tbe  earthquake,  the  tornado,  the  storm,  the  thunder,  and  on  the  other  hand, 
the  Heaven- spanning  rainbow,  and  the  beautiful  streamers  that  dance  at  midnight  in 
tbe  snowy  conrts  of  Odin's  northern  polacen;  in  the  organiiation  of  the  animate  cMt- 
tion  and  its  adaptation  to  surrounding  circnmitatioea.  i    ■-      .    .^idC^'-MC 
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In  one  word,  the  bag  engriven  her  aignatore  in  Tetters  of  ll*iDg  lighl  upon  the  tab- 
let ofbotb  the  celestial  and  terrestrial  worlds.  Not  only  has  tbe  phjsical  creation  felt 
her  infltience,  but  alno  the  iDlellecluil  and  the  nioral.  Sbc  hu  to  do  with  all  science, 
with  all  inoralitf  and  religion,  tempering  the  former  and  making  it  subaervipnt  lo  the 
wants  and  peace  of  man,  uid  shedding  around  the  litter  a  halo  of  glorj.  Her  voice 
U  heard  in  the  councils  of  Heaven.  When  mui  had  sinned,  and  there  was  no  eje  to 
pitj,  and  no  arm  to  save  him,  and  when  it  was  asked  how  he  shonld  be  redeemed,  and 
■ngels  CBug-ht  the  (lueation,  and  whispered  it  along  the  lines  of  Hearen,  her  prompt' 
ings  induced  the  Father's  son  to  take  upon  himself  Ihe  wondrous  work.  And  when 
he  came  to  earth,  and  walked  among  men,  she  waa  his  c on 8 Uint  attendant.  She  went 
with  him  to  the  hill  of  death,  saw  him  die,  then  called  to  her  aid  Joseph  of  Arinia- 
thea,  and  Said  her  Lord  in  tiie  new-made  toinh.  But  when  tlie  Savior  bad  accom- 
pliabed  his  mission,  and  gone  hack  to  his  Father,  she  lingered  in  the, tents  of  men  not 
to  injure,  to  wound,  to  doatroy,  but  to  cheer  the  disconsolate,  lo  Coinfbrl  the  mourner, 
warm  up  and  reanimate  the  djing,  to  bleaa  the  world.  On  her  glorious  mission,  sbo 
went  forth  viaiiing  every  division  of  the  globe,  making  the  deiert  rejoice  and  blossom 
as  the  rose,  and  the  thirsty  land  ts  break  forth  in  springS'of  water.  She  spread  her 
■ails  upon  the  deep,  and  went  to  blesa  tbe  far-off  isles. 

Wherever  Ibere  was  want  and  sulTering,  she  sought  to  be.  A  poor  man,  lame  and 
blind,  passed  the  street;  the  boys  insnlted  him  and  pelted  him  with  stones,  while 
heartless  men  looked  and  laughedand  rancked;  she  took  him  by  the  hand,  soothed 
his  aarrows,  and  led  him  lo  a  place  of  safety.  An  honest  t>eggar  asking  alms,  had 
been  spurned  from  a  rich  man'a  door;  he  leaned  upon  the  wicket  gate  of  yonder  cot- 
tage, faint  and  hungry ;  she  met  him  there  and  gave  him  bread.  By  tbe  highway  aide 
there  lay  a  weary  traveller,  thiraly  and  dying;  she  gave  him  drink,  and  revived  his 
drooping  spirits.  A  gray  old  man  went  out  upon  a  cold  winter's  day,  with  naught  to 
•belter  him  from  the  chill  bhats,  but  a  few  tattered  rags.  9he  wrapped  sronnd  him 
her  own  cloak,  and  bade  him  go  in  peace.  A  priaoner.eighed  in  a  dark  dungeon  ;  she 
■ought  him  there,  spoke  kind  words  of  consolation,  ministi^red  to  his  wants,  received 
his  blessing,  and  turned  away  in  teats.  In  a  lone  hovel  there  lay  saick  and  dying 
mother,  and  by. her  side  a  starving  babe;  she  pillowed  Ihe  aching  bead,  and  bathed 
the  faiiiting  brow ;  bent  over  her  till  she  died,  then  took  the  infant  babe  and  reared  it 

A  bondman  groaned  beneath  the  weight  of  hia  oppressions  and  his  chains;  she 
threw  off  his  burden,  broke  bis  chains,  and  bade  him  eland  erect  in  tbe  image  of  hia 
God.  A  poor  Indian  lamented  the  loss  of  his  ancestral  btirying-grounds  and  homes ; 
■he  sent  him  the  gospel,  and  poinled  him  to  a  better  land  than  tin;  auppuaed  bunting 
grounds  of  bis  departed  sires.  A  dweller  in  the  region  and  shadow  of  death  cried  out 
fbr  light  and  life;  she  gave  him  the  day-spring  from  on  high,  and  bade  him  look  and 
live.  A  field  of  battle  waa  ctfewn  with  the  dead  and  dying;  she  made  a  thousand 
graves,  buried  the  dead,  alaunohed  the  bleeding  wounds  of  Ihe  surviving  few,  and  bora 
them  to  her  honpitahle  monatan.  And  thua  she  went  abroad,  and  thua  she  blessed  Ihe 
world,  diffusing  Ihe  light  of  her  countenance,  and  sprcadmg  her  benign  influences, 
wherever  there  was  a  heart  to  feel,  or  a  mind  lo  think.  So  far  1  have  delincati  d  her 
character  and  deeds;  nuira  I  will  not,  need  not  say.  Her  character  needs  nu  blan- 
dishment, for  hers  ia  a  living  fame.  I  will  not  culogiie  her,  for  she  needs  no  euhigy  ; 
hen  !s  a  deathless  name.  Bat  who  is  tbia  wonderful  being,  this  paragon  of  perll'C- 
tioB.     Her  name  ia  Benevolence. 
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LoRd  j«in  hare  puiod  lincc  t  bars  iMa  tbj  fkc*, 
Aod  GBre  and  wo  on  mine  hare  left  IheiT  trace. 
Till  lho«e  I  knew  in  early  life,  but  eeem 
The  ri|]tuting  pliintoma  of  a  cherished  dream. 
But  here  upon  Ihe  picture  do  I  acan, 

Fnr  thou  wait  once  familiar — rot  thj  oamg, 

Aa  daii^  rend  upon  the  page  oT  faoia, 

Norj'el  thy  written  languilge  guahing  frae 

From  oat  thj  heart'a  deep  fount  of  poetrj', 

Where  inapiralion  of  thj  bnjhood'i  days, 

Id  rich  limplicitj  Ihy  manhood  laji 

Breath  rreel;  forth,  and  gracefull}'  prolong, 

So  ftipiure  ii  the  homnge  lo  Ih)  long, 

And  thine  Ihe  mostsr  Ijre,  thy  country's  boast. 

Whose  tones  thrill  erety  heart  from  inland  to  the'cout. 

Thou  waat  fimilinr  a«  the  IViendly  gueat 
Of  thoie  1  Lired,  in  bonda  paUmsl  bleat : 
How  many  a  time  the  parent  roof  bsa  rung 
With  It'y  fond  welcome,  and  tlie  echo  clunj' 
To  hearty  that  cherithed  thee,  whose  later  lot 
Has  been  but  Bid  vicissitude,  forgot 
PerohancB  bj  thee,  'mid  toil  for  glory — attiTe — . 
And  the  deep  wonhip  that  hus  crowned  thy  life. 
Ho,  not  Fbrgocten  all,  ao  would  'st  ihoa  be 
Unworthy  of  the  olive  decking  thee ; 

Whose  cheering  wonja  of  adulation  loud 
Here  choked  the  tenderer  echoea  of  paat  yean. 
And  oil  obtequioua  clayed  regretful  teara : 
So  mid  the  ta«ing  of  the  ocean  wavea. 
Is  loal  (he  bird  that  there  its  piniona  laves. 
Bat  when  the  hetvings  of  the  li  II  Iowa  ceaae, 


nallj. 

Who  could  renounce  (he  voicea  of  ^isyoutli. 

Had  ne'er  like  thee  worn  worthily  the  poel'a  crow 

The  poet  has  a  soul  for  every  time, 
That  freeies  not  or  chills,  whate'er  the  clime; 
The  guahing  fount  within  his  heart  of  bearta, 
or  poetry  and  aong,  that  upward  starts. 
In  bubbling  alreama  lo  aperkle  thro'  the  ler-' 
la  moved  by  m^io  of  no  jewelled  wendj 


■amoved  by  m^io  of  no  jewelled  wendj  ,-.  ■ 

But  filb  ud  flowa,  by  e»ery  bill  (od  plain,  P  g''«S  Jv  ^-^OOQ IC 
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And  laap*  ind  murBUn  is  Eelltn  (traJB, 
Whera  ths  toU  wbiipering  of  hit  siriy  Iotm, 
Kiued  BTCI7  flower  ud  hoibad  tb*  rnreat  groTdi, 
Tb*  )w(n]  »  grainmt  where  hi*  cJiildhood  pl>f*d, 
Tbe  air  ii  lonett  'oecth  iu  roDf-tne  ihadg, 
Aod  loTticil  Mnd  the  (olilirj  hiJIi 
Whence  guhed  ip  gladnsu  ihMe  pare  linpid  rilli, 
That  wufaed  hia  tii;  faet  io  ehiJdhood'i  glee. 
And  filled  the  'iDlhrrowed  ptJm  ta  leaping  IVee, 
Or  bathed  Ihs  dimpled  hand  ia  jojona  ecataaj'. 
The  flowera  thit  tpruDg  beneath  hi*  ■iiler'a  band, 
Were  lUreat  flowen  in  all  hia  naliTe  land  ; 
Or  (hoce  that  bloomed  tbe  wood]'  nia  alsag, 
And  fint  giTi  inapiration  to  hii  aong, 
Are  loreliar  Tar  throogh  dl  aucceeding  time, 
Than  the  broad  bloomiDg  flower  of  India'a  clime, 
Bunting  in  midnight  watch  of  wDndariog  ejae, 
Aa  meteor  flMbing  rrom  the  nether  ikiei. 
The  earlieit  time,  the  moat  tegreirul  pail, 
And  eirlieal  frienda  more  cherithed  than  the  laat 

How  rearu  bia  beirt,  banealh  the  fond  cueM, 
And  later  tmilea  of  tboee  whom  tillea  blew, 
Perchance  oT  crawsed  faeada,  (fbr  niiiire  aloi^ 
To  mind,  ud  pluma  on  belmat  droopa, 
Aa  the  aoft  Ijre  lod  taowy  roba  pata  bf, 
Aa  'twere  ■  giflad  ipirit  Trom  on  high ;) 
How  jeann  be  thui  Iha  toil-woin  band  to  gmp, 
Or  ram  DDgemmed  again,  once  ftee  to  claap, 
or  thoae  w  bo  oft  hia  bouaehold  board  bad  cheered. 
Era  death  or  change  bad  lell  the  Toid  be  feared. 

Thon  waat  mr  elder  much,  I,  but  the  child. 
Dandled  npon  Ihj  knee  in  fiolic  wild, 
When  Bret  I  knew  thes  in  the  merry  throng— 
And  learned  to  love  the  maaler  of  the  aong,— • 
or  aiaten,  broth  era,  parenla,  laiered  now 
Bj  death  or  diatance,  aeal  upon  whose  brow 
I  ma;  not  lift  or  read — ao  loo  of  thine 
Who  joined  the  groap  I  aing,  circling  Rind  fViendafalp'a  ahrine. 

Hf  aanior  much,  companion  Ihon  of  Iboia 
Wboiangmy  nur*erT  hjiDna,aaDthing  ni]>  aroea; 
Tet  eoon  Dnraeliea  on  tlie  aame  itagn  we  God, 

Thins  plajad — bow  well---encored — the  audience  channed, 
Mine-^-naaHjr  Bniahed,  jet  whoae  heart  baa  H  warmed. 

Thy  birthplace  now  perchance  the  itrangei'a  care, 
To  me  a  taddeaing  charm  will  oTcr  wear; 
For  often  there  when  thou  waat  Tar  awij, 
Ciathering  green  laurela  for  Ifaino  eldpr  daj. 
Beneath  the  rnof  (hat  eulj  aheltered  thee, 
Hare  I  the  fleeting  honta  in  conTOne  f>ee, 
And  mcrrj  tale  eojajed,  with  thote  allied 
To  thee  in  cloaaat  bonds,  Ihjr  crown  their  pride, 
Their  theme  full  oft,  the  aiatera  of  thj  lo<»— 
Too  gentle  ont  for  earth  tianaferred  aboie. 
While  tbe  licli  mu^  of  thj  tendereat  bj  _, 
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Will  e'er  linmortalue  on  earth  her  aUj. 
Each  spot  Ihera  hallowed  bj  thy  Orphean  lyre. 
The  mesduw  and  Ebe  hill,  the  graiea  o(  lira, 

or  kindiad,  aitd  of  friend,  lu  aiiU  hard  b;, 
That  incieDI  rouiaion  gale  the;  qoiet  lie; 
The  wandering  brook  that  near  il  jentl)'  flowt. 
The  wild-Bower  on  iu  bank,  the  roatic  ro« 
That  lilU  in  bloMomi  tn  the  window  pine, 


Thai  limped  ita  gambrel  roor.  aa  aacred  ahrine 
Bedecking,  theac  back  to  my  memorj  come, 
Laden  with  trvuure*  rrom  my  childhood'*  borne, 
Aa  hidden  thinja  'iae  on  the  lempeit  blut,    . 
Uplnrn  from  earth  and  (ell  of  friendlhipa  piat ; 
While  here  1  gaze  upon  Ihj  pictured  fao«. 
And  on  the  graven  tinea  thy  cberiabed  features  trace- 
How  acaltered  they  thoae  ailent  palha  who  trod  ; 
Some  walli  Heaven'a  alreeta,  the  early  cUled  of  Ood, 
Ere  blight  or  mildew  on  their  beauty  fell ; 
Sooie'ra  their  wining  time  pBaaed  Jordan'a  iwell. 
Long  mourned  and  wept  and  hymned  with  tnunbliug  lyre. 
And  itricken  loTe  aweepingtho  plaintive  wire. 
Some  in  that  El  Dorade  of  our  land, 
From  prairied  vale  inhale  the  hreeiea  bland ; 
While  foreign  dew.  hare  lighted  on  thy  head, 
And  foreign  winda  their  balmy  inHnence  apretd. 
Round  thee  aa  long  thy  wandering  footatepi  trod, 
The  aoil  where  proudly  wnei  a  monarch')  rod. 
Thui  riae  tbey  to  my  Tition  one  and  oil, 

Or  in  the  patba  of  nature  roving  free. 

BIsBt  be  the  picture  that  can  tliui  recall 

The  scenes,  the  friends  of  ynuth  tnng  buried  all. 

Beneath  the  mind'a  dark  rubhiatj,  Itiat  can  alSDd. 

The  guardian  of  memory  in  every  land  ; 

And  bleat  the  friendahip  in  whoae  heart  it  may 

Have  brightly  glowed,  to  feel  not  here  decay. 

T'  hive  known  thee  Bryant  in  thy  morning  prime. 
Unhackneyed  by  the  world,  unacslhed  by  bme, 
tinvnmtehed  by  earth'a  fooliBh  sopMilry 
That  binds  the  mind  as  fettera  da.the  free. 
Unshackled  by  ninbiiinn,  goapel  grace, 
Denies,  by  virtue  of  the  highest  place, 
Aaaimed  by  one  till  olhern  freely  braid. 
The  wreath  of  fadeleu  bays  around  his  head. 
Is  joyoua  in  the  memory  of  the  paal. 
Andfroin  iU  paige  to  fade,  in  life,  the  laat. 

Thus  to  have  known  oar  natioo'a  Poat  wall, 
Were  in  Uis  future  peanut  theme  to  tell  { 
Nay,  honor,  when  the  leafy  wreath  he  wear*, 
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MOUNT    ZION. 

"  Ziod — thHcs  Inppf  plice, 
Adarned  wilb  wondrou*  gnce ; 
And  nUa  oTitranglh  embncs  tbea  round." 


Tbi9  wai  the  largest  of  the  four  hilla  apon  wliicb  Jerusilecn  wai  built.  It  was 
•Itnated  in  the  south  part  of  the  citf ,  and  waa  included  within  the  walla.  A  large 
portion  of  it  ia  now  outalde.  It  traa  upon  thia' mountain  that  the  atrong  caalle  alood 
which  David  took  from  the  Jpbuaitea.  Here,  too,  he  bailt  bi>  palBCP,  and  made  grett 
fartificatiana.  It  waa  defended  b;  bulwaika  and  towera  on  every  side.  >'  Walk  about 
Zioo,  and  go  round  about  her;  tell  the  towera  thereof,  mark  well  her  bulwai'ka,  and 
consider  her  palacea."  These  Ve re  "the  itrongholds  of  Zion;"  and  ao  strong  were 
thej  that  it  waa  thought  the  lame  and  blind  coultl  defend  them.  When  Zion  waa  thus 
fortified  End  covered  with  palaces  and  towiTi!,  the  word  of  the  I^ord  went  forth  againat 
it  bj  the  prophet,  and  he  declared  that  >>  Ziim  should  be  plonghed  as  a  Geld."  Her 
fhrtiRcotions  were  ao  many,  and  her  bulwarks  so  strong,  that  that  Bsseition  seemed 
impaaalble,  and  no  doubt  the  men  who  feared  not  God  laughed  him  to  acorn  as  he  de- 
livered the  fearful  message.  But  the  word  of  theLor^  has  bein  fulfilled.  Jeruaaleio 
has  been  made  heaps,  and  Zion  ia  now  ploughed  as'  a~  field. 

The  poor  Araba  aow  their  grain  fram  year  to  year,  little  thinking,  aa  Ihey  urge  their 
Dice  over  the  soil,  that  they  are  fulfilling  the  word  of  the  Lord  uttered  tliousands  of 
jeara  ago.  The  palacea  of  David,  the  caalles  and  towers  whicb  defended  it,  with  all 
the  atrongholdfl  which  defied  the  eoemj,  ate  how  no  more.  "  The  daughter  of  Zion 
la  made  desolate,  and  all  her  ways  do  mourn  because  none  come  to  her  solemn  feasts." 
Aa  you  walk  over  this  groijnd  where  David  and  SoLomon  reigned,  and  where  the  long 
list  of  kings  were  buried,  and  mark  the  sad  ehange  which  has  passed  upon  the  place, 
you  must  feel  the  force  of  the  truth  that  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  sure.  The  awful 
threatnlugs  which  he  declares,  that  he  will  execute.  Zion  Was  dear  to  him.  He  put 
hanor  upon  it,  and  defended  it  for  his  servant  David's  sikc.  But  he  warned  his  peo- 
ple that  their  sins  would  find  them  out,  and  Uiey  would  be  driven  from  their  strong- 
holda  and  scattered  through  the  world.  Thjit  word  baa  been  accomplished.  They 
are  gone,  but  Zion  remaina ;  while  they  have  been  driren  like  chaff  before  the  wind, 
to  the  Dttermoat  parts  of  the  earth,  thia  bill  still  atanda  sa  evidence  of  the  unfailing 
word  of  God.  They  Vbo  diaobey  and  deapiae  God  like  Israel,  shall  be  scattered  and 
punished  tike  larael;  white  they  who  truat  in  the  Lord  and  obey  His  word,  "shall  be 
like  Mount  Zion,  which  cannot  be  removed,  but  abideth  forever." 

ZiOQ  ia  frequently  apoken  of  in  ths  Bible,  It  aometiutes  refers  to  Moan!  Zion,  bat 
more  generally  to  the  spiritual  church  of  God.  It  ia  said  tbat  "  the  nnaomed  of  the 
Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  aonga  and  eTerlasting  joy  apon  their  heads." 
Thia  doea  not  mean  that  all  Christians  shall  be  gathered  together  upon  Mount  Zion 
•t  Jerusalem,  for  that  would  be  impossible,  but  that  all  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall 
be  nnited  together  in  the  spiritual  Zion  on  earth  and  in  hearen.  Let  us  then  torn 
from  the^earthly  Zion  which  now  lies  in  ruins,  to  the  spiritual  Zion,  the  living  church 
of  God.  There  let  us  record  our  names  and  lake  up  our  abode,  for  blessed  ia  the  man 
whose  name  ahail  be  written  with  Israel,  and  who  has  an  inheritance  with  the  sons  of 
Zion.  There  is  salvation,  and  we  are  invited  to  come  and  lake  it.  Let  us  go,  for  we 
have  not  to  meet  the  awful  cune  of  the  law,  which  condemns  ua  to  hell,  but  the  ^re- 
cioua  blood  of  Jeaus ;  we  have  not  to  come  to  Mount  Sinai,  but  Mount  Zion— the  city 
«f  the  living  0«d-^the  luaTanly  Jerusalem — «nd  to  an  innotneiable  company  of  an- 
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£elB,  to  the  general  UBerabljand  church  of  the  fint-bom  which  sre  nr 
and  to  God,  the  Jadge  of  all,  and  to  Jesua,  the  gracioui  Mediator." 

Id  Tion  let  me  dcBll, 

The  S»ioi  let  me  Mil,     . 

Who  HTed  my  loul  from'hcll— 
JmiU  tbe  Laiub. 

Then  mar  '  ^°d  a  plasQ, 

Tbroufh  rich  aboundiag  grkee. 

And  loiA  apoa  his  (ko^— 


A  HOBLE  WIDOW. — Oufiog  tho  reign  of  .terror  in  Ireland,  |n  1798,  a 
occurred,  which  in  the  daya  of  Sparta'would  hava  immortal iied  the  heroinp;  U  is  al- 
most unknown — no  pen  has  cTer  traced  the  ttmj.  We  pauie  not  to  inquire .  into  the 
principle!  that  inilaenced  her ;.  anlfice  it,  that,  in  eommon  with  the  moat  of  he^  itunp, 
~ihe  beheld  the  itmggle  aa  one  in  which  Ilbertj  warred  with  granny.  Her  only  soa 
had  been  taken  in  the  act  of  rebellion,  and  waa  condemned  hj  martial  law,  to  deaths 
she  followed  the  officer,  on  ithoae  word  hia  life  dfpended,  to  the  place  of  execution, 
and  beaought  him  to  apare  the  widotr'a  atay  ;  ahe  knelt,  in  the  agony  of  her  aoul,  and 
clasped  hii  knees,  while  her  eyea,  with  tUe  glare  of  a  maniac,  fell  on  the  child  beside 
him.  The  judge  wsa  JDeiamble  ;  the  transgreasor  must  die.  But.  taking  adTantsge 
of  the  occasion,  he  off'ered  lite  to  tbe  culprit  on  condition  of  his  discoTerlng  the  mem- 
bers of  the  asaoclation  with  which  he  waa  connected.  The  aon  wavered  ;  the  mother 
rose  from  hot  position  of  humiliation,  and  exclaimed,  "My  child,  my  child, if  ynu  do, 
the  heaviest  aurse  of  your  mother  shall  ftill  upon  yon,  and  the  milk  of  her  bosoni  aball 
he  poiaoned  in  your  veina."  He  was  executed  :  the  pride  of  her  sou]  enabled  het  to 
behold  it  without  a  tear ;  she  returned  to  her  home ;  the  support  of  her  declining 
years  had  fallen ;  the  tie  that  bound  her  la  life  hod  given  way,  and  the  evening  of  tb« 
day  that  saw  her  lonely  and  forsaken,  left  her  at  rest  tot  ever. 


— It  is.  Bays  Mrs.  EUia,  a  most  painfUl  spectacle  in  fiui]ilies,wheTe 
the  mother  ia  the  drudge,  to  see  tlie  daughtera  elegantly  dresaed,  reclining  at  their 
ease,  with  their  drawing,  their  music,  their  fkncj-work,  and  their  reading;  beguiling 
themselves  of  the  lapse  of  bonis,  days  and  weeks,  and  never  dreaming  of  their  le- 
sponsibiliUes }  but  as  a  necessary  consequence  of  the  neglect  of  duty,  growing  wear; 
of  their  useless  lives,  laying  hold  of  every  newly  invented  stimulant. to  rouse  theii 
drooping  energies,  and  blaming  their  fate  when  they  dare  not  blame  their  God,  for 
having  placed  them  where  they  are. 

These  individaaJa  will  often  tell  you  with  an  ur  of  affi?cted  compassion — for  who 
con  believe  it  real?  that  "poor  dear  momma  ia  working  heisf If  to  death."  Tet  no 
sooner  do  you  propose  that  Ibey  abouM  oaiist  her,  Lhao  they  declare  she  is  quite  ik 
ber  element— in  short,  that  she  would  never  be  happy  if  she  had  only  half  as  mneb 
to  da. 


Wmebi  true  reUgbn  has  prevented  one  crime, (Use  teJigioni  have »fibrdedbpr«tr>t 
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OripaaL 
THE    CONTRABTj    OR,    THE    BLUE    MANTILLA. 


CsimLKs  MtLHOR  and  Edward  Crajton  were  for  manj  jean  joiDt  poitnen  in  a 
mercaotila  hoose  in  Philadelphia,  where  they  accomuUted  an  immeiue  fbrtnne.— 
When  thejeloced  their  biuiiieai,  Mr.  Hilnar  retired  about  two  lailearroni  the  oi^,  Mid 
took  poiMHiau  of  a  beaatiful  *ilU.  He  had  married  in  earl;  Itie,  an  amiable,  pious 
and  judicioua  woman,  one  whom  he  had  lored  from  bi>  /outh,  and  a  alrikini;  aimilar' 
itf  of  taate  eiiitin^  between  them,  rendered  cTerj  object  the;  ponroed  both  pleaaant 
and  delightful.  Heaven  bud  bleued  them  with  three  lorel;  children,  Cbvlea,  Alice, 
and  Au^osta,  who  ihired  equal];  in  their  pareota'  affectiona.  The;  were  educated  b; 
their  mother,  a  peTfon  of  auperioi  mind  and  fiaiihed  education.  Their  aeTTanta  were 
ftithfiil,  and  but  neldom  exchanged,  owing  to  the  prudent  management  of  Mra.  MUaar, 
Whoae  knowledge  of  houaewifei;,  and  nhoae  good  aenae  enabled  her  to  judge  oor- 
metly  respecting  themj  her  ayatematic  airongementa  afforded  them  man;  leianre 
hoara  for  their  own  benefit,  without  injur;  to  her  domeetie  eonoenu.  Theira  waa  a 
happ;  fkmil;,  whoae  chief  aonrce  of  delight  emanated  from  their  own  beaiti,  which 
were  fountuna  of  contentment,  and  the  little  tiibntar;  atreama  that  flowed  .fh>m  them 
fertiliied  ever;  apot  the;  »i«ited. 

The  famil;  of  Mr.  Crayton  were  direct!;  the  reverae.  The  wonun  he  had  ehoeen 
aa  the  companion  of  hi*  life,  waa  indeed  a  moat  beantifnl  woman,  but  vain  and  illiter' 
ate.  Hdt  ruling  paaiion  waa  deep,  and  abe,  to  gratify  her  taate,  wonld  aocrifiee  ever; 
better  feeling,  and  almost  ever;  object  that  stood  in  the  wa;  of  its  gratification.  Hr. 
Crajton  was  himself  fond  of  parade  and  show,  and  exceedingly  proud  of  hi*  wife, 
who,  sensible  of  her  complete  in&nence  orei  him,  b;  her  management  and  tact  ac- 
eompliahed  ever;  undertaking.  Extravagant  in  the  highestdegiee,  her  ambition  knew 
no  bounds ;  ever;  new  and  faahionable  article  was  eagerl;  sought  aftetuntil  obtained, 
when  the  gratification  ceased  with  the  possession.  The  more  exorbitant  the  price, 
the  more  congenial  to  her  taste  for  displa;,  until  Mr.  Crajton  saw  when  too  llle  to 
restrain  ber,  the  evil  result  of  bis  iodiRereoce  to  ber  extravagance. 

The  last  article  she  had  fixed  her  eje  upon,  waa  a  splendid  bli)e  mantillt,  prised  at 
two  hundred  dollars,  which  she  was  determined  to  procnrs ;  the  extreme  brillianc;  of 
the  eolor  rendering  it  an  object  of  deep  interest,  as  one  becoming  her  complexion ;  and 
br  the  first  time  in  his  life,  her  busband  was  resolved  not  to  purchase. 

Their  childreD,  Agnes,  iMbella,  and  G«orge,  were  vet;  handsome,  but  nngoveraed, 
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and  totnined.  Thsy  were  Beldom  the  conpanioDi  of  their  mother,  whose  boaom 
■hoold  have  fonned  their  center  of  attritction,  a  reoeplaclB  of  all  that  to  them  wu  de- 
lightful and  pleaaing  i  whowfinileohonldhaTe  been  their  meed  of  reward,  and  whoM 
kiM  ahould  have  waled  every  enjoyment.  They  were  placed  under  a  goTemeai  and 
foreign  tcachen,  who  were  more  aniiou»  to  obuin  a  handwime  lupport  than  to  bend 
the  young  twig*  committed  to  their  training!  aa  ahonld  be  moat  beneficial  to  their  pa- 
tent* and  the  world.  Thus  theie  aweet  children  were  left  to  the  gnidanoc  of  their 
own  will*  without  that  reatiainl  which  woold  haTe  rendered  them  sgreeiible  to  all. 

Mr.  Crayton  beheld  with  mingled  eraotiona  the  aituntion  of  hi*  family.  Hia  ei- 
penae*  wer«  enormous ;  a  continned  routine  of  faihionible  life  engtosted  erery  nto- 
meat  of  time;  and  not  until  he  felt  hi*  own  health  in  a  meuore  shalteted,  did  he 
awake  fully  to  bii  «itn«ion.  He  pitied,  while  he  admired  hi*  beautiful  wiffc,  the  »ie- 
lim  of  folly  knd  diwipation,  whose  charms  kindled  a  eonflagralion  no  less  deslmctiTe 
to  h!a  and  bis  children 's.happined,  than  Helen'*  of  old,  when  the  ancientcity  of  song 
was  laid  in  ruinc  by  her  unparalleled  beauty.  Ardently  attached  to  hi*  children,  mDch 
did  he  wi«h  for  an  alteration  in  their  mode  of  living.  He  called  occasionally  on  his 
friend  Mr.  Milnor,  and  was  struck  with  the  order  and  regularity  of  hi*  ftmily,  and 
wished  Mrs.  Crayton  and  the  children  to  have  more  frequent  interviews  with  them, 
hoping  his  wife  might  be  led  to  imitate  what  aha  eonld  not  but  admire  in  Mi*.  Milnor, 
and  the  children  be  prompted  to  obedience  by  the  amiable  dopqrtineiit  of  the  little 
Miloors; — Although  Mr.  Milnor  and  Mr.  Crayton  were  daily  together,  their  families 
were  for  a  long  time  stnmgers  to  each  other. 

A  ■liter  of  Mr.  Crayton's  married  under  the  mmt  cheering  prospects,  but  her  hopes 
were  soon  eot  off  by  the  death  of  her  husband;  and  in  giving  biith  to  a  daughter,  sht 
expired }  requesting  ber  brother  to  tAke  charge  of  her  little  Emiele,  who  from  thtt 
hoar  became  a  member  of  hi*  Ikmily.  Although  surrounded  by  ber  cousins  ttho  were 
of  the  same  age  a*  herself,  she  was  lonely,  and  Bighed  for  something  she  knew  not 
what  She  delighted  to  sit  slone  and  gate  upon  the  clear  blue  sky.aod  fiuicied  each 
beautifhlly  ft'inged  cloud  as  it  floated  in  the  liquid  sir,  the  abode  of  her  parents ;  and 
when  oppressed  with  a  sense  of  her  desolation,  she  would  reach  out  her  dimpled  hands 
M  if  to  implore  their  blesBing,  white  tears,  like  the  pure  drops  upon  the  blushing  rose 
fell  fast  fVoni  ber  soul-lit  eye).  She  loved  to  ramble  amid  the  flowers  and  rear  their 
■lender  form*,  and  was  never  so  happy  as  when  nursing  the  little  slip*  committed  to 
her  care  by  her  cousin,  who  seldom  gave  their  attention  to  them,  leaving  like  their 
mother,  tbs  cultivation  of  til  that  is  lovely  to  the  gardener  and  nature.  Hr.  Crayton 
on  his  return  home  one  day,  eiprened  to  k'n  wife  his  desire,  that  she,  with  the  cbil- 
dien  should  call  on  Hn.  Milnor. 

"Whyiif  she  wishes  my  acquaintance,  doe*  ahe  not  coll  on  meP  But  I  can  guess — 
•he  ii  BDch  a  home  body,  and  hi*  so  little  intercourse  with  the  world,  she  is  quite  out 
sf  the  way  of  making  or  receiving  calls  from  fashionable  people." 

"Ton  ore  quite  mistaken  in  your  opinian,  Mr*.  Crayton,"  said  her  husband.  "I 
have  been  there  a  number  of  times  lately,  and  am  anxious  jou  should  call  open  her. 
I  will  order  the  oatciage  and  go." 

H  Well,  yon  ihn  if  you  please,  but  I  ihall  remtin  at  hotoe.    I  do  not  like  to  be  die* 
Uted  when,  and  where,  and  how  I  shall  go." 
^  I  db  not  know  wherein  I  have  dictated.    Name  yonr  time,  and  we  will  go  when 

"  I  have  been  waiting  these  two  hours  for  the  money  I  asked  you  fbr  this  morning." 
"Why  really,  my  dear,  I  tbonghtyon  had  given  np  that  foolish  projeoL" 
«  No  Indeed  I  hare  not;  and  if  I  am  not  there  by  eleven  o'clock,  the  mantilhi  will 
be  «oU,  M  it  wn  to  be  kept  no  longer  for  nw.    lUve  jon  the  monej  i" 
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Mt.  Crayton  ihrajKed  up  hjs  ■houlden,  and  comnunoed  bumming  the  tune  he  tl- 
wajrs  did  wheo  he  felt  detprmined  not  to  eampiy  with  *  requert  of  hia  wife. 

*'  Oh,  do,  laama,  £0,"  raid  Agnea, 

"  Oh,  7e»,  do,"  reiponded  Irabella.. 

"And  let  me  hold  the  whip,- pap*,"  raid  Geoigr. 

"  Life  i*  ill  >  iDniir  dream," 
■ung  Mr,  CrajtOQ,  wiJking  up  and  down  the  room,  stopping  occasionaJlj  to  view 
himself  in  a  large  mirror. 

"  Do  go,  milnla,"  laid  the  children.    "  Falber,  will  you  ?" 

"Certainlj  if  jour  motlisr  wisheB." 

"  Well,  papa,  if  jon  will  juat  drive  down  to  Conej's,  and  let  mother  gel  the  man- 
tilla, and  me  a  whip,  uid  Agnes  aud  Irabella  and  Emiele  each,  ono  of  those  em- 
broidered boxes  sold  at  th«  ftiir,  she  will  go." 

"  Onlj  hear  those  street  coaien,"  laid  his  wife,  putting  her  hand  in  her  husband's 
mrm,  being  deienniiled  to  get  the  mantilla,  she  promenaded  the  room  with  him  to  the 
great  delight  of  the  little  on^i  who  followed  them.  "  What  a  dear  little  group  of 
love,"  said  Mrs.  Crajton.  "  Come,  buaband,  please  ni  all,  and  give  me  the  bill  I 
'have  aaked  jou  foi^  and  70a  will  have  the  sweet  C0Dsciou«ne«s  of  knowing  jon  have 
madG  ug  all  happy," 

"Oh,  do,  pa-pa,"  cried  the  children^  "it  ia  a  beautiful  tooming,  and  we  want  a 
ride  very  ranch." 

Mr.  Craylon  stood  for  a  moment,  when,  placing  his  pocket-book  in  Mrs.  Clayton's 
band,  he  yielded  to  what  he  did  not  intend  to,  with  the  desire  it  might  eventuiUty 
d«good. 

"Oh,  this  is  really  very  good,  very  kind."  Then  calling  for  her  hat  and  shawl, and 
ordering  the  children  to  be  ready  on  their  return,  Mrs.  Crayton  gave  her  hand  to  her 
hnibiuid,  and  putting  on  hi^i  sweeteal  smiles, asked  him  "if  she  did  not  lookbappyp" 

Mr.  Clayton,  with  a  sigh,  replied,  "  Yes,  would  it  but  last — had  I  any  hopes  the 
mantilla  would  satisfy  you;  but,  aa  it  has  ever  been  the  cose,  this  article  will  only 
nmke  way  for  another." 

"  Oh,  fie,  Mr.  Crayton,  why  do  you  wish  to  cheek  my  TJTaclty  f  when  you  know 
how  very  nervous  I  am.  I  am  almost  tempted  to  be  angry  with  yoD,"  and  she  cast 
her  eyes  with  so  much  tact  DpoD  the  ground,  that  her  husbatiil,  fearing  a  torrent  of 
meanless  words,  called  aloud  for  the  carriage.    •    •    •    > 

*'  Your  most  obedient,  Mrs.  Crayton  i  you  have  come  just  in  time,"  said  the  wily 
tradesman;  "  five  minutes  more,  and  the  mantilla  would  have  been  sold.  There  are 
three  ladies  now  waiting  for  it." 

»  How  very  fortunate,  my  dear,"  raid  Mrs,  Crayton,  turning  to  her  husband,  her 
spirits  reviving  at  the  idea  of  being  the  parchaeer.  ■*!  tbin>  you  said  the  mantilla 
was  two  hundred  dollars,  or  T  might  have  it  for  that,  provided  I  look  the  other  articles 
I  priced  ;  the  pocket-handkerchief  thirty,  the  cap  fifteen,  and  six  yards  of  lace  fifty, 
which  makes  two  hundred  and  ninety-five.     You  can  take  these  bilta,  and  hand  me 

"  Thank  you,  madam,  thank  yon,  but  had  you  not  better  look  at  this  pleoe  of  dark 
Mtin  ?  It  ia  partly  engaged,  I  allow,"  whispering  her,  '■  but  il  is  such  a  good  fit  for 
the  mantilla,  and  so  becoming  lo  yonr  complexion,"  holding  it  up  and  letting  the  rich 
folds  fall  over  hei  white  bands,  her  taper  fingers  just  peeing  from  beneath,  so  as  to 
show  the  contrast ;  "  partly  engaged,  I  allow,  but  you  have  been  auch  a  constant  cos-  , 
tomer  of  mine,  that  I  really  feel  bound  to  let  you  have  it  If  you  wish." 

Mrs,  Crayton  took  np  the  goods  and  examined  it.  It  was  indeed  beaullfnl,  and  so 
soft  as  not  to  be  susceptible  of  a  pretsare.  ' 
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"Tbere  is  but  one  like  it  In  town,  uiitthKt  I  aold  to  Judge  I,aareDi'B  Ud;.  It  wu 
not  quite  u  nice  M  tfaia,  uid  1  wu  feuful  the  would  diBCOTsr  it,  for  she  seemed  most 
inclined  to  purcbue  this,  but  I  tbooght  of  joa,  mnd  jiut  slid  it  one  aide,  uid  praifed 
the  piece  she  had  jeij  highly,  th&t  jod  might,  if  joa  wlihed,  tska  thii  Tar  jonnelf- 
There  ii  only  thii  pattern." 

Mn.  Crajton  wanted  the  ratin;  it  beinf  (aperior  to  Mra.  Lanrens'i,  incicBaed 
hei  degire. 

"  Come,"  uid  Mr.  Cfayton,  "  the  children  will  be  wailing  for  oa." 

"Slop  one  moment,  m;  dear;  do  jon  not  think  this  utin  elegant?" 

Mr.  Crajton  said  nothing,  but  looked  reproacbrnllj  at  her. 

"  Oh,  jou  see,  my  dear  madam,  your  faiuband  has  no  objection*;  let  me  do  it  ap 
for  you. " 

"Mow  mnch  is  tt?"  enquired  Mra.  Craytoil- 

■■  Junt  the  lemaindei  of  the  billi,  with  the  axceptien  of  thaw  three  qaartera,  whjcfa 
I  will  throw  In.    It  ia  quite  a  bargain,"  rolling  it  up,  "quite  a  bargain,  I  oaanre  j<ni." 

"Mr.  Crayton,  if  you  hB.Te  no  objectiona,  I  will  take  it." 

Her  husband  bit  his  lip  with  Teiatioo,  and  turning  away,  bent  hia  steps  towBtda  the 
DOT.  The  bundle  waa  placed  in  the  carriage  bj  the  delighted  shop-keeper,  who  bowed 
low  at  his  customer  as  she  ascended  the  steps ;  and  they  drove  home  in  silence — Mr. 
Crajton  offended,  and  hia  wife  conaciousshe  had  gone  ast^p  too  far,  but  determined  to 
conceal  her  feelings.  The  mantilla  had  occupied  her  thoughts  both  day  and  night  for 
a  long  time,  but  did  not  meet  with  her  huaband'a  feelingi ;  he  seemed  from  the  first 
opposed  to  it.  She  bad  priced  the  other  articles  unbeknown  to  him,  and  knew  not 
how  he  would  bear  the  purchase,  but  at  he  had  given  her  more  money  than  aho  really 
eipected,  ahe  presumed  to  take  them.  The  satin  was  what  she  net^r  thought  of,  but 
ahe  was  taken  in  the  mare  of  the  practised  salesman,  and  could  not  resiat  the  tempta- 
tion. She  knew  her  husband  bad  too  much  honor  to  deny  her  in  public,  and  ahe  took 
the  advantage  of  his  aituation  to  her  Riture  sorrow.  On  the  alepi  of  tbeir  beautifiil 
building  atood  the  children  equipped  for  their  ride. 

"  What  have  yon  got  for  me !   and  for  me  ?"  they  dl  cried  in  a  breath,  alter  tliey 

Mr.  Crayton  looked  at  his  wife,  who  had  been  so  completely  engrossed  in  ber  own 
selfish  motives,  that  ahe  had  forgotten  the  oimple  reqaesta  of  her  childteD. 

"  Did  you  get  me  a  whip?"  said  George,  "I  said  I  wanted  a  whip,  so  t  could 
drive  the  harses  f" 

"  Did  yon  buy  us  the  embroidered  boxes?"  enquired  hia  sisters.  "Oh,  do  let  us 
aee  them." 

"  What  did  yon  expect,  Emiele !"  said  her  nnele. 
"  Not  any  thing." 

"Well,  I  declare,"  eielttimed  the  heartless  Mrs.  Crayton,  "yon  alone  are  Dot 
,    disappointed." 

*'  What  is  this  ?"  aaid  George,  taking  up  the  bundle  which  they  omitted  leaTing  at 
home.    **  My  whip  ia  here,  I  know." 
"  Ho,  my  child,  it  is  not,"  said  hi>  mother.    "  I  forgot  it,  bnt  you  shall  hare  one." 
"  f  want  one  now,  and  I  will  have  one  now ;"  and  down  went  the  contents  of  the 
'   bundle. 

'       "  Oh,  yon  image !"  said  Mra.  Crayton,  picking  them  up.    "My  mantilla  is  all  un- 
I   folded,  and  my  lace  undone^" 
I       George  persisting  in  oearching  for  the  whip,  became  entangled  in  the  lace,  and  in 

i  extricating  himself,  tore  it  ftf  pieces. 
"  Oh,  my  lace '."  exclaimed  Mrs.  Crajton.     "  George,  yon  must  be  whipped.    BIr. 
Crayton,  why  doyoa  not  speak  to  mm?" 
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■■  He  wanti  hn  whip,"  replied  his  father,  "  and  he  is  a  child." 

Mn.  CraytoD  fell  ths  repioof.  The  giili  helped  Collect  the  srticles.  Mi.  Craytoa 
took  Oeorge  upon  his  knee,  and  gars  him  the  driTer'a  whip.  Thui  the  difficultte* 
were  lettlGd,  and  the  children  became  eompoaed,  when  the;  drove  up  to  Mr,  Milmir'* 
dwelling. 

"  I  biTe  never  Men  them  in  their  newhnbHalion,"  nid  Hra.  Crajtan.  "  Pitj  peo- 
ple ofao  much  wealth  ihould  be  ao  penartov* ;  no  one  knowa  thej  are  alive." 

**  In  your  circle  thej  may  not,"  replied  her  bnaband,  ■*  bat  ask  thoae  around  them," 
pointing  to  the  neat  white  honBei  on  the  road. 

At  the  carringe  drove  up  the  avenue,  the  children  were  urged  to  behave.  Tliej 
were  met  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnot,  and  received  with  mneb  politenew  by  them  both. 

"Ton  have  got  a  very  pretty  place,"  said  Mrfl.  Crayton,  aatoniahed  at  the  elegance 
of  the  hall  and  loooia  throngh  which  they  paaied. 

<■  I  believe  yon  have  never  called  upon  ni  before,  aince  we  moved,"  said  Mr*.  Milnor. 

"  Why,  no,  1  have  <o  waJly  engagement!  always  on  hand,  that  I — " 

"  Come  here,  Emiele,"  aaid  Mn.  Milnor,  very  prudev^y  turning  the  conveitation, 
in  order  to  relieve  the  fkshionable  beauty  from  framing  a  wrong  excme.  "  How  do 
the  Blip*  grow  Alice  tent  you?" 

"Oh,  finely;  they  are  mt  high,"  raising  hSr  hand;  "they  are  aa  large  a«  thoM," 
pointing  to  a  number  arranged  in  a  bow  window, 

Agnea  and  IiabeHa  obeetving  a  beautiful  geraniuni  ut  bloom,  without  thonght  broke 
off  a  large  branch.     At  that  monumt,  Alice  and  Augusta  with  their  brother  enfercd. 

"  Good  moTniog,  my  dear*,"  aaid  Mr.  Crayton  ;  "  you  aee  t  hare  ruIfiUed  my  prom- 
ioe,  and  brought  yolir  young  tVienda  to  aee  yon." 

.  "  Bleii  me!"  exclaimed  Hra.  Cmyton,  taking  the  giria  by  the  hand,  "how  jon 
have  grown,  and  Cbarlei  too !  wb;  realty  I  tin  nirpriaed,"  and  a  feeling  of  envy  ran- 
kled deep  in  her  boaom,  aa  with  dignity  and  eaaa  Charles  and  hia  liaten  letamed  bet 

"  Come,"  nid  Qeorge,  "  let  •■  go  down  the  lawn." 

"Bhall  we  go,  dear  mother'"  enquired  Alice  and  Angoita. 

**Toi}may;  bat  be  careful  of  the  plants.] 

Alioe  took  Emiele'a  hand,  and  away  they  flew — George  with  hii  whip,  of  which  be 
■till  kept  poiieMioD. 

"  What  have  ^u  here !"  enquired  Mn.  Crayton,  whirling  over  Mine  booka  on  the 
eenter-table ;  "any  thing  new?" 

"  Tb'a  is  the  Patriarch,  and  this  the  Chriitian  Family  Magazine,"  replied  Hra.  Mil- 
nor; the  plates  in  both  are  very  6ne." 

"  Dear  me,  do  you  read  them  f  t  seldom  And  time  to  read,  but  when  I  do  it  is  al- 
waya  my  two  favorites, '  Bulwer'  and  '  Byron,'  and  sometimes  *  The  Lady's  Book' — 
every  other  appean  insipid." 

"  We  have  a  great  variety  of  books;  here  is  Abbott's  works,  Phillips's  writings, 
and  my  favorite  Cowper." 

"  What  are  these  f"  enquired  Mra.  Crayton,  looking  at  a  fbw  elegant-bonnd  books. 
••Mihon's  Paradise  Lost — mercy  t  did  yon  ever  read  this  through?" 

"  Oflen,"  replied  Mra.  Milnor. 

"  Why,  I  fbonld  think  it  would  take  yon  an  age.  la  it  a  late  production  ?"  Mra. 
Milnor  caught  Mr.  Crayton'a  eye,  who  blushed  deeply  at  Hjf  ignorance  of  hia  wife. 
•>  Johnson's  Hasselaa,  Montgomery's  Poems,  Rogers,  Campfiell,  Henry  Kirk  White — 
why  really,  these  are  qnite  new,  but  I  shoal d  never  &nd  time  toi«adthem;"  and 
Ujtng  them  down,ihe  walked  to  a  window.    "It  is  very  lonesome  oat  here,  is  n't  it?" 

"By  no  means,"  replied  Hra.  Milnor,  "oar  time  >•  all  occupied."  m 
IP 
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"Who  are  jonr  teiobeii  now?" 

"  Mn.  MUdoi  ii  the  piioeipal  one,"  oid  ber  hinbuid. 

"Mercj!  jod  teach  joor  ebildrenr  I  aboald  nevM  1ut«  pUieuie;  lamUtnji 
rejoiced  when  school  commeocet.    Bat  pr»j  how  do  jon  emploj  jaur^iiae  ?" 

■'  It  would  take  aamctime  to  make  yoD  acquainted  with  mj  form  ofinwiagiDg. 
Shdl  wa  waJk  out  and  mmt  the  ohildiea  ?"  , 

"  Oh,  yet,  for  it  ii  nearlj  time  for  ui  to  go." 

"  Wb;  will  jou  not  spend  tha  day !  you  Barely  cannot  he  lonely  with  ooi  hiub«»d* 
tod  the  children." 

Mn.  CrajtoQ  plead  an  engageineiit,  and  Ihey  proceeded  down  the  lawn.  Charles 
and  Alice  were  busily  engaged  in  anangiog  the  poU  of  floiren,  some  ef  which  weta 
orertlirawn,  and  the  braachea  broken.  At  the  same  moment  came  Agoei  and  Im- 
bella,  followed  by  George  with  his  whip  in  his  band.  In  his  haste  he  threw  down  m 
beautiful  TeibeoK,  and  broke  the  pot  which  contained  it. 

■'Yna  have  made  sad  work,  my  childien,"  said  Mr.  Crsyton,  veiy  mach  chagrined 
and  trying  to  replace  them. 

"Oh,  they  are  nothing  trtit  children,"  wid  bis  wiAj  "1  know  Mrs-  Milnoi  will 
forgive  him." 

■'  But  he  has  broken  Another,"  said  Agnes. 

"No  I  didn't — 'twaa  joo,"  be  replied,  ^ifi  astioke  of  the  whip. 

"  Come,  come,"  laid  his  mothar,  ■'  you  an  crasy,  I  believe.  Really,  Mrs.  Milnor, 
you  hare  such  a  fine  yard,  the  children  are  lika  tii^a  let  oat  sf  «  cage;  we  brought 
them  out  for  liberty,  and  they  do  so  enjoy  it  " 

"Shall  we  return,"  said  Mr.  Craytoo,  extremely  gtierei, 

"Oh,  don't  go,"  cried  the  cbildreo,  "we  want  to  stay  longer." 

Mrs.  Crayton,  anxious  to  see  ber  new  purchase,  told  them  they  must.  On  letuming 
to  the  house,  they  visited  the  mtuic-room,  which  contained  an  elegant  organ,  buf 
and  piano.  A  spaciooB  library  of  the  best  aathon  was  eraoected  with  it.  At  He. 
Crayton 'a  request,  Alice  played  a  few.  lanes  on  the  piano.  Mrs.  Clayton's  heart  died 
within  ber  as  shs  liitened  to  tha  ennptfring  strains  o[  the  mingled  voices  of  each 
member  of  the  family  accompanying  Alic^u  she  swept  tha  notes  with  her  iki^  band. 
Mrs.  Miluor  ordered  refresbmenta,  and  the  children  without  oeremony  enjoyed  the 
banqoet.  Btnwberriei,  raapbeniea,  cream  and  oake  disappeared  under  their  touch, 
like  dew  in  the  sunlight. 

"  Will  you  come  again,  and  see  your  yonng  fVienda?"':eiU|nired  Mrs.  Milnor. 

f  Yes,  ma'am,"  replied  George,  if  yoa  will  give  ni  more  of  your  niee  ftait." 

"I  wish  I  could  itaj  now,"  said  Emiele. 

"  Do  you,  my  dear?"  enquired  Hra.  Hiloorf  "If  your  uncle  and  aont  are  willing, 
yon  may." 

"Can  I  stay,  my  dear  aunt.'" 

"Certainly,  if  yon  wish,  and  Hr.  and  Mrs.  Milnor  request  you." 

"Let  her  remain,  if  yon  please,  and  we  will  send  for  whatever  she  needs." 

"  Good  morning ;"  and  George  led  the  my  to  the  carriage  with  his  whip. 

Mrs.  Milnor  soon  arranged  her  Bowers  and  books.  After  a  few  orders  to  the  ser> 
vants,  ^e  entered  the  teeitation-room. 

"  My  dear  Emiele,  as  you  hare  expressed  •  with  to  remain  with  us,  you  mast  aob- 
mil  to  the  rules  of  the  school,  and  if  ^to  pleaae  can  study  with  the  girls.  IVould 
jon  like  to?"  ' 

"  Oh,  yes,  Tery  much." 

"  Well,  here  is  a  geography,  globes,  atiaaes,  Aa.  Tqu  first  leason  wiU  be  on  this 
page.    Have  yoa  ever  studied  geography?" 
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'■  I  have  &  little;  I  like  it  miioh,  but  aunt  Mfi  it  h  too  hud  fbr  nj  oontina,  knd 
ngt  very  DcceMtrf." 

"  Have  foa  atudied  ^nuMiiw?" 

"Yes,  ma'am,  and  cut  puae  very  well,  bot  MVt  mtjt  thmt  It  ii  ■  dry  itiidj,  tad  wfl 
most  be  older  before  we  can  andentuid  eitbei." 

■'  You  must  eee,  my  dear,  what  proEciencj  you  can  make  here." 

"  I  will  ihow  yon,"  nid  Charlea,  wbo  wu  older  tban  bii  wilen. 

"Tou  mnit  not  think  you  are  Uto  young  to  learn  any  of  the  bnuiche*  my  children 
■lady.    YoD  moat  be  patient,  and  be  willing  to  be  taught,  and  ^ply  yonrcelf  cloaely." 

The  evening  closed  with  reading  a  chapter  in  the  Cottage  Bible  with  the  nolea, 
■inging  a  hymn,  in  which  all  joined,  including  the  Berranta,  each  wilh  his  booh,  and 
a  prayer  offered  by  Hr.  Miluor,  whose  graleru!  heart  aroae  in  humble  tbaaksgiTiDg 
to  God  for  his  merciea.  Aflsr  Emiele  retired  to  leat,  ahe  thought  how  difiWrently  her 
•unt  managed  from  Mra.  Milnoi;  abe  could  not  aleep,  the  idea  of  letuinlng  home  wM 
BO  painfni.  At  her  oncle'a,  all  waa  noiie  and  confuaion.  Continued  calla  occupied 
most  of  her  annt'a  time,  either  in  making  or  receiving  them.  She  paid  but  little  at- 
tention to  her  children,  who  were  often  tU-natured  if  restrained  by  their  goTemeaa, 
and  out  of  patienee  with  their  leaobera  if  they  exaoted  a  perfect  leiMn,  flew  with 
every  little  complaint  to  their  mother,  who,  fatigned  with  contlnaed  ezcitetneni, 
■tilled  Ibeio,  by  aayiny  she  jrould  write  an  CECuae.  All  the  efforts  of  their  teacher* 
for  their  improTement  were  thna  rendered  abortive.  The  parent!  were  remia«,  the 
children  petulant  and  nn){ovemed,  and  they  permitted  them  to  take  their  own  way, 
■■tiified  with  the  aalary  allowed  them.  They  were  pleased  with  Emiele,  and  took 
much  pleaaure  in  inatmcting  hei.  But  it  waa  in  vaia  to  keep  up  any  regalat  ajalem 
in  the  acbool.it  being  continually  interrupted  by  calla  to  ride,  to  see  particular  friend*, 
&c.    ThuB  their  ednoalisn  waa  neglected. 

7h  bt  tondiubd  JH  our  ntxi. 


THE    EARLY    DEAD. 


Fia  down  that  dell,  a  tboaaand  atieamleli  Bow, 
And  aummer  flowen  in  wild  liiiucianca  grow, 
While  whiapered  notea.  aa  fiora  Eoliin  lyre, 
Or  parting  echoei  (Void  aa  aagcl  choir, 
Cocna  aofUy  atealing  throngh  the  aged  pinea, 
Whoce  boary  iruaka  iha  etergreea  entwioea. 
And  wbnee  deep  abade  ia  like  the  impervioua  glooi 
That  braoda  In  lilent  gTaodeai  o'er  the  tomb. 
Far  down  that  dell  a  lonl;  griTe  ia  aeen 
Banailh  (tioca  pine*,  amid  that  evergreen 
And  round  the  atone— that  bamblc  atooe,  a  wraatl 
OriUtng  flowen,  tbe  ailent  gift  of  grief 
b  lightly  twined.    And  tbera  He  aleepa, 
Wbai«  Sonsw'*  «elf  aa  aadleaa  ti^  keepe. 
Tel  eltd  in  gfoir,  erewa'd  with  living  %bl, 
Robed  In  tbe  Teatotenta  of  immortal  bloom, 
Hia  lollj  apirit  gnapa  with  Ibarleaa  migbt 
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'Hiara  blooDM  indjing  on  ■  dwUat  ihore, 
Fut  bf  thii  pCHil  where  liring  itreuni  *Te  ponr'd, 
The  tree  or  Lire,  bat  guirded  now  no  mora 
Bt  cberub'i  wing,  or  £Aea'i  lltmiDg  aword. 

The  gsthering  clondi  frDin  otf  hi)  »iy  are  roll'd, 
And  beauleout  iwidscapei  to  the  apirit  eye 
In  bright  proapectirs  eodlmlj  untbid 
Tba  boundleta  realmi  bef  ond  the  beaming  tij. 

And  there  Ke  dwell* — i  bright  innrwrta]  apark 
or  Him,  the  Sun,  whoae  brilliaol  raja  illume 
The  wide-apreid  landi  that  lie  beyond  the  dark 
UproUing  ahiidowa  of  Ihe  dreaded  tomb. 

Tiahin  todriok  thoH  w*ten  pnre  and  bright 
Tbit  atill  from  age  to  age  UDwuting  roll, 
To  taale  thoae  leavea  that  bear  caleitial  light 
And  gentle  bealing  to  the  weuj  ■oul. 

Then  let  tba  ranimer  «ky  hi  beanly  glow, 
Tbe  entiling  ahadea  tiieir  raried  color*  fling 
Upon  that  grave,  beneath  whoae  *od  to  low 
He  *leflpa  alone,  like  (ome  forgotten  thil%. 

Alike  to  Him  the  itonn-wiDd'i  breglh 
Or  enning  jeph/r  hailening  to  repoae— 
What  recka  that  (lumberer  on  his  bed  ofdealb. 
How  wild,  or  rude,  tbe  atorm  aronnd  him  blowi. 

Far  o'er  tbe  wfrea — the  ilormy  ware*  of  time ; 
tu  o'er  tbe  •ea— the  teatle**  aaa  oT  life, 
Amid  the  gloriea  of  a  brighter  clime, 
He  amilea  aereoely  on  thia  acene  oTatrife. 

Then  teach  the  line  to  wrwth  hia  hamble  atone, 
Tbe  willow  bough  (o  aweep  hii  lowly  *od— 
Tbe  Early  Dead  there  aleepa  unaeen,  alon»— 
Tbe  apirit  dwella  leeurely  with  ila  God. 


THE    FORESTB    OF    NORMANDT. 

Tbk  pTineipol  forcataon  the  batiks  of  the  Seine  in  NormuidjMe  thoMof  RoDmtn 
on  the  left,  orBrotonne  neu  Ijk  Marll,  RoDTray,  Du  Fmnt  de  l'Archc,Biid  tbe  vroada 
extending  with  but  a  alight  interruption  fl-om  the  town  of  AndelTs  to  Vernon,  all  on 
Uie  right  bank  of  the  riTer. 

Tbe  origin  of  the  name  of  Ibe  forest  of  Roumare  ii  intereating.  RoUo,  one  of  the 
eorlj  Uld  moat  famoua  rulere  of  Kornundj,  in  order  to  check  tht  habita  of  plunder 
which  a  mllitorj  life  had  entailed  upon  hia  people,  punished  all  offenden  with  great 
■eT^rltj.  In  cnaen  of  theft  bi  initanoe,  he  hong  both  the  robber  and  the  receiver  on 
their  conviction  of  the  crime.  Whether  from  thia  oi  Ihnn  the  operation  of  their  wiao 
regulations,  he  became  aniTeraallj  feared  and  obeyed,  "  One  da;,  after  faaving 
bunted  in  the  foreat  which  rises  on  the  bank  of  the  Brine  near  Bonen,  the  duke,  sor- 
tonnded  bj  a  crowd  of  bis  Berranta,  naa  seated  on  tba  edge  of  a  lake,  which  we  call 
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ill  funiliu  luigaoge  the  pond  (la  nuire,^  when  he  hang  his  g^olden  bneeleU  on  an 
•ftk.  These  bracelela  Temuned  htnging  in  the  nme  place  DDtoachcd  duririg  three 
Tean,  n  (Treat  wai  the  terror  of  the  doke ;  and  aa  thi*  memorable  fact  took  place  near 
tba  pond,  thii  foreat  is  called  the  potid  of  Rollo  (Ronmare)  to  the  present  daj."*  On 
the  heights  of  Banteleir,  in  this  forest,  Voltaire  for  some  time  resided :  many  of  his 
letten  are  addressed  from  that  spot.  The  forest  of  Brotonne,  which  conlains  about 
lS,000acTes,  if  very  ancient.  It  wi«  the  ftrorite  hnnting-g^roand  of  the  earl j  kings  of 
France,  one  of  whom  batlt  a  eountrj-honsa  or  fort  in  the  neighborhood,  at  a  Tillage 
eaHad  Vattprrille,  the  rains  of  which  jet  remain.  One  of  the  eurioeiticB  of  this  for- 
est is  the  "Tab,"  a  tree  so  called,  composed  of  three  large  branchea  tinited  at  the  root, 
and  forming  a  reservoir  for  water,  of  which,  in  the  hottest  summers,  it  contains  from 
three  to  fire  feet.  At  La  Maillerie,  on  the  edge  of  this  forest,  !■  the  castle  where  it 
it  said  the  Duchess  de  La  Valliire  first  imbibed  her  nnhappj  passion  for  Loots  XIV. 
The  forest  of  RouTnj  is  rery  dense,  and  stretches  to  a  considerable  length  along  the 
banks  of  the  Seine,  It  is  supposed,  in  growing  Dp,  to  have  coTered  Ihe  ruins  of  some 
Roman  settlement.  Bronie  medals  of  vaiious  Roman  emperors,  statutes  of  Trajan, 
Antoninus,  and  Msrcns  Aarellui,  and  the  remaina  of  Roman  agricnltural  implements, 
have  been  diaeovered  there.  The  forest  of  Font  de  I'Arche  derives  its  name  from  the 
bridge  of  the  neighboring  town,  which  hM  twenty-two  arches.  Not  far  from  hence 
is  the  CBte  dea  dcni  Amans,  or  the  hill  of  the  two  lorera.  This  extraordinary  name 
baa  been  given  to  the  moontain  from  its  coanectioa  with  a  still  more  extraordinary 
incident,  and  which,  however  romantic,  is  generally  received  as  true.  The  king  of 
that  part  of  the  country  hod  a  beautiful  danghter,  whose  happy  dispositioit  and  amiable 
qualities  consoled  him  for  the  loss  of  a  beloved  wiib.  Time  passed,  and  the  people 
desired  that  the  princess  shoald  maTr/i.biiltbe  king,  unable  to  refuse  so  reasonablo 
a  request,  or  to  bear  the  loss  of  her  society,  caused  it  to  be  generally  promulgated  that 
he  alone  of  her  suitors,  who  eoold  carry  the  princeaa  to  the  summit  of  the  moantaili, 
without  resting  himself,  should  receive  her  hand  in  marriage.  The  opportunity  was 
eagerly  embraced  bj  a  young  nobleman,  between  whom  and  the  princess  there  existed 
the  most  tender  though  secret  atlaohment.  Believiag  the  feat  to  be  unpoBsible,the 
princeaa  earnestly  dissuaded  her  lover  from  the  attempt,  but  in  vain,  A  day  waa 
fixed,  and  the  princeaa  appeared  dressed  in  the  lightest  posaiUe  manner,  and  exhibit- 
ing, in  the  paleness  of  her  featnree  and  the  attenuation  of  her  form,  the  severity  of  thft 
Btesaures  she  had  adopted  to  [eswin  her  weight.  Full  of  confidence,  her  lover  raised 
bis  charming  burden,  and  ascended  the  hill,  for  a  considerable  period  showing  no  signa 
of  exhaustion.  Be  began  at  last  to  pause,  then  go  on,  and  pause  again.  His  steps 
laltered,  and  he  appeared  to  be  entirely  giving  way.  At  that  moment  some  cheering 
thoaghtor  most  ptecioua  word  whispered  in  bis  ear  instilled  new  vigor  into  his  fVame: 
be  again  essayed  the  terrible  steep,  amid  the  raptuioiu  shouts  of  the  assembled  spec* 
tators,  he  stood  Airly  upon  the  top  of  the  hill.  He  put  her  aeSelj,  down,  and  then 
fiuDted  away.  The  princess  stooped  to  recover  him,  and  the  king,  as  ha  approached, 
aeeing  her  in  this  postore,  called  to  an  old  peasant  to  raise  them,  "Sire,"  was  the 
iwply,  "  they  are  dead  !"  The  levers  were  entombed  together  a  few  days  after,  and 
tbe  spot  has  sioea  been  called  '^the  bill  of  the  two  lovers," 

In  the  town  of  Andelys  wsa  bom  tbe  great  painter  Nicholas  Foouln ;  and,  in  the 
neighborhood  of  tbe  forest,  stretching  from  Andelys  to  Venon,  is  the  caatle  of  Gilliard, 
built  by  Richard  Cccnr  de  Lion  in  the  twelfth  century.  -  This  fortress  stood  a  terrible 
siege  in  1303,  when  it  waa  attacked  by  the  King  of  France,  Philip  Augustus,  on  the 
ptetenoe  of  punishing  King  Johaof  England,  to  whom  It  then  belonged,  for  the  alleged 

■  William  of  Jomiega's  "  Hlitoty  of  Normandj." 
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marder  of  bia  nephew  Prinoe  Artliar.  Tbe  fott  beinj  impref  nable  to  an  uunlt,  it 
wu  reduced  bj  fkmiae.  The  gsrri«Dii  wu,  consequeotlj,  from  time  to  Utae,  obligrd 
to  dismiss  its  useiesB  inhabitants,  who  were  alloweit  to  pass  unmolested  b^tbe  besiep- 
ers.  At  last  this  relief  wag  (topped ;  and  when  the  garrison  tnmed  out,  at  ana  period, 
above  four  hundred  old  men,  women,  ajid  children,  tbe  French  fired  upon  them,  and 
drove  them  back  in  despair  to  the  wslls.  Here  they  were  denied  admittance ;  and  for 
three  months  were  those  poor  miterable  oreatinea  obliged  to  live  in  the  open  air,  and 
with  no  other  sustenance  than  gram  and  water.  At  list  a  circumstance,  too  diradfhl 
to  mention,  reached  the  ears  of  Philip,  and  he  relented  ;  all  those  who  were  yet  alive 
were  taken  cant  of.  .In  this  same  fortress,  Datid  Bruce,  King  of  Scotland,  resided 
when  in  eiile.  In  1409  it  came  into  tbe  poaiteaaion  of  tbe  Engliah,  who  held  it  for 
above  forty  jeirs.  In  conclusion,  we  are  totrj  to  add  that  theae  fine  forests  are  aaid 
to  be  fiut  dwindling  awaj,  not  under  the  axe  of  the  poor  woodcutters,  whose  oerliont 
maj  be  aaid  to  be  useful,  rather  than  otherwise,  in  keeping  down  their  rapid  under- 
growth, but  under  the  more  wholesale  operations  of  the  speculator  and  the  capitalist. 


THE    BURIED    ALIVE. 


Death  !  how  fhaiAillj  the  name  rings  an  alarm  upon  tbe  ear  of  mortality.  It  is 
the  mournful  intimation  that  the  current  of  Time  ia  bearing  na  onward  to  the  illimita- 
ble ocean  in  which  all  earthly  wealth,  luxuries,  friendships,  the  strong  affections  that 
are  gold  en- linked  to  our  hearts — are  lost  forever.  Death  1  it  is  Earth's  mightiest 
sovereign.  The  proud  and  strong  are  levelled  to  the  humble  and  the  weak.  The 
ambitious  man  ia  hurled  from  the  diizieit  height  down  beside  the  aix  feet  of  nionld  of 
the  loweit.  The  rich,  who  have  rioted  in  marble  palaces,  and  the  poor  who  have 
'j'^gged  miserable  existences  out  in  roo6eBS  hovels,  "  lie  down  together,"  until  the 

It  ia  a  harrowing  reflection  that  we  mutt  die;  but  if  that  reflection  be  so  hitler,  who 
can  fathom  ttie  aenaationsof  one  who  has  been  pronounced  dead,  who  has  been  laid  ia 
the  tomi] — and  yet  has  been  BURixn  alive  !  That  waa  my  fiite.  Liaten,  and  ponder 
well. 

I  iras  the  only  daughter  of  proud,  wealthy,  fiiahionafale  parents,  resident  in  Boston  ; 
the  round  of  my  life  until  I  was  twenty  may'easily  be  imagined.  It  waa  a  aeries 
of  dissipation  that  was  crushing  all  the  moral  feelings  and  inlelleclnal  powers.  That 
nomentouB  period  of  my  existence  is  a  blank.  Let  it  be  blotted  ont  from  the  record 
of  time,  and  nothing  good,  pure,  or  holy  will  disappear  with  it.  I  mean  not  that  I 
had  committed  any  crime  that  is  popularly  atigmatlied  as  helnoua,  but  that,  like  thoo- 
sandi  similaily  situated,  I  had  considered  the  "chief  end"  of  life  to  be  the  fashions — 
the  frivolities  of  technical  "high  life."  So  I  conld  get  my  jewels  and  my  aalina,  1 
cared  not  how  the  '■  inner  jewela  of  the  aoal,"  long  buried  in  ruin.  I  was  daily  bar> 
tering  a  glorious  eternity  for  an  ignoble  mortality.  But  on  the  even  of  my  birth-day — 
I  was  then  twenty— the  hand  of  dlseaae  rested  heavily  upon  me.  In  three  days  I  was 
struck  dumb— paralyzed  in  all  my  fBcultiea-~a>  though  by  tbe  hand  of  the  Almighty. 
My  mother  entered  the  room — looked  at  me— ahrieked,  and  exclaimed,  *■  ^tit  dead  I" 
The  physician  was  called  in^-examined  mj  pulse,  shook  his  head,  and  pronounced  me 
"dead."  I  tried  to  speak — tried  to  strug^e— to  groan;  but  though  btirning  witk 
agony,  I  was  not  able  to  give  vent  to  the  pent-up  fire.  While  I  lay  in  apeeehleH 
contcioaaness,  1  heard  the  carpenter  coolly  ask  the  measure  of  my  coffin — I  heard  tbe 
ooffin  itself  brcngbt  up  sturs — 1  heard  them  open  the  door  and  enter  the  room  with  iL 
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Ab  I  vaa  placed  in  It,  I  gig&in  ■tteinpted  to  ipeak,  but  eoald  prodnoe  no  aottud,  ot  ex- 
hibit  «ny  sign  of  life.  The  memory  of  the  put  w««  bnniing  and  bluing  before  me — 
tbe  horrible  future  wai  Tividlj  ptinted  on  tbe  Mack  canTan  of  the  mind.  I  Again 
tiicd  to  ■tniggle ; — it  waa  in  Tun.  But  now  came  (he  heait-harrowinf  Mcse.  It  wu 
my  burial.  They  began  to  aaaemble  in  the  room  where  I  wa«  confined.  All  fm 
aolemn  lilenct,  nnbraken  lare  bj  my  mother's  loba.  The  clergyman  nM,  and  aaid, 
•'  I  am  the  reiuriecUon  and  the  life,  laith  the  Lord ;  h«  that  beltereth  in  me,  tltongb 
be  were  dead,  yet  ahall  be  live."  He  then  laid  the  aahes  upon  my  body,  and  uttered 
the  Ihtilling  wordi  of  the  liturgy :  "  Fanumocb  aa  it  bath  pleued  Almighty  God,  in 
his  wiieFroridence,to  take  out  of  this  world  the  loul  of  our  decebaed  aister,  we  there- 
fore eommit  her  body  to  the  gronnd ;  earth  to  earth,  aahei  to  ashea,  dust  to  duit ; 
looking  for  the  general  reaurrection  in  the  laat  day,  and  the  life  of  the  world  to  come, 
through  our  Lord  Jeaua  Christ.* 

Who  can  imagine  my  feelings  at  that  hont !  It  would  require  an  archangel's  power 
to  describe  them.  Oh,  how  inapplioable  was  the  title  of  fursr,  at  that  solemn  mo- 
ment i  But  let  me  baaten.  Ail^T  being  carried  through  the  streeti,  filloi^ed  bj  ■ 
apleodid  train,  aneh  aa  wealth  coold  bay,  I  wu  laid  in  tbe  tomb  of  my  ancestors — 
upon  a  pile  of  mouldering  coffins— to  dU.  My  mother  came,  dropped  the  tear  of  ago- 
ny, and  reared.  Others,  as  a.  matter  of  idle  form,  followed  ber  example  i— but  my 
poor  mother's  aolitary  tear  was  all  that  wet  my  cheek.  All  had  done — the  door  waa 
closed — tbe  key  tamed — /  i«u  aJime.  The  struggle  was  over.  I  must  die.  Yet  at 
that  moment  a  oalm — sweet  and  balmy  aa  the  atmoaphere  of  paradise — stole  over  my 
■enses.  I  felt  not  alone.  Hy  motber'i  tear !— it  still  lay  wet  upon  my  cheek.  It 
vaa  her  representative.  Oh,  bow  I  prized,  at  that  fearful  moment,  that  jewel  drop. 
It  waa  to  me  the  richest  diamond  of  her  soul.  It  soothed  me  and — I  slept,' — ay, 
■weelly  slept,  eren  in  the  very  tomb  ;  slept  in  companionship  with  the  dead  !  But  it 
was  a  sleep  that  eoald  not  last  for  ever.  At  Gtst  when  I  awoke  I  imagined  myself  in 
my  father's  honse.  Then  the  consciousness  of  where  I  waa  came  rushing  upon  ma 
with  accumulated  horror.  I  made  an  cflbrt  to  moTe~I  did  move — tbe  paralysis  had 
paat.  With  tbe  energy  of  deaperaUon  1  stnggted — tbe  coffin  toppled  fVom  its  pile  of 
death — fell — buret  the  lid,  and  rolled  me  out  npon  the  damp,  stone  Soor.  I  roae, 
nuhed  to  the  door,  and  tngged  at  the  ponderous  fastenings,  as  thoogb  Samson's 
■(length  rested  in  my  attenuated  fingers.  I  raved — I  even  cursed— I  prayed — I 
Iftngbed  the  hideous  laugh  of  the  toaniae.  My  brnin  waa  like  molten  lead.  I  waa 
mad.  Phnntoms  of  the  imagination  crowded  around  me.  I  sow  tbe  grinning  and 
diuty  skeletons  of  the  dead  rise  before  me — hissing  serpents  twined  themselves  around 
my  throat.    I  ftinted  and  fell. 

When  I  awoke,  I  waa  on  my  own  bed,  in  my  fiifher's  house,  with  my  mother  b« 
my  side.  In  my  ealm  momenta  I  ascertained  that  my  screams  had  arrested  tbe  atten- 
tioa  of  tho  sexton,  who  was  then  preparing  a  neighboring  tomb  for  the  reception  of 
the  dead.     Notice  waa  immediately  given,  and  I  waa  rescued  from  a  living  grave. 

Reader !  while,  perhapa  yon  shudder  at  my  narrative,  {  bless  the  horrible  causa  for 
(he  mlntary  eftel.      I  had  been  living  as  though  Earth  and  its  people  were  immortal. 
The  lesson  I  have  received  haa  taught  me  to  prepare  for  n  residence  in  Heaven ;  and 
now  I  can  exclaim  truly,  in  the  language  of  the  almoit  inspired  Toung, 
"Happy  day  tbat  breaks  onr  chsiu! 
Hit  manDmits ;  that  cslls  freni  eiile  home  } 
That  leids  to  niCara's  great  metropolis. 
And  re-odmtta  n*,  ttataugh  tbe  gasrdisn  band 
Of  elder  teotbeis,  to  onr  Father's  throne, 
Who  hasrs  ou  advocate  and  tfarongfa  his  wounds, 
BeboldiDg  nan,  allows  that  tender  nana." 


TBB  ASPIRANT  F0&  IHTSLLECTUAL  FAKE. OPTICAL  ILLnSlON. 


OrigiuL 
THE   ASPIRANT  FOR   INTELLECTUAL   FAME 


'THiKt  '■  jo7  for  bim  wbo  nilt  tha  main, 

Who  roTH  tb«  |»tbl«u  Ml, 
Whole  gallant  barque,  ■  anow-whila  bird, 

Fliei  fesrleH  an,  and  Itee ; 
Which  braails  the  atonn,  deGai  tha  gale, 

Withitands  the  tempeii'i  ibock, 
And  learea  bohind  tha  dangernui  ihoal, 

ATOida  the  aunkea  rock. 


Yet  there ' 
We» 


ahigherjojfon 


nnj  barque 
Till  harbor  aafe  we  gaii 

We're  looied  our  pennon  to  the 
We  heed  no  dancer'*  rrovrn, 

There  reigna  no  tynni  of  the  *ei 
Shall  make  aa  itrike  It  dowi 


Once  joj  waa  'mid  the  atonnj  atiife. 

When  hMgfat;  foe  mel  foe. 
When  flaehing  aworda  leaped  Horn  their 

And  rung  the  claa^og  blow ; 
When  ((eel-cl»a  warrior*  aoaght  the  fit 

And  joinai)  the  wild  melee. 
And  ehargiig  aqnadropi  bnTslj  won 

The  all  but  doipenle  tHj. 

But  higher,  better  joj  for  ni. 

We  win  a  nobler  Geld, 
And  keener  than  the  flaahing  aword, 

The  policed  arm*  wa  wield. 
Then  for  that  prouder,  loftier  itnia 


fVon  at  Ladg'l  Rfpotitery. 

I         ,        OPTICAL    ILLUSION;    OR,    OHOST-SEEIN  G. 

Ai-THonoH  it  la  so  longer  the  caitom  with  (ha  preaent  generation  to  inadaiU  (ti- 
perstitlon  b;  allowing  nursery  maid*,  tmrtbvktd,  to  relate  ■apernttnral  tale*  to  their 
children,  jet  do  I  belie  re  that  BuperBtitioui  fear*  and  feelinga  atill  ezlit  in  aome  puts 
of  our  land  to  a  reij  conaiderable  ezteot)  not  with  the  joung  alone,  but  with  tha 
middle-aged  and  the  old.  It  ii  in  the  hope  that  theae  linea  maj  be  read  bj  aome  of 
thii  claaa  that  I  now  relate  my  ghost  itorj. 

I  had  airired  at  jeura  of  maturitj  befc«e  Sir  Walter  Beott'a  "  Demonologj  and 
Witchcraft,"  and  Sir  David  Brewater'a  "  Nstaial  Magic,"  had  explained  awaj  all  ao- 
peratitioui  belief,  with  the  enlightened  pait  of  the  oommuiitj,  by  taking  them,  aa  it 
were,  htkind  tie  tcenti,  and  exhibiting  to  them  all  the  win*  and  pnllie*  of  ipectrntm; 
BO  that  tboee  who  now  have  the  courage  to  looA  a  giiMt  m  lli*  faa,  maj  llterallj  ttt 
through  it  as  through  a  thin  vapor.  I  had  liatened  in  mj  jootb  to  tomj  well  autben- 
'  ticated  tales  of  thi*  kind,  which  I  dar^d  not  distrust,  and  which  I  feared  to  believe ; 
l^and  perhapa  there  atill  clung  to  me  an  ujiaclaioicledgcd  leaiun  of  this  sort ;  for  I  eam- 
testly  desired  that  I  might  never  be  visited  by  a  spectre,  bat  ■till  hoped  if  I  ever  were, 
Tthat  I  might  have  the  courage,  if  not  to  "  speak  to  it,"  to  recomioitre  aad  invertigMt 
My  wishe*  were  at  length  granted.  In  the  year  1834, 1  waa  on  a  vlait  to  th* 
{eouthweat,  and  had  been  brought  to  tJie  bordera  of  the  grave  by  the  prevailing  fbver 
hjf  that  country.  It  had  lelt  ate  in  auuh  a  low  nervona  atata  tlwt  the  slighleat  sound 
^ould  awaken  me  firdm  sleep,  aiLd  keep  me  val«bful  fgr  tfce  night;  ao  that  in  order  to 
e  entirely  undiitnrbed,  I  had  my  bed  removed  hi  a  luge  nnfiniahed  nppei  room,  ex- 
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tending  the  whole  lenglh  of  the  honte,  wilh  tba  r«Aer»  iloping  oTeilieid.     Of  tbia 
loom  I  wu  the  sole  occupant.    Mj  bed  wu  placed  nearly  in  one  corner,  and  waa  m 
high  aa  to  bring  m;  head  within  a  &w  feet  of  the  roof.     Heie  I  had  slept  for  aeTcra] 
nights  in  undiatuibed  quietude.     But  the  night  in  question  waa  dark  and  cloudy  when 
I  ascended  to  my  chamber;  ao  that  when  I  had  extinguished  mj  candle,  there  was 
scarcely  light  enough  to  make  the  "daikness   visible."     Althongh  there  were  two 
Urge  windows  at  each  end  of  the  room,  jet  I  could  see  nothings  bat  it  wu  deligbt- 
flillj  Btill,  and  1  soon  fell  into  a  aweet,  quiet  sleep,  from  which,  ailet  the  lapse  of 
some  hours,  perhaps,  I  was  suddenly  awokeucd  by  a  rude  aound  directly  over  mj 
head  ;  bol  at  this  I  wis  not  aluined,  for  my  ear  recognized  it  to  be  the  alighliog  of 
■ome  night  bird  on  the  roof,  and  1  did  not  even  unclose  my  eyes  lest  I  should  induce 
a  atate  of  wakefulness.     But  it  was  all  in  vain,  and  my  prudence  availed  me  nolhing. 
My  sleep  had  been  dlatarbed,  and  alumber  had  flown  froni  my  eyelids;  so,  after  toss- 
ing abont  for  sometime,  I  opened  my  eyes  and  looked  around.     The  room  now  pte- 
■ented  so  different  an  appearance  from  wbit  it  did  when  I  went  to  bed,  that  .1  could 
hardly  realise  whtre  I  was.     Tlie  clouds  had  disperBCd,  and  the  moon  bad  risen  in  her 
spknA^,  and  was  shedding  a  broad  pathway  of  light  Ihroagh  nearly  the  whole  length 
ofiny  long  and  tiefore  dinnsl  chamber,  leaving  tlie  eaves  and  the  corners  still  in  un- 
distingaisliable  darkneBS,      Aflei  sdmiriDg  for  ■omelimc  the  auipassing  brightness  of 
the  moonlight,  my  thoughts  turned  itiK-ard,  and  I  closed  my  eyea  for  meditation. — 
When  I  ^^in  opened  them,  I  was  indeed  alarmed.    In  the  diagonally  oppoiite  oornei 
of  the  room  from  my  bed,  remote  fVom  the  light  of  either  window,  and  where  but  a 
few  minutes  before,  all  had  been  pitchy  darkness,  there  now  glowed  a  broad,  loflened, 
phosphorescent  light.     In  vain  I  strove  to  account  for  it,      I  aat  op  in  my  bed,  and 
^aied  and  i^ecnlated.    It  seemed  to  my  scared  vision  broader  and  brighter  a*  I  looke4 
Dpon  it.      Every  thing  was  hush  as  death.     I  was  nervous  and  alone,  and  I  began  to 
feel  my  hair  stiScn,  and  to  hear  my  heart  beat  with  undefined  apprehension.     Again 
I  feared  the  vision  wontd  ossume  the  semblance  of  some  departed  friend,  and  approach 
me ;  and  I  was  more  excited  than  t  had  ever  before  been  with  sqperoataral  dread. — 
But  I  remembered  my  determination,  and  resolved.  In  my  desperation,  to  ascertain  its 
nature  before  I  was  bereft  of  my  senses;  and  aa  I  rose  froih  my  bed  to  approach  it, 
my  knees  smote  each  other  with  fear.     There  it  was,  stilt  glowing  before  me;  but  I 
drew  nearer  and  nearer,  as  if  drawn  on  by  a  spell — at  last  I  reached  oat  my  hand  ta 
p-aap,  as  I  thought,  the  "  impressive  air,"  and  totuktd  it.     And,  reader,  what  do  you 
think  it  was.* — a  Targe  hlaclr  japanned  iraifer,  standing  against  the  house.     The  moon, 
■s  It  rose,  had  shone  through  the  window  full  upon  a  lookiag-glatt  that  hung  in  its 
track,  which  canght  its  rays  ond  threw  them  into  this  dark  corner  of  the  room,  where 
thejr  found  a  broad  polished  surface  to  rest  upon ;  and  the  waiter  being  black  neutral- 
ised the  rays,  and  gave  them  that  aoflcned  halo-looking  light,  of  which  the  imagina- 
tion ever  weaves  the  drapery  of  ghosts.     And  thuii  was  T  deceived  with  my  eyes  wide 
open,  and  in  the  full  possession  of  my  senses,  untiJ  lUudtcd  it.     Had  I  remained  in 
my  bed  trembling  and  speculating,  I  never  should  have  arrived  at  the  truth  of  the 
matter.    When  the  moon  should  hav^  attained  a  sufficient  altitude  in  the  heavens,  to 
have  passed  away  from  the  mirror,  my  gkort,  which  actually  kept  moving,  would  have 
vanithtd  alte  ;  and  I  should  still  have  continued  the  victim  of  doubt  and  nneertainty. 
Let  every  one  who  beholds  a  sBspiciow  looking  object  in  an  uncertain  or  obscure 
light,  approach  and  exavtitu  it;  and  then,  and  not  till  then,  will  ghost  stories  vanish 
fl-om  the  dark  eoTMtrs  of  our  land,  and  spectres,  like  vitdteraft,  be  heard  of  no  more. 
Reader,  yon  may  smile  if  you  will — I  am  aa  anDordi  and,  all  circumstances  consid- 
ered, I  esteem  it  the  greatest  act  of  courage  I  ever  pnformed;  and  I  still  contemplate 
the  old  black  woilei  with  the  greatest  complacency,  aa  the  evidence  of  my  heroism. 

«  ,...,..,  ,A.<X«IC 


THE  61TILTT   COTfSCIBNCB. 


Origiuml. 

THE    OUILTT    COMSCIENCE 


ing  of  a  wirm  lammer's  day,  in  the  ancient  and  bennUAil  hanlel 

might  hire  been  seen  a  man  genleellj  dreaied,  with  a  pale  and 

driving  a  spirited  bor«e,  apparently  weary  with  a  long-  and  dmty 

joursey,  throagh  the  long  nod  ahiided  atrect  which  chiefly  conitituled  tbe  *illa{e. 

Meeting  a  eonntryman  with  ■  reip-hook  coder  hii  arui,  he  accoated  him  in  a  hollow, 

liembling  voice,  and  aiked, 

"  Where  ia  your  Tillage  Inn .'" 

The  mBii,raiBiD£  his  hat  from  hia  head  after  the  cnatamof  an  Engliah  peasant  when 
■ddreaaiog  a  Bnperior,  replied, 

"Keep  right  down  the  atrect,  zur,  and  you'll  come  to  tlie  '  Ship  and  Caitle,' i 
quBrter«ra  mile  below."  "    , 

Cru;l[ing  hia  whip,  the  Btrtnger  drove  on,  and  in  a  lew  minutes  he  wu  ufely  cd- 
icoDcedin  the  little  tidy  back  parlor  of  mine  hoat  of  the  Ship  and  Caitle.  FreaeD^j 
the  landlord  appeared  imirking  very  pk-asBntly,  hia  band,  meanwhile,  playing  irith 
the  huge  bunch  of  aeals  which  dangled  from  hia  watch-chain.  Af\er  m  obuadanM 
af  bowing,  he  aaked,      * 

"  What  will  you  take  for  tea,  air." 

The  Btranger  had  seated  himself  at  a  window  which  .looked  out  on  tbe  harbor,  hil 
feet  resting  on  the  window  sill  and  himself  seemingly  lost  in  a  brown  study,  so  that 
be  did  not  hear  the  landlord's  qupBtion. 

Bonifaoe  waited  and  coughed  and  shuffled  round  the  table,  arranging  the  long  white 
pipes  which  lay  there,  but  in  vain.  At  last  he  ventured  to  apeak  ocioe  more,  tnd 
•'What  will  yon  take  for  tea,  sir?"  again  fell  spon  the  ear  of  his  vjaitor,  batini 
loader  tone  than  before. 

The  man  started  so  suddenly,  that  he  well  nigh  lost  his  balance ;  then  be  jntaped 
op  on  his  feet,  looking  pale  u  a  ghost,  and  trembling  like  a  htf  in  the  breeie.  The 
landlord  was  alarmed,  and  muttered, 

■■  Beg  pardon,  sir  I     I  only  asked  what  you  wished  to  have  for  yoor  tea  P" 
With  a  violent  effort  his  gaest  recovered  himself,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice  betweea 
feu  and  confidence,  he  said, 

"  Br'mg  what  yon  please,  landlord  :  a  little  tosst  and  a  mutton-chop  will  do." 
The  innkeeper  bowed  and  retired.  As  he  entered  the  bar,  he  remarked,  to  seveiil 
friends  who  sat  there  smoking  very  composedly,  and  sending  op  volumes  of  smoke 
that  looked  like  the  breath  of  a  little  volcano,  "That  fellow  In  tbe  little  parlor  is  abad 
man,  or  I  am  greatly  mistaken."  He  then  described  the  feu  and  alarm  of  the  stranger 
ID  no  vety  favorable  light,  and  by  the  time  he  concluded  his  discourse,  his  stinnf 
auditors  hod  come  to  the  conclusion  that  their  village  contained  at  teast  a  runaway 
from  Newgale,  A  very  animated  disenssion  fcllowed,  and  it  was  finally  agreed  Is 
invite  the  mysterious  unknown  into  the  amoking-room  that  evening,  where  tbe;  MS- 
clnded  they  should  be  able  to  discover  something  of  hia  real  character. 

Whether  the  sUanger  was  merely  ilartled^iy  the  unexpected  intmaion  of  the  Isnd- 
lord,  or  whether  he  felt  it  necessary  to  assume  an  air  of  cheerfulnesi  in  order  to  mf 
sospicion  in  the  bad,  the  reader  most  at  present  determine;  but  it  is  very  certsjn 
that  when  the  iuqnisttive  wiCt  of  mine  host  entered  the  little  back  parlor  with  his  '"i 
which  unwonted  honor  she  ooolinred  on  the  stranger  guest  more  for  ber  own  grtlin 
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Mtion  thin  far  hii  utiiftolion,  he  ww  so  pleiaanl^  ao  tSikble,  and  witbal  lO  bewiteh- 
laglj  conrleoui,  thftt  when  ihe  withdrew,  ihe  boldl;  liSrmed  th*t  ber  liege  lord  wu 
kltogether  miitaken,  &nd  thai  ao  felnn  IVom  Newgate  could  set  with  the  wlP-poweeekm 
and  gentitit;  of  their  gaest.  Thi«  opioion  wu  conSrsMd  in  the  erenlng  by  thr  blend- 
neee  end  «ue  of  his  meoneri  while  with  hiieelf-eonititBted  eplea  io  the  Bmoking-Ttxim: 
BO  that  before  night  the  leadlord  had  amik  eeveral  degreee  in  the  eetimetiontif  faiecom- 
panj.  '■  He  wu  not,"  thej  uid,  "  a  man  of  eo  maoh  diactiminD.liOD  ■<  th^;  had 
alwaf  a  loppoaed."  Perbapa  the  eeqael  maj  teit  Ihe  trathfalneee  of  thii  Mge  eonolu 
aion  of  the  loungen  at  the  Ship  and  Caatle  in  the  uioient  hamlet  of  Poreheeter. 


While  the  gotMifa  of  Poreheiler  n-ere  hue;  in  their  ipecalatione  aboat  the  probable 
oharacler  af  the  myeteriani  individual  intioduced  in  the  previoni  chapter,  very  dif- 
ferent emotioni  were  dieturbing  the  bieaati  of  a  rantil;  reiiding  in  the  city  of  Liver- 
pool.  It  coneiated  of  a  matronljr  woman  aome  fi/lj  year*  of  age,  whom  we  will  deaig- 
nata  aa  Hie.  Booth,  and  of  two  joung  Iadiea,her  danghtera,  juit  merging  into  the  full 
glory  of  young  womanhood.  They  resided  in  aimall  cottage  near  the  great  cemeterj 
on  tU  outikiiti  of  the  city.  The  day  had  juat  cloaed,  and  aa  the  duaky  night  began 
to  throw  ita  aombre  pall  over  the  besutiEi  of  the  wide  creation,  the  group  of  diatrened 
female*  took  their  leati  under  the  piaua  before  the  door,  whitsh  thickly  covered  with 
honeymickle  and  woodbine  afforded  a  grateful  retreat  from  the  oppreaeive  heat  thit 
prevailed  withhi  the  houee. 

•*  How  etraoge  it  i*  that  your  father  doee  not  return,"  iuB  Mr*.  Booth,  addre**i^ 
ber  danghter* ;  "  he  ahonld  have  been  here  last  Tueiday,  and  now  it  t*  Saturday !" 

*'  Se  not  nneaay,  dear  mother,"  replied  the  elder  danghter,  "  aomething  unforeaecB 
baa  detained  him." 

"Perhapa,  mother,"  remarked  the  younger,  "he  will  be  here  to-night.  Hark!  il 
■ot  that  the  (oaDd  of  hi*  gig?" 

The  three  ladie*  *tarted  to  their  feet;  it  wai  indeed  the  sound  of  an  approaching 
gig.    Their  heart*  beat  high ;  it  came  toward*  their  cottage  ;  they  ran  to  the  gate  ; 

Diaappoinled  they  returned  to  Ihe  piaaxa.  "  Something  muat  have  happened  to  Mr. 
Booth,  he  never  atayed  bo  long  after  bJB  time  before,"  aaid  the  afflicted  wife  ;  "what 
ikaU  we  do  if  he  never  retorntP" 

"  Mother,  dear  mother,  do  not  give  way  to  despondency.  Let  oi  pnt  our  trtiat  in 
the  providence  of  Ood,  He  will  take  cere  of  father  and  bring  him  home  in  peaoe.  b 
itnotaiin,  my  mother,  to  doubt  Hi*  care  orgoodneH,"iaid  Matilda,  the  elder  danghter. 

<■  I  know,"  replied  the  mother,  ■■  God  ia  our  gwudian ;  yet  I  aim  know  He  often 
permit*  Hi*  children  to  pua  through  fiery  trials  and  bitter  woes;  and  oh,  what  ahoold 
I  do  if  he  ahonld  require  me  to  drink  Ihe  bitter  cup  which  1  fear  i*  even  now  at  my  lip* !" 

"  Mother '.  the  cup  thai  God  give*,  shall  we  not  drink !  Remember  how  cheerfnlly 
the  Savior  drained,  for  our  lakc*,  the  fearful  draught  our  *iiu  bad  mixed;  dear  mother, 
let  u*  cast  our  care  on  God  and  be  aubmiaaive,  patiently  waiting  the  end  of  every 
event,  remembering  with  Cowper,  that 


Alter  apending  the  evening  in  theae  pious  meditation*,  each  atTiving  to  conaole  the 
other,  they  at  length  retired  to  their  chambers;  though  care  and  aniiely  for  the  absent 
father  and  husbaud  suffered  them  to  enjoy  but  little  of  the  refreihing  ioBuence  of 
"tired  nature'*  *wcet  restorer,  balmy  aleep."  * 

Day  afUr  day  passed  and  Mr.  Booth  did  not  return.    The  gloom  of  death  bung  over 
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the  btairs  of  vter?  member  of  the  rumilj,  tbong-h  now  tiity  lald  but  tittle.  Each 
feurd  to  ipeak,  tat  their  peat  Dp  biMoma  trere  sure  to  meek  teVief"  in  floods  of  tcara  if 
etthei  dared  to  mention  the  nrtme  offither.  Theii  mxietj  wia  intolcioble,  unendura- 
ble :  certainlj,  however  terrible  the  newi  it  mifht  bring,  was  better  thin  tbia  ;  jar 
when  the  mind  tppreliendi  how  much  it  bu  to  endure,  it  iniensiblj'  bnicea  itself  to 
the  talk ;  but  when  an  undefined  load  prettea  npon  it,  it  links  powerless  and  iiDbecilc 
onder  the  weight  of  its  own  terrible  forebodings. 

At  iait  their  wortf  feara  were  renliied.  A  newspsper  brought  the  following  fatnl 
puvgiaph  to  Iheir  abode.  "Found,  in  a  pond,  on  Bagshot  heath,  on  the  lit  inatant, 
the  body  of  a  gentleman,  whoae  name,  judging  from  papers  found  on  hia  penon,  was 
Edward  Booth.  He  is  supposid  to  hiTe  been  murdered:  a  pistol  ibot  bad  paiaed 
through  his  heart  and  hia  poekels  had  evidently  been  rifled.  An  ioquest  way  held  over 
the  body,  which  found  a  r^rdlcl  of  '  Murdered  by  same  person  or  petaona  unkaowii.'  " 
The  agony,  the  apeecbless  agony  lha.t  found  no  tongue  nor  teaia,  of  that  afflicted 
family,  is  beyond  description.    Their  feeling  was  aa 

"  if  eierj  atom  of  a  dead  mas'*  fieab 
Should  creep,  each  one  with  a  parlicalar  Ufa. 
Yet  all  as  cold  as  evei^'l  was  jaal  $o ! 
Or  bad  it  drinled  needle  poiuts  of  frost 
Upon  a  iiiTeriBh  head  made  suddenly  bald." 
Alaa,  bow  sad  were  the  next  years  of  life  to  thoae  griered  children  and  that  beart- 
bioken  wife.    They  wera  yeara  of  living  death ;  their  hearts  fed  upon  themaelTei ; 
tA  murdered  image  of  the  husband  and  father  clung  to  their  imaginatioD  like  i1m  ft- 
bled  Tsmpyre  ;  time  and  change  loosed  its  hold  in  a  alight  degree,  but  yet  at  clnng 
there,  eating  with  greedy  appetite  every  joy  that  would  fain  have  gladdened  their 
lone  hearta.     Death,  kii\der  than  man,  at  last  released  the  widow  from  her  misery; 
the  daughters  lived,  though  chastened  in  thought  and  feeling  nntil  long  after  tlieir 
hopes  of  finding  the  key  to  their  father's  fate  had  died,  and  even  beyond  the  time  of 
the  events  recorded  in  the  following  chapter. 


We  now  retorn  to  the  traveller  whom  we  left  in  company  witli  the  gossips  of  the 
Ship  and  Castle.  The  reader  nuat  imagine  the  lapse  of  some  ti-n  yeEirs  from  that 
night  during  wfaieh  the  stranger  hss  settled  himself  in  business,  accamulated  a  for- 
tune, married  a  highly  respectable  lady,  and  even  become  a  county  magistrate;  for 
all  Iheae  changes  had  in  Imth  taken  place  since  hia  firal  visit  to  Porchester. 

The  assiies  were  in  session.  Our  hero,  Judge  Watson  was  on  the  bench  clothed 
in  hia  ermine  robe,  and  aurronnded  by  all  the  form!  and  solemnity  of  a  British  court. 
A  prisoner  is  at  the  bar  charged  with  murder.  The  examination  of  witnossea  reveal 
an  array  of  ftela  which  eihibit  him  in  the  worst  light.  He  ia  proved  to  be  tlie  robber 
and  murderer  of  a  kind  and  indulgent  master]  ingratitude,  covetousneaB  and  thirst  for 
blood  are  the  great  elements  of  bis  charecter.  The  jury,  the  court,  the  apeclatora  are 
horror-stricken  at  the  revolting  conducl  proved  against  him,  and  every  eye  rests  in 
mingled  pity  and  disgust  on  the  priaonei. 

Suddenly  the  scene  changes.  Judge  Watson,  with  a  face  pale  as  snow,  hia  whole 
frame  shaking  as  with  the  palsy,  is  seen  to  stagger  tiom  the  bench  and^o  plant  bin- 
aelf  beside  the  prisoner,  and  to  the  unutterable  Dstonisbment  of  every  person  present, 
he  is  heard  to  declare  himself  a  murderer  '. 

He  tfaen  made  a  confession  in  substance  like  the  following.  He  was  formerly  scc- 
vanl  to  a  Mr.  Edward  Booth  of  Liverpool,  a  goldsmith  and  jeweller.  In  compsnj 
with  his  employer  he  went  on  a  commercial  journey,  Mr.  Boolli  having  an  immense 
amoont  of  jewelry  in  bts  portmanteau.    A  desire  to  possess  this  wealth  luddenlf 
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K'ned  hit  mind;  ho  resiated  it  at  fJTBt,  but  eongcDted  to  harbor  the  idea;  it  gained 
ucendancf  over  bim;  to  accompliih  hii  pnTpose,  be  ihof  bis  muter,  threw  the  bodj 
into  ■  pond,  »nd  with  hii  ehaiae  drore  to  the  retired  Tillage  of  Fotcb«aler.  There  by 
dint  of  oaution,  he  had  coDtiniied  to  graduallj  nse  hia  ill-gotten  wealth  in  trade,  m> 
that  people  fancied  he  obtained  it  in  refrular  haaineaa ;  but  that  during  his  abode  then 
hie  mental  agony  had  been  intolerable.  The  aight  of  a  itranger,  th«  menlioD  of  ■ 
erime  b;  another,  had  filled  him  with  fright  and  terror.  He  had  endured  a  thousand 
detithB.  The  caw  before  the  court  to  much  like  hia  own,  had  vnught  him  up  to  tho 
lut  point  of  misery.  He  canid  endure  no  more;  he  lurrendered  bimielf  to  the  kwa 
of  hie  ooontr/.  He  wu  Bobtequantly  tried  and  punished  with  the  highest  penalty  of 
•D  intalted  law. 

Soeh  waa  the  eSect  of  a  troubled  coDKienee,  When  he  fint  reached  the  place,  it 
nearly  betrayed  him  in  presence  of  the  landlord;  in  alt  hi>  fnture  prosperity  it  aoOr 
■tantlj  followed  him  with  its  torments,  and  at  lut  it  led  him  lo  conlesa  what  hii  gniltj 
beart  could  no  longer  contain.  How  forcibly  does  this  talc,  which  is  essentially  trne 
in  all  Its  parts,  illustrate  that  Divine  saying,  ••  Be  sure  your  siDi  will  find  yon  out." 


From  Iki   Sauam  Library  Mt—tuftr. 
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DuRino  the  Snmioer  of  1634,  white  passing  from  my  native  county  to  the  house  of 
B  relatiTe  in  the  county  of  Nanaemond,  I  stopped  at  one  of  those  old  and  Tsnerablc 
brick  churches,  (it  being  the  Sabbath  day,)  which  we  sometimee  meet  with  in  Eutem 
Virginia.  Built  during  the  reign  of  George  III.,  some  of  them  atill  retain  pretty  much 
the  appearance  they  had  eighty  years  ago; — with  high-back  pews  of  sulwtantial  oak, 
■nd  a  lofty  pulpit  of  the  same  material,  the  baptismal  font  on  one  side,  and  the  com- 
munion-table in  front  Just  out  of  doors  waa  the  graTejard— generally  at  the  North 
end;  at  the  South  end  yon  entered  an  open  portico,  above  which  was  the  vestry- 
toom  ;  and,  alrare  that,  a  high  steeple,  on  the  top  of  which  were,  two  Urge  iron  kejra, 
erosaing  each  other  al  right  angles.  In  the  midkl  of  fine  old  oaks,  these  dilapidated 
churchea  now  aland.  It  was  at  theae  places  of  worship  our  forefathers  wonld  con- 
gregate, with  pious  intent  of  hearing  Bible  truths  expoDnded,  by  parsona,  who,  for 
the  consideration  of  so  much  tobacco,  would  leave  kindred  dear,  and  cross  the  "bUok 

The  day  on  which  I  stopped  at  Ihe  above-mentioned  church,  was  intensely  warm, 
and  the  spreading  oaks  cost  a  moat  inviting  shade  to  the  weary  and  fatigued.  Some 
of  the  cattle  from  the  adjacent  fielda  had  sought  refuge  from  the  piercing  rays  of  tha 
sun,  Ihe  locusts  were  singing  their  long  shrill  notes,  while  the  dove  cooed  in  moumAll 
•csordance. 

Alighting,  as  most  of  the  congregation  had  gone  in,  I  walked  to  the  graveyard ;  a 
port  of  the  wall  which  once  enclosed  it,  was  still  etanding,  while  the  remainder  was 
^emhadowed  with  tall  grass. 

'4,'Whilat  engaged  in  reading  th^-different  inscriptions,  to  the  memory  of  the  infant 
^  six  months,  as  well  as  the  revoTutionary  aoldlei  of  eighty,  I  woa  arrested  by  lh« 
found  of  a  female  voice  very  near,  which  I  supposed  to  be  the  earnest  invocation  of 
some  pious  mother,  who,  bending  over  the  grave  of  her  infant  babe,  was  calling  upon 
God  to  make  her  heart  as  pure  as  that  of  the  little  sleeper's  below. 

But  my  impreinons  were  instantly  banished,  when  in  the  act  of  sleppiitg  back,  hj 
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peiceiTJng  two  old  womeo  ultiog  very  oloae  to  each  other,  ea^tged  ia  deep  uid  eu- 
neit  convenatiou ;  paitlj  concetled  by  the  tall  (rui,  and  paillj  bj  a  amall  er«et 
torabsione.  Mj  attention  wu  immediatelf  arretted,  bj  one  aajing  to  the  other,  is  a 
very  audible  voice — 

"  Ah  !  1  remember  the  night  well  enough ;  never  did  I  hear  the  wiod  blav  ao  hard, 
or  the  rain  fall  M>  Ta^t,  and  be,  poor  yonng  man,  I  thought  would  have  gone  beaide 
bimaelf.  Yea,  though  yon  aee  htm  atanding  there  uon,  looking  ao  like  a  gboat  jut 
oat  of  one  of  theae  gravea,  be  wu,  that  night,  when  he  Aral  got  to  my  cottage,  ao  gay 
and  ao  haadaoinc  ;  and  hia  voice  did  aound  ■□  sweet,  whtn  he  aaid,  *  Mr*.  Jenkina, 
have  mj  aerrLDta  arrived  yet  with  the  carriage  i  lam  afraid  we  aball  have  a  atoro 
to-oight,  it  ligbteni  ao  to  the  North.'  '  No,  iir,'  njd  I, '  though  I  have  been  looking 
for  them  thii  last  half  hour.'  Never  did  1  aee  teaturei  change  ao  qnick;  tb«j  looked 
BO  dark  and  terrible ;  bia  large  blaek  eyea,  wbicb  before  aeemed  to  apeak,  aa  well  a« 
look  love,  almoit  flaahed  fire ;  and,  atamping  on  the  ground,  he  ezcUimed, '  By  heav- 
ena,  not  yet  V  then  turning  anddenlj  around,  walked  out.  Betuming  in  a  lew  min- 
utei,  he  inquired  if  1  bad  teen  the  aignal  from  the  river.  '  Tea,  air,'  aaid  1,  ■  I  aaw  ■ 
while  packet  handkerchief  lunging  IVom  the  window  of  the  aecond  atory  of  the  houte, 
a  little  before  tanart.'  " 

At  the  conclution  of  thia  oentence,  I  iudiatinctly  heard  the  other  exelaim,  ■*  Ah  ! 
dear  young  lady,  the  little  knew  what  a  horrid  death  ahe  would  lOon  meet  with." 

Their  voioet  luik  so  low,  I  could  hear  nothing  more.  It  was  however  certain,  that 
Uie  object  of  their  oonveraation  waa  near.  Thit  narratiTe  excited  my  eurioaity,  and 
determined  me,  if  poaiible,  lo  diacover  the  peraonage  to  whom  it  related.  I  bad  not 
proceeded  many  piieei,  when  I  obterved  t  gentleman  rite  from  Ihe  grnand  and  Uin 
againat  a  large  cedar,  whose  bougha  overiiung  a  plain  marble  tomb,  by  the  aide  of 
which  he  had  been  kneeling.  Apprehenaive  that  my  preapDce  might  diaturb  hit  hal- 
lowed thoDghta,  I  turned  a  little  off,  and  boaied  myaelf  in  plucking  the  flowen,  that 
grew  in  wild  abundance — remaining  near  enough  te  aee  that  he  was  a  man  past  the 
middle  age  of  life,  of  a  thin  visage,  and  rather  above  the  medium  height;  hit  large 
block  eyes  still  retained  the  fire  of  youth,  while  hii  hair  denoted  premature  age;  hit 
drcas  was  a  plain  snit  of  block.  Whilst  endeavoring  to  diacover  the  botanical  name 
and  cloas  of  one  of  the  flowera,  he  approached,  and  accosled  me  aa  (bllowa  ; 

"Sir,  you  aeem  to  be  a  atranger  in  thia  habitation  of  the  dead." 

"Tea,"  replied  I ;  "it  is  mj  first  visit  here.  I  am  always  fond  of  walking  in  a 
graveyard,  and  reading  the  various  epitaphs;  they  aSbrd  more  ■ubjeeta  of  teriona 
meditation  than  a  treatise  on  mortality  twice  as  large." 

■'Indeed  they  do,"  replied  he;  "  that  marble  slab,  just  under  that  tree,  haacaiiaed  ma 
more  thought  theae  five  and  twenty  yean,  than  all  tbe  incidenti  of  my  life  together." 

"Perhaps  it  ia  the  resting-place  of  a  sainted  mother,  or  sister,  or" 

"  No  !  it  it  not,"  aatd  he  in  a  voice  ac«rce  louder  than  s  whisper. 

By  tbii  time  we  had  ^proached  cloae  to  the  grave.     I  read  the  following  epitaph ; 

•■To  the  memory  of  Lucy,  only  ohild  of  Otcoi  Normond,  who  departed  this  life, 
July  SOlh,  1801.    Aged  17. 

'  The  spriag  of  lift  hod  Jul  begun, 

Whan  •  wintry  cloud  obKiDred  the  md,  *  A 

And  oU  WH  dsrknaei  then.'  "  ■ 

"That  little  verve,"  Mid  be,  "apeakaa  tale  of  wo." 

What  I  had  gathered  from  the  old  woman,  and  his  own  melancholy  appemnce, 
made  me  ouriona  to  know  tbe  cireumaUnces  of  the  death  of  the  young  lady,  over 
jwhoae  grave  we  wei«  atanding.    Obiartiiig  that  it  teemed  a  relief  to  him  to  converte 
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on  the  lubject,  I  said,  "  If  it  is  not  painful  or  tedioui  to  niUte  the  c>u>e  of  tbe  young 
lid;'!  death,  I  ibould  be  pleued  lo  know  it." 

"  It  will  be  painful,  jet  rslieTing  foi  me  to  do  wi,"  uid  ha.  "In  nurating  the  n»l- 
•nebolf  tall!,  howevrT,  I  ahall  bave  to  go  back  to  1773,  when  0*car  Normand  and  mj 
father  Frederick  Cultou,  two  jeara  before  the  diatorbancei  between  Great  Britain 
and  the  Colaniea  commeneed,  aailed  tVoin  Liverpool  and  Unded  in  New-Toik  the  3d 
of  Juoe.  Each  having  oonncotiona  in  Virginia,  thcj  bent  their  vaj  hither,  a  lew 
weekn  oiler  their  arrival.  Being  college  friendi,  thej  determined  to  porchane  landi 
in  the  aiime  neighborhood }  which,  bowerer,  Ihej  did  not  do — mj  father  being  plraaed 
with  the  interior  of  the  Slate,  and  Nonnuid  with  the  fiat  laodi  near  the  Cheiapeake. 
The  year  after  mj  father  located,  he  marned  a  yoang  and  baentilbl  ladj  ;  but  death 
■ODD  Kvecei  their  union,  aa  ihe  BurTived  mj  birth  but  a  few  daji.  Deapairing  of 
again  enjoying  the  aanis  connubial  ftlicitj,  he  never  aAerwwdi  married.  Short!)' 
nfler  m;  birth,  my  Jather,  actuated  by  (he  noble  fcelinga  of  justice  and  palriotiam, 
joined  the  continental  army,  which  waa  ardnoualy  alraggling  againd  the  opprenivs 
yoke  of  Great  Britain.  Diitinguiahing  bimaelf  at  the  battle  of  Guilford,  by  bii  valor, 
he  received  many  eneomiuma  from  General  Green,aad  waa  then  attached  to  the  atafi* 
of  I^a  Fayette,  whoae  army  waa  at  that  time  oantened  in  Virginia. 

"About  Ihii  period,  Iformand  married  a  wealthy  helreaa,  by  whom  he  had  a  daugh- 
ter, an  only  child,  whoae  remaina  are  now  retting  beneath  thi*  little  mound. 

"  A  man  of  violent  paaaicuu,  proud  and  haughty  in  the  eitteme,  he  retained  all  hi* 
national  prejudice*.  When  told  of  the  liureli  hia  friend  Carlton  had  gained  at  Guil- 
ford Conrt-Houae,  with  a  aareaatio  imile,  he  waa  heard  to  murmur, '  Renegade  !'  A 
ciicamitanoB  which  happened  aoon  after,  forever  btighted  the  friendship  of  these  old 
companiona.  At  a  dinner  given  to  La  Fajetle  and  his  officen,  at  Louisa  Court-Mouse, 
Normand  who  had  been  up  to  settle  a  tobacco  plantation  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
Green  Spring*,  was  invited,  for  the  purpoae  of  meeting  hi*  old  (iiend  Carlton.  They 
met;  and,  for  a  while,  all  political  opposition  wo*  fbrgotton,  a*  ihey  talked  of  their 
love  acrapea  and  college  days  in  Old  England. 

•'  Tbe  announcement  of  dinner,  however,  put  a  atop  to  their  eonveraation.  Aa  poli- 
tics wastheleading  topio  of  all  aaaembliei  at  that  Ume,  that  theme  wa*  soon  introduced. 
And  many  were  the  toast*  drank  on  that  ocoaiion,  to  the  incce**  of  tbe  American 
arm*,  and  the  good  faith  of  France  and  America;  among  which  my  father  gave  the 
following :  '  May  we  never  abeath  our  swords,  until  Britain  bs*  acknowledged  oui 
Indrpendence,  and  hnmhled  her  haughty  arrogance  before  the  American  Eagle.' 
Loud  and  naaoimou*  waa  tbe  applanae  that  fallowed,  aave  from  Normand,  who  *at  in 
mute  silence,  scowling  darkly  npon  hit  old  friend;  the  wine  he  wa*  in  the  act  of 
drinking,  wa*  placed  op«i  the  table  nnlasted,  and,  in  a  voice  half-auSbcated  yith  an- 
ger, he  said :  '  I  think,  Frederick,  yonr  uncle,  Sir  Henry  Curlton,  would  have  cause 
to  rejoice  in  so  promising  a  nephew,  could  he  now  see  and  hear  yon.  Indeed,  I  am 
diapoaed  to  think,  could  he  have  known  a*  niueh,  he  wonid  have  made  an  abler  de- 
fence on  the  part  of  America,  a  few  days  agq  in  Parliument,  In  reply  to  the  Earl  of 
Carlitle.  I  suppoae,  at  the  end  of  these  bottililics,  you  intend  to  turn  saint  and  par- 
son, and  declare  a  war  of  extermination  against  tbe  devil  and  hit  imp*.' 

"  ■  Oacar,*  sud  my  father, '  lUEh  language  it  unprovoked,  and  particularly  improper 
from  you,  knowing  as  yon  do,  that  I  have  ever  treated  yon  aa  a  gentleman,  friend,  and 
brother.  Should  yon  ever  utter  such  insolence  again,  that  friendship,  which  now 
■hrelds  you  from  chastitrment,  will  be  a  frail  protection.' 

"  The  lion  roused  from  hi*  lair,  or  the  maniac  taken  from  the  object  of  bis  hatred, 
never  evinced  more  rage  than  Normand.  His  feature*  swollen  witii  passion,  he  (prang 
from  the  table,  and  drawing  apistol  from  his  pocket,  level k-d  it  at  my  father.    Beveral 
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of  the  officers  mado  id  eSbrt  to  wreit  it  From  him,  but  Normuid  wai  too  quick  for 
Ihem:  it  wu  fired;  mj  ta-lhet  lank  motionleu  on  the  floor.  In  in  inilant  erttj 
■word  wu  drawn ;  muiy  rushed  at  Normuid,  but  were  stopped  in  iheir  purpose  bj 
some  one  wyingf,  *He  ii  dead !'  Turning  aside  to  Bee  if  the  sul  intelligeiice  were 
true,  Narmand  made  use  of  the  opportunity.  He  left  the  room  in  hute,Biid  moantiBB 
bis  horse,  was  out  of  eight  ere  he  wu  miaaed  from  the  room.  Medicai  aid  wu  imroe- 
diatelj  procured.  What  little  hope  lingered  in  the  minds  of  mjr  father's  comrade*, 
was  soon  baaished  bj  the  pbysicisu  proDonncing  the  wound  mortal :  '  The  ball,'  said 
he,  'has  passed  near  the  heart,  ind  more  than  probable,  his  cut  tbe  large  artery  that 
conveys  the  blood  to  it.  That,  however,  will  be  determined  in  ftfew  minutes.  Should 
the  blood  continue  lo  flow  a>  profusely  as  it  does  now,  ba  must  sink ;  if  we  can  anc- 
ceed  in  stopping  it,  there  is  hope.' 

■'  Erery  effort  was  made  ;  bandage  after  bandage  was  taken  away  aatntated  in  blood, 
that  had  Sowed  so  long  in  friendship  to  one  who  had  epilt  it  so  rashly.  Lifij  seemed 
to  be  ebbing  fast.  His  companions-in-arm*  had  assembled  around,  to  see  a  brave  man 
die.  The  physician  again  examined  the  wound,  his  coontenanoe  brightened,  ■'nere 
is  some  hope  yet,'  said  he,  'the  bleeding  hsa  somewhat  abated.' 

■'  In  half  an  hour,  Uial  life,  which  wemed  to  giimmer  ■□  fkintly,  gndnally  rerired. 
The  physician  directed  him  to  remain  in  bed  at  least  three  weeks,  witbont  moving, 
end  [o  use  the  lowest  diet.  At  the  expiration  of  fire  weeks,  he  was  anfficiently  re- 
stored to  ride  out.  Aboat  that  period,  La  Fayette  receired  orders  ttoni  General  Wash- 
ington, to  meet  him  at  Tork-Town. 

"  Mj  father,  thoug-h  still  debilitated  by  his  wound,  attended  hrm,  and  there  partici- 
pated in  the  triumph  of  our  arm>.  At  the  conclniion  of  peace,  my  fiitfaer  retired  to 
his  estate  to  superintend  my  education  ;  which  be  continued  to  do  for  ten  years.  He 
then  determined  to  aend  me  to  England,  to  go  Ihrnugh  a  collegiate  course  of  studiei. 
With  a  heavy  heart,  I  sailed  on  the  lOtbof  May,  1791,  and  landed  in  Liverpool  in  the 
month  of  July.  I  prosecuted  my  studies  at  Cambridge  four  yean,  at  which  time  I 
received  a  letter  from  mj  father,  requeiting  me  to  moke  a  tour  of  Europe.  I  set  off 
Imuiediately,  intending  to  gel  throagh  as  soon  as  possible,  for  I  had  become  anxious 
to  see  the  best  of  fttheta.  I  had  not,  however,  proceeded  farther  than  Rome,  when  I 
received  letters  from  my  father,  desiring  me  to  return  home,  as  his  health  had  become 
extremely  bod.  I  embarked  in  a  few  hoars,  In  a  packet  bound  to  Charleston ;  wliieh 
city  I  reached  after  a  long  and  tempcatnous  voyage.  I  hastened  home,  and,  to  my 
infinite  joy,  found  my  father  nearly  restored. 

"  1  now  come  to  a  period  of  my  life,  which  promioed  the  fullest  realiiation  of  hap- 
pinesB  ;  I  mean  that  period  of  one's  life,  when  the  gentle  rays  of  love  first  break  npon 
the  heart,  awakening  all  the  softer  passions  of  the  soul,  and  calling  into  action  feeliogs 
hitherto  dormant — inducing  one  to  believe,  tliat  true  happiness  is  no  phantom.  But, 
alas  '.  the  snnshine  of  life  was  soon  darkened.  Jnat  as  I  thought  perfect  bliaa  withb 
my  reach,  the  shadow  vanished,  and  all  that  remained  was  darkness  and  night. 

"  A  few  months  ofbr  my  arrival  at  home,  I  visited  the  western  part  of  the  State  for 
tbe  purpose  of  enjoying  the  benefit  of  ili  medicinal  waters. 

"  The  sun  was  slowly  sinking  behind  some  of  the  lofty  peaks  of  the  Alleghany,  ■• 
1  was  descending  a  long  and  rugged  declivity,  at  the  base  of  which  gently  flowed  on* 
of  thoae  deep,  narrow  rivuleU,  that  enter  into  the  Shenandoah.  The  sun  had  been 
shining  intensely  all  day,  and  my  horse  appeared  much  fatigued  fVom  the  day's  ride. 
While  I  sat  carelessly  on  him,  giving  him  the  reins,  in  on  instant  I  was  nearly  thrown 
by  his  springing  suddenly  forward.  With  difficulty  I  recovered  myself  suflicii^ntly  H 
stop  him.  On  looking  around  1  discovered  a  coach,  drawn  by  four  horses,  descending 
tbe  hill  at  full  speed.    The  postilion  had  been  Ihtown  ftom  his  seat.     I  indistiDClIj 
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hetrd  the  icteiin  of  a  female,  ■■  it  passed  me  ;  death  appeu-ed  inevitable.  Ere  I  had 
time  to  tefleat,  the  horaea,  with  one  bound,  aprang;  into  the  centre  of  the  8lreani,dnw- 
Ing  the  coach  in  after  them.  They  were  drowned ;  and  ao  wonld  have  bren  the  Irav- 
«llen — a  ^ntlcman  and  hi)  daughter— had  I  not,  at  great  rlik,  rescued  Ihem.  With 
mnch  difficulty,  the  jotiag  lady  w«a  reitored  lo  eonaciousneti.  Just  at  this  moment, 
the  carriage  that  coBveyrd  their  baggage  arrived,  and  loek  them  to  an  inn  a  short  dis- 
tance off,  to  which  pUce  I  aceompanicd  them,  little  dteaming  the  fatal'coDsequencet 
that  would  eniue  from  icapreniona  made  on  me  that  night. 

■■  Bj  the  time  my  new  acquaintances  had  changed  their  apparel,  sapper  waa  an- 
nounced. Thej  appeared  qnrte  happf  at  their  escape,  and  were  profose  in  tlieir 
•cknowledgmenta  to  me,  whom  thej  regarded  as  their  deliTerer. 

"*  Indeed,  sir,'  said  the  young  lady,  addressing  herself  lo  me,  'but  for  your  timely 
•BsiBtance,  at  the  hazard  of  your  life,  we  should  now  be  as  insensible  as  the  poor  horses 
that  rushed,  ao  alarmed,  with  ut  into  the  water.  And  all  I  regret  is,  that  papa  and 
myself  can  never  compensate  yon  for  such  great  liindness.' 

*"Toa  can  baidly  call  it  kiniJneBa,  madam,'  replied  I,  *  for  common  humanity  would 
prompt  the  coldest  heart  to  mcue  a  fellow-being,  when  placed  in  such  a  perilous  sit- 
uation i  and  more  paiilcalarly  when  beauty  calls  for  aid.'  The  concluding  portion  of 
the  sentence  I  designed  that  she  only  should  bear. 

"A  crimson  blush  instantly  mantled  her  cheek,  IS  she  resomed  her  tea.  'I  think, 
sir,'  said  her  father,  'more  than  common  humanity  is  required,  to  induce  one  to  risk, 
at  such  great  bizard,  one's  own  life.  It  requires,  also,  for  the  sake  of  others,  the  noble 
presence  of  mind,  no  rarely  feund,  and  on  which  a  man  can  only  rely,  when  placed  in 
•nch  sudden  emergencies.' 

'*  <  I  had  not  time','  aaid  I,  *  to  reflect  on  my  own  danger.' 

"  The  alarm  and  fatigue  soon  induced  my  acquaintances  to  telire ;  other  reasons 
eansed  me  to  do  the  same.  As  soon  as  I  reached  my  apartment,  the  incidents  of  the 
day  rushed  upon  my  mind  in  rapid  succession.  The  frantic  speed  of  the  horses,  the 
loud  splash  of  the  water  as  the  coach  plunged  in  after  them,  the  awful  silence  that 
ensued — and,  (what  left  the  most  vivid  impression  npon  my  mind,)  the  rescue  of  two 
fellow  mortals  from  sndden  death,  one  a  young  aad  beautiful  gir!,  just  embarking 
Upon  the  summer-sea  of  life.  I  knew  not  from  what  my  diffidence  proceeded,  but 
every  efiort  I  made  at  conversation,  after  she  was  sufficiently  reslored,  failed ;  my 
mind  became  abstracted.  I  had  an  imperfect  recollection  of  similar  features,  and  I 
almost  fancied  I  had  heard  that  same  voice  before ;  but  no,  that  could  not  lie,  I  had 
never  seen  onebalf  so  beautiful,  nor  beard  a  voice  half  so  sweet.  Andalready.strange 
■a  it  may  appear,  I  was  thoroughly  impressed  with  the  idea  that  my  happiness  de- 
pended upon  her. 

"  Next  morning  I  was  awakened  by  a  servant,  saying  that  the  gentleman  below  bad 
tent  bim,  to  request  of  me  my  name  and  residence,  as  it  would  be  a  source  of  consid- 
erable grstilication  to  be  in  possession  of  the  name  of  one  whom  he  should  ever  esteem 
as  having  preserved  the  life  of  himself  and  daughter.  I  sent  it  to  him  ;  and  immedi- 
ately commenced  dressing,  hoping  to  be  in  time  to  bid  adieu  to  her,  who  had  mads 
such  an  indelible  impression  npon  feelings  long  indifferent  to  beauty's  citarms.  Just 
as  I  reached  the  portico,  the  coach,  which  they  had  procured,  rolled  away.  I  bad  bnt 
one  glimpse  of  those  lovely  features ;  it  was  a  delicious  moment ;  she  waved  a  smiling 
ftrewell.  With  straining  eyes  1  followed  the  coach,  as  it  wound  along  to  the  summit 
of  a  small  mountain  in  front  of  the  inn.  It  then  darted  suddenly  off.  The  spell 
WSB  broken. 

"I  immediately  sought  the  innkeeper,  to  ascertain  who  were  his  guests  of  the  pre- 
ceding night,  but  he.  was  a  man  more  annioui  to  know  the  length  of  his  guests'  purses 
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than  their  name*.  I  then  inleirogated  the  wrvant  wbo,  that  momiag,  ba4  bronffat 
me  the  tatnage.  He  aaid  tbe  gentleman's  aervant  had  told  him,  that  lie  waa  a  Hr. 
NoUnd,  and  that  they  expected  to  atop  aeveiBl  days  in  Lezin^n.  Aa  yoo  may  well 
imagine,  I  waa  not  long  in  making  up  my  mind,  to  act  off  immediately  for  that  place, 
which  I  reached  after  a  journey  of  two  dayi.  On  ray  anival,  I  learned  that  a  ball  waa 
to  be  given  atone  of  tbe  principal  hotels,  in  cekbrotion  of-lhe  fonrth  of  July.  Thia 
wag  pleasing  intelligence  ;  fnr,  I  thought  it  more  than  probable  1  ahould  there  aee  thia 
beautifol  young  lady.  With  fEreriah  anticipation  I  waited  foi  the  appointed  day. 
The  hoar  arrived  to  make  preparation  far  theoccaaion;  a  tremtiloua  aenaatioii  ran 
over  me  ;  a  nervous  iadecisian  aeized  me,  of  which  in  apitc  of  all  my  effoita,  I  could 
Dot  divest  myaelf. 

"  At  an  early  hoar  I  set  off,  and  found  quite  a  large  aiiemblage  ;  bat  in  vain  did 
my  eyes  roam  through  (he  aparloienta  in  aearch  of  that  angelic  form,  PresoDtly  a 
noise  was  heard  at  the  farther  end  of  the  room;  on  turning  round,  I  beheld  those 
never-to-be-forgotten  features.  As  she  passed  down,  oui  eyes  met.  I  thought  I  saw 
her  color  change  ai  I  bowed.  1  immediately  sought  for  some  one  wbo  cotild  give  me 
a  formal  introduction ;  and  fortunately  found  an  old  acquaintance,  who  infbrated  me 
abe  was  a  Miaa  Normand,  daughter  of  Oscar  Normand,  of  Eaatern  Virginia. 

"It  would  he  in  vain  to  attempt  a  description  of  my  feelings.  The  implacable  en- 
mity Normaud  had  ever  born?  my  father,  since  that  unfortunate  dinner  in  Loaiat; 
and  my  instrumentality  in  saving  the  life  of  himself  and  dangbter ;  and  more  Uian 
all,  his  certain  opposition  to  my  becoming  her  suitor,  were  thoughts  of  a  second. 
There  was  a  sudden  transition  IVom  delicious  hope  to  utter  despair, 

<"I  think,  Mr.  Carlton,'  said  she,  af\er  my  friend  had  introduced  me,  'our  first 
meeting  would  have  been  a  sufEclent  introduction  without  any  other.  For  my  part,  1 
feel  almost  as  well  acquainted,  as  if  I  had  known  you  from  childhood.' 

*' '  I  was  apprehensive,'  replied  I,  <  that  you  might  think  T  was  presuming  too  much 
on  services  that  any  one  would  have  rendered,  placed  in  similar  circum stances;  yet  I 
shall  ever  look  back,  aa  the  moat  fortunate  event  of  my  life,  to  the  incident  which  en- 
abled me  to  rescue  Mies  Noroiand  from  peril.' 

"  ■  I  think,  air,'  said  she,  replying  only  to  the  first  part  of  my  sentence, '  your  raod- 
ealy  prevents  you  from  placing  tbe  proper  estimate  upon  your  generous  effotts;  indeed, 
when  we  think  of  the  whole  affair,  there  is  a  good  deal  of  romance  in  it.  You  know 
we  frequently  read  in  novels  of  ladles  being  saved  from  watery  graves  by  young  gen- 
tlemen,'— -'  And  then  becoming  desperately  enamored,'  said  I,  finishing  the  sentence. 
"At  the  conclusion  of  Ibis  remark,  a  young  gentleman  requested  her  hand  in  the 
dance.  In  silent  admiration  did  t  stand  and  gaze  upon  her,  as  she  gracefully  moved 
off.  Once  or  twice  her  eyes  glanced  at  the  seat  that  I  occupied,  but  were  instantly 
withdrawn,  while  a  slight  blush  ensued. 

"  I  walked  out  to  Indulge  my  feelings  in  the  open  air;  but,  returning  soon,  I  fonnd 
her  in  one  of  the  apartments  adjacent  to  (he  ball-room.  She  informed  me  she  bad  or- 
dered her  carriage,  aa  a  slight  indisposition  bad  determined  ber  to  return  home.  Tbe 
■errant  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  saying  he  could  not  find  the  driver.  I  offered  to 
escort  her  home,  if  it  Was  not  too  far  to  walk. 

"  The  animating  sound  of  the  music  gradually  died  away  as  we  walked  on.  The 
moon  shone  with  unclouded  brilliancy,  while  I,  with  rapturous  feetinga,  declared  my 
unchangeable  love,  and  called  upon  God  to  witness  my  unulterable  vows.  Ere  ws 
reached  her  boarding-house,  she  hod  consented  to  be  mine.  The  blissful  feelings  of 
that  moment  were,  however,  soon  displaced  by  those  of  a  more  conoding  nature.  Ber 
father  met  na  at  the  door;  a  haughty  frown  darkened  his  brow,  as  he  aaid,>Thi*il 
Mr.  Carlton,  I  believe.'     1  bowed,  and  immediately  withdrew. 
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"I  hiulTCareely  reached  tbe  ttreet, half  luffocaled  with  rage  and  nlortiRcittoiiiWbAll 
I  panied  to  coDaider  vbeib«r  I  abonld  not  irtom  and  demajiil  an  eipUnatiaii  of  hii 
eoadaet.  Tbe  daiUTdly  majmei  in  which  be  bad  nearly  murdered  m;  father— Ibe 
■ecTice  I  had  no  recently  leadmed  him — were  thought!  that  ruihed  upon  taj  miad.  I 
became  almoat  fVantic ;  bnt  be  ii  the  father  of  Lucy,  said  I  to  myiielf !  Can  I  do  any 
thing  that  would  griere  her  ?  Moreover,  I  remembered  that  Normand  had  done  notliing 
that  would  juatifj  an  explanation ;  for,  though  Tepalsive  hauteur  be  more  goadiof 
than  a  direct  inaalt,  jet,  according  to  the  worldly  code,  lilent  reaenlment  is  tlic  onlj 
atonement  to  the  woonded  fealings.  I  returned  to  mj  hotel  to  ponder  orer  tbe  inci- 
deiiti  of  the  night.  Early  the  neit  morniDg  I  receiTed  a  letter  from  Normand,  the 
purport  of  which  vi»a  aa  fbllowa ; 

iK^w;  I  extorted  ttata  ray  daughter,  last  erening,  »  reluctant  acknowledgment  of 
jonr  declantipB  of  love,  and  of  the  pleiuore  it  gave  her.  B;  virtue  of  a  father's  right, 
I  dlaaolTe  the  engagement,  and  require  of  you  never  again  to  renew  the  acquaintance 
with  Lucy  Norniand.  Such  ungenEroni  u*e,  air,  of  tbe  clumi  you  have  upon  my 
gratitude,  will  ever  be  held  in  abhorrence  by  me,  ihoald  you  peruat  in  an  affiur  so  Te* 
pognant  to  my  wiahea.  My  objections,  sir,  to  your  becoming  allied  ta  my  family,  I 
4«em  it  uaeleas  to  state.  I  remain,  yonn,  &c.  OtcAR  Nouhjrd. 

"I  waa  not  much  surprised  when  I  read  the  lQltBr,awaTeof  Im  hatred  to  my  father. 
I  determined,  however,  to  see  Miss  Normand  as  aoon  aa  pouible,  and  know  if  it  tvaa 
her  wish  ths.t  our  engagement  should  be  diasolved.  An  opportunity  of  so  doing  oo- 
enrred  a  few  evenings  after :  while  walking  the  avenue  that  led  from  Waahiagton 
College,  I  met  her.  Oar  meeting  at  first  waa  rather  embarrassing  from  ao  unexpected 
an  interview.  I  desired  her  to  take  a  seat  with  me,  on  one  of  the  many  benchea  that 
were  ecattered  on  the  lawQ.  She  directed  her  servant  to  remMD  where  ihe  was,  while 
she  did  so.  <  Miss  Normand,'  said  I,  gently  taking  her  hand, '  in  a  letter  I  received 
from  your  father,  a  abort  time  ago,  be  infornied  me  my  attention*  to  you  met  with  hit 
highest  diipleaaure  ;  and  that  he  deemed  the  beatowal  of  tbem  an  ungenerous  use  of 
the  claims  I  hid  upon  his  gratitude,  I  have  aought  you  ever  since,  to  learn  &om 
yonr  own  lips  if  our  plighted  love  and  sacred  vowa  ahonld  forever  pass  into  oblivion?' 
"  ■  Would  you  have  me  disobey  him  ?'  said  she,  as  the  tears  glistened  in  ber  eyes. 
•> '  Would  you  rather  obey  the  stem  commands  of  a  proud  father,  than  follow  the 
inclination  of  your  own  heart?  Alas,  I  am  fearful  your  love  it  not  strong  enough  for 
the  emergency." 

(I  I  Ton  wrong  me,  Mr.  Carlton,'  said  she,  bursting  into  tears. 

>■  I  tvas  mortified  that  I  had  doubted  her  attachment,  and  aoAly  breathed  in  ber  ear, 
<  Oh  weep  not  thni,  my  gsnlle  girl. 
No  imile  of  thiiie  has  lost  il>  ipelli 
Bj  Heaven  !  I  love  Ihj  ligbtest  curl. 
Oh  [  mora  than  fondly  wall.' 
•'  >  Miss  Normand,'  continued  I,  >  there  ia  hat  one  alternative,  and  that  ia  an  elope- 
ment.    If  fifteen  years  have  not  obliterated  your  fBtlier'i.prejudices,  (fori  see  no  other 
canae  of  objectian  than  the  rupture  he  onc«'bad  with  my  father,)  it  will  be  in  vain  for 
OB  to  trait  for  farther  time  to  efface  them.     Never  canlsnbjeet  myaelf  tohiarepulaiva 
■eom,  which  I  know  would  follow,  were  I  to  oak  bit  consenL     Under  elrcuDistancea 
like  these,  when  it  is  folly  to  expect  paternal  content,  and  when  the  parent  hsa  no 
reaaonable  cause  for  objection,  and  where  the  happiness  of  tbe  child  depends  upon  hit 
scqnieacence,  I  can  tee  no  reaton  why  you  should  not  follow  tbe  teachinga  of  your 
own  heart.    We  had  belter  decide  now  ;  perhaps  it  will  be  our  last  interview.' 
^    "  She  finally  conaented,  after  considerable  importunity,  to  an  elopement;  but  se- 
Vrere  waa  the  conflict  between  love  and  filial  dntj. 
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"  I  now  come  to  >  part  of  inj  kiitarj  which  iilU  me  with  giief  uid  rrmoree,  even  M 
this  distant  period.  She  left  Lexinflon  ■  few  days  aflei  am  interriew,  on  her  relDTD 
home,  and  I  soon  after  ict  out  for  uny  father's. 

"  About  a  fortnight  afler  my  Brrivi.1,  I  wrote  to  ber,  and  proposed  that  on  the  night 
of  the  3d  of  September,  she  should  meet  me  at  the  bottom  of  ber  father's  garden, 
where  I  would  be  with  a  boat  to  take  her  over  tlie  river  to  Mrs.  Jenkins'a  cottage,  and 
there  a  coach  would  be  in  rcadineis.  A  few  days,  however,  before  I  wrote,  I  had 
Tisited  Normand'a  neighborhood,  and  there  diacorered  this  Mrs.  Jenkins,  whom  I  re- 
cognized at  once  as  a  former  tenant  of  my  father's.  I  iiaraediately  put  her  in  pouet- 
sion  of  my  secret,  and  the  cause  of  mj  bein^  in  the  neigbborbood,  Slie  informed  me 
she  was  apprcheoiive  an  inteiview  would  be  impossible,  for  she  bad  understood,  sinee 
Koimand's  return,  thai  hia  conduct  to  his  daughter  was  muoh  altered ;  that  h^^rould 
not  permit  ber  to  ride  out  without  on  escort,  nor  walk  farther  than  the  bottom  of  the 
garden.     This  induced  me  to  designate  that  spot  for  our  meeting. 

■■From  that  time  to  the  3d  of  September,  days  lengthened  into  neeka.  A  gloomi- 
ness took  possesBion  of  my  mind.  I  was  continually  filled  with  dork  prcseutimeDta, 
which  I  found  it  impossible  to  dispel.  T  howerer  started  io  unusually  good  spirits,  on 
the  appoiuted  day.  After  getting  within  CfUen  miles  of  the  cottage,  I  directed  tbi 
servanls  to  take  the  rivei  road,  until  Ibey  came  to  a  small  ordinary,  and  therf  inquire 
for  Mrs.  jEakins,  while  I  would  take  a  nearer  one,  through  the  forest,  but  not  so  good. 
I  reached  the  dottage  a  little  after  sunset.  The  time  for  the  arrival  of  mj  ■erranls 
came.  I  waited  an  hour  longer,  but  nothing  could  be  seen  or  beard  of  thcia.  I  be- 
come almost  fnntio  with  impatience,  fbr  it  was  imposaible  to  crosa  the  river  without 
them.  Ten  o'clock,  the  appointed  honr  came,  just  as  the  coach  made  its  appearance; 
the  delay  having  been  occasioned  by  their  taking  a  wrong  road. 

"  In  a  few  minutes  wo  were  pulling  with  all  our  strength,  against  an  adverse  wind 
and  current.  A  dense  bank  of  clouds,  which  hod  ominnUBJy  threatened,  for  lome 
time,  from  the  Korthwest,  muttering  a  continued  roar  of  thunder,  gave  alarming  aymp- 
tomi  of  an  approaching  atorm.  This,  with  the  certainty  of  my  being  half  an  hour 
later  than  the  appmnled  time,  made  my  impatience  almost  insupportable.  As  sdod  as 
we  reached  tlte  ahore,  the  solitary  form  of  Miss  Normand  mode  its  appearance  from 
behind  a  large  weeping-willow,  that  overhung  the  stream.  I  urged  her  to  delay  not 
a  BecDnd,  for  the  storm  was  then  Betting  in  with  terrific  violence.  We  instant^ 
shoved  off;  and  every  nerve  was  itrained  to  the  utmost. 

•' On  looking  around,  I  discovered  that  we  bod  not  proceeded  twenty  paces  in  U. 
many  minutes.  Never  did  I  witness  such  an  awfal  scene.  The  thunder  roared  w'tb 
unparalleled  fury,  and  the  forked  lightning  seemed  to  piny  upon  the  waves,  which 
emulated  each  other  in  height. 

"  1  soon  foand,  that  it  would  be  madness  to  persiat  any  longer  with  such  ineipen- 
enced  hands,  and  therefore  ordered  them  to  return  to  the  shore  with  all  speed.  In 
doing  BO,  the  boat  troughed ;— a  second  more,  and  all  was  over.  As  wo  went  down,  I 
seized  Miss  Kormond  by  the  arm.  We  were,  however,  soon  thrown  up  by  the  waves, 
and  were  about  to  sink  again — perhaps  to  rise  no  more — when  I  indistinctly  heard  the 
sound  of  voices  on  the  shore,  and  shouted  at  the  top  of  my  Voice  for  aid.  A  boat  W» 
instantly  sent  out  for  us  by  Normand's  servants.  They  informed  me,  that  their  m»- 
ter  having  missed  hia  daughter  about  an  hour  before,  bad  been  in  searcb  of  her  evst 
unce.  As  soon  as  we  were  taken  into  the  boat,  I  discovered,  by  a  vivid  Qaah  of  bght* 
ning,  that  my  worst  apprehensions  were  too  true.  That  life  which  I  hod  once  pre* 
served,  wu  then  soaring  fkr  above  the  storm." 
My  narratar  conid  say  nothing  more ;  his  voice  became  stifled  with  aigbs.    I P"**  ■] 
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his  hand  in  silence,  and  mingled  wilb  the  crowd  that  was  then  leaving  the  churcB* 
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THE   LADY'S  PEARL. 


UARCH,    1843. 


Originil. 
HAN    18    WRONG. 


MiH  it  wrong  in  hi*  ponuil* } 
Sowing  wtODg,  but  biller  TruiU 
Keapeth  ha.    In  desiring, 
Ha  )>  wrong.    In  upiring, 
Tei,  in  grsrelltng,  he  tt  vroog ; 
Walk  in  goal,  in  eTil  (trong. 
Wrong  tba  nvtmaiit  he  beginii«U 
On  Uie  W4U7  muvh  of  tiSt. 
in  iKch  itop  fae  only  tiyBetfa ; 
And  Ilia  only  god  i»  *tjifa. 
Wrong  in  cbildbood,  how  perveiM, 
Obitioile  and  giddy  hs  \ 
Wrong  in  youth,  i  {h>quent  cune, 
Parent,  ia  th;  boy  to  thee. 
/Wrong  in  mtDhcKKl  j  jtiit  the  conin 


Wisdom  wairath  frotn,  be  tikea ) 
Wrong  in  aga,  bii  foliy'i  iouice. 
Whence  the  wrecking  torrent  brenkii. 
Wrong  in  hopes,  and  wrong  in  Teiira. 
Wrong  in  imilet,  and  wrong  in  tears, 
Wrong  in  object,  wrarfg  in  plu, 
Wrmf  in  ■cUmi--aBab  ia  dub. 
Wrong  in  lifs,  hla  parting  facenth 
Ebbt  oat  M  *n  idU  aong ; 
Wrong  ia  ba  in  «.wtsl  dentb, 
Liiring,  dying,  only  wrong. 
"  Cl  NIC  V'-~I4o,  a  tnitbfbl  eketcb 
Givea  my  pencil  of  thy  face. 
Hero  thou  seeit  whot  a  wtetcb 
li  God'*  imige,  liom  qfgmct. 


Original. 
RESOLUTION. 


^^        gnoi 


.  It  waan  fine  moDnliglit  eTcniog  iaJkniury,  that  Georp  Endieo  It  proceeded  to  the 
lodging!  of  hiB  friend,  Lorenzo  Haatjng*,  oa  hia  way  to  a  party  givea  by  Mn.  Apple- 
ton.  Be  found  bim  in  an  eleguit  drewing-govn,  reclining  on  a  aoft,  which  vta 
wheeled  round  in  such  a  manner  as  to  enabW  hint  to  ei\iey  the  genial  warmth  of  a 
bright  coal  lire,  burning  in  a  highly-poLsbed  grate.  Everything  in  the  room  indidated 
wealth  and  refiaement,  though  the  sbaence  of  *  lew  of  thoM  driio«ta  decoratiooa, 
whiclLinore  excluBiTelj  owe  their  origin  to  female  taate,  might  have  niggeated,  what 
LQileed  trae,  that  he  was  a  bachelor.  He  weloomed  hii  fiiend  with  an  air  of  Ian- 
gaoi  appioaching  to  melancholj. 

You  anrcly  mean  to  attend  Mri.  Appleton't  party  tbii  evening,"  «aid  Endicott, 
iding  that  Hwtinga  made  no  alloiion  to  it,  and  itiU  preaerred  hii  loBnging  allitiide 
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"  I  believe  not,  Tor  really  1  feel  too  Mupid  t«  make  tbe  lewt  eiertioQ." 

"  Aa  to  thi.t,"  replied  EndieoCt,  "you  h&ve  not  macb  eieilion  to  mike.  I  perceive 
that  joa  axe  already  dreaacd — all  you  have  to  do  is  to  exchange  your  dreaiiag-gown 
for  a  coat."  i 

"1  da  n't  allade  to  pfayaieal  exertion.    Do  yoa  imagine  I  with  %o  exhibit  nyiclf    ' 
before  the  beautirul  Mary  Appleton  aa  a  n>ere  walking  antomat«D,  Ibr  I  am  aate  that 
I  ahall  be  incapable  of  giving  ntterance  to  a  lin^e  idea."  : 

"  O,  being  in  the  preaenoe  of  ao  lovely  a  girl  aa  Miai  Appleton,  will  be  inipintiOB         ,       | 
enough.     I  dare  lay  that  eloqnence  will  flow  from  your  lipa  aa  clear  and  apaikling  aa  I 

tbe  crjvtal  water  al  onr  WaifaiDgtonitn  celebntiona."  _    ,        J 

"And  qoitesa  ioaipid.    Look! — •««  what  a  pair  of  lack-liutie  eyea  I  have  gqt;  and 
my  complexion  ii  abiolately  eadavetoo*.    For  Mary  Appleton  to  ve  me  in  thia  plight,  . 
wonld  be  death  to  all  my  hopea,  aa  hr  aa  aht  ii  concerned."  •  . 

"  nevertheleia,  my  advic«  ii,  that  you  alfend  the  party  ,to-nigbt.    Hiere  ii  nut*     A        i 
than  one  rival  in  the  field."  * 

"There  ii  one  way  to  b«  mjielf  again,  aad  only  one." 

"HHtinga,  yon  cannot  mean — i"  A  • 

■■  Tea,  I  io  mean,  that  by  taking  a  gUaa  of  brandy  I  ahall  live  again.    For  a  week     ~   | 
pait,  I  have  only  vegetated.    My  mental  facnltiea  have  been  in  a  atate  of  torpor.    I 
have  had  reconrae  to  itimnlanta  ao  long,  that  I  cannot  exiat  without  them." 

"  Haatinga,"  aaid  Endicott,  in  a  quiet,  tkongh  rather  aevere  tone  of  voice,  "ia  it 
poiaible  that  yoa  have  ao  little  eelf-control  aa  to  be  able  to  hold  to  a  reaolntion  no 
longer  than  oBe  week  i" 

"I  did  not  pledge  myaelf  to  abide  by  it;  and  tM  I  now  tee  good  reaaon  to  break  it, 
I  ahall  do  BO  without  ceremony.  Yod  know  that  I  never  drank  to  exceaa — tb«t  ia,  I 
eonld  olwaya  preierve  an  erect  gait,  and  could  alnaya  keep  a  proper  rettraint  npon 
my  tongue,  whatever  nonaenae  migbt  enter  my  head.  The  fkct  ia,  my  tempertment 
ia  of  a  kind  to  make  meabaolutely  require  aome  daily  atimutint.  What  a  cleoi,  bracing 
atmocphere  will  do  for  you,  thii  will  do  for  me." 

Aa  he  apoke,  he  poured  out  a  glaaa  of  brandy,  and  draak  it  at  a  draught. 

"Had  Hiaa  Appleton  aeen  that,"  aaid  Endicott,  "it  wonld  have  been  death  teyoor 

"Aa  it  ia,  it  will  prove  the  life  of  them." 

"  Be  not  too  certain." 

M  Endicott,"  laid  he,  in  an  excited  voice,  "  yon  will  not  dare  betray  me." 

"  I  am  DO  tale-bearer,"  he  replied.  ^ 

In  a  ahort  time  a  vivid  red  came  to  the  late  pole  lipa  of  Haitinga,  a  bright  glow  anr- 
fhaed  hia  countenance,  and  hie  dark  eyea  became. olmoet  wildly  luatrofiB.  ^P 

Suddenly  throwing  off  hii  dreaaiug-gowD  and  patting  on  hia  coat,  **  I  am,"  aaid  ha,  | 

"ready  to  meet  a  doien  rival*  now.  When  I  am  in  the  vein,  you  know  aa  well  ai  I, 
that  no  peraon  can  ontahinc  me  in  eanveraatian,  or  in  those  lighter  and  nameleaa  giacea 
which  form  the  poliahed  gentleman.     Come,  are  yon  ready  to  go?" 

Endicott  onenered  by  putting  on  hie  bat  and  ^ovea.  They  proceeded  to  Mrt.  Ap- 
pleton'a  in  aitenee.  OeorgeEndicottwaa  too  much  chagrined  at  the  idea  of  hia  friend*a 
weak  reaotution,  to  feel  in  a  mood  fi>r  converaation,  and  Hoatinga  did  not  care  to  e: 
hacit  hia  newly  exhilarated  ipirita,  by  giving  voice  to  the  bright-winged  thought*  thnt 
were  apringing  np  in  hia  brain.  It  wia  rather  late  when  they  entered  Mra.  Appleton'a 
drawing-room.  The  color  perceptibly  heigbtcned  on  the  cheeka  of  Moiy,  aa  her  eyen, 
for  a  nutment,  retted  on  the  floe  figure,  and  the  noble  intellectual  countenance  c 
Hoatinga  aparkliDg  with  ila  oaual  animation.  Never  did  be  appear  more  brilliont,^^ 
—  better  advantage.  .  All  who  approocbed  bim,  were  thrown  iDto  Hift  (hade.  Moij-fl 
,...,..,  ,A.<X«K 


thnt 

toQ'a  i 

'yen,     ^M 


so?  TBS  BESOLUTIOK.  51 


I 


unong  bthen,  ■uirendend  herielf  to  the  fuclmtioni  of  bii  ItBgnaga  sad  e 
Slis  bad  tojieii  lii>  um,  and  with  Kvera]  other  joung  ooaplei  thej  were  {iroineiiadiDf 
theiplendidspartmeDt*.  GndiuJly  bis  Uiigiug«becuaeiofteruid  mora  ioipuwoDed. 
He  ipoke  in  a  lubdued  Toice.  Hcti  took  the  low  tone  of  hi«,  and  ••  he  bent  to  liiteu, 
bet  warm  breath  flitted  over  hii  ohfck.  He  replied  without  raiiiog  hii  faesd.  A  lud- 
deo,  though  verj  alight  lecoil  on  her  part,  made  him  at  oOce  aware,  that  ahe  had  in- 
iwled  the  ipirit  fumei  of  hia  own  hot  breath.  From  that  moment,  both  were  ailenl, 
mi  aooD,  onder  the  plea  of  fatigoe,  (be  leliDqulahed  hia  ana.  She  waa  to«  apirited  to 
willingly  eipoM  the  mental  pain  a|ie  waa  aiifiering,aiid  aMoiDed  a  cbeeiAiliieat  which 
deceiTEd  &11,  except  him  ih«  moat  wiahed  to  deceive.  The  veil  impenetrable  to  others, 
waa  odI;  too  tranaparent  to  him.  He  had  well  interpreted  the  n*lnt«  of  the  aenti- 
menta  with  which  he  had  inipiied  her  daring  their  former  meetinga,  and  ftlt  aunred 
that  the  dedaratioB  which  «m  hovaring  npon  hia  lipa,  wanld  have  been  fkTorahlj  re- 
ceived, had  not  the  enemj  that  had  tempted  him,  likewiae  betrayed. 

'*  Well,  Marj,"  anid  Mra.  Appleton  to  her  danghter,  afler  the  oompMiy  had  dia- 
peraed,  "I  thiok  you  have,  at  Lot,  achieved  a  inoit  enviable  ooaqueit.  1  am  per- 
anaded  that  the  elegant,  fWinating,  and,  though  laat,  not  leoat,  the  rich  Mr.  HMtinga 
ie  jonn,  if  yon  will  accept  him," 

"  Which,  though  all  you  aay  be  true,  I  probably  never  nan,"  replied  Mary. 

**  I  cannot  understand  you.  I  hope  you  ore  not  one  of  the  whinuical,  Gekle-minded 
class,  that  can  Me  nothing  deairable  in  an  object  the  moment  it  appears  attainable." 

"  If  I  wew,  I  ahould  certainly  cease  to  respect  my  own  character.  But  Mr.  Haa- 
tlngs  has  never  oSered  himself  to  me,  and  I  (Atni  never  will." 

"  Ton  most  have  some  toctet  reaeon  for  yonr  opinion  then.  Evety  person  who  has 
noticed  his  appeaisnce  when  in  yonr  presence,  hu  not  heaitated  to  pronounce  him 
deeply  enamored,  nor  have  hia  attentions  appeared  to  be  at  all  diaagieeable  to  yon." 

"  I  have,  as  you  snggest,  a  reafon  for  my  opinion,  which  I  wiih  might  remun  a 
■eeret  to  every  person  but  onrselves,  and  which  a  single  question  will  sufficiently 
explain.  Should  yon  be  willing  for  me  to  accept  tbe  addresses  of  a  pereon  who  is  in- 
temperate r' 

"  Ii  it  poasUiIe  that  your  question  can  have  reference  to  a  gentleman  like  Mr.  Haa- 

"  It  is.  His  brilliant  and  piquant  remark*  were  only  the  aparkle*  quaffed  from  the 
Inebriating  cup." 

"You  certainly  most  be  mistaken,  Mary.  Hii  manners  are  ever  lively  ai>d  ani- 
mated, and  hie  oolloqnial  powers  brilliant  and  of  the  highest  order." 

'*  No,  mother,  I  am  not  mrstaJcen.  I  wish  I  were.  I  have  several  times  suspected 
him — this  evening,  I  have  bod  proof." 

"  What  could  OUT  friend,  George  Endicott,  mean  then  >  No  longer  ago  than  jea- 
terday,  he  told  ua  that  Mr.  Hastingii  was  on  advocate  for  total  abstinence." 

■■  And  he  probably  is.  1  have  known  oiaay  persons  advocate  principles  and  Iheories 
who  bave  not  tbe  fortitude  to  pracliae  them." 

Mary  parted  with  her  mother  for  the  night  with  feelings  of  far  keener  disappoint- 
ment then  she  permitted  heraelf  to  exhibit.  When  she  6rat  met  with  Hastings,  A« 
was  tanght  by  common  report  to  believe  his  character  nneiceplionable.  Aa  he,  on 
hia  part,  had  made  no  eSott  to  disguise  his  admiration  of  her,  she  had  not  attempted 
to  check  those  Mntiotenta,  which  his  many  noble  and  superitf  qiialitiea  were  of  a  na- 
■pire.  Amid  all  her  feelings  of  regret  and  aorrow,  however,  she  coold  not 
but  rejoice,  that  ahe  had  found  befbre  it  was  too  late,  that  he  did  not  possess  snfficient 
moral  energy  and  firmness  to  abstain  from  a  practice  which  he  himself  condemned. 

The  next  morning,  George  £ndicoll  again  called  on  Haatingi.     He  foand  him  Ian- 
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gaid  and  gloomy.  He  merely  reaponded  to  his  friend'i  *■  good  moming,"  and  mmie  t 
BignBl  for  him  to  be  sented.  Five  mmuteBoTuncomfbrtaUeBileiiceeDmpd.  Haatin^ 
then  rose  and  poured  a  gtaw  of  braadj-  from  a  decuter  wbicb  mt  upon  the  table. 

"  Eadicott,"  said  be,  "  I  wish  you  to  be  a  witnen  to  what  I  now  aaj.    Thi«,  and 
one  more  glaH,  ia  tha  last  drop  rf  apirit  that  I  intend  ahall  ever  ptia  mj  lips,    I  lake 
it  now  that  it  may  gire  me  courage  to  apeak  on  a  anhject  Tima  which  I  ahonld  olhe^ 
wise  ihrink." 
He  then  drank  it,  refilled  the  glan,  and  drained  the  Ia«t  drop. 
"  Do  yon  know,"  aaid  ho,  after  a  abort  lime,  "  that  I  hlTe  giren  np  all  thonghtj  of 
Maty  Appietoo?" 
"Ton  SDrprise  me.    What  cftn  be  the  realon^" 
"A  very  good  one — she  will  not  accept  me." 

"  I  WW  led  to  adopt  a  diSbrent  opinion  ftora  her  ■ppnisnce  lost  eveaiag.    Bat 
have  yoa  really  offered  yonnelf,  and  haa  abe  rejected  yow  ?"' 
*'  No,  we  have  not  interobanged  a  word  on  the  mbjeet." 
"What,  then,  baa  happened!'" 

"  The  breath  of  this  furnace  hu  passed  over  her,"  he  replied,  laying  bis  hand  npoB 
bis  breast.    >'  I  marked  its  withering  eSecIa,  and  have  nothing  to  hope." 

"O  yes,  Hastings,  yon  have  every  thing  to  hope,  if  yon  will  abide  by  the  resolatim 
you  have  just  token.  Miss  Appleton's  heart  is  yoors,  and  if  she  finds  that  yoa  have 
the  eonrage  to  reform,  yon  have  nothing  to  fear." 

"  But  where  the  bnming  thirst  has  been  once  created,  temptation  haa  in  so  mtnj 
instances  proved  irresistible,  she  will  hare  no  faith  in  the  gennineness  of  my  refbnni- 
tion.  Besides  I  have  degraded  myself  in  her  opinion,  and  my  pride  revolts  from  the 
idea  of  hei  being  able  to  look  back  on  that  one  bitter  moment  of  ny  hamiliitiaD, 
which  came  at  the  moment  when  1  imagined  sDoeess  was  certain." 

"  That  is  a  consideration  by  which  I  think  you  ahonld  not  saKr  yourself  to  be  in- 
flnenced.     But  permit  me  to  ask  you  one  queation." 
"  Ai  many  as  yon  please.'* 

"  Was  it  a  real  love  for  stimoIatiDg  liquors  that  induced  yon  to  reaort  to  them,  or 
the  impression  that  their  eihilarating  qualities  would  brighten  yonr  intelleet  and  ena- 
ble you  better  to  abine  in  conversation — a  gifl  by  which  having  made  yourself  distin- 
guiehed,  yon  natorally  wished  to  improve  P" 

"  I  appreciate  your  motive,  Endicott,  in  wUhing  to  place  my  conduct  in  a  light  u 
little  ofitnsive  as  posnble;  but  I  must  confesB,  that  although,  at  Gtat,  I  resorted  to 
them  merely  as  a  atimnlant  to  my  mental  eacrgiea,  I  soon  contraolad  a  love  for  Ihem. 
Do  yon  think  Maty  AppletoB  can  ever  respect  a  person  who  has  been  degraded  to 
low  B»  that?" 

"  I  think  that  ahould  sbe  find  you  have  moral  energy  enough  to  foil  an  enemy  thit 
has  presented  himself  to  you  with  a  gift  in  either  hand,  that  she  will  have  greater  rea- 
son to  respect  you  for  your  final  triumph  than  to  deSpise  you  for  your  former  deftit 
"  But  there  must  be  time  to  show  Ihat  I  really  can  triumph,  and  in  the  meaatiiDe 
some  other  will  bear  off  the  prixe." 

"  There  is  little  danger  of  that.  As  I  have  already  suggested,  her  heart  is  yours, 
and  the  heart  of  inch  a  girl  as  Mary  Appleton  is  a  gift  wfaioh  she  can  neither  readily 
resume  nor  tranafiir  to  another." 

"  I  hope  you  are  riglilf  Eadicott,  and  when  the  fumes  of  this  last  shameful  dnught 

have  sabsided,  1  will  myself  write  a  pledge  to  abstain  from  ardent  opirits,  which  I 

wish  to  lodge  in  your  hands.     1  will  oall  on  you  this  evening  :  where  shall  I  find  yen  ?' 

"At  my  office." 

"This  is  a  mere  form,"  said  Hastings,  when  according  to  appointment, he  called  oj 
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Endicott,  and  pliiced  tfie  inper,  composed  in  i  stjle  it  once  eloquent  and  Bolemn,  in 
hia  huidi,  '*  bat  one  which  may  not  be  without  its  effect  in  preventrng  a\j  rcaolution 
frola  wavering.  Psrhapi  jou  may  think  that  it  would  be  preferable  for  me  to  pledge 
njielf  more  publicly,  but,  ai  I  cannot  like  jon,  pl&ce  o»  fiie  list  an  unpolluted  Dime 
merely  for  example'!  nhe,  I  Bbrink  fVom  the  idea  orfaaring  it  claaaed  with  those  who 
bavH  been  confiraied  inebriates.  This  is  being  foolishly  lensitiTe,  no  donbt,  but  T  can- 
not help  feeling  thni.  If  there  should  erer  come  a  time  when  yoa  see  reason  to  re- 
turn me  the  paper,  in  whibh  yoQ  will  see  I  hare  moat  solemnly  pledged  myself,  you 
will  know  then  that  I  am  lost — incelaimable." 

As  Endicott  had  predicted.  Miss  Appleton  steadily  reflised  to  listen  to  the  proposals 
of  sereral  young  gentlemen,  who  hastened  to  urge  their  suit  when  they  found  Has- 
tings had  deserted  the  field,  towards  wham,  although  ohe  did  not  deem  them  unworthy 
her  Boeaptanee,  ihe  entertained  no  warmer  lentiinent  than  esteem.  Hastings  con- 
*  tinned  to  perseTere  in  his  well-lbnned  resolntion.  At  first,  the  stiuggle  was  ssTere. 
The  oraviirg  for  excitement  which  had  been  artificially  created,  and  which— so  greatly 
had  be  safiered  himself  to  be  deceived — he  had  persuaded  himself  wis  a  demand  of  a 
Battumlly  melancholj  temperament,  was  almost  irresistible,  his  auSerings,  at  some  pe- 
riods, amomiting  to  agony.  But  the  enemy,  after  having  been  rppeatedty  baffled, 
began  to  confront  him  leu  boldly.  The  sedoctive  veil,  like  that  which  coTered  Ihe 
featnres  of  Mokanna,  the  Prophet-Chief  of  Khoragsan,  was  at  times  entirely  thrown 
Mids,  revealing  to  him  its  features  in  all  their  unmitigated  defbrmity. 

A  year  passed  away,  during  which  his  prayer  bad  been  "  Lead  me  not  into  tempta- 
tion," and  it  had  been  granted.     Ris  resolntion  to  resist,  seemed  daily  to  be  mora 
<leeply  written  upon  his  heart.    The  hour  of  a  sharper  trial  was  at  hand,  than  any 
which  had,  u  yet,  assailed  him.    It  so  happened  that  two  young  men — one  by  the 
name  of  Gleason,  the  other  of  Wetmore — who  had  been  his  clasBmates  at  college,  had 
occasion  to  spend  a  fbw  days  in  the  city  where  Hastings  resided,  and  look  lodgings  at 
one  of  the  principal  hotels.     One  afternoon  they  were  standing  on  the  door-slepi,  at 
the  moment  he  was  passing.    A  mutual  recognition  took  place,  and  in  a  few  minute* 
thflj  were  seated  in  one  of  the  parlors.deeply  engaged  in  recounting  the  scenes  of  llie 
post.     An  honr  glided  swiftly  and  pleasantly  away,  when  Gleason  rang  the  bell  and 
ordered  some  brandy.    It  was  soon  upon  the  table.     Gleason  poured  some  into  a  tum- 
bler, and  an  be  passed  the  battle  towards  Hastings  that  he  might  follow  his  eiample, 
he  remarked,  that  he  had  ordered  brandy,  knawing  it  to  be  his  fhrorite. 
"  I  drink  no  ardent  spirits  now,"  said  Hastings. 
**  Ah,  you  belong  to  one  of  the  cold-water  societies  then,  da  yon?" 
"  I  belong  to  no  society,  but  have  found  it  advisahle  to  practise  total  abstineuoe." 
•'  Your  confession  implies  a  weakness  of  which  I  did  not  imagine  jou  susceptible," 
■aid  Gle«oo.    "  If  I  nuderatand  you  rightly,  you  fear,  that  should  you  allow  yourself 
to  tnste  of  spirit,  your  appetite  will  lead  you  to  overstep  the  bounds  of  temperance. 
Really,  Hastings,  1  thought  you  could  place  more  confidence  in  yourself." 

"  So  did  f,"  said  Wetmore.  "  I  should  scorn  to  be  held  in  such  trammels.  For  my 
own  part,  I  am  the  master,  not  the  slave,  of  my  inclinations,  and  1  con  prescribe  what 
bounds  to  them  I  please.  If  I  choose  to  take  a  glass  of  wine,  I  do;  or  if  I  wish  to 
drink  a  glass  of  brandy,  I  ask  no  man's  leave.  My  appetite  is  perfectly  nodec  my 
control,  and  I  never  was  guilty  of  indulging  it  to  such  a  c^giee  aa  to  be  unable  to 
govern  either  my  words  or  my  actions." 

"  There  is  some  whining,  though  I  dare  say,  very  pretty  girl  at  the  bottom  of  this," 
««,id  Gleason,  '■  I  will  be  bound,  who  is  probably  inclined  to  measure  your  love  hy  the 
quantity  of  cold  water  you  drink." 

•■  That  i«  it,"  said  Wetmore.    "  I  can  tell  by  bit  look*  that  joa  hare  bit  the  right 
17» 
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nail  upon  the  licKd.  But  really,  Hutings,  to  pat  jourself  in  leodiag  struigi  before 
marriage  is  too  bad.  Who  would  haTe  thought  that  nben  ;ou  weie  beailng  away 
prizes  at  Harvard,  jou  would  ever  c«nie  to  thii.  What »;  you,  Haalinga,  doea  tiot 
BQme  pretty  girl  hold  jou  in«ubjecUoD?" 

Hastinga,  like  moaL  proud  people,  wu  eitrantelj  leiwitive,  and-  tba}  bad  contrived 
to  present  his  own  character  to  hia  imaginaLioa  in  a  light  verging  on  the  lidiculoaa. 
He  begot)  to  believe  that  there  waa  a  much  greater  degree  of  moral  heroiam  in  beiac 
able  to  indulge  the  Inclinatioiii  to  a  certain  limit,  and  there  flopjtbaii  to  at  once  cruali 
tliem.    To  the  last  question  of  Wetmore  he  rejilied, 

**  No — I  regulate  my  conduct  bj  the.nhims  of  no  pratty  firl." 

"  And  you  belong  to  no  '  Cold-water  Society?'  " 

"No," 

■'  Then  you  cannot  poeaibly  have  any  objection  lo  taking  a  Kwial  glau  with  ob.  If 
yoD  cannot  laate,  and  atop  when  yon  have  taken  enonghi  you  are  not  tlie  UMS  I  al- 
ways took  you  to  be.  Too  aee  our  gla*set,  aa  yet,  remain  untouched.  Permit  ne  t» 
fill  yours,  and  we  will  drink  each  other's  health  before  we  part." 

>>  Wetoiore  filled  the  glaw,  paased  it  to  Hastings,  and  he  took  it.  At  thi»  erima 
footsteps  and  voices  were  heard  near  the  door,  and  then  it  waa  suddenly  thrown  open. 
Before  either  of  them  had  time  to  inquire  the  meaning  of  so  unceremonioaa  an  inlm- 
sioD,  they  perceived  that  two  of  the  persona  were  bearing  the  inanimate  farm  of  a 
female.  They  soon  learned  that  she  had  been  thrown  from  a  carriage  near  the  stepa 
of  the  hotel.  At  the  entrance  of  a  physician,  who  had  bean  immediately  aummoned, 
thuae  who  had  gathered  round  the  aofa  on  which  abe  had  been  laid,  fell  back,  and 
Iloetinga  then,  for  the  first  time,  perceived  it  was  Hary  Appleton.  A«  be  withdraw 
his  eyes  from  her  beautiful  features,  pale  aud  etill  oa  if  Death  had  already  Bet  his  awl 
upon  them,  they  encountered  the  brimming  glass  which  he  was  in  the  act  of  raising 
to  bia  lips  at  the  uioment  the  door  was  opened,  and  he  .felt  that  the  silent  admonition 
then  conveyed  to  his  heart  might  have  been  ineffectual  had  it  been  less  dreadful.  He 
again  turned  towards  the  inseasible  form  of  Mary  Appteton.  Her  eyea  were  nluied, 
and  her  dark  bair  lay  in  tangled  masses  over  her  neck  and  shoulders.  The  physician, 
in  the  meantime,  had  been  eiamlning  the  nature  of  the  injury  she  bad  sustained,  and 
pronounced  the  skull  to  be  fractured.  At  bis  request,  most  of  those  ^bo  had  crowded 
into  the  apartment  had  withdrawn,  and  one  of  the  number  had  borne  the  tidings  to 
Mrs.  Appleton.   She  arrived  just  as  the  operation  of  trepanning  had  been  decided  upon. 

"\3  it  a  dangerous  operation, doctor?"  inquired  tlie  pole  and  nearly  fainting  mother. 

"Somewhat  dangerous,  but  the  only  thing  tliat  can  save  her.  ;Had  you  not  better 
withdraw  till  it  is  over?" 

She  shook  her  head.     "  If  you  please,  I  will  remain,"  she  replied. 

Fortunately,  the  physician  had  a  cool  head  and  a  steady  hand,  as  well  as  confidence 
in  hIa  own  skill.  The  operation  was  skilfully  performed,  the  result  being  the  patient's 
immediate  return  to  conseiouBness. 

From  that  honr,  the  sight  of  the  sparkling  glass  brought  with  it  to  the  mind  of  Bas- 
tings, aaaocistions  too  painfii!  to  leave  him  any  deaire  to  taste.  He  felt  that  bis  reso- 
lution waa  in  danger  of  being  no  more  shaken,  and  this  confidence  in  himself  was 
imparted  to  others. 

A  year  had  passed,  and  the  long  hair  which  had  been  shred  IVom  the  bead  of  Maij 
Appleton  previous  to  tbaroperation  which  was  to  result  in  her  life  or  death,  was  re- 
placed by  soil,  rich  curls,  that  clustered  round  her  brow  serene  and  beautiful  «■  fiir- 
merly,  and  perhaps  a  shade  mnre  thoughtful.  She  and  Hastings  oAen  met.  It  waa 
one  evening,  after  a  long  and  confidential  conversation  between  them,  concerning  his 
former  habits  and  inclinations,  and  the  entire  change  which  bad  come  over  him  like  a 
diaam,  that  ba  ventured  to  ofibr  her  bis  hand,  which  she  witbout  besilaucy,  accepted. 
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A  few  montti*  alUrwuda,  >  verj  IotbIj  girl,  one  of  Mary'i  mot  intimale  fiienda, 
ontered  the  psiloi  when  she  uid  her  motJiFT  ut  Kwin^. 

"  You  are  the  very  penoc  1  wi*h  to  kc,  Enillj,"  raid  Harj.  '*  I  was  jnat  thinkiDg 
of  calling  on  joa  foT  the  purpoae  of  mkkiiig  m  particnlar  request." 

"  And  it  M  to  make  a  particulai  request  that  I  have  caUed  on  you,"  said  Emil^. 

"  I  ahoDld  not  fa«  rorpriaed,"  lald  Mra.  Appleton,  "  if  thej  ahauld  prove  to  be  aimi- 
iar,  for  I  ondaratand  that  you  are  engaged  to  Oeorge  Eadieott.  Ab  you  are  here,  I 
think  yoD  ahonid  have  the  privilege  of  making  your  requeit  G»t." 

"  You  auapeet,"  Mid  Emily,  "that  I  came  to  aak  Mary  to  be  my  bridesmaid." 

'*  Whigb  1  will  be  with  gieat  pleasure,"  said  Mary,  "  unless  1  sbould  require  your 
Mirices  flrat." 

"  Mary's  wedding  is  to  be  a  week  fKim  to-day,"  aaid  Mra.  Appleton. 

"Tbealam  too  late,"  replied  Emily,  "for  mine  is  to  take  plac^  a  week  later. 


TAKING    THE    VEIL. 


The  aothor  is  known  to  be  the  wife  of  the  Chevalier  Caldrron  de  la  Birea,  formerly 
Spanish  Minister  to  this  country,  and  sobaeqaentlj  SpaniBh  Envoy  to  Mexico,  ajlcr 
the  recognition  of  the  independence  of  that  republic  by  the  mother  country.  Madams 
Calderon's  position  seenred  to  her  opportunities  of  observation  which  would  be  denied 
to  moat  persons.  The  ceremony  of  taking  the  veil  baa  often  been  described,  hut  never 
parh^H  baa  the  parting  of  friends,  which  the  act  involves,  been  depicted  with  more 
thrilling  interest,  than  in  the  following  powages  from  Madanj^  Calderon's  work.  She 
receirrd  an  invitation  as  follows : 

"On  Wednesday,  the  —  of  this  month,  at  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  my  daughter 

Doiui  Maria  de  ht  Conception,  F e ,  will  aiaume  the  habit  of  a  Nun  in  Ibe 

choir  and  the  black  veil  in  the  Convent  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Incarnation,  I  bnve  the 
honor  to  inform  you  of  this,  btreating  yon  to  co-operste  wilb  your  presence  in  the 
solemnity  of  this  act,  a  ftvor  which  will  be  highly  esteemed  by  your  affectionate  ser- 
Tant,  who  kiaaea  jonr  band.  Mihia  Josefa  de ." 

The  girl  being  of  distinguished  fiunily,  the  ceremony  was  expected  to  be  peculiarly 
magnificent.  Madame  C.  having  called  at  the  bouse  in  the  morning,  to  make  ar- 
rangements for  attending  the  ceremony  wilb  the  family,  found  about  a  hundred  per- 
sons, relatives  of  the  fkmily,  assembled  at  a  sort  oT  fete,  given  on  the  occasian.  The 
young  lady  who  was  about  to  be  entombed  alive,  was  dressed  in  parple  velvet,  with 
diamonds  and  pearls,  and  a  crown  of  flowers,  the  corsage  of  her  gown  being  entirolj 
covered  with  bows  of  ribband  of  different  colors,  wbich  her  f>iends  had  given  her. 
She  hod  short  sleeves,  and  white  satin  shoes.  Bhe  was  handsome,  and  only  eighteen 
years  of  age.  Madame  Calderon  having  arranged  for  ber  attendance  upon  the  cere- 
mony, took  her  departure  from  tbe  house,  to  return  again  io  the  evening.     She  says ; 

"  I  arrived  at  the  hour  appointed,  and  being  led  up  stairs  by  the  Senator  Don 

■,  found  tile  morning  party,  with  many  additions,  lingering  over  the  dessert. 
There  was  some  gsiety,  but  evidently  fbrced.  It  reminded  me  of  a  marriage  feast, 
previous  to  the  departure  of  the  bride,  who  is  about  to  be  separated  from  ber  family 
ihr  the  Brat  time.  Tet  how  different  in  fact  Ibis  banquet,  where  the  mother  and 
dtoghter  met  together  for  the  laat  time  on  earth  ! 

At  stated  periods,  indeed,  the  mother  may  hear  her  daughter's  voice,  speaking  to 
her  at  fr«m  the  depths  of  the  tomb;  butsbe  tmj  never  more  fold  her  in  her  arms, 
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never  more  thaie  in  liet  joji  or  in  her  Mrrowi,  or  nune  her  in  siokneu;  uid  wbea 
h^r  own  lait  hour  nrriTes,  though  bat  >  few  sUeeta  diride  them,  ihe  msj  not  gire  her 
dying  bleaving  to  the  child  who  hu  been,  far  »  nuiDj  ycon,  Ihe  pride  of  her  ejea 
and  heart. 

1  have  aeen  no  country,  where  famillea  are  ao  knit  together  aa  in  Mfiico,  where  the 
affectiona  are  ao  concenLnted,  or  where  inch  doToted  reipect  and  obedience  are  ihoim 
by  Iho  married  aona  and  daughlen  to  their  parenti.  In  that  respect,  thej  alwayi  re- 
main aa  little  children.  I  know  man;  familie*,  of  which  the  married  branches  con- 
tinue to  lire  in  their  father'*  booae,  forming  a  aort  of  small  colony,  and  living  in  the 
moat  perfect  harmony.  They  cannot  bear  the  idea  of  being  aeparaled,  and  nothing 
but  dire  neceaaity  ever  forcea  them  to  leave  theii  faiher-iand.  To  all  the  accoiuita, 
which  travetlera  give  them,  of  the  pleaaorea  to  be  met  with  in  European  capites,  they 
turn  a  deaf  ear.  Tlieir  tVmiliea  ace  inMeztca,their  parenta,and  iiatera,and  relaUvea, 
and  there  ia  no  happineaa  for  them  elsewhere.  The  greater,  therefore,  ia  the  saciiSce 
which  tliose  parents  make  who,  froo)  rellgiaua  motives,  devote  their  daught^ia  to  a 
conventual  life. 

,  however,  was  farioua  at  the  whole  affair,  which,  he  said,  waa  entirely  against 

the  laolher'a  consent,  thongh  that  of  ths  father  had  been  obtained,  and  pointed  ont  to 
me  the  confesaor,  whose  inSuence  had  brought  it  about  The  girl  herself  wa«  now 
Terj  pale,  but  evidently  resolved  to  conceal  her  agitation,  and  the  mother  aeemed  *■ 
if  she  could  shed  no  more  tears — quite  eshsualed  with  weeping.  Aa  the  hoar  for  the 
ceremony  drew  near,  the  whole  party  became  more  grave  and  aad,  all  but  the  priests, 
who  were  smiling  and  talking  together  in  groups.  The  girl  was  not  still  a  moment. 
She  kept  walking  haitily  through  the  hvuse,  tailing  leave  of  Ihe  aervant*,  and  naming, 
probably,  hei  last  wishes  abont  every  thing.  She  was  followed  bj  her  yonnger  sis- 
ters, all  in  (ears. 

But  it  struck  six,  and  the  priests  intimated  that  it  waa  time  to  move.  She  and  her 
mother  went  down  ■twrs  alone,  and  entered  Ihe  carriage,  whicb  was  to  drive  them 
through  all  (he  principal  alreeta,  to  show  the  nuji  to  the  public,  according  to  custom, 
and  to  let  Ihrm  take  their  last  look,  tliey  of  her,  and  she  of  them.  As  they  got  in, 
we  all  crowded  to  the  balconies  to  see  her  take  leave  of  her  house,  her  aunts  saying, 
'  Tes,  child,  detpidite  dt  In  ciua,  take  lesve  of  your  house,  for  you  will  never  see  it 
again  !'  Then  came  sobs  from  tbe  sisters,  and  many  of  the  gentlemen,  ashamed  of 
lliEJr  emotion,  hastily  quitted  the  room.  I  hope  for  Ihe  aake  of  humanity,  1  did  not 
rightly  interpret  the  look  of  constrained  anguish,  which  ths  poor  girl  threw  fnm  the 
window  of  tbe  carriage  at  the  home  of  her  childhood. 

They  drove  off,  and  the  relatives  prepsred  U>  walk  in  procession  to  the  church.    I 

walked  with  tbe  Count  S o;  the  others  followed  in  pairs.     The  church  waa  very 

brilliantly  illuminated,  and,  aa  we  entered,  the  band  waa  playing  one  of  StraMtt'i 
weltzea '.  The  crowd  was  so  tremendous,  that  we  wefe  nearly  aqueesed  to  a  jelly  in 
getting  to  our  places.  I  waa  carried  off  my  feel  between  two  fatSenoras  in  mantiUw 
and  shaking  diamond  pendants,  exactly  as  if  1  had  been  packed  between  two  movable 
feather  beds. 

They  gave  me,  however,  an  excellent  place,  quite  close  to  tlw  grating,  beaide  the 

Countess  de  8 o,  that  is  to  say,  a  place  to  kneel  on.    A  great  bnetle  and  lAcb 

preparation  seemed  to  be  gcnng  on,  within  the  eonvent,and  veiled  lignre«  were  flitting 
about,  wbiapering,  arranging,  &c.  Sometimes  a  skionj  old  dame  would  come  cbwe 
to  the  grating,  and,  lifting  np  her  veil,  bestow  upon  tbe  pensive  publio  a  generous 
view  of  a  very  haughty  and  very  wrinkled  visage  of  aome  seventy  years  standing, 
and  beckon  Into  the  church  for  the  majo-dooio  of  the  convent,  (anexeellent  and  profit- 
able sitnation  by  the  way,)  or  for  Padrt  thia  or  that.  Some  of  the  holj  ladies  recog- 
nized and  spoke  to  me,  through  tbe  grating. 
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But  >t  the  diichtige  of  firewoikf  oulaide  the  cbureh,  the  eurtaio  wu  dropped,  foi 
tbU  nai  the  lignol  that  the  nun  and  her  molheT  had  arrived.  An  opening  was  made 
in  the  crowd,  aa  tbe;  pnued  into  the  church,  and  the  girl,  kneeling  down,  wu  qaea- 
tioned  bj  the  bishop,  bat  I  oooU  not  make  out  the  dialoglM,  wliich  waa  carried  on  in 
a  low  Toice.  She  then  paaied  into  the  oooTent  bj  a  aide  door,  and  hei  mother,  quite 
exhaasted,  and  neaiL;  in  hjateric^,  was  lupportcd  through  the  crowd  to  a  place  healde 
usiiafnint  of  the  grating.  Ilie  mnaic  atluck  up;  the  curtain  was  agAJQ  dravn  aBide, 
The  icene  nac  ai  sUihing  here,  ai  in  the  convent  of  Santa  Teresa,  but  not  >o  luga- 
brious.  The  nuns  all  ranged  around  and  carrying  lighted  tapera  in  their  bands,  were 
dreaaed  in  mantlea  of  bright  bine,  with  a  gold  plate  on  the  left  ahoulder.  Their  facen, 
howoTcr,  were  covered  with  deep  black  veila.  The  girl  kneeling  in  front,  and  alio 
bearing  a  heavy  lighted  taper,  looked  beautiful,  with  her  dark  baii  and  rich  dreia,and 
tbe  long  black  luhea  resting  on  her  glowing  face.  The  churchmen  near  the  illumin- 
ated and  magnificently -decked  altar,  formed,  as  nana],  a  brilliant  bach-ground  to  the 
pietnra.  The  ceremony  was  the  aame,  u  on  the  former  occuion,  but  there  was  no 
sermon. 

The  moat  terrible  thing  to  witneu,  wna  the  lait  straining,  anxious  look  which  tbe 
mother  g«ve  her  danghter  through  the  grating.  She  had  seen  her  child  pressed  to 
^<  armsof  strangers,  and  welcomed  to  her  new  home.  She  was  no  longer  hers.  All 
the  nreet  ties  of  nature  had  been  rudely  severed,  and  she  had  been  forced  to  consign 
ber,  in  the  very  bloom  of  yonth  and  beauty,  at  the  very  age  in  which  she  most  re- 
qaired  a  mother's  care,  and  when  she  had  but  just  fulfilled  the  promise  of  her  child- 
hood to  a  living  tomb.  Still,  as  long  as  the  curtain  had  not  fallen,  she  could  gaie 
ttpon  her,  as  upon  one  on  whom,  though  dead,  the  coffin-lid  ia  not  yet  closed. 

But  while  the  new-made  nun  waa  in  a  blaie  of  1ight,and  distinct  on  tbe  five-ground, 
ao  that  we  could  mark  each  varying  expression  of  her  face,  the  crowd  in  the  church, 
ttnd  the  comparatrve  fointness  of  tbe  light,  probably,  made  It  difficult  for  her  to  disttn- 
gnish  bei  mother  J  for,  knoiring  that  the  end  was  at  band,  she  looked  anxiously  and 
harriedly  into  the  cimrch,  without  seeming  able  to  fix  her  eyes  on  any  particular  ob- 
jsct;  while  her  mother  seemed  as  if  her  eyes  were  glaied,sa  intently  were  they  fixed 
apon  ber  daughter. 

Suddenly,  and  withont  preparation,  down  fell  the  black  curtain,  like  a  pall,  and  tlia 
•aba  and  leara  of  the  family  broke  forth.  One  beautiful  little  child  was  carried  out 
almost  in  fits.  Water  was  brought  to  the  poor  mother  ;  and,  aE  last,  making  our  way 
with  diffionlty  through  the  dense  crowd,  we  gat  into  the  sacristy.    *  I  declare,'  said 

the  Countess to  me, wiping  her  eyes,  'it  is  worae  than  a  marriage  I'     1  expressed 

my  horror  at  tbe  sacrifice  of  a  girt  so  young,  that  she  could  not  possibly  have  known 
her  own  mind.  Almost  all  tbe  ladies  agreed  with  me,  especially  all  who  bad  daugh- 
ters, but  many  of  the  old  gentlemen  were  of  a  different  opinion.  The  young  men 
were  decidedly  of  my  way  of  thinking  ;  but  many  young  girls,  who  were  conversing 
together,  seemed  rallier  to  envy  their  friend,  who  had  looked  so  pretty  and  graceful, 
uid  'so  liappy,'  and  whose  dress 'suited  her  so  well;'  and  to  have  no  objection  to 'go 
and  do  likewise.'" 


To  be  satisfied  with  the  acquittal  of  the  world,  though  accompanied  with  the  secret 
condemnation  of  conscience,  this  is  the  itiark  of  a  little  mind ;  but  it  requires  a  soul 
of  no  common  stamp  to  be  saUsfied  with  his  aun  acquittal,  and  to  despise  tbe  con- 
demnation of  the  world. 

The  firmest  friendships  have  been  formed  in  mutual  adversity,  as  iron  is  moat 
■trongly  united  by  the  fiercest  flame. 
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From  Uu  Potmi  qf  Otaan. 
THE    WAR    OF    CAROS. 


[Ctroi  ]r  DTobably  tlie  noted  usurper  CuuuBiiii,  by  blrlii  &  Men^ian,  who  araamed 
Ihe  purple  in  the  year  2rt4  >  and,  ieit\ag  on  Britain,  defeated  the  Emperor  Maiim- 
tnlin  Herculiui  in  several  naval  engiaemenla,  whicEi  vives  piopriely  to  hii  beiDg 
called  in  thia  poem  "  the  king  of  ibipi.  He  repaired  Aerlcala's  wall,  In  ordpr  to 
obilruct  the  incuriiona  of  &e  Caledonians ;  and  nhen  be  waa  employed  in  that 
work,  it  appeara  he  waa  attacked  by  a  parly  under  command  of  Oacai,  the  aon  of 
Oaaian.  Tbii  battle  is  the  foundation  of  the  preaent  poem,  which  il  ftddretwd  to 
MalTina,  the  daugfaLei  of  Toacar.] 

Brikg,  daughter  of  Totcar,  bring  the  harp  1  the  light  of  the  long  riaea  in  Oaaian'a 
■oul !  It  is  like  the  lie  Id  when  darkneaa  covers  the  hilla  around, and  the  ahadow  growi 
■lowlj  OD  the  plain  of  the  sua.  I  behold  my  son,  O  Malvinal  near  the  moaay  rock 
of  Crona.  But  it  U  the  mist  of  the  deiert,  tinged  with  the  beam  of  the  west!  Lovely 
il  the  mist  that  assumea  the  form  of  Oacai !  turn  irom  it,  ye  winda,  when  ye  loai  on 
the  side  of  Ardreii ! 

Who  comes  tpwarda  my  aon  with  the  mnrmor  of  a  song  ?  Hia  staff  ia  in  his  hand, 
hig  gray  hair  loose  on  the  wind.  Surly  joy  lightens  hia  face.  He  often  looka  back  U> 
Caro*.  It  is  Rjno  of  iQngi,  be  that  went  to  view  the  foe.  "  What  doe*  Caioa,  king 
of  ships .'"  said  the  aon  of  the  now  mounted  Osaian :  "  spreada  he  the  winga*  of  his 
pride,  bard  of  the  times  of  old  ^' — "He  spreads  them,  Oscar,"  replied  the  baid,  "  but  it 
is  behind  hia  gathered  heap.4  He  looks  over  his  atones  with  fear.  He  beholds  thee 
terrible,  as  the  ghost  of  Bight,  that  rolls  the  wave  to  his  ships  !" 

"  Go,  thou  first  of  my  barda!"  mjt  Oscar,  "take  the  spear  of  Fingal.  Fix  a  flame 
on  its  point.  Shake  it  to  the  winds  of  heaven.  Bid  him,  in  songs,  to  advance,  and 
leave  the  rolling  of  hia  wave.  Tell  to  Caros  that  I  long  for  battle  ;  that  mj  bow  is 
weary  of  the  chue  of  Cons.    Tell  bim  the  mighty  are  not  here ;  and  that  toj  arm  ia 

He  went  with  the  muimac  of  aonga.  Oscoi  reared  bis  voice  on  high.  It  reached 
his  lieroea  on  Ardven,  like  Ihe  noise  ofa  cave  ;  when  the  sea  of  Togoroia  rolls  before 
it,  and  its  trees  meet  the  roaring  winds.  Thej  gather  round  my  son  like  the  streams 
of  the  hill ;  when,  alter  rain,  they  roll  in  the  pride  of  their  coutae.  Ryno  came  to  the 
mighty  Cnros.  He  struck  his  fiaming  spear.  Come  to  the  battle  of  Oscar,  O  than 
that  sittest  on  the  rolling  of  wayes  •  Fingal  is  distant  far ;  he  heara  the  songs  of 
hards  in  Morven  :  the  wind  of  his  hall  is  in  his  hair.  Hia  terrible  apear  is  at  bis  side; 
his  shield  that  is  like  the  darkened  moon  I  Come  to  the  battle  of  Oacar;  the  hero 
is  alone. 

He  cune  not  over  tlie  streamy  Canin.  The  btid  returned  with  his  song.  Gray 
night  grows  dim  on  Crona.  The  feast  of  abelta  ia  apread.  A  hundred  oaks  bum  to 
the  wind ;  faint  light  gleama  over  the  heath.  The  ghosts  of  Ardven  pass  through  the 
beam,  and  show  their  dim  and  distant  forma.  Comalat  ia  half  anaeen  an  her  meteor; 
Hidallan  is  sullen  and  dim,  like  the  darkened  moon  behind  the  mist  of  night. 

"  Why  are  thou  ssd  ?"  said  Ryno ;  for  he  alone  beheld  the  chief  "  Why  art  thou 
sad,  Hidallan  ■  hast  thou  not  received  thy  fame  f  The  aonga  of  Osaian  have  been 
heard]  thy  ghoat  has  brightened  in  wind,  when  thou  didst  bend  IVom  thy  cload,  to 
hear  the  song  of  Morven's  bard!" — "And  do  thine  eyes,"  said  Oscar,  "  behold  the 

■The  Knm>B  eagle. 

t  AErieola'a  wall,  which  Caraniios  repaired. 

f  Thli  is  the  scene  ofComala'i  death,  nliicbiatbe  subject  of  the  dramatic  poem. 
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ehief,like  the  dim  mateor  of  night?  S*.7,I{;no,aay,  haw  fell  Hid&llan,  the  renowned, 
in  the  d>T*  of  mj  fiitbera !  Hii  nune  remaini  on  the  rocks  of  Cons.  I  hare  often 
•een  the  itreBTn*  of  hia  billi  !" 

Fingal,  replied  the  bard,  drove  Hidallan  from  hia  wan.  The  king'i  aonl  wai  aad 
for  Coqiita,  and  hii  eyea  oonld  not  behoM  thp  ebtef.  Lonely,  sad,  along;  the  heath  he 
■lowly  mored  with  ailent  itepl.  Hia  armi  hang  dtaordered  on  hii  side.  His  hair  flies 
loose  ttoja  hii  brow.  The  tear  is  in  biadowneait  eyes  ;  aii^h  half  silent  in  hiibreaat! 
Thive  daya  he  tinjed  nnaeen,  alone,  llefbre  he  CKPie  to  Lanior's  halls ;  the  mossy  halli 
of  his  &thers,  at  the  stream  of  Bslra.  There  Lamor  sat  alone  beneath  a  tree ;  for  he 
had  sent  his  people  with  Hidallftn  to  war.  The  stream  no  at  bis  teet,  his  gray  head 
rested  on  bia  staff.  Sightless  are  his  aged  eyes.  He  hums  the  song  of  other  times. 
The  noise  of  Uidallan's  feet  came  to  his  ear;  be  knew  the  tread  of  hia  son.  ' 

"  I*  the  SOB  of  Lamor  retomed ;  or  is  it  the  aannd  of  hia  ghost .'  Hast  thoa  fallen 
on  tbe  banks  of  Caran,  son  of  tbe  aged  Lamor  ?  Or,  if  I  hear  the  sound  of  Hidallnn's 
feet,  where  are  the  might;  in  the  war  ?  where  are  my  people,  Hidallan !  that  were 
wont  to  return  with  their  echoing  shields?     Have  they  fallen  oo  the  banks  of  Carun?" 

"No,"  replied  the  sighing  yontfa,  "the  people  of  Lamor  live.  They  are  renowned 
in  war,  my  father  !  bnt  Hidattan  is  renowned  no  more.  1  mnst  sit  alone  on  the  banks 
of  Balra,  when  the  roar  of  the  battle  grows." 

"  Bnt  thy  fathers  never  sat  alone,"  replied  the  riling  pride  of  Lamor.  "  They  never 
■at  alone  on  the  banlti  of  BsIth,  when  the  roar  of  battle  rose.  Doat  thou  not  Iiehold 
that  tomb  P  My  eyes  diaoern  it  not ;  there  rests  the  noble  Garmdllon,  who  never  Qed 
fVom  war !  Come,  thou  renowned  in  battle,  he  says,  come  to  thy  father's  tomb.  How 
sun  I  renowned,  Gamdllo  !  my  aon  haa  fled  from  war  1" 

"  King  of  the  streamy  Baiva '."  said  Hidallan  with  a  sigh,  "  why  doal  tbon  torment 
mj  sonlf  Lamor,  I  never  fled.  Fingal  was  sad  for  Comala;  he  denied  his  wars  to 
Hidallan.  Go  to  the  gray  streams  of  thy  land,  he  said;  moulder  like  a  leafleas  oak, 
whiob  the  winds  hare  bent  over  Boiva,  never  more  to  grow  !" 

"And  muat  I  hear,"  Lamor  replied,  the  lonely  tread  of  Hidallan's  feet?  When 
thoiuands  are  renowned  in  battle,  shall  he  bend  over  my  gray  streams?  Spirit  of  tlie 
noble  OanaiUoo  !  carry  Lamor  to  hia  place ;  his  eyes  are  dark,  his  soul  ia  sad,  hia 
son  Jias  lost  his  fame  !" 

"  Where,"  said  the  yoatb,  "ehslt  I  search  for  Rune,  to  gladden  the  soul  of  Lamor.' 
From  whence  shall  I  relnrn  with  renown,  that  the  sound  of  my  arms  may  be  pleasant 
in  his  ear?  If  I  go  to  the  chase  of  hinds,  my  name  will  not  be  heard,  Lamor  will 
not  feel  my  dogs  witb  his  hands,  glad  at  my  arrival  fVom  the  hill.  He  will  not  inquire 
of  hia  mountains,  or  of  the  dark-brown  deer  of  his  deserts  l" 

"  I  must  fall,"  said  Lamor,  "  like  a  leafleet  oak  :  it  grew  on  a  rock  I  it  was  over- 
tamed  by  the  winds  !  My  ghost  will  be  aeen  on  my  hills,  mournful  for  wj  young 
Hidallan.  Will  not  ye,  ye  mista,  aa  ye  rise,  hide  him  from  my  sight !  My  son,  go  to 
Xjudoi'b  hall :  there  the  anns  of  odt  fathers  hang.  Bring  the  sword  of  Garm&llon : 
he  took  it  from  a  foe '." 

He  went  and  bronght  the  sword  with  all  it*  stndded  thongs.  He  gave  it  to  bis  fa- 
ther.    The  gray-haired  hero  felt  the  point  with  hia  hand. 

>'  My  aon,  lead  me  to  Garmillon'a  tomb :  it  rises  beside  that  rosUing  tree.  The 
long  grsas  is  withered ;  I  hear  the  breeies  whistling  there.  A  little  fountain  murmurs 
ne»r,  and  sends  its  waters  to  Balva.  l^ere  let  me  rest;  itisnoon:  the  sun  is  on  our 
field*!" 

He  led  him  to  GanniHon's  tomb.  Lamor  pierced  the  side  of  his  son.  They  sleep 
tngether :  their  anoient  balls  moulder  away.  Ghosts  are  seen  there  at  noon :  the  val- 
ley ia  silent,  and  the  people  shon  the  place  of  Lamor. 
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"  Mournful  is  thy  tale,"  >aid  Oscar,  "  eon  of  the  times  of  oM !  H;  lotil  liglM  fiir 
Hidallan ;  he  fcti  in  the  dajs  of  his  youth.  He  fliei  on  the  Uut  of  the  deaert ;  hii 
wuidering  is  in  a  foreign  land.  Sons  of  the  echoing  Hoiven  !  draw  near  to  the  fbea 
of  Fiagal.  Send  the  night  away  in  songa ;  watch  the  atiengtb  of  Caroa.  Oacar  goea 
to  the  people  of  other  times;  to  the  (bsdes  of  ailent  Aidven,  where  his  iathera  ut  lira 
in  their  clouds,  and  behold  the  future  wsr.  And  4rt  thou  there,  Hidallan,  like  a  halT- 
eitinguiahed  meteor?     Come  to  royaiglil,in  thj  aorrow,  chief  of  the  winding  Balsa !" 

The  heroes  moTe  with  their  songi.  Oscar  slowly  ascends  the  hill.  The  meleora 
of  night  set  on  the  heath  before  him.  A  distant  torrent  faintly  roars.  Unfreqnent 
blasts  rush  through  aged  oaks.  The  bilf-enlighteiied  moon  wnks  dim  and  red  beliind 
her  hill.     Feeble  voices  are  heard  on  the  heath.     Osou  drew  bis  sword  ! 

■'Come,"  said  the  hero,  >'Oye  ghosts  of  mj  fathers',  ye  that  fought  against  the 
kings  of  the  world  I  TctI  me  the  deeds  of  future  timesi  and  yonr  conrerse  in  yonr 
caves,  when  you  talk  together,  and  l>ehold  your  sons  in  the  fields  of  the  brare." 

Trenmor  came  from  his  hill  at  the  voice  of  bis  mighty  bod.  A  doad,  like  the  steed 
of  the  stranger,  supported  his  airy  limbs.  His  robe  is  of  tbe  mist  of  hmo,  that  brings 
death  to  tbe  people.  His  sword  is  a  green  meteor  half  eitinguisbed.  His  face  is 
without  form,  and  dark.  He  sighed  thrice  over  tho  hero :  thrice  the  winds  of  aight 
roared  around  !  Many  were  his  words  to  Oscar;  but  they  only  came  by  halves  toonr 
ears  ;  they  were  dark  as  tbe  (ales  of  other  times,  before  the  light  of  the  song  arose. 
He  slowly  vanished,  like  a  mist  that  melts  oo  the  sunny  hi]l,  it  was  theu,  O  diagfa- 
ter  of  Toscar  !  my  son  began  first  to  be  lad.  He  foresaw  tbe  faU  of  his  race.  At 
times  he  was  tbooghtful  and  dark,  like  tbe  Bun  when  he  carries  a  olnad  on  bis  face, 
but  again  he  looks  forth  from  his  darkness  on  ttie  green  hills  of  Cona. 

Oscar  pissed  the  nigbt  among  his  fathers  i  gray  morning  met  him  on  Carun'a  bankt. 
A  green  vale  surrounded  a  tomb  which  arose  in  the  times  of  old.  Little  hills  Itil  their 
heads  at  a  distance,  and  stretch  their  old  trees  to  the  wind.  The  worrion  of  Caroa  sat 
there,  for  they  had  poastd  the  stream  by  night.  They  appeared  like  the  tnuika  of 
aged  pines,  to  Uie  pale  light  of  the  morning.  Oscar  stood  at  the  tomb,  oud  raiaed 
thrice  bis  terrible  voice.  The  rocking  hilts  echoed  around ;  the  sluing  roes  bounded 
away  ;  aod  tbe  trembling  ghosts  of  tbe  dead  fled,  shrieking  on  their  clouds.  So  terri- 
ble was  the  voice  of  my  son,  when  he  called  his  t^iends ! 

A  thousand  spears  arose  around;  the  people  of  Caroc  row.  Why,  d«(ighter  of  Tos- 
car, why  that  tear?  My  Eon,  though  alone,  is  brave.  Oscar  is  like  a  beun  of  the 
sky  ;  he  tnma  around,  and  the  people  fall.  His  hand  is  the  arm  of  a  ghost,  when  be 
stretches  it  from  a  clond  ;  tbe  rest  of  his  thin  form  is  unseen  ;  but  the  people  die  in 
the  vale  !  My  son  beheld  tbe  approach  of  the  foe  ;  he  stood  in  the  silent  dockneas  of 
bis  strength.  "  Am  I  alone,"  said  Oscar,  "  in  the  midst  of  a  thonsand  foes?  Many  a 
spear  is  there  ',  many  a  darkly- roll iiig  eye  !  Shall  I  fly  to  Ardven !  But  did  my  A- 
thers  ever  fly  ?  The  mark  of  their  arm  is  in  a  thousand  battlea.  Oscar  too  ahall  be 
renowned  '.  Come,  ye  drqi  ghosts  of  my  flithers,  and  behold  my  deeds  ii  war !  I  may 
fall;  but  I  will  be  renowned  like  tbe  race  of  the  echoing  Morven."  He  stood,  grow- 
ing in  his  place,  like  a  flood  in  a  narrow  vale!  The  battle  oame,but  they  fell:  bloody 
was  the  sword  of  Oscar. 

The  noiae  reached  his  people  atCrona;  they  came  like  a  hundred  streams.  The 
warriors  of  Caros  fled ;  Oscar  remained  like  a  rock  left  by  the  ebbing  sea.  Now  dart 
and  deep,  with  all  bis  steeds,  Caros  rolled  his  might  along :  the  little  streama  are  lost 
in  bis  course;  the  earth  is  rocking  round.  Battle  spreads  from  wing  to  wing;  ten 
thonsand  swords  gleam  at  once  in  tbe  sky.  Bnt  why  should  Ossian  sing  of  battles .' 
For  never  more  shall  my  steel  shine  ia  war.  I  remember  the  days  of  my  youth  with 
grief,  when  I  feel  the  weakness  of  my  arm.    Happy  ore  thsy  who  fell  in  their  yowtfa, 
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in  the  midit  of  their  renown !  Thej  b**e  not  beheld  the  tombi  of  their  &ieada,  m 
tailed  to  bend  the  bow  of  their  atrength.  Happy  ut  thon,  O  Omu,  in  the  midit  of 
thf  mabing  blait.  Thou  often  goeat  to  the  fields  of  thf  fame,  where  Caroa  fled  from 
thy  lifted  aword. 

Darkness  comes  on  my  wnl,  O  fair  daughter  of  Toaear  1  I  behold  not  the  form  of 
my  son  at  Carim,  nor  the  figure  of  Oaoar  on  Crona.  The  nulling  winds  have  carriod 
him  &r  away,  and  the  heart  of  hia  father  i«  is4.  Bat  lekd  me,  O  Halvina  1  to  the 
■ound  of  my  wood*,  to  the  roar  of  my  motmtaJD  atreama.  Let  the  chaae  be  heard  on 
Cona;  telme  think  on  the  daya  of  other  yeua.  And  bring  me  the  haip,  O  maid! 
that  I  nay  tonch  it  when  the  light  of  my  aonl  ahall  arise.  Be  thon  near  to  learn  the 
aong ;  future  timea  shall  hear  of  me '.  The  aona  of  tlie  feebla  hereafter  will  lift  the 
Toice  of  Cona;  and,  looking  op  the  rooks,  say,  "Here  Oaaian  dwelt."  They  ahall 
admire  the  chiefs  of  old,  the  race  that  ate  no  more,  while  we  ride  on  our  elonda,  Mai 
vina !  an  the  wings  of  the  roaring  winds.  Our  TOioea  ahall  be  beard  at  tiiiiea  in  the 
deiert;  we  ahall  sing  on  the  breeie  of  the  rock. 


THE    DEFORMED    FOOT. 


A  FBiESD  of  mine  has  a  little  girl  whoee  foot  ia  so  deformed  as  to  make  ■  painflit 
surgical  operation  necessary  to  prevent  her  being  lame  for  life.  A  abort  time  since 
he  said  to  her,  '■  Emma,  yoa  most  be  token  to  Boston,  that  the  doctor  may  cure  yonr 
foot.     When  viU  yon  go?" 

"  Not  yet,  pa,"  abe  replied,  aa,  by  her  geatnre,  afae  seemed  (o  RDticipate  the  pain  of 
the  operation. 

"  Welt,  when  wonid  yoa  like  to  go,  my  dear  ?" 

Emm*  was  (ilent  a.  few  moDienta,  and  then  aid,  '>  When  we  go  to  eee  (tandmolher." 

■'  And  when  ahall  that  be  >"  said  her  fiither. 

•■0,in  about  a  year,"  said  she,  playfully  laughing  at  the  thought  of  ao  long  arespite. 

The  diapoaitian  manifested  by  ^is  child,  ia  common  to  all  children,  and  is  one  of 
the  worst  elements  of  hnman  character.  It  is  always  injnriona,  and  lometime*  fatal 
to  the  interesta  of  the  child,  both  In  time  and  eternity ;  and  it  should  be  the  settled 
purpose  of  GTcry  parent  to  conquer  it  at  any  coat  of  effort— at  any  sacrifice  of  feeling. 

The  disposition  of  which  I  complain  is,  that  which  deferajMUf/U  dutiea  or  unpleas- 
ant tasks  to  a  future  period.  This  little  girl  was  convinced  of  the  necessity  of  the 
operation;  but  she  knew  it  would  be  puDfnl,and  therefbre  wished  to  put  it  off  aa  long 
afl  posaible.  Every  other  child  would  natnrally  do  the  same.  Now,  if  this  inclination 
was  confined  to  such  extraordinary  cases  aa  a  surgical  operation,  it  would  be  of  little 
eonaequenoe.  Inateod  of  this,  it  shows  itself  whenever  anything  ia  required  which  is 
sitber  painftil  or  unpleasant.  A  difficult  lesson,  a  domestic  duty,  the  confession  of  a 
Axilt,and  all  kindred  mottera,  will  be  procrastinated  with  eqnal  facility.  '*  Not  now," 
will  be  tbe  wayward  reply  to  every  demand  made  upon  the  inctinations  and  the  will 
hy  the  voice  of  duty. 

Nor  will  thia  dispoaition  be  without  its  evil  reanit  on  tbe  spiritual  deatiniea  of  the 
child.  That  it  ia  obnoiioua  to  the  pride,  the  paaaioaa,  the  feelings  of  the  human  heart 
to  anbmit  to  Jeeus  Christ,  no  Chriatian  parent  will  deny.  Let  a  ehlld,  then,  be  per- 
mitted haUtvaUy  to  defer  painfnl  and  nnpleostnt  duties,  and  what  will  be  his  answer 
when  the  Host  High,  eonviueing  him  of  sin,  says  to  him,  "  Hy  sou,  gite  me  tliine 
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heart!"  He  wilt  aacwet,  with  the  trembliag  piiDM  of  Judca, " Oo  thy  waj  for  tba 
time ;  vhxu  I  have  a  conveiiient  aeaioa,  I  wilt  call  fbr  thee."  Tlie  price  of  hii  Mnl 
maj  be  the  eoat  of  tbii  diiporitioa ! 

It  ii,  therefore,  the  dntj  of  every  parent,  both  fathen  and  mothera,  steadily  to  labor 
for  the  coaqneat  of  thia  inclination.  Tbey  ahanld  firmly  inviit  npoo  the  immediata 
perfbrmanoe  of  every  unpleasant  daty,  nntil  the  habit  i*  formed  of  OTercoming  diffi- 
cultiei  and  doing  what  occaiioiw  pain  at  oiut.  How  may  tbey  coniiatently  hope  that, 
in  the  boor  of  rational  conviction,  their  little  one*  will  uuwer  the  Lord  by  Hying, 
"Thy  faee,  Lord,  will  we  seek."    If  not,  tbey  willbeolear  of  leaponaiUlily  for  tkek 


THE    WORTH    OP    WOMAN 


HoHOllBli  be  woman!  abe  beam*  on  the  alght, 
OraceAtl  and  fUr  like  ■  being  of  light ; 
Scatter*  aroand  lier,  wheratar  die  stnT*, 
Roaei  of  blin  on  oar  thom-covered  wa;  j 
Rote*  of  Piradis*  Mot  fn>m  ibore, 
TobeptberedandtwioedinaiulandofloTe. 

Han  on  paaion'*  atomy  oceu. 
Towed  by  furge*  monntain  fal^, 

Coarti  the  tanmcane'i  cDQunetioa, 
Spom*  at  reaioD'*  feeUe  oiy, 


Stnni  with  life'i 
Woman  Invite*  him,  with  U)**  in  her  imile. 
To  oeue  from  hi*  toil  ud  be  happy  awhile, 
Whi^erisg  wooingly,  come  to  my  bower, 
Oo  not  in  *earcb  oFthe  phantom  of  power — 
Honor  and  wealth  are  UlaaDiy— ^ome ! 
HipjHDeis  dwell*  in  the  temple*  of  borne. 
Man  with  ftir;  atem  and  ■an^, 

FeoecBiaa  hi*  brother  maa, 

Bechteia,  if  he  blera  or  ravage, 

Action,  actios— Mill  bk  pbn, 

Kow  cieatiBi,  now  dedrojlag ) 


'Woman  contented  is  ailant  rapoae, 
E^joya  in  it*  beao^  liJe'i  flower  ai  it  blow*, 
And  walen  and  tend*  it  with  innocent  heart; 
Pat  liebar  tbaa  man,  with  hi*  bMKire  of  art} 


And  wiaar  by  &r  in  the  eitdei  coaAned, 
Tli*Bhe,wilhhi**cienceuul  light*  oftheMiad. 
Coldl;  to  bimMlf  ■nfficlng. 

Mail  diadain*  the  gentle  art*, 
Snowelh  not  the  blln  ariiing 

Fvom  the  ioterchuge  of  hearts. 
Slowlf  throogh  bii  bosom  itealiug 

Plows  die  genisl  enrrent  oa, 
nil  by  sge's  fhMt  congealing, 
tt  1>  bsrdeoed  tnM  atoH. 
She  like  ^  barp  that  Inatinotivsly  ri^l, 
As  the  night  breathing  lepb^  soft  sigh*  on  tbe 


[Uaj. 

Like  lanihine  and  shower*  of  a  morning  ia 
ThrODgb  the  langa  of  man'*  damloioa. 

Tenor  ia  the  ruling  word. 
And  the  standard  of  opinion 

1*  the  temper  of  the  sword. 
Strife  einlts,  and  ^tj  blading. 

From  the  acena  departing  flies, 
Wboie  to  battle  madly  rashing, 

Brothsr  qion  brother  dlan. 
Woman  oommaiding  with  a  mSUeT  eoatnl, 

Audabe  ^anowaroud  ialbeligbtofber  Bttt, 
The  war  of  tb*  panioa  i*  hmted  hr  awUk  i 
And  Diieord,  content  Ron  hia  thiy  to  G«*se, 
the  pillow*  of  Peas*. 


Law*  penned  with  the  otmoct  oil 
'often  perveiicd  to  wtoty  ""inirp; 


tben  why  iheiild  wo  wwdn  that  tbi  Bible  ii  m' 
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Orifinal. 
THE   CONTRAST;   OR,   THE   BLUE   MANTILLA. 

■  T  KM.  M.  L.  OARDUIEB. 

(Candudtd.) 

Mb.  Cbattoh  baheld  with  pun  the  ■itoMioD  oF  hi*  Gunil; ,  bnt  k&ew  of  no  w*,j  to 
Kuedy  it.  He  wu  ilmck  with  the  oidei,  neatneu  and  regnluil;  of  Mi,  Milnor'i 
whanerei  he  called,  and  thought  the  beet  tbj  la  oomin«iee  a  nfbnnation  in  hit  own, 
wai  to  take  Mii.  Crajton  there  with  the  ohildien.  He  wai  much  attMbed  to  Emiele, 
■kw  how  unhke  ahe  waa  to  hei  ooiuina  in  hei  dtipoeition,  and  knew  aha  waanoth^pj. 
He  coDTeraed  with  Mr.  and  Mra.  Milnoi  reepecting  hei,  and  the  latter  prapoaed  het 
ataying  with  them,  which  event  waa  brought  about  by  the  porchaae  of  the  mantilla. 
pmUU  ma  left  with  a  handaoine  ealate,  and  onlj  wanted  proper  inatnutioD  to  be  all 
he  wiahed.  She  wm  the  exact  itoafe  of  biaiiiler,whom  he  idolized.  Owisg  toMr*. 
Ctaytoa'a  eztraTag«iiee,and  otter  neglect  of  all  houaihold  duties,  their  ezpcBaea  weie 
enoTraoUB,  and  incteaaed  with  ereiy  riaing  an^.  On  looking  into  hia  afiaira,  he  was 
aatooiahed  at  finding  hii  ekpenditurea  much  greatei  than  he  apprehended.  The  prea- 
sure  of  the  timea  he  felt  beat  hard  optm  him :  one  bank  in  whioh  he  had  thir^  thou- 
■and  dollan,  had  fhiled ',  olhera  wen  letteiing,  nuloie*  evetj  day  oeoutiiog,  and  he 
trembled  for  himaelf.  It  waa  in  vain  for  him  to  convince  hi*  wife  they  were  living 
loo  fkft — Ihatihe  timea  weie  oppreeaive ;  ahe  only  laughed  at  hia  folly — told  him  ha 
waa  growing  old — that  avarice  alwaya  iDCreaaed  with  year*.  Faahion  waa  het  idol — 
the  ahiine  upon  which  she  aacrifioad  every  better  feeling  of  her  aoul.  She  g«vs  large 
partiea,  attended  every  place  of  anuaement,  wae  ezoeeiively  vain,  fond  of  flatleryi 
little  Buapectiug  thoae  loudest  in  her  piaiae  when  preaent,  were  the  firat,  when  abaent, 
to  langh  at  her  vaaity  and  ignoiajiee.  Mr.  Craytou  heaitated  for  a  long  time  reapect- 
ing  ibe  mantilla — not  on  account  of  the  price,  bnt  ha  eaw  no  and  to  her  tequeata — and 
fhlt  it  waa  time  he  took  a  decided  atand,  and  be  firm.  She  had  many  timea,  in  a  joke, 
ealled  him  "  Rip  Van  Winkle ;"  and  although  he  knew  it  waa  done  in  mere  pleasan- 
try, alill  be  saw  with  his  own  eyes  a  resemblance  which  hombled  him.  Being  aniloni 
she  ahontd  call  on  Hra.Milaor,  hoping  the  interview  might  have  a  aalutnry  effect 
upon  hei,  he  knew  of  no  way  to  induce  her  to  comply  with  hia  wiah  bat  by  gratifying 
her  in  the  pnrchaaa  of  the  blue  mantilla,  and  it  waa  to  accomplish  this  object  he  gave 
her  the  money,  not  knowing  what  other  articlea  she  had  in  view.  To  the  purchase 
of  them  he  wonld  have  submitted,  bnt  her  etfionlery  in  parEhasing  the  satin  and  taking 
the  advantage  of  liim  in  public,  waa  a  point  beyond  what  he  considered  endurable ; 
and  in  this  last  act,  she  snapped  the  cord  which  had  hitherto  hound  them,  and  her 
beauty  from  that  hour  ceased  to  attract  or  iuflnence  him.  Hia  whole  soul  waa  in 
lequiaition  for  his  children— he  saw  the  precipice  on  which  Ibej  stood,  felt  hie  own 
health  giving  way  by  the  nervous  tremor  which  worilment  of  mind  produced  on  hia 
trembling  frante,  and  an  Dccasioaal  cough  he  could  not  cootral. 

When  they  returned  from  Mr.  Milnor's,  the  bundle  was  opened,  the  mantilla  on- 
Tolded  and  tfarown  around  her,  when  she  discovered  a  large  spot  on  the  corner.  It 
was  soon  uceitained  to  he  a  stain  ftom  a  bunch  of  rupberrici  accidentally  dropped 
into  the  bundle  by  the  children ;  the  lace  was  torn  In  two  places,  and  mnch  injured. 
After  scalding  George,  and  fretting  at  the  serraiits  for  not  leaving  it  at  home,  ahe 
tried  in  vain  to  restore  the  color — it  was  useless,  and  she  pronounced  it  spoiled. 
**  Are  yon  not  ashamed,  George  ?    Yon  must  be  punished — Indeed  you  must." 


"  Why  did  joa  Dot  buj  me  ■  whip?  I  ihonld  not  htve  touched  it,  if  yon  had.  I 
only  wanted  «  little  whip  to  drire  the  honei,  muna." 

"  Go  tmj ;  you  are  a  tmobleaome  boy.  How  the  Bstln  ii  mimed,  dear  me '.  I 
wiib  I  bad  never  nen  the  MilDor>,ar  heard  of  them." 

•<  O  mama,  I  do  not,"  laid  the  girls ;  "  I  loved  to  be  there.  What  a  beaatifDl  yard, 
■nd  what  a  beautiful  woman,  and  how  pleannt  the  apoke  to  her  children." 

"  And  how  beaatiM  her  children  bchaTed,"  aaid  Mr,  Crayton  ;  "  I  hope  my  own 
little  boy  and  girli  will  delight  to  pattern  after  them.    I  waa  grieved  yon  behaved  to 
Dnhondiomely  and  overturned  the  poti  of  flowers;  yon  mnat  not  do  ao  apin." 
"  1  never  npiet  them,"  aaid  George. 

<<  Tee,  you  did,"  8«id  Ague* ;  "  and  where  ia  the  orange  you  picked  off  the  tree  t" 
>•  Ton  need  not  deny  it,  for  I  aaw  yon,"  m\d  Isabella. 

Poor  little  George,  already  irritated  by  hie  mother,  eeniible  he  had  done  wrong,  bi> 
bosom  swelling  with  feeling*  he  could  not  control,  replied, "  I  did  not,  and  take  that," 
giving  bis  aisler  a  blow. 

"  Stop,  stop,"  aaid  their  &ther ;  ^  omm  here,  and  I  will  tell  yon  what  I  wish  ywi 
to  do  in  flitnre." 

'<  Herey,  Hr.  Crayton,  do  let  die  children  be,"  exclaimed  his  wife ;  "  yon  are  al- 
ways raising  a'breeie  in  some  way  or  other.  If  it  had  not  been  for  the  Hilnors,  alt 
would  have  been  well,  and  my  mantilla  would  not  have  been  spoiled.  De,  pray,  let 
the  ahildren  alone,  tbey  have  done  no  material  injury  to  anything." 

"  Done  no  injnry  f  Mrs.  Crayton,  have  yon  yt  jost  ecelded  George  tbr  tDjoring 
your  shawl,  and  said  he  ought  to  be  corrected  ?  Ilia  behavior  at  Hr.  Hiloor'e,  in  my 
opinion,  requires  fu  mare  censutn.  I  de  hope  we  have  all  seen  that  in  our  friends  we 
ihall  delight  to  imitate." 

"  Imitate  !     Do  yon  think  T  am  going  to  keep  school,  and  ooufine  myself  to  the 
drudgery  of  honsekeepiogf     Bot  I  am  both  tired  and  hungry." 
"  And  vexed,"  laid  Mr.  Crayton,  "  about  the  mantilla." 

A  servant  enteriag,  annouaced  dinner  waa  waiting,  when  the  children  scampered 
after  him  followed  by  their  parents. . 

The  next  day,  Mr.  Crayton  received  a  note  fh>m  Mr.  Milnot,  staUng  Emiele  would 
like  to  remain  with  tbem,  if  her  aunt  waa  wilting.  Mrs.  Crayton,  auiiouB  to  be  re- 
leased from  her  neiee,  who,  young  aa  she  waa,  became  often  a  silent  but  powerful 
reprover  of  her  actions,  consented.  George  had  his  bofaby-borae  and  whip,  the  girls 
their  boxea,  and  all  went  on  ae  uanal. 

"  We  will,  if  you  please,  ride  in  town  thie  afternoon,  and  lake  the  children  to  the 
water-works,"  said  Mr.  Hiloor  to  his  wift. 
"  I  will  mention  it  to  them,"  ahe  replied,  "  and  we  will  go." 
"  Shall  we  return  Mn.  Crayton'a  call  f"  he  enquired. 

"  I  think  we  will :  I  should  like  to  see  how  she  appears  at  home.  Emiele  Is  a.  very 
interesting  child  ;  she  certainly  baa  the  moat  discrimination  I  ever  saw  one  poBaea  at 
her  age.  She  has  excited  my  cnrfosity  very  much.  I  am  afraid  her  eoaains  are  suf' 
fhring  in  consequence  of  improper  example  from  a  source  where  they  ought  to  receive 
the  moil  benefit — a  mother  ■  influence," 

"  1  fear  the  ume,"  replied  Mr,  Milnor;  "I  tremble  for  my  friend ;  he  has,  it  is 
true,  many  imperfections,  but  some  excellent  traits.  He  ■■  the  dupe  of  hii  wife,  an 
artful,  designing,  ungrateful  woman.  He  married  berwithoot  a  penny — monied  her 
for  her  beauty.  He  loves  his  children,  and  of  late  has  mentioned  his  anxiety  re- 
specting them." 

"  Why  does  he  sulfer  her  to  exert  such  Influence  over  him  ?  why  not  at  once  put  a 
•tap  to  her  extravagance,  and  deny  her  positively  V 
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"BecftDie  ihe  hu  ■»  moch  tict  to  muiage  him.  He  hatrs  conf\]>ioii,  utd  had 
rath«T  saffbr,  and  hiiTe  peace.  He  was  quite  oowell  wheD  he  called  lut;  he  (till  has 
a  ooagh,  and  looka  care-woin.  I  am  fpuful,  (hould  theie  time*  continue,  he  maj'  be 
a  Rttll  greater  loier.  He  hu  endorsed  notei  fbi  a  large  amoant  for  two  of  anr  g^at 
btuineas  men,  who  to-daj,  T  hear,  are  eloaing  their  acconnta." 

••  We  will  call  there ;  in  the  meaothiie,  I  will  attend  to  the  children's  recitttiona ; 
we  ahftll  be  ready  at  four." 

Ai  Mrs.  Miloor  entered  the  ittidy,  ahe  fbnnd  the  children  bniil;  engaged  atndjing 
the  globes,  and  pointing  oat  puiieular  plaees  to  Emiele,  showing  her  the  meridians, 
the  equator,  latilnde  and  loDgitnde,  of  which  she  nuderatood  but  little.  These  little 
necessaij  items  had  been  overlooked,  and  ahe  wm  aniioas  to  lesTQ  every  jiarticular. 
Tbeir  lesaon  was  a  deaeription  of  Palestine.  With  delight  did  Emiele  listen  to  Mrs. 
Milnor,as  she  mingled  thahistorjr  of  the  Jews  in  their  lesson, commencing  with  their 
earliest  history.  Emisle,  to  whom  the  theme  wfts  new,  listened  with  intenseneas  to 
the  story  of  Abrsham  and  his  descendants,  as  ber  kind  instructress  led  her  through 
their  wanderings,  their  entrance  into  the  promised  land,  their  history,  their  types  and 
■hadowB,  their  sacrifices,  their  captivity,  ete.,  to  the  birth  of  the  promiKd  Messiah. 
Mrs.  Miloor,  pleased  and  gratified  with  the  deep  interest  she  took  in  the  story,  drew 
her  afitctionately  to  her  bosom,  and  pielared  the  character  of  the  Savior  in  anch  glow- 
ing terms  her  young  heart  became  entriillced .  "This  is  the  Savior  who  died  for  ui — 
this  the  God  we  worsfaip.  And  will  yon  love  Him  toof  Ton  have  no  parents,  my 
dear  Emiele,  but  God  will  be  your^^Ii^''  if  jou  pat  your  trust  and  confidence  in 
Him."  Thus  did  this  excellent  woman  lead  the  little  orphan  to  Him  in  whom  she 
afterwords  found  comfort.  "  Tour  father  Intends  taking  joo  all  in  town  this  allemoon, 
and  I  will  now  release  you ;  jon  mnst  be  ready  precisely  at  foor." 

At  the  hour  appointed,  the  coach  was  at  the  door,  and  each  of  the  happy  family 
were  seated.  Mr.  and  Mrs.Milnor  with  the  truest  pleasare  pointed  out  the  surround- 
ing scenery  to  their  delighted  children, 

*'  See  what  a  beautiful  world  God  hss  made,  my  dears,"  said  their  father  ;  "  how  be 
clothes  the  fields  with  gross  and  flowera— how  the  harvest  bends  with  its  rich  storea, 
snd  like  the  waves  of  ocean  rises  and  falls  l>eneath  the  gentle  breeze,  forming  the 
most  perfect  shades.  Behold  the  clouds — how  beautifully  they  blend  tbeir  rich  colors 
and  sail  away  in  the  distance,  like  islands  of  the  blest.  We  shall  have  abrilliant  sun- 
■et  when  we  return." 

■'  Dear  father,"  exclaimed  the  children,  their  happy  souls  glowing  with  the  enthu- 
siasm of  the  moment,  "do  have  the  curtains  up,  that  we  may  see  the  aun's  rays  upon 
the  monnlaini,  and  watch  his  retiring  beams,  as  we  ride  upon  the  beautiful  bonks  of 
the  Delaware." 

•■  I  had  much  rather  look  at  the  fields,  and  remain  in  the  coach  with  yon,  than  go 
to  my  aunt's  or  ride  around  the  town,"  said  Emiele. 

"Why,  my  dear,  do  you  not  wish  to  see  your  uncle,  aunt  and  cousins.'  and  shop 
witb  us  ?  are  there  no  little  things  you  wish  to  purchase  ?" 

*■  O,  yes,  I  love  my  uncle  dearly ;  I  do  want  to  cee  him" — and  she  bmahed  away  a 
t«ar — "  and  my  aunt  and  cousins,  but  I  do  not  want  to  stay  with  them." 

"  Ton  shall  return  with  us,  my  child." 

"  May  I  ? — that  is  all  I  desire ;  and  I  would  like  to  bny  some  oranges  for  the  poor 
aick  woman  we  visited  last  evening." 

"  Too  shall,  my  love,  and  carry  them  to  her  when  yon  returo." 

"  I  love  to  go  with  you  to  poor  Mrs.  Hurlburt's,  and  hear  her  talk  about  dyingj  she 
■aid  we  should  all  meet  in  heaven  by  and  by,  and  be  happy," 

Snap  went  the  coachman's  whip,  as  they  tamed  the  street  by  Girard  college. 
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"  Drive  ■totriy,"  laid  Mr.  Milnor,  "  while  we  view  this  aiAle  edifice." 

"Mr.  Girud  wu  a  good  nuD,  pftpa,  to  do  (O  rauob  for  tUe  poor,  wu  be  not?" 

"  Was  be  very  rich,  Father  !"  enquired  the  gjrli. 

"  He  wu,  and  endowed  thii  college ;  by  wbicb  act  of  nnptralleled  beaevoleoce  be 
has  im mortal ized  bis  Dame  ;  through  all  coming  lime  it  will  be  banded  down  to  poa- 
terity,  with  many  other  great  and  gooi  men.  Drive  to  the  water-worka,"  said  Mr. 
Milnor.  Here  the  children  were  delighted  as  their  parenta  explained  in  wbal  mojUMt 
tbe  water  wai  carried  in  ita  devious  courae  through  tbe  city. 

*' What  a  delightful  proipect,"  said  Mra.  Milnor;  "  what  a  beautiful  city.    I  wu 
thinking;  while  viewing  it,  gf  the  day  when  Rochambean,  Waahinglon  and  Lafayette    , 
paaaed  through  with  tbeir  troop*  before  the.  aunendering  of  Cornwallii.    What  a  bril- 
liant throng,  and  what  patriotic  hearts  then  panted,  bled  and  died  fpr  the  blewings  we 
ao  richly  enjoy." 

"  Mother,  when  we  return,  will  you  tell  us  haw  the  victory  was  obtained ;" 

"  Yea,  Diy  children  ;  but  we  must  make  our  purchases  and  our  aalls,  for  it  ia  nearly 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnor  with  tbeir  lovely  fiimily  wrre  welcome  customen  to  tbe  many 
stores  they  entered.  Calling  for  nothing  but  such  articles  ai  they  wished,  theii  se- 
lections were  soon  made.  They  then  called  at  Mr.  Clayton's.  Mrs.  CrsytoD  wu 
out,  the  children  had  gone  for  a  walk,iuid  Mr.  Crayton  was  confined  to  kia  room  by 
bis  cough.  ^ 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you — pray  be  sealed^r  regret  Mrs.  Crayton  is  ont,  nod  the 
children,  and  yet  I  am  not  soiry  on  my  own  account.  I  wish  much  to  see  you.  Come 
here,  Einiele,"  taking  her  on  bii  knee;  "how  do  you  like  your  new  home?" 

"O,  my  dear  uncle,  I  am  very  happy  tbeie.     I  iikeit  much  mare — " 

"Than  here,  mj  child — do  not  be  afraid — I  know  yuu  do." 

"  Yes,  my  dear  uncle,"  said  Emiele,  clasping  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  kissing 
him,  "but  I  do  love  you." 

"  Is  your  cough  better,"  enquired  Mrs.  Milnor. 

"  No,  my  dear  madam ;  I  have  tried  various  remedies,  but  without  effect — Ibey 
avail  nothing."  Mr.  aed  Mrs.  Miloor  were  shocked  at  hia  altered  appearance.  "I 
bare  wished  to  see  you  for  thia  aometime  very  much,  friend  Milnor;  I  see  by  the  pa- 
pers the  banks  are  giving  way,  and  the  Clifiorda  have  closed  their  buainesa ;  tbey 
have  ten  thousand  dollars  of  mine  which  I  fear  I  shall  lose.  It  is  in  vain  for  me  to 
convince  my  wife  of  our  situation — she  cither  does  not  wish  to  know,  or  will  not  be- 
lieve me  when  I  converse  with  her  upon  the  subject  of  retrenchment.  Should  my 
health  entirely  fail  me,"  and  be  wept, "  I  do  not  know  what  will  become  of  my  family." 

The  children  at  that  moment  entered— George  first,  with  his  bands  full  of  toys; 
tbe  girls  with  tbeir  trinkets  just  purchased. 

"Look,  father,  see  what  1  have  bought." 

"  But  my  son,  do  you  not  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnor,  their  children  and  your  cousin  !" 

Emiele  Sew  to  him  and  kissed  him  and  her  cousins,  who  seemed  delighted  to  see  her. 

"Now  you  will  stay  with  us,  will  you  not?"  said  they. 

"Do  you  wish  me  to.'"  she  enquired. 

"Yea,  indeed  we  do." 

"Well,  I  will  one  of  these  days." 

"O,  do  stay  now,"  they  cried. 

"  My  dears,"  said  Mrs.  Milnor,  seeing  Emiele'a  distren,  "your  cousin  ia  now  en- 
gaged in  ber  studies;  we  shall  have  a  Tacation  soon,  and  she  shall  come  and  seejon." 
Then  calling  tbe  children  and  brushing  back  their  rich  flowing  bair,BlM  kissed  Ibeai ; 


■A.CXIi^lC 


THE  CONTEUST.  67 


and  as  sha  drew  them  to  her  bosam  a  tfar  of  co  mm  iteration  stole  dolrn  her  cbeek  at 
tbe  idea  of  their  ■Ituation,  for  the  feared  they  would  soon  be  more  Ihoo  orpbnliB. 

Mi.  Crajton  hid  a  levera  £t  of  cougbing,  which  ruptured  a  slight  blood-veaael, 
Tbp7  were  very  much  Blarmed,  but  it  soon  lubsided  ind  he  was  better.  Mia.  Milnor 
■tood  over  him,  with  hei  bonuet  pattJ;  oS^,  when  bis  wife  entered.  Hid  she  been 
drewed  for  the  opera,  ahe  would  not  have  mude  a  greater  diaplay.  She  had  dd  Uie 
elegant  salin  before  mentlaoed,  a  rose-coloied  liat,  an  elegant  bloiid  veil  thrown  over 
hei  shoulders  which  reached  the  floor.  Sowers  of  tbe  most  delicate  texture  shaded  her 
face,  while  pearls  and  ornameuta  glittered  on  lier  arms  and  handa.  She  entered  the 
roqm  with  bet  usual  grace,  enquiring  what  was  the  cause  of  so  much  deep  interest  as 
was  manifested;  said  Mr.  Craylon's  cough  was  muclfbetter,  and  she  presumed  ho 
'  wodld  soon  recover.    "  Uo  jou  not  feel  hotter !"  she  enquired,  approaching  him. 

"1  do,"  he  replied.  , 

"  How  long  have  you  been  here .'"  addressing  Mrs.  Milnor. 

"  Perhaps  an  hour." 

"  Dear  me,  I  did  not  think  I  bad  been  gone  so  long  ;  but  time  flies  so  quick  in  good 
company,  and  I  have  been  ao  delighted  since  1  have  been  gone,  that — " 

"Tou  forgot  your  busband,"  said  Mi.  Milnor. 

Hod  a  viper  stung  her,  she  would  not  have  started  quicker.  Conscience-stricken 
and  surprised  that  any  one  would  dare  reprove  her,  she  reddened  and  remained  sitrni, 

•'  We  must  leave,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Milnor,  taking  Mr.  Crayton's  hand.  "  I 
hope  ;ou  will  soon  be  better."      ^ 

The  children  kissed  each  olhcr.^^eeing  Ibeir  father  ill,  and  witnessing  the  atten- 
tion of  Ibeir  friends,  they  were  struck  with  surprise.  "  Do  come  again,"  said  they, 
as  they  followed  them  to  the  door,  "  and  remember  your  promise,  Emiele. 

Mr.  Crayton  took  Mr.  Milnor's  hand.    "  Come  to-morrow." 

"  I  will,  if  nothing  prevenls.     Good  afternoon." 

Mrs.  Crayton  remained  in  her  elegant  chair  Into  which  she  hod  thrown  herself,  bei 
bonnet  in  one  hand,  her  cap  untied,  her  face  flushed,  while  in  her  other  hand,  white 
as  snow,  she  held  a  boquet  of  beautiful  flowers,  partly  shading  the  brilliants  whlcii 
sparkled  upon  her  fingers. 

After  Mr.  Milnor's  family  were  seated  in  the  ooaeh,  every  one  for  a  lew  momenta 

'■  Foot  ftiend  Crayton,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Milnor, "  yours  is  a  bard  esse,"  and  his  eye 
filled  with  tears  as  be  looked  at  his  amiable  and  beloved  wife.  "  You  see,  my  chil- 
dren, in  Mra.  Crayton  the  effect  of  vanity  and  folly.  We  will  all  allow  she  is  hand- 
some, very  beautiful,  but  heartless  and  cold.  So  strong  is  her  ruling  passion,  she  can 
leave  ber  hnsband  for  display,  for  dress— leave  him  when  he  requires  her  care,  to 
gratify  her  vanity.     She  is  truly  to  be  pitied." 

"Had  mother  found  you  so  ill, how  alarmed  she  wonid  have  been,"  said  Alice j 
"bat  Mrs,  Crayton  was  not." 

» It  is  not  fashiDoable,  mj  dear,  to  weep,  and  make  a  fuss,  as  it  is  called,  when  our 
friends  ore  sick  and  die ;  we  must  be  philosophers.  We  cannot  alter  anylhinj;,  cud  it 
is  not  polite  to  monin." 

"  Who  says  so,  my  dear  mother?" 

"Tbe  fashionable  and  the  gay,  taj  daughter." 
-     "  Not  you,  my  mother." 

"No,  my  children,"  replied  their  blher,  "  not  your  mother,  she  is  quite  the  reverse, 
and  I  wish  you  all  to  be  like  her." 

"  I  hope  I  sholl  be,"  said  Emiele,  "just  like  her." 
w      «I  hope  you  will,"  saiiVCharles,"and  then  I  shall  love  yon  still  better."     He  apnkp 
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inikdvertcntly,  Emiele,  yoaag  u  ihe  vu,  bluahed,  tnd  Cbarlei  underatood  the  laa- 
gaage  of  CTimaoa  hae  which  djed  her  cheeki. 

'■  Then  jou  had  rather  have  your  motbei  kppear  in  her  pltln  dren,  and  manage  in 
her  own  way,  than  be  like  Mrs.  Crayton." 

"I  do  not  fike  her  at  all,"  replied  Charles;  "ahe  doea  not  au it  my  tute." 

"  But  jou  will  allow  alie  ia  handaome .'" 

>'  I  do  not  aee  beauty,  nor  could  not  were  ahe  poaaeaied  of  the  charma  of  Juno,  and 
decked  with  Paliaa'a  many-colored  veil :  it  ia  ahroaded,  dimmed  by  unkindneaa  and 
ingratitude.  Had  we  fouud  her  adminiatering  lathe  waotaorber  huaband, and  che^r- 
JDg  hie  aoUtude,  clad  in  the  plainest  garb  even  in  a  cottage,  to  me  ahe  would  hare 
appealed  far  more  atlrac^ng.'# 

"  Well,  my  children,  I  hope  we  ahall  all  profit  by  this  day'a  acene." 

"See  the  aun,  dear  father.     ]t  U  not  so  brilliant  aa  you  anticipated." 

"  It  i>  true,"  he  replied ;  "  human  life  ia  drawn  in  bright  colora  upon  the  heavens. 
The  aky  was  bright  when  we  left — bright  and  beautiful,  and  rndieated  a  rich,  a  glow- 
ing, au  Italian  aunaet.  But  see,  it  ia  obacured — a  dark  cloud  awajta  the  aua'a  disc, 
the  mountain!  are  dark  ;  can  you  not  draw  a  moral  ft-om  it .'" 

The  children  looked  at  their  mother,  who  nbaorbed  in  thought  had  scarcely  spoken 
since  ahe  entered  the  coach.  The  acene  had  oppreased  her — her  heart  was  touched. 
She  pitied  the  heartless  beauty  ahe  hail  aeen,  and  alitl  more  her  dying  friend,  for  as 
sucb  she  looked  upon  Mr.  Crayton.  The  children  had  touohed  her  aoul,  and  awakened 
all  her  sympathies.  She  saw  and  felt  wbiitthey^g||ded,  to  tender  them  respected  and 
useful  in  the  world;  and  imagined  what  their  circumstances  might  be  should  tfacil 
father  die. 

"  Come,  mother,  the  moral  >" 

"  Have  you  not  seen,"  she  replied,  "those  whose  proapects  were  bright  as  the  blae 
heavena  when  we  led  our  home — no  cloud  dimmed  their  horizon^ — all  was  serene  and 
lovely,  and  indicative  of  future  happlneaa.  Have  you  not  seen  the  tcene  changed  by 
sickness,  neglect  and  folly?  Have  yon  not  witnessed  the  gathering  clonds  settling 
around  the  strong  and  the  healthy,  as  they  sank  sway  beneath  the  chill  blight  of 
adversity,  while  their  neareat  and  beat  beloved  ones  deserted  them  ?  Have  yon  not 
Been  blaale'd  hopea,  Iriala,  diaappointmenta  and  gloom  settle  apon  each  treasured  ob- 
ject, until  the  horizon,  but  yesterday  so  brilliant,  became  overclouded,  and  the  soul 
sinking  like  the  aun  in  darkness  ?" 

Mr.  Milnor  looked  upon  bis  cbildreo — his  heart  was  fnll  aa  he  gated  upon  the  being 
dearest  to  hja  aoul,  as  he  saw  her  cpuntenaDce  light  Dp  with  the  pnre  principlea  of 
her  mind,  aa  invariable  aa  true.  "  Do  yon  understand,  my  children  f"  They  looked 
upon  each  other,  and  remained  silent.    "Speak,"  said  Mr.  Milnor. 

"  O  yea,  papa,  we  all  do — it  ia  Mr.  Crayton 's  fkmily.  Do  you  think  he  will  die,  my 
dear  mother.'" 

>>  I  fear  he  will.  Let  us  all  remember  him  in  our  prayers,  and  his  children,  and  hii 
deluded  wife." 

Emiele  laid  her  head  on  Mra.  Milnor's  hand  as  she  spoke,  and  kissed  it  in  the  foll- 
nesa  of  her  soul.     All  were  silent  until  they  reached  home. 

Eariy  the  next  mnrning,  Mr.  Milnor  received  s  note  requeating  bis  immediate  at- 
tendance at  Mr.  Crayton'a.  He  found  him  very  ill — he  had  another  attack  of  hem- 
orrhage, apd  waa  considered  dying.  His  wife,  conscience- stricken  by  Mr.  Milnor's 
remark,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  condemned  heraelf.  She  looked  at  the  ha|^ 
family  of  Mr.  Milnor  as  they  left;  ahe  looked  at  her  own  blooming  children,  so  en- 
tirely neglected  In  mind  and  maanera ;  ahe  looked  upon  the  changed  countenance  of. 
her  husband,  his  sunken  eye,  bis  pallid  face,  his  trembling  colorlea*  lips ;  she  recol- 
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iMted  hii  convenation  wUb  ber  reipecting  hli  property.  All  nwhed  upon  her,  uid 
■he  remuned  ilaiionuy  for  •ometime.  Hor  will  wu  nilMlned — ahe  repeated  of  her 
■okiadneu  to  her  huabuid— the  ebildren  entered  the  room  crying  that  Emiele  had 
fooe.  Mr.  Graylon  oaUed  th«m  to  him,  and  embraced  them  ;  tear*  ooaned  each  other 
down  bit  eheeka,  and  hia  boaom  boTs  with  conTnlsiTe  aorrow. 

Hr«.  Ctayton'a  heart  waa  touched — ihe  threw  down  her  bonnet,  and  approached  her 
fanaband,  aajing,  "I  did  not  know  jod  were  ao  anwell — I  am  aorrj  I  left  jou  ;"  and 
•ank  upon  the  wfa  beeida  him.  Her  lympathy  was  indeed  welcome  to  both  tUhei 
and  children ;  and  the;  (pent  a  more  pleaaaot  evening  than  tbey  had  for  a  long  time. 
Mr.  Craytonalept  well  the  fint  put  of  the  nighty  to  wwdi  morning  be  waareatlen; 
•bout  iDnriae  had  a  hard  coughing-epell,  which  again  nrodnced  a  hemorrhage.  A 
physician  waa  called ;  Mn.  Crayton  went  into  atrong  nyaterici,  the  children  cried, 
and  Mr.  Crayton  exprened  a  wiah  Mi.  Milnor  might  be  lent  for.  When  he  orriTed, 
Mr.  Crayton  had  revived.  "I  wanted  to  Me  yon,  my  friend,"  laid  hei  "1  fee)  I  am 
goinE.  It  is  my  wish  yon  would  aee  t»  my  afilun,  and  be  a  goardiui  to  my  children 
when  1  am  gone." 

Hr.  Milnor  begged  him  to  be  compoied — hoped  he  wonld  yet  recover,  although  he 
perceived  the  ar^et  of  death  waa  fut  Eiing  it«  teal  upon  hia  icy  featnrea.  Mr.  Mil' 
nor  pointed  hie  viewi  (o  another  atate,  and  found  hie  fMend  bad  reflected  deeply  npon 
■  former  converaatioa  upon  the  same  lubject. 

"I  wish  my  children  to  be  religioiuly  educated :  witi  yon  promiae  me  you  will  take 
the  charge  of  tbeir  education,  and  be  their  fViend  ?" 

"  f  will,"  replied  Mr.  Milnor.  H^hen  ndminiatered  aame  medicine,  and  he  Uf  '<>'' 
B  ihort  time  oompoeed.  On  openiog  hie  eyee  he  Baked  for  hia  wife  and  children. 
They  came.  Horror-stricken,  Mra.  Crayton  fainted.'  The  children,  ieeing  their 
mother  fall,  and  beholding  tbeir  lUther'e  altered  looki,  cried  aloud.  Mr.  Clayton  et- 
tended  hia  hand — tbey  dang  to  it — be  was  deeply  afTect^  ' 
"O.myfather,  my  dear,  dear  father,  do  not  die,do  notleiV'ii'tw,"  they  sobbed  aloud. 
"Love  God,"  laid  their  dying  father;  and  casting  a  look  of  thrtlling  inlereiit  upon 
them,  he  expired. 

All  wa«  confusion.  Mr.  Milnor  succeeded  in  quieting  the  children,  and  deepatched 
a  meisenger  for  bis  wife.  !n  a  short  time  she  was  there.  Mr.  Milnor  met  her  at  the 
door,  and  led  her  lo  Mrs.  Crayton's  room,  Sbe  lay  in  violent  spaams,  not  noticing 
even  her  children,  although  (heir  fears  leat  she  also  would  die,  made  them  almost 
ftantic.  Mrs.  Milnor  led  them  gently  from  the  room,  and  seated  herself  by  the  un- 
happy womon.  She  removed  her  cap,  and  bathed  her  forehead  and  templea;  parted 
the  long  dark  hair  which  hung  in  rich  profusion  over  her  face— hair  which  she  had 
dresaed  and  adorned  to  please  her  vanity,  and  influence  her  husband  to  subniil  to  her 
reqoest  by  her  nnrtvalled  beauty.  Mrs.  Milnor  bathed  her  clenched  hands  spsrkling 
with  diamonds,  and  removed  them  one  by  one  as  they  relaxed.  By  judicious  mBni.ge- 
ment  sh*  revived,  and  filing  her  eyes  upon  Mrs.  Milnor,  a  sense  of  her  situation 
rushed  upon  her  mind,  and  she  enquired  for  her  husband.  Knowing  by  Mrs.  Milnor's 
looks  he  was  dead,  again  she  would  have  fainted,  but  Mrs.  Milnor  with  true  greatness 
urged  her  to  be  calm — told  her  she  could  alter  nothing — it  was  too  late ;  and  begged 
her  to  look  to  One  who  alone  was  able  to  rave.  She  sat  by  her  until  she  fell  into  a 
gentle  slumber;  and  leaving  her  with  a  domestic,  she  sought  her  children.  They 
flew  to  her  as  she  opened  the  door  of  their  apartmenl.  Taking  them  in  her  arms  she 
wept  over  them  tears  of  pity  and  love.  They  were  like  frightened  lambs— their  eyes 
were  red  with  weeping,  and  their  little  bands  burning  as  with  a  fever.  Overcome  by 
her  feelings,  she  drew  them  closely  in  her  embrace,  and  filling  upon  her  knees,  she 
ritsed  the  voice  of  prayer  and  supplication  for  them,    fio  sweetly  did  she  plead,  so 
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&rventl/  did  iha  praj,  Ihal  God  would  be  tlieir  Father — lo  aDTeaerrsdly  did  ibe  com- 
mit them  to  the  aue  of  the  gantle  ShepbBrd — n  touehinf  wu  bar  laofuafo — m  Dew, 
BO  noTel  wu  the  icciie,  that  tbaj  f«lt  they  had  a  Father  lomewhere,  although  tbey 
•aw  Him  not,  that  wonld  take  oare  of  them,  and  they  were  oomforted.  Emiela  and 
the  children  were  admittsd  where  the  remainl  of  her  aoole  Uy.  She  wu  mnoh  af- 
fected. Mn.  Milnor  iweetl?  soothed  her,  and  Charlea  taking  her  hand  wiped  ber 
lean  away.    The  little  Craytoni  ran  to  meet  their  coiuiii,  and  all  wept  together. 

Mn.  CrajtoD  continaed  in  her  excited  itate  nntil  ■  fever  fixed  upon  ber  uerroua 
■yiteni,  and  ihe  wai  ill  indeed.  Mr.  Hilnor  attended  to  the  foneral  obaeqniea  of  hii 
friend,  and  left  hii  remain!  to  mingle  with  their  kindred  dnat.  All  wm  tilenee  wber« 
mirth  and  hiluity  bad  ao  long  held  their  iwaj — where  discontent  and  ranity  bad 
been  a  worm  which  gnawed  at  the  root  of  erery  enjoyment,  and  ni^i^  erery  flowei 
in  the  bnd — the  breath  of  paaiion  and  folly  blighted  every  unfolding  petal,  and  it* 
perfume  died  away  ere  it  wai  inhaled.  AU  waa  ilill— the  parlor  cloMd— the  piaao 
hushed — the  lerTanta  stepped  as  if  on  air,  and  the  hall  eohced  at  the  slightest  tread, 
u  awe-struck  they  wandered  through  the  deserted  rooms,  once  the  constant  resort  of 
the  gay  and  the  fashionable— where  wine  and  musio  flowed,  and  where  many  a  shup 
contest  was  held.  Mrs.  Milnoi  watched  orer  the  restless  form  of  Mra.  Crayton,  who 
awoke'  to  consciousness  only  to  sink  into  deeper  despair.  She  talked  of  her  budiMid, 
of  the  Milnon,  of  the  mintilla — said  she  had  never  worn  it,  that  it  was  apoUed,  and 
■be  would  never  see  it  again.  Her  physician  was  of  Mrs.  Hilnor's  opinion  she  would 
not  recover.  A  continued  round  ofetcitement,  clow  rooms,  late  hours,  eicesaes,  had 
injaied  her,  and  brooght  on  a  nervons  attack,  irflich  they  feared  would  prove  btal. 
At  on:  time  she  would  order  the  carriage,  ealt  for  her  husband  and  cbildien,  and  al- 
ways for  the  mantilla,  then  declare  with  a  hysterical  laugh  she  would  not  wear  it 
The  third  week  and  she  became  more  rational.  Mrs.  Milnor  remained  with  her,  and 
k'>pt  ber  aompoaed  Vi  ^ar  m^eace  and  JudicioDs  management.  Gaiing  upon  her 
one  day  as  she  awokS'Mifi^Iy,  she  exclaimed,  "Where  are  my  chiUisn — I  know 
all — O  tell  me  where  they  sre?" 

"At  my  house,"  replied  Mrs.  Milnor  in  a  gentle  tone  of  voice. 

■'  How  kind  you  are,"  she  replied,  and  a  teiu-  trickled  down  her  pale  face. 

Mra.  Milnor  bent  over  ber  and  kiased  it  away,  and  quieted  her  by  aaying  they  wet* 
well.  She  expresaed  her  thanks  fbr  ber  attention,  and  through  the  night  convened 
considerably — acknowledged  her  faults,  sod  lamented  over  them.  Mrs.  Milnor  by 
degrees  led  her  mind  to  the  subject  of  religion  and  read  the  scriptures  to  hep.  Thej 
were  indeed  a  sealed  book,  and  their  trutha  fell  like  idle  tales  upon  her  ear.  But  she 
would  not  resist  the  melting  iwee.ltiessorMis.  Milnor's,impartuniti«sforhersalT>tioii, 
and  wept  under  their  soul-subduing  influence.  She  mourned  over  ber  ingratilnde  to 
her  husband — said  she  had  never  enjoyed  herself  since  she  had  purchased  the  man- 
tilh— that  Mr.  Crayton's  conduct  was  ever  marked  and  cold  after  that.  She  saw  her 
error,  bat  would  not  remedy  it.  The  more  distant  he  became,  the  more  sfae  dashed, 
the  more  she  went,  and  was  more  and  more  determined  to  have  ber  own  way.  When 
she  saw  how  systematically  every  thing  was  aitanged  at  Mr.  Mitnor's,  she  was  filled 
with  envy.  Tbe  more  Mr.  Crayton  praised,  the  more  ehe  condemned  them,  until 
'even  ber  own  children  were  opposed  to  ber;  and  now  she  saw  her  folly  when  too  late 
to  atone  for  it.  Her  children  were  permitted  lo  see  her  occasionally  ;  she  besought 
them  to  listen  to  Mt.  and  Mrs.  Milnor;  and  calling  Agnes,  her  eldest  daughter,  told 
her  to  keep  the  mantilla  she  bought,  and  never  part  wltb  it ;  and  when  in  after  life 
she  was  disposed  lo  go  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  a  superior,  to  look  st  that  and  think 
of  her  wretched  mother. 

A  rapid  decline  soon  laid  the  unfottonate  woman  by  tbe  side  of  her  husband,  the 
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Tiotimof  roIl7*iid  eztraTsguie«.  Charles  ftiul  George  enlercd  the  univenity  of  New 
York;  their  TButioni  were  bri^t  oane  in  this  fUlen  world — bright  spots  redeemed 
from  the  blighting  mildew  of  diieontent.  The  giils  were  plic«d  nndet  the  care  and 
iaatrnotiou  of  Mrs.  Milnor,  who  deTOled  henelf  to  them,  haTing  no  diipoiitioD  to 
nsign  tbam  or  her  own  to  another.  Under  her  fostering  care  thej  grew  in  every 
Tirtoe,  and  loved  her  as  an  own  mother.  Cbarlei  and  George  graduated  with  the 
bonon  of  the  ni^venitj,  and  afterwards  visited  the  Old  World,  end  spent  three  years 
in  Paria.  Thej  were  firm  friends,  and  arose  alike  to  emineDDe  and  respectability. 
G««ge  oeoopiea  the  houae  that  was  his  father's,  where  Angasta  Milnor  presides  as  a 
goiding  star.  Directly  opposite  are  Cbarle*  and  Emiele  in  the  poaaeaiion  of  all  that 
renders  lift  desirable.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milnor,  happy  ii^  themselves,  happy  in  their 
Children,paas  the  evening  of  their  day  rn  calm  tTanqaillity,BBtioipating  the  honr  when 
they  aball  meet,  an  onbroken  bwud,  in  a  happier  and  a  holier  world,  where  sin  and 
folly  with  their  consequent  evils  never  have  admission.  Alice  in  single  blessedness 
gilds  every  place  with  hai  smiles  as  she  bows  from  one  shrine  of  domestic  bliss  to  an> 
other,  worshipping  the  young  bnds  of  beauty  as  they  burst  opon  her  view — a  carrier- 
dovn  frt)m  boDse  to  bonse,  bearing  the  olive  branch  of  peace  and  intelligence,  the  light 
of  ber  father's  dweUing  and  the  joy  of  every  heatt  The  eineeding  beanty  of  Agne* 
•nd  Isabella  soon  prepared  the  way  to  the  hymeneal  allat ;  the  vows  they  tbera 
breathed  were  pnre  and  lasting;  tbcy  wese  happy  in  the  objects  of  their  choice,never 
forgetting  their  parents,  and  ever  bearing  in  mind  the  bine  mantilk. 
Sag  Bttrbar,  L.  /.,  18«. 


ELI2A. 

Now  stood  BIka  on  the  wood-erown'd  be^t. 

O'er  Mioden's  plain,  spectatnsi  of  the  Bgbt  j 

Songht  witb  bold  aye  unid  the  blDodf  atrift 

Hsi  deuar  self,  the  parlaer  of  her  lib  } 

>'con  bill  to  bill  Uie  ntahiiQ  boat  pnraa'd, 

And  viewed  bis  banner,  or  believ'd  >he  view'd.  - 

FleM'd  witb  tbe  distant  roar,  witb  quinker  tread 

Fast  b;  his  hand  one  lisping  boy  the  led  j 

And  one  hir  girl  amid  the  loud  alarm 

Slept  on  bar  kerchief,  imdled  by  her  arm  ; 

While  raand  her  browi  bright  besnu  of  boncff  dart, 

And  love's  warm  eddies  circle  round  ber  heart. 

—Near  and  mote  neu  tb'  Intrapid  beanty  preM'd, 

Saw  tbrongb  the  driving  smoke  his  dancing  crast } 

Heard  the  euitiog  ahont,  "  They  nm  1  they  run !" 

"  Oieat  God !"  she  cried,  "  he's  asA  !  the  battle's  won '." 

—A  ball  BOW  hisses  throng  the  aiiy  tides, 

(SoDM  ftuy  wlng'd  it,  and  some  dsmon  glides '.) 

Farta  the  fine  locks,  ber  gracafU  head  that  deck, 

Woonds  ber  Tiir  ear,  and  linki  into  bar  seek; 

Hie  red  stream  iMoing  from  her  sinra  veins 

Dyes  ber  white  veil,  bar  iv'ry  bosom  stains.— 

— ''Ah  me !"  she  cried,  and,  linking  on  the  ground, 

Kisi'd  ber  dear  babes,  regndlen  oftbe  wonndi 

"  Oh,  cease  not  yet  to  beat,  thon  vital  an ! 
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Wait,  pubing  lifa,  oh  wtic  1117  Iotg'i  ntarn ! 
HouM  bark*  the  oalf,  Ibe  Tallura  •crauoi  fcoia  fbr! 
Tbe  angel,  pity,  atiuaa  Um  walki  of  wu '. — 
Oh  apan,  ja  war^aiud*,  aparo  tbeii  tcndet  iga '. — 
On  me,  on  me,"  iba  cried,  "  eibiuil  f  onr  nge  ]" 
TbeD  with  weak  amia  her  weeping  babei  careu'd. 
And  alghing  bid  them  in  her  blood-itaio'd  Teat. 
From  lenl  to  lent  the  impHtienl  warrior  fliet, 
Fear  Id  bta  heart,  and  treaij  in  bia  ejet ; 
Eiiti'i  name  along  the  camp  he  calls, 
Eliu  echoea  thraD|[h  the  caniia  walli ; 
Quick  thTODgb  the  mnnn'Ting  gloom  hie  foolatepa  tread 
O'er  groaaing  beapa,  the  dying  and  tbe  dead, 
Vault  D'sr  the  plain,  and  in  the  tangled  wood, 
Lo '.  dead  Eliia  walt'ring  in  her  blood ! — 
— SooB  hsara  liia  liat'ning  aoa  the  welcome  aoundi. 
With  open  arma  and  iparkling  ej ea  be  bounda ; — 
"  Speak  low,"  he  criea,  and  gives  bii  little  hand, 
"  Eliia  ileeps  upon  the  dew-cold  aand ; 
Poor  weeping  bnba  with  bloody  fingera  preaa'd, 
And  tried  wjlh  pouting  llpa  her  mitkleaa  breut '. 
Alaal  we  both  with  cold  and  hunger  quike — 
Why  do  yon  weep  I — Hammi  will  aooii  awake." 
— "  Shell  wake  no  more  1"  tbe  hopeleaa  mouraer  crM, 
UptDm'd  bia  eyei,  and  claap'd  bii  htnda,  and  ligh'd ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  ground  avhile  entranc'd  he  lay. 
And  preaa'd  warm  kiaaea  on  the  liFeleaa  clay  j 
And  then  npaprung  with  wild  cDoialaLie  atart. 
And  all  the  blber  kindled  in  bii  beart : 
"O,  Hear'na!"  be  cried, "my  tint  nab  tow  forgive t 
Tbete  bind  lo  earth,  Tor  theae  I  pray  to  tiTe '." 
Roand  bia  cbill  babaa  he  wiapp'd  bia  eiimaoa  Teat, 
And  claap'd  Ibem  fobbing  to  bia  aching  braiat. 


INTERCOURSE  OF  THE  SEXES. 

What  make*  those  meo  who  aaaoeisle  habitnally  with  women  snperioT  to  otben.' 
What  mokes  tliit  woman  who  ii  accustomed  to  and  is  at  cue  in  the  company  with 
men,  anpeiior  to  her  aei  in  gcnenJ  .'  Why  are  the  women  of  Fiance  ■^^^rsallj 
admired  for  Uicir  colloquial  powers  F  Solely  because  they  are  in  tha^HINr  free, 
graceful  and  continual  conveisation  with  the  other  sex.  Women  in  Ihia  way  loae 
their  friTolily ;  theii  faculties  awaken;  theii  delicaciea  and  peculiaiities  unfold  all 
their  beaaty  and  cBptiralioa  in  the  apirit  of  intellectual  riTilrj.  And  the  men  loae 
their  pedantic,  rode,  declamatory,  or  sullen  manner.  The  coin  of  the  nndetatanding 
and  heart  is  interchanged  continutllj.  Tbeir  rail  ia  mbbed  off,  their  better  materialn 
are  polished  and  brightened,  tad  their  lichueBa,  like  fine  gold,  ia  wroaght  into  Gner 
workmanship  by  the  fingers  of  woman,  than  it  ever  conid  be  by  thoae  of  men.  Tbe 
iron  aad  ftwl  of  character  are  hidden,  like  the  batneea  and  armoi  of  a  giant,  ia  atudi 
andgkuota  of  pieaious  atones,  when  they  are  not  wanted  in  actual  wufaie. 

John  JfcaL 
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Otipati. 
THE     JEWESS. 


Ik  the  leva  qnirlei  in  the  i^tj  at  Jeroialem — ttut  ancirnt  and  hoi;  city— Ihers 
dwelt  ayoang  Itdj,  the  daug-ht^r  of  srvEngliih  Jew  named  TmmaDuel,  trba,  with  hii 
ftmil;,  had  eitiigraled  fVom  Great  Britain,  in  the  hope  that  the  daj  of  hiii  nilion't 
restoration  was  at  hind.  The  fatigue  of  this  pilgrrmiige  proved  too  aCTere  for  the  wifa 
of  hit  boBom,  and  her  boon  had  b^en  left  to  bleach  on  the  dpaerta  of  Syria ;  hut  hia 
daughter  Barrivfd,  and  nts,  now,  the  onlj  remaining  human  influence  that  tuned  hit 
faenri  to  feeling  and  to  lote.  She  wu  twenty  luininerB  old,  tali,  beautiful,  accom- 
plished; the  old  man  loved  her  to  idoUtr;.  In  the  deep  recoiaea  of  bii  hou*e,  whose 
■qaalid  exterior  gave  little  promise  of  the  luxury  and  splendor  of  the  interior,  aeated 
on  a  divan  of  silken  cushions,  he  delighted  to  trace  the  image  of  her  motJier  in  lhos« 
brilliant  black  oiba  that  rolled  like  suns,  beneath  the  majEalic  biow  tbal  rose  with  a 
diguitj  eui  fd  to  a  royal  diode  inland  shaded  by  her  glossy  black  hair  that^emed  like 
wreaths  of  silk  from  some  fairy  loom.  Here,  for  hours,  every  day,  would  the  old  mvi 
■it  and  drink  in  delight  from  the  guilty  stream  of  parental  idohitrj,  the  fount  of  bis 
domestic  Baa],  his  honsehold  Riminnn.  He  had  two  master  passionB^covetonanesi 
and  idolatrous  regard  for  his  lovely  child. 

Alas,  old  man !  atorms  are  gathering,  unperceired,  about  thee.  Bitter  dregs  are 
mingling  for  llty  cup,  hy  the  hands  of  dcitiny.  Bolts  of  deatrnctian  are  heating  for 
tb^^^Kuctiott  in  tlie  fires  of  fates.  Clouds  hover  round  thy  sun.  Night,  long,  dark, 
BtSKIf^glit,  is  hastening  to  throw  its  black  pall  over  the  brightness  of  thy  day. 
Poor  old  man  <  from  my  heart,  1  pity  thee-. 

Rebecca,  fbr  that  was  her  name,  was  devoted  to  the  religion  of  her  nation.  Like 
•11  the  members  of  her  peculiar  race,  she  lived^n  the  hope  of  yet  seeing  her  nation 
tn  poasefflion  of  the  domains  and  cities  of  David  and  Solomon.  A  Fhariaee,  of  the 
stricter  sect,  ahe  pnnctitiouily  regarded  the  peculiar  forms  of  her  sect,  and  of  all  the 
Jews  dwelling  in  Jernsaleni  there  was  not  one  who  would  not  have  been  auapected  of 
defection  before  Rebecca  or  her  fktber. 

The  feast  of  tbe  Passover  was  a\  hind.    The  Jewa  were  bniily  preparing  for  the 
sacred  riles  of  the  occasion.    Hebeoca's  fatlier  was  a  rabbi  nf  the  third  order,  and  it 
(hll  to  his  ahue  to  mperinlend  various  matters  pertaining  to  the  celebration  of  i(«  rites,  i 
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AmoDf  other  things  ilaja  for  the  day ■  of  onkaveDed  bread,  were  lome  birdi.  Tbne 
being  killed  and  lubjected  to  the  uiukI  wuhingi  to  extract  the  blood,  were  jnat  beinf 
pronounced  fit  for  use,  when  to  the  horror  of  all,  a  liogle  griin  of  wbe&t  A-u  found  in 
the  crop  of  one  of  them.  The  bird  havinf  been  lubjeoted  to  so  many  washing,  the 
wheat  ihowed  signs  of  feimentatjon,  *nd  it  becun«  immediatelj  a  mstlei  of  donbt 
whether  the  bird  could  be  lawfully  used :  tke  whe^t  ws*  leafened  or  fermented,  and 
this,  it  was  supposed,  made  it  oecessaij  to  throw  the  bird  away. 

Rabbi  ImmauDel,  not  feeling  able  to  decide  this  great  question,  haatened  to  the  henae 
of  the  chief  labbi  for  advice.  That  rererend  man  prononuced  that  the  bird  wal  not 
fit  to  be  ased,  BJid  Immanitel  returned.  Boton  his  Way  back,  somelhing  hreaiitibly 
impelled  him  towards  the  buaar.  Though  out  of  bii  way,  be  obeyed  the  jmpnlse, 
and  after  slowly  walking  through  the  crowded  street,  be  turned  towards  home  won- 
dering what  had  conatruned  him  tJiither  at  all.  But  while  passing  the  lower  part^ 
the  baioar,  his  attention  was  arrested  by  a  ■plen.didly  bound  copy  of  the  Old  Teata' 
tnent.  "  A  suitable  present  for  my  child,"  whispered  he  to  himself}  and  cautiously 
tlepping  np  to  the  ealesmsD,  be  purchased  the  book  and  hurried  home. 

Unperceived,  by  even  his  practised  eye,  there  was  in  that  book  what  he  would  not 
have  giTcn  to  liii  child  for  all  the  wealth  in  JemaaiemT  bad  he  known  it :  this  waa  « 
collection  of  psiaages  from  the  vereral  prophets,  concerning  the  Messiah  and  tfae  fate 
of  the  Jewish  nation,  arranged  so  as  to  read  more  like  a  history. than  ■  prophecy  of 
the  Jews  and  their  crucified  King. 

The  daughter  took  the  book  with  many  thanks  to  her  fatl|et,  it  wM  conveyed  to  her 
boudoir,  henceforth  to  be  the  companion  of  her  hours  of  devotion.  Little  thought 
she,  however,  of  the  great  change  that  book  was  destined  to  work  in  her  condition. 

During  the  Passover  week,  whila  Jeruulem  was  thronged  with  Jews  sid  Cbriatjoni, 
it  happened  that  a  strange  and  uncontrolUble  curioaitj  led  the  beautiful  Rebecca  to 
visit  the  Church  of  the  Molj  Sepulchre  to  witness  the  worship  of  the  Christians,  and 
to  hear  them,  as  sbe  sopposcd  they  would  pronounce  all  manner  of  curses  on  her  peo- 
ple. Disguising  herself  as  much  s>  possible,  she  glided  rapidly  through  tbe  boiaar  or 
rtiarket-place,  and  hurriedly  entered  the  cbarch  so  much  esteemed  by  Christians  of 
the  Roman  Catholic  and  Greek  Churches. 

Just  as  sbe  arrived,  the  officiating  priest  was  commenting  on  a  passage  of  the  Old 
Testament.  "  Thii  is  strange,"  thought  Rebecca,  ■'  that  these  Christianx  should  use 
our  bible.  Thai  holy  pBisage  does  not  belong  to  them  ;  it  is  to  me  only  of  all  this  as- 
■embly  it  applies.  Let  me  reverently  liston  then,  and  hear  what  the  Holy  One  says." 
Just  then  the  priest  repealed  the  passage:  it  was  that  beautiful  appeal  to  the  unfaith- 
ful church,  contained  in  Micab  vi,  2,  3:  "  Hear  je,  O  mountains,  the  Lord's  contro- 
versy, and  ye  strong  foundatioiu  of  the  earth ;  fni  the  Lord  bath  a  controversy  with 
hia  people, and  he  will  plead  with  Israel.  O  my  people,  what  have  I  done  unto  thee? 
end  wherein  have  1  wearied  tfaee  ?  testify  agninat  me."  ^^^^ 

Tlieae  words  made  a  deep  ImpreBBlon  on  the  mind  of  the  Jewish  maiden.  ^^^^M' 
there  was  something  lacking  in  herself;  she  knew  not  what  it  woa;  but  t  sense  of 
deficiency  and  gnilt  stole  over  her  spirit,  and  she  panted  for  deliverance  from  bet 
'   troubled  state. 

!  Just  at  this  crisisher  eye  lighted  upon  the  collection  of  pasgagea,ilready  mentioned, 
I  contained  in  the  beautiful  book  given  her  by  ber  father  aometime  before^.  She  read 
:  them  with  increasing  wonder.  They  pointed  her  to  the  Binfalnes*  of  the  human 
[  .heart — to  Jesus,  the  hope  and  Savior  of  men— in  a  word,  they  convinced  her  that 
Heaaiah  had  come,  and  that  he  was  the  promised  King  of  Israel,  the  Star  of  Jacob, 
the  hope  of  the  world.  She  believed,  and  was  happy. 
I  To  bt  canciudid. 
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1  WOITLD  SIB  TOirN(},"'AMS  YET  I  WOVLS  HOT. 


Original. 
«I    WOULD    DIE  YOUKG,"   AHD   TBT   I  WOULD   NOT. 


"  Hipp;  ire  thej'  wbo  di 


"  I  WOULD  die  Jfae,"  whil«  •oft  buidl  pnii 

Mj  jret  aofunmrcd  brow, 
Or  an  on  unnhood'i  Jip  h»  cooled 

For  me  lotB'i  burning  tow. 
"  I  would  die  young" — ucend  to  God, 

In  freahneii  ora}  youth  } 
Nor  with  the  mockeriea  oribe  world 

Bedim  the  ipitit'a  truth. 

Die,  while  the  fVlendi  I  Ion  tre  meir 

To  bathe  the  ugniahed  held, 
And  wiien  ILfe'i  igoi^  ii  o'er 

The  heavy  pall  to  apread. 
Hor  atand  like  aDma  old  foreat  tree 

Ths  woodman's  whim  haa  apared, 
Aloie  10  meet  the  blail  ind  aloim 

It  elae  had  Dobly  dared. 

«  The  aere  and  yellow  leaf"  I  dieid. 

The  bitter  dregi  of  lifbj 
It!  hackneyed  hopee,  polluting  joya. 

Mixed  with  iu  reiared  atrifb. 
It!  Tar-receding  lovet  lod  towi, 

It!  worn-out  rriendthipa  all, 
"liqloriaoB  eua,"  BO  promiie  ohecn 

More  Ihu  my  middty  fhll. 

"  Thit  world  corrapta  the  noblaat  aonl" — 

I  'd  wrap  me  in  the  eliy 
Ere  1  hod  proved  thii  tn  be  tree 

ByalongweuyHiy. 
I  'd  lift  my  apirit  winge  oo  high, 

Unaoiled  w   ' 


jeleai 


Tov« 


There  ia  a  beauty  on  the  lip,    . 

And  on  Ih a  deep  cloaad  eye. 
Of  thoie  who  die  in  pronth/and  ileep 

In  early  purity. 
Feu  hia  not  left  iti  ahadow  there, 

Raloctance  writhed  the  brow, 


OtK 


nw  for  neglected  prayer. 


helrr«.own 

■  aionnd  them."— Ou 

Kai  yet  1  wonld  not  reach  the  gnve 

Till  1  hid  gvnered  in 

Ali  wiahxn  a 

That  ban 

■0  power  might  win. 

01  learning] 

All  Ihitcu.  purify. 

Expand  Ihe  nj 

lid,  enJarge  the  aoui. 

Ben] 


ralw 


Id  die. 


White'er  I  might  Tram  infal  gain. 
In  foreign  lend*  icqaira — 

In  Egypt  or  in  Faleatiue, 

To  lift  the  lODi  a  till  higher, 

I  would  hoard  up;  on  Thebea,  on  Rome 
I  would  eilend  my  gaie, 

And  Teaat  Dj  heart  'nealh  iriad  walla. 
Where  Grecian  lorrela  Uaie. 

The  beiuttrul  ia  found. 
Sacred  by  time,  or  fair  in  youlh, 

To  me 'til  hallowed  ground. 
There  WObld  I  atand  wl^h  enabod  feet 

And  fill  the  enraptnred  eool, 
Perfest  Ihe  mind  with  knowledge  here 

Before  1  reach  the  goal. 

The  meuure  of  my  life  ihould  be 

Not  a*  the  day  appearaj 
The  dial  plite,  the  gnomon'a  ahade 

Sbeiild  number  not  my  yean. 
The  annken  ey^tbe  aallow  cheek, 

TbalockaoFailTergTay, 
Or  youlh'a  gay  freedom  of  the  haul, 

Mark  out  my  earthly  way. 

IKMbn  and  eirtat,  theae  ahoald  tell 

When  1  bad  reached  my  prime, 
And  worth  acquired  ahouid  reckon  out 

Thefulneuofmy  time. 
Then  would  I  apread  my  piniona  wide. 

And  Ael  my  apirit  frev^ 
Prom  eirlh'a  dull  bondage  break  away. 

And  breathe  elenu'ty. 


Bodiei  are  cteaaaed  bj  water;  the  mind  >■  paiiGed  bj  tialh. 


Google 
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GRAVE    OF    MARGARET    U.    DAVIDSON. 

Iw  It  TMCDt  Tiut  to  Sanloga  Bprlf  p,  we  fnuBd  time  to  look  round  npon  BercnJ 
thing!,  mtarU  and  irtificial,  which  were  worthy  of  notice,  to  some  of  which  we  may 
hereafler  refer,  u  time  and  op)>ortiinitj  proent.  In  the  mena  time,  we  now  Dotioe 
thfi  remit  of  a  short  walk  one  plcMint  moroing,  believing  there  are  aome  v ho  will 
find  a  ajtiapathj  in  the  otjict  of  oui  ejicuraioD,  thoagh  the  nnnatiTe  ahoald  fail  of 

LeaTing  the  ma|pt6oeiit  groonda  of  the  United  Slatea  Hotel,  we  wandered  alone 
the  railroBjl  track  a  short  dialaoce,  and  then  turning  to  the  right,  we  mounted  a 
"atile,"  which  aided  an  entrance  to  the  cemeterj  of  the  place.  It  Was  a  neat);  dia- 
poaed  horjring  (ToaAd,wtth  many  erideneei  of  correct  tute  in  the  living,  uid  of  their 
jneuu  of  eipreaaing  tegui  tot  the  dead.  Little  wooden  encloiiireB  marked  the  limita 
of  lemily  resting  placei ;  end  Ibe  white  marble  told  the  age  end  reUtfoiiahip  of  thoaa 
who  had  been  laid  below.  In  one  plaee  the  elevated  tamb  mai-ked  tbe  apot  where  re- 
posed the  aahea  of  one  whoae  wealth  could  not  redeem  him  from  death.  In  another, 
a  neat  headstone  contained  the  reoord  of  the  effectiomte  regard  and  gratitude  of  a 
mistress  for  her  faithful  slave.  Perther  on  was  an  invocation,  tbat  one,  who,  in  good 
old  age  had  sunk  from  lilb,  ahoiild  rest  in  prace.  Between  two  aimple  slabi,  were  the 
remains  of  the  youth  and  beauty  of  one  brought  to  the  place  to  regain  health  and  vigor. 

"  She  bowed  to  tasla  tba  wave  and  died." 

Gorgeous  monuments  denoted  that  great  poaseasiona  could  not  bribe  the  tyrant  t» 
relinquish  a  single  claim.  Among  the  lofty  records,  were  scattered  here  and  there 
little  memorials  of  the  birth  and  death  of  some  who  had  come  into  life,  twined  abont 
hearts  which  have  been  torn  by  early  separation,  tokens,  these,  of  the  intercat  of  pa- 
ranta  in  Ibe  heitiga  of  another  life. 

After  moving  thoaghtfuUy  amon^  these  mementoes,  and  indulging  the  reflections 
which  they  naturally  suggest,  we  tomed  inquiring  looks  for  the  burying  graond  of  a 
ftmlly,  whose  name  i*  now  cdnneeted  with  the  lileralore,  «nd,  what  is  more,  with  the 
piety  of  the  coantry.  Redolent  of  sweets  is  the  name  of  Davidson.  In  the  western 
extremity  of  the  lot,  end  opposite  tbe  side  of  entrance ,  is  a  little  enclosure,  into  wbieh 
opetis  a  small  gate,  wbieh  we  passed.  In  the  centre  of  this  is  a  grave,  and  at  its 
soutfaarn  side  b  a  tall,  handsome  monoment.  Its  inscription  will  tell  the  story  of  its 
erection :  ^ 

THE  BROTHERS 

MARGARET  MILLER  DAVIDSON 

Have  erected  this  struclure  as  a  teitimonj  of  tiieir  aSectioD. 

She  was  the  danehter  of  Dr.  Oliver  and  Mrs.  Hargnret  Davidson. 

81m  has  •eutptured  for  herself  e  more  lasting  monument; 

and  when  thia  ahall  hive  crumbled  into  dust, 

her  name  ahall  continue  to  be  "  the 

good  man's  glowing  theme." 

On  another  tide  of  tiie  pediment,  was  ECulptured  the  representation  of  a  broken 
harp,  with  acme  appropriate  lines. 

Leaning  against  the  corner  of  the  column,  we  gave  a  few  moments  to  those  reSec- 
tiona  which  the  scene  suggested.  Looking  upward — for  when  we  think  of  such  a 
one  as  Margaret  Davidson,  we  look  not  down,  we  send  not  i  nr  tlionghts  into  the  dark 
cavern  below ;  beautiful  end  heaven-like  as  was  the  form  which  eurlh  received,  it  wai 
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but  the  tf neineut ',  and  he  who  looka  into  the  grave  for  what  waa  admirable  in  auch  A 
one,  aiM»ifetl  the  rebuko,  "  whj  aeck  ye  the  living  ainonj;  the  dead!" 

The  voice  of  a  companion  in  the  visitation  aroused  ua  from  our  reverie. 

"  it  is  a  beautiful  monument,"  aaid  he,  "and  bow  appropriate  tlie  form." 

We  looked  upward — it  was  a  "brokcrn  shatl." 

"  How  appropriate  the  Conn,"  aaid  he  ;  "  the  column,  polislicd  and  lettered,  denotci 
the  beaut;  of  M4rj[aret'B  life,  and  broken  u  it  appears,  it  il  einblcinatical  of  her  un- 
timely end." 

To  ux,  there  seemed  nothing  appropriate.  The  cold  marble  scarcely  represented 
the  warmth  of  Murgaret's  heart.  Its  bright  polish  poorly  compenEated  for  llie  tovrlf 
transparency  of  her  character.  And  the  shaF^  broken  to  denote  incompleteness,  what 
hid  that  to  do  with  the  life  of  her  who  hod  oatlived  Methuaaleh,  jn  her  Meea  yearaf 
Her  cotivnn  was  not  broken-all  with  her  wss  complete.  No  broken  shflfl,  no  nb- 
tunded  pyramid,  could  represent  her  characler  oi  years,  in  which  all  are  perfeoL 
The  artist  who  would  prepare  for  Margaret  Davidson  on  appropriate  moniimenL,  should 
represent  >  6nished  cone,  perTecl  in  all  its  parts. 

The  water  pilkr  would  be  n  better  einbteui,  the  base  resting  upon  the  ocean,  while 
a  cloud,  bending  downward  to  its  apex,  draws  tlieoce  the  strcains  of  fluid  which  a» 
to  descend  in  genial  dews  to  make  green  and  beautiful  the  earth. 

Wc  out  a  few  leaves  from  a  decaying  rosebush  at  the  baic  of  the  eolnmn— net  for 
Durself,  but  fur  one  whose  soul  neems  connected  in  bridal  affiance  with  heis,  in  whose 
name  thai  column  stands— and  folding  them  into  our  pocket  book,  we  turned  away 
from  B  place  consecrated  to  the  remembrance  of  virtues  which  ripened  early  for  the 
akies,  feeling  how  unpliable  to  good  is  one  of  a  half  a  century,  while  youtli  mouldi 
itself  to  pirly  and  grace,  and  ia  colled  away,  lesving  uolhiug  fitly  to  represent  ita 
loveliness — few,  very  few,  to  comprehend  its  excellence. — U.  S.  GaztUe. 


ANECDOTES    OF    NAPOLEON. 

Eabthlt  stale  never  reached  a  prandci  pinnacle  than  when  Napoleon,  in  Jane, 
1812,  gathered  his  army  at  Dresden- that  mighty  host,  unequalled  in  all  time,  of 
45l),O03,  not  men  merely,  but  effective  soldiers— soldiers  skilled  in  chivalry  and  con- 
quests, and  there  received  the  homage  of  sabject  kings. 

KaroLEOBs  wav  or  uiKiaa  Art  Alpine  road.  Fonr^  the  strongeal  oien  of  the 
country,  led  by  the  best  guides,  trod  down  the  snow,  in  which  they  sank,  and  almoat 
disappeared  ;  they  were  followed  by  forty  peasants,  who  cleared  and  formed  the  path. 
A  company  of  sappers  aasiited  them,  and  perfected  the  trench  j  two  oompaoiee  of  In- 
finliy,  marching  in  very  close  files,  completed  the  operation  of  smoothing  and  con- 
solidating the  snow.  The  van  guard  was  followed  at  some  distance  by  a  company  ot 
dragoons  of  the  IDth  regiment,  then  came  a  detachment  of  artillery,  and  a  hnndred 
beasts  of  burden,  and  the  escorts  closed  the  march. — JfctnoiVs  of  Diamit. 

The  KiRo  or  coHvERSATTON.  Napoleob  and  Talleyrand  wrota  to  one  another  in 
the  beginning  of  this  century  very  aSl'ctienate  and  confidential  notes,  wherein  Ibej 
chatted  together  very  familiarly.  One  day  Jfapoleon  said  to  Talleyrand,  "You  are 
the  king  of  conversation.  What  is  your  seerel?"  "Sir,"  replied  Talleyrand,  "1 'II 
•peak  frankly,  ftnd  sbnll  dicrive  my  answer  from  a  eompaiison  Uben  in  your  profe*- 
*  19« 
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•ion.  When  you  are  making  war,  jou  wouJd  willingly  select  your  Eelds  of  batlle." 
'■  CerUuoly,"  replied  Ntpoleon,  "  it  would  be  convenient  and  useful  to  >ay  to  the  eue- 
mj'a  general,  <Juit  go  a  little  farther  into  that  mountaiii  paaa,  at  apread  over  that 
plain.'  But  the  enemy  caonat  be  ordered  about  in  that  manner.  What  are  yoa 
driving  ttl?"  "  Well,  air,"  reinroed  Talleyrand,  "  I  choose  my  ovn  ground  of  con- 
versation. 1  engage  in  it  but  when  I  have  something  to  aay ;  I  make  no  reply  to  the 
real.  In  general  I  do  not  aufTet  myself  to  be  questioned,  except  by  you,  or  if  asked 
any  thing,  the  questiona  have  l>een  suggeslf  d  by  myself.  Formerly,  when  I  went  oat 
■hooting,  1  always  fired  at  six  paces  ;  1  killed  little  game  ;  the  others  Gred  at  random, 
I  when  I  could  not  miss.  In  converaation  I  let  a  thousand  dietant  things  pass  to 
which  I  could  mnfce  ordinary  replies;  bi|t  what  rises  between  my  legi  I  never  miss." 

NapoLEos'i  POWERS.  This  organization,  these  immenae  preparations  (for  the  Rus- 
siuA  war),  were  terminated  about  the  month  of  February,  1812.  I  had  several  limes 
written  from  the  dictation  of  the  emperor;  and  I  had  occasion  to  admire  bia  incon- 
ceivable memory,  and  tbe  precision  with  which,  without  having  recourse  lo  the  lists, 
he  bore  in  mind  the  effective  force  of  the  aeveral  corps,  in  order  to  determine  the 
means  of  raising  Ibem  to  the  complete  war  establishment,  according  to  their  winls. 
One  day,naving  laid  before  him  a  general  table  wflich  he  had  desired  me  to  give  him, 
and  which  he  ran  through  very  rapidly,  he  dictated  adistribiilion  of  conscripts,  founded 
on  this  statement  of  the  effective  force  of  all  tbe  corps  of  the  army,  without  once  hesi- 
tating, and  stated  the  actual  force  of  each  of  the  corps  and  their  positron.  He  walked 
rapidly  up  and  down,  or  stood  still  before  the  window  of  bis  cabinet.  He  dictsled 
wilh  sucli  rapidity,  that  t  had  scarcely  time  to  set  down  the  ftgnres  clearly,  and  to 
indicate  by  abbreTialiona  the  notes  wbicli  he  added.  For  full  half  an  hour,  I  bad  not 
been  able  to  take  my  eyes  from  the  paper  an  which  I  wrote.  I  had  no  doubt  bnt  that 
he  bad  belnre  him  the  general  table  which  I  bad  given  bim ;  and  when  lie  paused  ■ 
moment,  and  I  was  able  to  look  at  him,  lie  perceived  and  laughed  at  my  snrpriae. 
"You  thought,"  aaid  he,  "tbat  J  waa  reading  your  table.  1  don't  want  it;  I  know  it 
all  by  heart.     Let  ua  go  on." — Jfmuiirs  <(f  Dunuu, 


WHAT    la    MIGHTIEST? 


Blend  in  ftotsatiR  strife." 

I  HAD  a  dieam.  I  am  no  dreamer — no  relnler  or  expounder  of  dreams;  neverthe- 
less, I  bad  a  dream,  which,  related,  will  be  its  own  interpretation.  Perhaps  it  is 
childish — call  it  so  if  you  will — but  there  ii  many  a  dreamei  is  life,  and  many  a  life 
that  is  naught  but  dreams. 

Nature  had  spread  her  nocturnal  wing,  a  kindly  shelter,  over  her  wide-spread  Cham- 
b«r.  Richly  embroidered  drapery  hun^  in  luxuriant  folds  around  the  hemisphereal 
couch.     Deep  sleep  had  fallen  upon  man— it  was  fitting  I  should  dream.     Nay,  but  1 
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■Upt  Dot.  I  felt  how  delicioui  it  wu  to  be  alone — rather,  I  wii  not,  I  could  not  be 
ftlone.  Viaituila  tbioiigpd  thick  uid  fut  ■bout  m;  pillow ',  etherrnl  ipirila  ntethinka 
they  were — purer  soc'iet;  than  the  being!  of  earth,  doing  their  erranda  of  Iotb  ta  wake- 
ful  Immortalitj.  I  Ioys  the  itillneii  of  the  niidniglit  hour,  ao  calm,  m  tranquil,  ao 
aacied.  Waa  it  not  meant  oa  well  a  r.loaet  for  the  reflecting  miod,  and  a  huih  for  the 
turmoil  of  passion,  aa  a  r^at  for  languiahing  nature,  and  a  protection  for  the  weak  and 
■belterleia .'  It  has  ollen  been  the  noon  of  thought;  and  aometimea  it  invitea  to  a 
disturbed  communing  with  "truth  tbat  aeema."  Such  wa*  that  boar  to  mr.  M; 
being  seemed  elated  with  ezccaa  of  life.  I  toased  from  aide  to  aide,  like  a  child  loo 
hapiiy  to  be  quiet,  in  the  very  Unreal  of  plesiure  itaelf.  The  momenta  were  too  pre- 
cious to  be  given  toMorpheua.  With  eyes  fixed  on  "aereal  nothing,"  mind  waa  buiiy 
recoanoitcring  the  furniture  and  adjuating  the  wardrobe  of  ila  own  inner  chamber- 
Memory  and  Fancy  did  the  rest,  and  inviUd  the  aenaea,  ho  many  guests,  to  hold  con- 
frrence  witli  ihe  inhabitant)!  of  thi'ir  miniature  world— for  they  had  not  omitled  the 
.    colorioj^a  of  life,  or  tlic  attribiiCca  of  huioanity. 

Now  I  aaw  in  my  dream,  as  it  were,  an  anti<)uateil  caatle,  with  its  fortteatpa  and 
towera,  its  baluatradea  and  bora,  and  il8  many  fingera  pointing  heavenward.  It  waa 
not  ciay  of  access,  standing  aa  it  did  upon  a  lofty  eminence,  a  thing  apart,  fl  occu- 
pied an  eileusive  territory,  by  undisputed  right.  Its  workatanahip  waa  eiquinte,  ita 
material  enduring.  But  of  these  I  may  not  Ulk.  When  I  luoked  for  ila  pinnacle,  it 
was  lost  amuiig  the  clouds.  The  sp«jctacle  waa  grand  and  iiupoaiog  beyond  descrip- 
tion. It  wag  an  encbaating,  not  a  forbidding  awe  that  fell  upon  me,  and  I  wished 
never  to  quit  a  acene  so  thrillingly  beautiful. 

Bioken  crnga  and  ehaggy  cliffa  formed  a  threatening  frecipice  on  the  one  band,  and 
the  huge  billows  "  that  cannot  rest"  tumbled  and  foamed  and  raged,  then  died  nway 
to  tumble  and  foam  and  rage  again,  on.the  other.  A  dense  foreat,  like  a  mighty  pha- 
lani,  in  the  background,  echoed  forever  to  the  mneic  of  the  wind  god,  shaking  anon, 
their  strong  arma  defying  the  potent  lomppst.  The  armaments  of  the  apacions  grounda 
in  front  were  in  perfect  cansanance  with  the  august  tower  and  the  appurtenance* 
thereof.  They  ircre  rnnlaslically  sweet,  strangely  beautilHit,  wildly  simple.  }]ere 
and  there  a  lone  oak  reared  its  crowned  head— the  king  of  the  forest  was  but  a  prince 
here— and  the  green  ivy,  in  queen. like  affection  embraced  her  lord.  The  tall  pine 
waved  its  duik  green  tassels,  and  the  changeless  evergreen  looked  silently  on.  The 
Straying  wild-roae  in  the  wildest  corner  of  nature's  wjldneaa,  bloomed  never  so  wildly, 
ao  fragranliy,  so  perfectly,  aa  here.  The  anow-rolored  lily  shared  and  enhanced  tb« 
picturesque  charms,  and  the  meck-cycd  rtolct  and  sweet-scented  clover  were  aa  much 
■t  home  among  Iheae  great  onea  of  the  earlli,  as  were  their  modeat  aisten  on  the  plains 
beyond,  or  in  the  valley  beneath.  There  woa  wildness  in  tbat  giwideur,  serenity  m 
that  sublimity  more  attractive  than  beauty  that  wins  by  its  sweetness  alone.  Not  a 
frowning  Teature  in  that  dark  gray  rock, or  moaa-coverett  wall,buthad'its  ample  coun- 
terpart in  the  dreamy  quiet,  the  spirit-Hke  huah  of  that  goodly  land.  I  looked  on  with 
a  reverence,  akin  to  devotion,  for  the  temple  before  me  bora  the  impreaa  of  ages, 
though  it  bore  no  token  of  decay.  I  could  not  but  regard  it  as  the  ahrine  of  Um 
world's  best  treasure,  and  longed  for  once  to  set  my  foot  within  its  hallowed  precincla. 
Might  I  hope  itP  or  was  Ihc  thought  presumption!'  I  resolred  to  venture  the  experi- 
ment, and  ask  admittance  there.  Being  at  a  loss  how  to  introduce  myself,  I  was  mus- 
ing on  Ihe  proj{«t  wben  the  sound  of  voicca  fell  upon  my  ear.  I  looked  toward  the 
■peakers:  they  were  a  motley  group,  intently  fixed  on  aonie  object  of  pursuit,  and  I 
watched  Iheir  movemrnls,  I  heard  but  indistinctly, yet  soon  found  they  were  striving 
for  the  mastery,  and  each  a  competitor  for  the  prize.  My  own  scheme  being  yet  un- 
formedj  I  drew  near,  hoping  to  learn  aomelhing  by  observing  these  strangers. 
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"  Agreed,"  iiid  n  loud  voice  »niong  Ihem  ;  "  who»o  Bimll  enler  yonder  gate 'by 
hook  or  by  crook,'  shall  be  ncknoivlcdged  viclon.  I  mn  firsl  to  try."  So  saying  he 
gntlipred  bimwlfup  in  magnilioent  hiughtineai,  cut  a  lordly  glance  around,  and  bade 
the  world  look  nn  and  admire.  "  Presume  not  to  ire  witli  me,  my  inferior*.  I  go  to 
my  hoioe  m  the  ctoud-capped  castle  ;  nor  will  I  return  till  I  have  set  my  foot  upon  its 
topmost  atone."  And  with  rapid  alrides  he  took  up  his  march.  But  n-hen  he  irould 
put  Ilia  wDodroua  self  within  the  gate,  behold  no  servant  bade  him  enter.  The  bolts 
wtre  too  itrong-,  tlie  bars  too  secure  for  his  nerveless  arm  ;  and  hurling  a  glance  of 
Bcorn  and  cantempt  at  the  porter,  he  made  liis  headlong  irny  toward  the  towering 
cliffs,  the  outer  battlements  of  the  castle.  lie  dared  the  sleep  and  slijipery  poinu, 
exulling  in  the  lashnesl  that  should  porchase  him  victory. 

"  Who  '■  there !"  was  beard  from  within. 

"  One  who  will  scale  these  walla,  and  build  his  nesi  amoUg  the  clouds,"  said  Pride. 
"The  eagle  has  stooped  earthward  too  long.  To-morrow  the  din  of  a|>plauae  shall 
deafen  you,"  And  he  curled  his  lip  disdainfully,  and  tossed  bnck  his  held  with  an 
effort  at  dignity  that  brought  him  to  the  bottom  of  the  precipice.  He  wax  seen  no 
more ;  but  from  those  fearful  depths  came  up  with  dread  einphaais  the  sound,  ■'  Pride 
goeth  before  deitrncliou,  and  a  haughty  spirit  before  a  foil ;"  and  crag  answered  to 
crag  in  awful  reverberation. 

>'  1  will  avenge  the  death  of  my  brother,  and  itorm  the  old  castle,"  said  a  shrill  lone 
in  the  company.  "You  sliati  proclaim  me  victor,  though  revenge  and  not  victory  is 
the  boon  I  seek."  He  made  haste,  and  in  k  few  minutes  was  at  the  gate.  "  Let  me 
in  !  let  me  in '."  demnndcd  he,  in  a  tone  of  antbority. 

"  What  ivant  yon  here !"  was  the  response.  "  We  are  not  your  kindred,  and  your 
fierce  little  eye  lo*ka  no  claim  on  us." 

■>  Claim  '.  you  have  kilted  my  brother,  and  I  '11  be  revenged.  Bo  let  me  in — refuM 
me  if  you  dare  !" 

<>  Rilled  your  brother.'  The  guilt  of  murder  resla  not  on  the  head  of  any  innwf* 
of  this  temple;  and  we  dare  preserve  its  sanctity  Inviolate.  You  are  but  illy  fitted  to 
enjoy  the  peace  that  pervades  our  home."  ~ 

"I  seek  not  enjoyment.  Let  me  in,  or  I'll  surprise  yoO  by  a  doom  yon  little 
think  of." 

"  He  that  nlleth  his  own  spirit  is  better  than  be  that  tnhelh  a  city,"  was  the  calm 
reply.  "  Yon  can  enter  as  a  lover  of  Peace,  aa  a  pupil  of  Wisdom,  but  never  on  the 
authority  of  a  madman." 

"  I  'II  burn  your  dwelling,"  retorted  the  foe  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage. 

"Nay,  verily;  it  cannot  be  kindled  by  the  flame  of  Passion.  It  is  proof  against  the 
torch  you  hold.  Even  your  burning  breath  singes  not  a  hair  of  my  head;  the  fire- 
flash  of  yont  eye  is  not  a  lightning  that  con  scorch  us." 

"  InsulUng! — mbusive! — monstrous:  Shalt  I  endure  this?  No;  I  'II  demolish  the 
castle,  and  shine  in  the  tight  of  its  conflagration." 

'■  He  is  on  fire  '.  Shower  him  I  shower  him  !"  shouted  several  voices  at  once  ;  and 
juat  aa  he  wua  blustering  and  stnrming  and  spending  tlie  fury  of  bis  rage  upon  the 
strong  arma  of  the  caitle's  defence,  I  beheld,  and  lo,  a  flood  of  pure  cold  water  de- 
scended upon  his  healed  brain,  a  well-timed  warning  f^om  the  gates  of  Wisdom.  He 
beat  a  hasty  retreat,  and  sought  to  hide  his  disgrace  in  some  dark  recess  of  the  forest 

■'  What  policy  1"  said  one  among  the  lookers-on.  "  I  can  enter  that  abode,  uid  the 
queen  herself  shall  not  suspect  me  of  mischief.  As  a  friend  I  '11  take  possession,  and 
yon  all  shall  share  largely  in  the  spoils  <.[  victory.  If  I  return  unhonored,  coll  me 
DO  sycophant."  So  be  buttered  hia  mouth,  and  having  conjured  up  a  score  of  soft 
word*,  put  on  one  of  his  most  enchanting  •milei,  and  walked  leisorcly  along  in  tJis 


..I  .A.OCIi^lC 


197  ENGLISH  nubsesies.  si 

footitepa  or  his  pr^decefsora.  Witb  in  obarquinua  buw,  knd  a  countenance  good  d^ 
lureil  oviTniDch,  he  pud  hli  dcToira  to  ibe  fcepper  of  the  gate.  "Pleue  your  honor, 
■ir,  can  a.  friend  set  hii  TooIod  thooe  iplendid  giounda,  and  paj  hii  hamble  duliea  to 
the  qut-eD>" 

■'  Your  nnme  and  paBspott,  air  traTellei'f  We  never  Teceive  thoM  whoM  object  in 
Comiuj  ia  no  higher  (ban  the  gratiGcalion  of  a  were  aelfiah  curioiitj," 

*'  A«  I  rf  marked  to  joiir  lardahip,  I  wJal^topay  mj  honon  to  7001  far-famed  qneen." 

"  Our  queen,  pardon  nie,  ia  not  honored  by  Tisitants,  who  oen  tbov  no  aubatantiRl 
rMBOn  far  calling  on  her.     Her  time  ia  devoted  to  the  benefit  of  hei  pnpils." 

"  Thea  will  your  worship  give  me  permimion  to  view  the  wonder*  I  have  come  ao 
jkr  to  behold  in  compnoj  with  aome  aervant  nf  her  majesty  ^" 

"  Her  servant!  are  devoted  to  the  great  work  for  which  the  edifice  was  erected. 
They  are  replenishing  the  storehouse,  and  preserving  order  tbronghont  her  vast  do- 

"Let  me  become  ■  aervant  then.  Redly  I  will  do  any  thing  tliat  may  confer  on 
ms  the  honor  of  having  been  within  this  hallowed  enclosure." 

*'  Undoubtedly,  and  ao  would  any  one.  Bat  those  who  come  here  for  the  kottOT  of 
having  bren  here,  are  the  very  ones  wbo  could  gain  no  honor  were  tbey  admitted. 
Her  arrvanta  ore  selected  from  the  meinbera  of  her  baua.'hDld.and  notfrom  tliose  who 
■ecE  their  own  pleaaure  under  pretence  of  doing  b«r  bidding." 

"  And  must  I  go  hence  without  being  able  to  fulfil  the  long-desired  object  of  my 
■nisaion  f  and  may  1  never  hope  to  gain  admittance  to  society  1  should  priie  above 
>11  other  ?" 

"  Go  home  and  unmask  yaunelf ;  take  a  leHson  ar  two  in  the  cot  of  Humility  at  the 
fbot  of  this  hill;  obtain  a  potiaport  from  Honesty  inatead  of  steBling  her  cloak — then 
Dome,  ifyna  will,  end  knock  at  the  gate  of  Wisdom."  He  took  leave  with  much  af- 
leotation,  and  hutening  to  conceal  bia  cbigrio,  made  a  misstep  that  laid  him  flat  in 
the  diuh. 

7^  bt  am^udtiL 
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Oni  of  the  moat  agreeable  Ihinga  which  attract  the  attentton  of  k  stranger  in  the 
pleasant  homes  of  England,  is  the  docility  of  the  children.  Every  one  knaw*  how 
inneh  the  comfort  of  a  bouse  depends  upon  theae  little  creatures.  When  Uiey  com- 
mand, instead  of  their  parenta,  they  are  so  many  abbots  of  misrule,  subverting  all  law, 
•nd  carrying  their  disorgantiing  measures,  in  apite  of  all  opposition.  In  those  English 
nurseries  which  I  have  visilrd,  1  have  never  aeen  on  instance  of  this.  There,  the 
■titcteat  discipline  is  enforced ;  the  parenta  are  acknowledged  as  holding  authnrity 
Mrr  the  children,  and  no  qneation  is  made  of  their  obedience.  The  father  and  mother, 
with  their  grandparents,  guardians,  and  elder  relatives,  are  the  "  powers  that  be"  to 
them,  and  are  treated  with  a  respect  and  deference  charming  to  behold.  A*  tliis  re- 
•peclAil  behavior  and  obedience  to  eldera  is  habitnal,  and  not  only  "  company  beha- 
vior," the  viaitorsof  the  house  ore  treated  in  the  same  deferential  manner.  I  obaerved 
this  in  many  manaioni,  and  will  give  one  inalance  of  the  manners  of  the  children  at  a 
house  where  we  hod  been  invited  to  dine 
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The  gaesta  haJ  nearly  Ul  anived,  and  irere  aNembled  in  the  drawing-room,  When 
■ame  of  the  elder  children  were  brought  in  to  be  introduced  to  the  strangen.  I  ex- 
pected the  exhibition,  which  I  hid  loo  often  beheld,  of  letuclint  children  dragged  np 
to  the  TJaitor,  urged  on  with  the  frequent  admonition,  *■  Speak  to  the  lady,  child '. — go 
uptoher— kiiB  hct— thafa  a  dear— fie,  1 'm  aahuned  of  yon  J"  The  child  is  then 
forced  to  me  and  T  forced  to  kiss  it,  when  it  ii  diamiued  with  a  reproof  which  brings 
a  "brawling  torrent"  f>oin  ber  eyes,  whilo  the  mother,  aaihe  ahata  the  door,  obaervea, 
"  T  is  alwaya  thua.  When  joa  wiih  children  to  bebare  the  beat,  they  are  aure  to 
act  tlie  worat !" 

With  pleaaed  aurpriae  I  beheld  theae  children  coming  amilingly  towarda  ua,  and 
after  putting  out  their  tiny  handa  to  be  ahaken,  or  lipa-to  be  kisaed  by  ua,  they  per- 
formed the  like  to  the  remainder  of  the  gueata,  and  then  took  their  aeata  in  their  cor- 
ners and  nooka,  where  they  remained  quietly  gazing  at  or  listening  to  the  company. 
Their  manners  were  eaay,  but  not  bold  ;  there  wasnarplactance,butagentle  timidity, 
which  heightened  their  bloom,  and  cast  their  pretty  eyes  upon  the  ground.  W5  de- 
acended  to  the  dining-room,  leaving  the  children  alone.  When  the  dinner  was  OTer, 
the  cloth  remoied,  and  the  dessert  of  fruits  and  wine  set  upon  the  boanl,  they  were 
once  more  brought  in  to  us.  Places  were  eagerly  made  for  them  among  us,  and  there 
they  stood  quietly  anawering  our  queatione,  looking  upon  the  good  things  before  Ihem, 
but  not  preauming  to  aak  for  or  to  touch  any.  The  mother,  after  waiting  awhile, said 
to  the  eldest,  "Witt  you  lake  a  piece  of  thia  pine,  Maria P"  "Tea,  mama,  if  yon 
please,"  sbc  answered  aweetty.  The  father  then,  addressing  hii  bo;  near  him,  asked 
him  what  he  should  like.  "  An  apricot,  please,  papa."  After  each  bad  receiTed  a 
share  of  the  fruit,  and  each  had  drank  the  company's  haalth  in  a  glaaa  of  wine,  Ihey 
were  all  dismissed  to  their  nuraeries,  except  the  eldest,  who  returned  with  db  to  the 
drawing.rooni,  where  she  entertained  us  with  some  aira  upon  the  piano,  which  ahe  did 
without  manifeating  any  reluctance,  when  she  also  retired. 

I  must  digress  a  little  here  to  speak  of  thia  cuatnra  of  giving  children  wine  to  drink. 
Setting  the  temperance  qaeation  aside,  it  is  a  habit  to  be  much  deprecated.  Wine,  if 
used  at  «II,  should  tu  reaerved  as  a  cordial  for  the  aiek  or  the  old  ;  but  to  allow  chil- 
dren the  habitual  use  of  the  wine. cup,  ia,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  injurious  to  them.  Its 
nature  is  exciting  and  invigorating,  and  the  rapid  pulse  of  a  child  needs  no  atimulating, 
ita  young  iVeabneas  needs  no  renewing  draught.  The  English  people  generally  make 
the  etiquette  of  ihe  table  such  a  poiot  in  tbeii  menage,  that  not  to  drink  wine  at  dinner, 
or  not  to  take  certain  wines  with  certain  couraee,  ia  as  hcatheniah  and  ungenteel  a*  if 
one  ate  fish  after  meat,  or  uapd  ateel  forks  instead  of  silver.  Hence  the  slow  progress 
of  the  temperance  cause  among  them. 

One  inatance  of  great  forbearance  and  discipline  in  another  family,  and  I  will  give 
place  to  more  agreeable  contributora. 

We  were  slsjing  with  a  fViend  on  a  farm  in  a  remote  part  of  the  country,  when 
primitive  cuatoms  still  remain — among  othcra,  that  of  dining  at  an  earlier  hour  than  is 
cuatoniary  in  cities.  Consequently  tea  was  a  matter  of  more  importance,  and  for  the 
Drat  time  since  we  had  left  America,  we  aaw  a  table  apread  with  eokea  and  aweeta,  ai 
with  US,  As  we  were  not  to  be  "made  strangera  of,"  the  children  were  allowed  to 
lake  their  aeata  around  the  board  as  apual.  How  often  upon  aoch  occasions  I  have 
seen  the  children  stofTed  with  these  dainties,  which  after  houre  of  headache  they  had 
bi'en  obliged  the  next  day  to  eject  from  their  little  overloaded  atomachs.  Here,  there 
was  nothing  of  this,  A  pitcher-of  rich  fresh  milk,  and  a  plate  of  brown  bread  alood 
before  them,  from  which  the;  made  their  suppen ;  while  their  stout,  healthy  forroa, 
and  the  smile*  of  good  humor  which  lighted  up  their  rosy  cheeka,  told  of  the  succeM 
of  the  system  upon  which  they  bad  been  reared.    They  had  been  taught  that  the 
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■weets  aroand  tbem  were  iDJurioui  to  tbrm,  and  that  thej  were  only  placed  liieie  for 
timi  elden.  Their  mother,  the;  knev,  woald  give  them  a  share  if  ihe  thought  proper, 
and  the;  quiellj  awaited  her  pleasure.!  They  were  not  however  to  be  eaUrely  de- 
prived of  the  ^od  things  before  them.  After  Louisa  had  been  asked  if  ahe  would 
like  a  piece  of  cake,  and  had  anaweRd,  "  Tes,  please,  mama,"  and  the  others  bad  said, 
"  Thank  jon,  mama,' '  thej  each  received  A  small  portion  of  sweets,  and  retired  joyous 
and  contented  with  their  share. 

After  my^tnm  I  relnted  this  to  an  American  loDther,  who  was  indignant  that  chil- 
dren should  bo  treated  h>  harshly.  "  For  ber  part,"  she  said,  "she  should  never  wish 
to  withhold  anything  from  bar  children  which  she  ,had  on  the  table."  What !  are 
children  with  their  delicate  orgoniiatioo  to  be  fed  with  the  same  conerntralf  d  and  va- 
ried food  of  their  elders  ?  Must  they  be  brought  ap  to  believe  every  whim  should  be 
gratitied  !  What  harm  is  it  if  a  child  is  called  upon  to  exercise  spir-deDiil,  to  "  beu 
the  yoke  in  his  youth" — is  it  not  better  thus,  when  enjoined  bj  affection,  and  re- 
warded by  the  approval  of  those  thij  love,  than  to  have  these  leaions  forced  upon 
them  by  the  cold  world's  teaching?  Alss  !  how  much  of  the  sortow  and  trials  of  life 
aie  caused  by  the  fondness  of  an  ii^udicious  mother! 

The  great  deference  to  saperiors  exhibited  by  the  children  of  England,  is  to  be  at- 
tributed in  some  ineuure  to  the  government  of  the  country.  Society  is  arranged  in 
classes,  and  each  one  sees  another  above  him  which  he  canoot  enter,  and  which  he 
does  not  strive  to  enter.  Tbe.  people  aro  educated  to  believe  all  are  not  equal,  and 
CKh  clan  is  taught  deference  to  the  clan  above— and  Lhe-highest  looks  to  one  still 
superior  to  him  in  the  sovereign,  who  is  above  all.  A  habit  of  reverence  for  those  in 
authority  is  thus  acquired,  and  is  no  doubt  carried  in  their  institutions  to  excess.  We, 
on  the  contrary,  err  upon  the  opposite  side.  Liberty,  equality,  independence,  are  de- 
lightful things,  and  in  fact  are  essential  to  otrr  happiness.  Still,  when  independence 
degenerates  to  rudeneia,  and  the  "  sturdy  little  republican"  is  applauded  for  insolence 
to  laperiors ;  and  when  respectful  attention  is  refnaed  lest  it  be  an  acknowledgment 
of  inferiority,  the  principles  of  our  institDtians  are  mistaken,  and  we  are  doing  oar- 
■elves  an  injury  in  the  eyes  of  oar  neighbors.  Let  us  then  teach  out  tittle  republicans 
that  civility  is  not  servility,  and  that  respectful  behavior  is  not  incompatible  with 
fteedom. — MoUtar't  JottnuU. 


^THE    LADT    ARABELLA. 

"  Try  grandmother,"  said  my  Uncle  Toby,  addressing  himseir  to  young  Arabella, 
jnat  from  London,  who  was  playing  tbe  Battle- of  Maren|o  on  tbe  piano— "Thy 
grandmother,  child,"  said  he, "  used  to  play  on  a  much  better  instrunieot  thaa  thine." 

"Indeed,"  said  Arabella,  "how  could  it  have  been  belter  P  Toa  know  it  is  the 
moat  fashionable  instrument,  and  is  used  by  every  body  that  is  any  thing." 

"  Tour  grandmother  wai  something,  yet  she  never  saw  a  piano-forte." 

"  But  what  was  the  name  of  the  instrument  ?  Hod  it  strings,  or  wai  il  played  by 
keys?" 

X  Tou  must  give  me  time  to  recollect  the  name.  It  was  indeed  a  stringed  instru- 
ment, but  jvRi  played  by  the  hand." 

"By  the  band  alone  P  How  vulgar!  But  I  protest  I  should  like  to  see  one;  and 
papa  shall  bay  me  sne  when  I  rotnrn  to  London.     Do  yon  think  we  nan  obtain  one?" 

"  No — you  will  not  probably  find  an«  io  London ;  but  doubtless  they  may  be  found 
in  some  of  the  country  townc." 
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"  How  many  stringi  lud  it.'  Muat  ooe  pisy  wilfa  both  hand*?  And  coald  ose 
ptaj  the  doable  bus?" 

"I  kaow  not  whelber  It  would  pity  doublf  bu*,  M  yoQ  call  it;  it  waa  played  by 
botli  hsnda,  and  had  two  Btringi." 

"Tivo  itrlcga  only !  Sjrely  yoa  aip  jrallng.  How  coatd  good  mnatc  be  pradoced 
by  Each  BO  in?lruiaeiil  wheo  the  piano  haa  two  or  three  handred  f" 

"O  the  atrings  were  very  long,  one  about  fonrleen  feet,  and  the  other  might  be 
lengthened  at  pleaaurp,  even  to  fifty,  or  more." 

"  W)iit  a  pTudigiaoB  deal  oTroom  it  musi  take  up;  but  no  matter,  T  will  have  mfna 
■B  I  be  old  hall,  and  papa  may  bare  an  addition  built  to  it;  fnr  he  aaya  I  ahall  neTcr 
want  for  any  thing,  and  ao  doea  mamma.  Were  the  alringa  alruck  with  little  malleta, 
like  the  piano?  or  were  they  snapped,  like  a  harpaichoid ?" 

■'  Like  neither  of  thoae  inatrumenta,  aa  1  recollect ;  bat  it  produced  a  aofl  kind  of 
hamniiDg  muaic,  and  waa  peculiarly  agreeable  to  the  hoaband  and  relationa  of  tba 

"  O  aa  to  pleasing  one'a  huabind  or  relationa,  that  ia  all  Dicky  in  the  Haat'ton,  yov 
know  ;  but  I  am  determiopd  to  have  one  at  any  mte.  Waa  it  eaaity  learned  .>  And 
ia  it  taught  by  French  or  Italian  maateia  ?" 

"It  waaeaaily  learned;  but  Frenchmen  and  ICaliana  actrcely  dared  to'ehow  Ib^ 
bead*  in  our  country  in  thoae  timea." 

"  Can  you  not  poaaibly  rr'collect  the  name .'  How  ahallve  know  what  lo  inquire  fcr?" 

•*  Yea,  I  do  DOW  remember  the  name,  and  we  muat  inquire  for  a  temaiaa  wrul." 


THE    LOST    CHILDREN. 


Thibz  waa  aickneia  in  the  dwelling  of  the  emigrant.  Stretched  upon  hia  humble 
bed,  he  depended  on  that  nuraing  card  which  ■  wife,  acaii^ly  leea  enfeebled  than  him- 
aelf,  wai  able  to  beatow.  A  child,  in  ita  third  autnmer,  had  been  recently  laid  to  Ha 
laat  reat,  beneath  a  turf  mound  under  theii  window,  lla  image  waa  in  the  heart  of  ita 
mother,  aa  ahe  tenderly  ministered  to  her  huaband.  '' 

"Wife,  1  aui  airaid  1  think  too  much  about  poor  little  Thorny.  He  waa  eo  weD 
and  roay,  when  we  laft  our  old  home,  acaicely  a  year  aince.  Somelimea  I  feel,  if  wa 
had  but  continued  there,  our  darling  w(uld  not  have  died." 

The  tear  which  had  long  trembled,  ai  d  been  repreaied  by  the  varietiea  of  conjugal 
aolicitude,  burat  forth  at  these  worda.  It  freely  oTerQowed  the  brimming  eyes,  bikI 
relieved  the  anflbcathig  emoiiona  which  had  striven  far  the  mastery. 

"Do  not  reproach  younelf,  dear  huaband.  Hia  time  had  come.  He  ia  hspftier 
there  than  here.     Let  us  be  Ihankfal  for  thoae  that  are  apBred." 

"  It  seems  to  me  that  the  little  girla  are  growing  pale.  I  am  afraid  yon  confliie 
them  too  closely  to  this  narrow  houae,  and  to  the  aight  of  aickneea.  The  wealLer  ■• 
growing  eettled.  You  had  better  aend  them  out  to  change  the  air,  and  ran  aboat  at 
their  will-  Mary,  lay  the  baby  on  the  bed  by  me,  and  aak  mother  to  let  liUle  aiiler 
and  you  go  out  lor  a  ramble." 

The  mother  aasented,  and  the  children,  who  were  four  and  aiz  yeara  old,  departed 
flill  of  delight.  A  clearing  had  been  made  in  front  of  their  habitation,  and  by  aaeeltd- 
ing  a  knoll  in  it*  vicinity,  aDOther  dwelling  might  be  aeeD,  environed  with  tbedatii 
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■prace  and  hemlock.  In  the  rear  of  theie  boiuea  wai  &  wide  expanse  of  groand,  in- 
tenpersed  with  thicketi,  rockj  acclivitica,  and  patchet  of  foieat  trees,  vhlle  f^  anaj, 
oat  or  twa  lalielets  peered  up,  with  their  blue  ejea  deeply  fringed.  The  ipirlti  of  the 
children,  as  the/  entered  Ihia  ancocloaed  regioa,  were  like  thoae  of  the  birda  that  bui- 
Tounded  them.  They  plajfully  pursued  each  other  with  merry  laughter,  uid  mcli  a 
jojaui  sense  of  liberty  as  makes  the  blood  course  lightsomely  through  the  veins, 

I*  Little  Jnne,  let  ui  go  flirther  than  ever  we  have  before.  We  wilt  see  what  li«l 
beyond  those  high  hills,  for  it  is  bat  just  past  noon,  ind  we  can  get  back  long  before 

"  Oh  yea,  let  ns  fallow  that  bright,  blue  bird,  and  see  whst  be  is  Sying  after.  Bat 
don't  go  in  amoxg  those  briars  that  tear  the  clothes  so,  for  mother  has  no  time  to  mend 

"Sister,  sweet  sialer,  here  are  some  snowdrops  in  this  green  hollow,  exactly  Iik« 
those  in  my  old,  dear  garden,  so  iar  away.  How  pure  they  are,  and  cool,  just  like 
the  baby's  face  when  the  wind  blows  on  it.  Father  and  mother  will  like  us  to  bring 
them  some." 

Fillingtheir  tittle  aprons  with  the  spoil,  and  smi  searching  for  something  new,  or 
beautiful,  they  prolonged  their  ramble,  unconacioos  of  the  flight  of  time,  or  the  extent 
of  space  they  were  traversing.  At  length,  admonished  by  the  chillness  which  often 
■narks  the  declining  hours  of  the  early  days  of  Spring,  they  turned  their  course  home- 
ward. But  the  returning  cine  was  lost,  and  they  walked  rapidly,  only  to  plunge  more 
ineitricabty  into  the  mazes  of  the  wilderness. 

"  Sister  Mary,  are  these  pretty  snowdrops  good  to  eat  ?  1  am  so  bnngry,  and  my 
ftet  ache,  and  will  not  go." 

<■  Let  me  lift  you  over  this  brook,  little  Jane,  and  hold  tighter  by  my  hand,  and 
walk  as  brave  as  you  can,  that  we  may  get  home,  and  help  mother  set  the  table." 

"  We  wont  go  so  far  the  next  time,  will  we !  What  is  the  reason  that  I  cannot  see 
■ny  better?" 

■'  la  not  that  the  roof  of  our  honse,  dear  Jane,  tiie  thin  ataoke  curling  up  among  the 
trees  ?    Many  times  before  have  I  thought  so  and  fonnd  it  only  a  rook,  or  a  mist." 

As  evening  drew  its  veil,  the  hapless  wanderers,  bewildered,  hurried  to  and  fro 
ealling  for  their  parents,  or  shouting  for  help,  until  their  strengtli  was  exhausted. 
Torn  by  brambles  and  their  poor  feet  bleeding  from  the  rocks  which  strewed  their 
path,  they  sank  down,  moaning  bitterly.  The  tears  that  overpowered  the  heart  of  a 
timid  child  who  for  the  first  time  finds  night  approaching,  without  sJielter  or  proleC' 
tion,  wrought  on  the  youngest  lo  insupportable  ingnish.  The  elder,  Glied  with  the 
aacred  warmth  of  sislerly  affection,  after  the  first  pBroxyaiaa  of  grief,  seemed  lo  forget 
herself,  and  sitting  upon  the  damp  ground,  and  folding  the  little  one  in  her  arms, 
locked  her  with  a  gentle  movement,  soothing  and  hushing  her  like  a  nursling, 

"Don't  cry— O  don't  cry  so,  dearest;  say  your  prayers,  and  fear  will  flyaway." 

"  How  can  I  kneel  down  here  in  the  dark  woods,  or  say  my  prayers,  when  mother 
ia  not  by  to  hear  me  ?  I  think  I  see  a  large  -wolf,  with  sharp  ears,  and  a  month  wide 
open,  and  hear  noises  as  of  many  fierce  lions  grArling." 

"  Dear  little  Jane,  do  say,  '  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven.'  Be  a  good  girl,  and 
when  we  have  rested  here  awhile,  perhaps  he  may  be  pleased  to  send  soma  one  to  find 
ns,  and  lo  fetch  us  home." 

Harrowing  was  the  aniiely  in  the  lowly  hut  of  the  emigrant,  when  day  drew  to-' 
wards  its  cloaa  and  the  children  came  noL  A  boy,  their  sole  assistant  in  the  toils  of 
ogricultare,  at  his  return  from  labor,  was  sent  in  search  of  Ihem,  bat  in  vain.  Aa 
evening  drew  on,  the  inmates  of  the  neighboring  house,  and  those  of  a  small  ham- 
let, at  a  considerable  distance,  were  alarmed,  and  SHOcialed  in  the  putaait.    The 
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tgony  of  the  inTnlld  parentB,  through  that  night,  wu  uncontrDlUblc  ;  itarlinj;  at  evcrj 
footstep,  shaping  out  of  every  hrime  the  accpnta  of  tlic  lost  oaea  reluming,  or  theil 
cries  of  misery.  Whilu  the  morning  waa  yet  gray,  the  father,  no  longor  lo  be  re- 
■traincd,  and  uirned  wHli  aupernaturat  strength,  went  forth,  aiiiid  the  ravings  of  hii 
fever,  lo  lake  pnrt  in  the  pursuit.  With  fipry  cheeks,  his  thmbhing  head  bound  with 
s  hand kt re  1  lief,  lie  was  sopn  in  the  moat  dangerous  and  inaccetslbtc  spots— caverns, 
raTines,  beetling  cliltj— Icadin^r  the  way  to  every  point  of  peril,  in  Ibe  frPMj  of  grief 
■nd  diaeaae. 

The  senond  nlghl  drew  on,  with  one  of  those  iudden  sleet  and  snow  storms  which 
•omelimes  chill  the  hopes  of  the  yoitng  Spring.  Then  was  seen  a  sad  sight— ■  woman 
with  attenuated  form,  flying  she  knew  not  whither,  and  continunlly  exckimiog,  "  My 
children !  my  children !"  It  was  fearful  to  sec  a  creature  >o  deadly  pale,  with  the 
darkness  of  midnight  about  her.    She  heeded  no  advice  to  take  core  of  herself,  no 


persuasioi 


«  return  to  her  hon 


"They  call  me'.  Lei  me  go  !  T  will  lay  tJiem  Id  their  bed  myself.  How  cold  tbeir 
feet  are  1  What !  is  Jane  singing  her  nightly  hymn  witliout  me  ?  No,  no  I  she  cries. 
Some  evil  serpent  hits  stung  her!"  and  shrieking  wildly, the  poor  mother  disappeared, 
like  a  hunted  deer,  in  the  depths  of  the  forest.  . 

O  ',  might  she  but  have  wrapped  thein  in  ber  arms,  as  they  shivered  in  Iheir  dismal 
recess,  under  Ihc  roots  of  a  trec,uptorn  by  some*wintry  tempcal!  Yet  how  could  she 
imagine  the  spot  where  they  lay,  or  believe  Uial  those  little  wearied  limbs  had  borne 
Uiem,  through  bog  and  bramble,  more  than  six  miles  from  the  parental  door  .'  In  the 
niche  which  we  have  mentioned,  >  faint,  moaning  sound  might  atill  be  heard. 

"Sister,  do  not  tell  rac  Ihat  we  shall  never  see  the  baby  any  more.  1  see  it  now, 
and  Thomas,  too,  dear  Thomas  I  Why  do  they  say  he  died,  and  vftx  buried  !  He  is 
close  by  me— ;uBt  above  my  head.  T)itrc  are  many  more  babies  with  him- a  host. 
They  glide  by  me,  as  if  llicy  had  wings.  They  look  warm  and  happy.  1  should  be 
glad  to  be  with  Iliem,  and  join  their  beautiful  plays.  But  O,  how  cold  I  am '.  Covet 
me  closer,  Mary.    Take  my  head  into  your  bosom." 

"Pray  do  not  go  to  sleep  quite  yet,  dear  little  Jane.  I  wanl  lo  beat  your  voice,  and 
to  talk  with  you.  It  is  ao  very  sad  to  be  waking  here  all  alone.  If  I  could  but  see 
your  face  when  you  are  asleep,  it  would  be  n  comfort.     But  it  is  so  dark,  to  tiark!" 

Bouaing  herself  with  difficulty,  ahe  nntios  her  apron,  and  spreads  it  over  the  bead 
of  the  child,  lo  protect  it  from  Ihe  driving  snow  ;  she  pillows  the  cold  cheek  on  het 
breast,  and  graspi  more  Brmly  the  benumbed  hand, by  which  she  had  so  faithfully  led 
her  through  all  their  terrible  pilgrimage.  There  Ihey  are !  One  niovea  not.  The 
other  keeps  vigil,  feebly  giving  utterance,  at  inlervala,  to  a  low,  suffocatmg  tpasm, 
from  a  throat  dried  with  hunger.  Once  more  she  leana  upon  her  elbow  to  look  on  the 
face  of  the  Utile  one,  for  whom  as  a  mnther  bIio  has  cared,  Witli  love  strong  aa  death 
ahe  comforts  herself  Ihal  her  sitter  slumbers  calmly,  because  the  stroke  of  the  de- 
stroyer has  silenced  her  sobbings. 

All !  why  came  ye  not  hither,  torches  Ihal  gleam  through  the  wilderness,  and  men 
who  shout  to  each  other  ?  why  came  ^'c  not  this  way  ?  See  !  how  Ihey  plunge  into 
morassei ;  they  eul  their  path  Ihrough  langlrd  thickets,  they  ford  waters,  tlicy  ascend 
mountains,  they  explore  foresta- but  the  lost  are  not  found. 

The  third  and  fourth  nights  come,  and  deparl.  Still  the  woods  are  filled  wilheagef 
searchers.  Sympathy  has  gathered  them  from  remote  selllements.  Every  log  cabin 
■ends  forth  what  it  can  spare  for  this  work  of  pity  and  of  sorrow.  They  cross  each 
other's  track.  Incessantly  Ihey  interrogate  and  reply.  But  in  vain.  The  lost  arc 
nol  found. 

In  her  mournful  dwelling,  the  mother  sat  motionless.     Her  infant  was  upon  ber 
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lap.  The  strong  dulf  to  mceor  iu  helplessness  grappled  niih  the  might  of  grief,  uid' 
preiaited.  Her  eyes  were  rivetted  upon  It*  brow.  No  sound  pasted  her  white  lips. 
Pitying  women,  from  dislant  habitations,  gathered  around  and  wept  for  her.  They 
even  essayed  some  words  of  cunsolatioD.  But  she  answered  notbing.  She  looked  not 
toward  them.  She  had  no  car  for  human  voices.  In  her  soul  was  the  perpetual  cry 
of  the  lost.  Nothing  overpowered  it  but  Ibe  wail  of  her  living  babe.  Sho  ministered 
to  its  necessities,  and  that  heaven- in  spiled  impolse  saved  her.  She  had  no  longer 
any  hope  for  those  who  bad  wandered  away.  Horrid  images  were  in  her  fancy — th« 
ravpning  beast,  black  pits  of  stagnant  wa{er,  birds  of  ^erce  beak,  venomoiu,  ooiling 
■nakps.  She  bowed  herself  dotvn  to  Ibam,  and  travailed  as  in  (he  birth  hour,  faarfully 
and  in  silence.  But  tlic  helpless  babe  on  her  bosom  touobtd  an  electric  cord,  and 
saved  her  frnin  despair.  Malernil  love,  with  its  pltlar  of  clnnd  and  of  Same,  guided 
ber  through  the  desert  that  she  perished  not. 

Sunday  came,  and  Ibe  search  was  anabated.  It  Memed  only  marked  by  a  deeper 
tinge  of  melancholy.  The  most  serious  felt  it  fitting  to  go  fiirth  at  that  sacred  season 
to  seek  the  lost,  though  not  like  their  Master  girded  with  the  power  to  aave.  Parents 
remembered  that  it  might  have  been  their  own  little  ones,  who  had  thus  strayed  from 
the  fold,  and  with  their  gratitude,  took  something  of  the  mourner's  spirit  into  Ibcir 
hearts.  Even  the  sad  hope  of  gathering  tbAead  far  the  sepulchre,  the  solo  bope  that 
now  sustained  their  toil,  began  to  fade  into  doubt.  As  they  climbed  over  hnge  trees, 
which  the  winds  of  Winter  had  prostrated,  or  forced  tbelr  way  among  rending  bram- 
bles, sharp  roeks,  and  close-woveD  branches,  they  marvelled  how  such  fragile  forms 
could  have  endured  hardships  by  which  the  vigor  of  manhood  was  impeded  and  per- 

The  echo  of  a  gun  rang  suddenly  tlirongh  the  forest  It  was  repeated.  Hill  to  hill 
bore  the  thrilling  message.  It  was  the  concerted  signal  that  their  aniieties  wera 
ended.  The  hurrying  seekers  followed  Its  sound.  From  a  commanding  cliff,a  whits 
flsg  was  seen  to  float.     It  was  a  herald  that  the  lost  were  found. 

There  they  were,  near  the  base  of  a  wooded  hillock,  half  cradled  among  the  roots 
of  an  nptom  chestnut.  There  they  Jay,  eheek  to  cheek,  hand  clasped  in  hand.  The 
blasts  had  mingled  In  one  mesh  their  distcvclled  locks,  for  they  bad  left  home  with 
their  poor  heads  uncovered.  The  youngest  had  passed  away  in  sleep.  There  was  no 
contortion  on  her  brow,  though  her  features  were  sunk  and  sharpened  by  famine. 

The  elder  had  borne  a  deeper  and  longer  anguish.  Her  eyes  were  open,  as  though 
■he  had  watched  till  death  came — watched  over  that  little  one ;  through  those  daya 
and  nights  of  terror,  she  hadcared  and  sorrowed  like  a  mother.  Strong  and  rugged 
men  shed  tears,  when  they  saw  she  liad  wrapped  her  in  her  own  scanty  apron,  and 
striven  with  her  embracing  arms  to  preserve  the  warmth  of  vitality,  even  after  the 
cherished  spirit  had  fled  away.  The  glaxed  eyeballs  were  strained,  as  if  ta  the  last 
tfiey  had  been  gating  for  her  father's  roof,  or  the  wreath  of  smoke  that  should  guids 
ber  tiiere. 

Sweet  sisterly  love  l  so  patient  in  all  adversity,  so  faithful  unto  the  end,  found  it 
aot  a  Father's  bouse,  where  it  might  enter  wltli  the  litltoionp,  and  be  sundered  no 
nore  P  Found  it  not  a  fold,  whence  no  Iamb  can  wander  and  be  lost-'  a  mamion 
where  there  is  no  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying  '  Forgot  it  not  i^Mlaauffc rings 
for  joy,  at  that  dear  Ri^di^emer's  welcome,  which  in  its  cradle  it  had  bSu^Bight  to 
lisp—"  Sulfvr  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not,  foi^flli  is  tho 
kingdom  of  heaven  ?"—CAru(ia»  Seuccitir  for  1B43.  ^V^ 


To  some  warm  heart  the  poorest  dust  i^ear ; 
From  some  kind  eye  the  meanest  claiqk^tear. 


ssnECTtotrs. — swzbtkess  op  hatuke. — FRiEnosatP. 


RETLECTIONS 


Fatreb,  mother,  alatN,  brother. 
Tell  me,  where  ire  je! 

In  ige,  in  jostfa,  in  •romAhDod — 

1  l«A,  bat  cannot  Ha 
TboM  rormi  which  oaca  iwemUed  bars, 
Tbs  loT'd,  On  baiotiTul,  the  dear, 

Wba  worahipped  roBiid  one  ibriDei 
Bow'd  roood  ooa  altar,  wboae  pure  light 
Rom  morn  and  ere,  dirinelj  bright, 
A  wcll-ramember'd  lovelj  light, 

Seal'd  on  Ihia  bearlormtne. 

When  are  thnie  rimn*  hi  heaTenI;  fair  I 
Wbere  are  thofa  browi  fuirow'd  with  care 
Gone,  Bed,  diipened,  like  empt;'  air, 
Faiaed  like  a  dnim  awij. 

I  look  aronnd,  but  cannot  les 
Angbt  nTtbit  hippy  Aoitr, 


ViiiBDirorairerdeir! 
Amid  their  isried  colon  bright 
1  >iw  them  Tiniih  Troni  mj  light— 
Sag  Harbor,  L.  l,  DtC  1S4S. 


Tbej  fled,  and  wrapped  tbia  world  in  night. 

And  veiled  thii  miitj  ephere  ; 
And  now  amid  the  preaeni  aceoe, 
The  patl  ii  thongb  it  ne'er  had  been. 

Again,  I  aae  aaaembled  here, 


leanlirul,  t 


The  loTed,  the  bi 

A  itiaiige  mjaterioui  race ; 
ArODnd  the  board  they  gather  now. 
With  tmtaj  amiiea  on  each  fair  brow. 

While  1  joung  cherub  ftce 
Lighla  ap  tfae  Meae,  with  ejei  or  blue, 
A  pm  11  bright  ai  moruiB j  dew, 

Joit  lit  upOB  the  eirtb  ; 
Who  in  their  turn  ahall  quickly  glide, 
Adown  TiuM'i  efei-burryinglide; 
And  e'en  their  me 
Shall  o'er  the  Tutu 


a,  lite  ■ 


iriTe  with  ceaieleaa  force. 


Bweethess  or  Nitcre.  Surel;  there  is  nothing  in  th«  world  abort  of  the  moat 
undivided  reciprocal  attBchtnent,  which  has  such  power  over  the  workiogs  of  the  bn- 
msa  heart,  na  the  mild  aweetneas  of  Nature.  The  moat  rufSed  temper,  when  emerg- 
ing ttaia  the  town,  will  aubside  into  a  oslm  at  tbe  aigbt  of  a  wild  itnteb  of  landscape 
rcpoiing  in  the  twilight  of  a  fine  eTAing.  It  la  then  tbe  spirit  of  pence  aetUea  npon 
the  heart,  unfetters  the  thoughts,  and  eleratea  the  soul  to  the  Creator.  It  is  then  we 
behold  the  Parent  of  Ifce  universe  in  hia  works  ; — we  see  his  grandeur  in  earth,  aea, 
and  aky  ;>-we  feel  hia  aSection  in  the  emoliona  which  the;  raine,  and  half  mortal, 
half  ethereal^|d,  forget  where  we  are,  in  the  anticipation  of  whnt  the  world  moat  be* 
efwhiclMfiflivel}'  earth  is  merely  a  shadow. — Mia  Forttr. 


P)tir.|iii!HiF.    The  firmest  tViendi hips  have  been  foimed  i 
iron  is  moat  ilronglj'  nnitflC  ^^J  the  fieiceat  flame. 


maluat  adTersil;,  a* 


.A.(X")i^lC 


SARAH  70SEST. 


Origilltl- 

3ARAH  FOREST;  OR,  THE  GUARDIAN. 


"  Good  morninz,  good  noraioK,  Jim ;  h»w  are  jon  to-da?  >" 

"Quile  comforublfl.  lh»iik  jou-how  U  it  wilh  you,  Tom,  .fUr  jour  I«t  nlght« 

"  O  nicely,  »icelj,  we  had  a  fine  time  on't,  didn't  we  f" 

»  Yoe  and  I  thoughl you  were  almo-t  In  p.r.dl.e  i-W.lb  your  S«»h  by  yoiit  «de, 

you  Wkcd  l.appy  1.  need  be  '.  bat  really.  Tom,  I  fear  you  are  too  joyou.  in  anuc.pa. 
Ld  of  your  good  rortane.    I  f™r  8o>neH.ing  will  happeo  to  mar  your  prcpecUi. 

•'O  '  Dseit'  rmnotnfraidof  that,  lasBureyou.  I  know  Sarah  loveiioe, and  Will 
nmrrv'rai!  in  oailt  of  thut  rich  old  ancle,  her  niggardly  guardian.  " 

..l„l,  Tom,  «,melh-,ng  unpU.aant  may  happen,  if  .he  i.  not  per.«adcd  aetual  y  to 
.handon  you.  She  i.  yet  young  and  nnder  the  g.»rdlan  care  of  a  maa  who  wUl  do 
any  thing  to  gratify  hia  own  »elfi.h  ambjjjon,  and  who  >a  dea.rou.  of  forming  a  con- 
nection  wilh  the  family  of  the  city  mayjP  Sarah  ia  yet  young,  and,  jf  like  moat  of 
ber  .ex   may  by  d.nt  of  flallery  and  force  be  made  to  yield  to  almoat  any  Ihmg. 

"  You  ace  not  aure  of  tliat ;  you  ore  not  »o  well  acquainted  with  her  a«  I  am— I  am 
not  in  the  leaat  afraid  of  her  being  per.uaded  away.  Sarah  is  young,  to  be  aore,  but 
rf,o  poa.e.^.  fully  the  firmneaa  and  deci.ion  of  character  of  riper  year.,  and  far  too 
much  good  .en«!  to  become  the  wife  of  a  man  old  enough  lo  be  her  father. 

..  Yes   I  know  Sarah  la  a  noble  girl,  but  atill  if  you  knew  what  I  know,  I  think  you 
alM  would  not  be  without  your  fears.'' 
"Well,  what  do  yoo  know?"  . 

..  i  wa«  down  to  ber  unole'Blhe  other  day.  and  he  waa  telhng  me  of  hii  .nleot,on» 
re«iecting  hia  niece.  He  .aid  he  did  not  know  a.  ahe  would  be  willing  to  marry  th. 
colonel  but  be  gae.aed  ahe  coold  be.  made  to  oonient.  He  uld  a.  he  had  nl>  he.r  he 
.hould  put  S7G  Ihouwnd  dollar,  with  the  property  her  father  left  her,  and  then  if 
that  would  not  do,  he  had  it  in  hi.  power  to  compel  her  tD  accede  lo  hi*  wlaho.  by 
wiUihslding  from  her,  her  own  property." 

"  An  infanioua  old  icourtdrel,  what  doei  ho  mean  ?" 

"  Wliy  he  means  lo  oblige  her  to  marry  the  person  of  Ai*  choice,  not  ftera."  ^ 
While  the  friends  were  tho.  converaii^ together,  a  scene  of  quite*  diffarent  nature 
waa  transacted  in  another  part  of  the  city.  A  young  girl  of  .eventeen  waa  waled  by 
the  pwlor  lire  of  one  of  the  moat  splendidly  furnished  aparlmenU  of  the  city.  Her 
brow  wore  an  cipresiion  of  gloom  and  dislrieledneii  that  told  of  »Oin«  mighty  ab- 
sorbing subject  that  engro.sBd  all  her  Iheuglita  and  filled  her  whole  mind.  An  elderly 
man  entered  the  apactmenl  and  regarding  her  with  an  eye  of  snipicion  for  a  moment, 
thu.  addressed  her:  •  .     ,.       , 

"  1  think  you  were  a  little  too  familint  for  a  person  of  yoflr  birth  and  standing,  with 
Mr.  Holmes,  laat  eveni»" 

The  lady  looked  up  with  something  of  aurpriac  in  her  countenance,  and  replied  :  . 
"  Too  familiar  with  liim !  I  hope  youdo  not  think  it  a  disgrace  to  any  lady  to  be  luniliat 
with  .uoh  a  man  a.  Thomas  Holme.  ?  ' 

"  Why,  yes,  surely  I  do.  For  a  lady  of  your  ranh  and  diginction,  to  be  seen  coo- 
veraing  or  assncialing  more  than  tlio  rules  of  etiquette  rendS  it  indispensable,  with  a 
merchant',  son,  and  that  too.  wilh  one  who  every  day  alanda  behind  lis  father'. 
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coanter,  turning  oTec  clotbi,  or  telling-  aiipenceauidihiUings,  iaccrt&iDljr  a  diignce: 
■sd  luah  a  one,  u,  if  often  repeated,  she  cannot  eaailj  ontgroir.  1  felt  rerj  ttyitf  to 
tee  it  liat  night,  and  eapeciallj  a>  Kiqaire  Rowland  waa  preaent  to  be  a  witneaa." 

For  a  moment  her  countenance  glowed  willi  indignation,  and  ahe  replied,  "  If  it  he 
diahonorable  to  follow  aome  ageful  calling  that  can  tender  one  aerviceable  to  tbe 
world,  then  I  auppoae  that  to  aay  ona  ia  an  honorable  man,  is  to  aaj  that  be  is  loo 
profligate  and  too  proud  to  work,  that  he  Uvea  in  idlenesa,  ia  a  tai  upon  hia  frienda, 
and  an  incumbrance  upon  aocietj.  If  thoie  are  joar  viewa,  then,  in  yoor  eitimation, 
ia  Colonel  Rowland  an  honorable  man,  and  Mr.  Holmea  a  mtn  with  whon^to  uaociale 
moat  bring  an  irretrieTable  tarniah  of  reputation." 

Eaqnite  Foreal  with  difficultj  auppreaaed  the  rlaingof  anger  that  awelled  hia  boaoot, 
while  be  replied, "  I  hope  70a  do  cot  mean  to  apeak  oootemptaosalj  of  Colonel 
Rowland." 

*'I  mean,"  replied  hia  niece, "  that  Col.  Rowland  ia  precieely  of  that  clasaof  fooof 
men,  far  too  nameroua  in  community,  who  consider  anj  other  empioymeat  than 
promenading  the  atreetl,  Tiaiting  bar-rooma,  ot  attendiog  cluba  aad  partlei,  puffing 
cigora  and  the  newa  of  the  dajr,  aa  beneath  their  dignity  :  aad  who,  ihould  fiirtiiDe  at 
some  future  daj  prove  leaa  propitiooB,  can  acarcelj  fut  of  becoraing  a  tax  and  • 
burtbes  upon  community,  and  t  earae  to  t^maelveB." 

Esquire  Foreat,  rezed  and  chopfUlen,  Mbenlj  left  the  room. 
Mill  Foreat  (who  waa  a  brotber'a  child,)  roae  and  walked  tbe  floor  with  pertartwd 
'  atep.  "  Uncle,"  eaid  ahe  to  benelf, "  wanta  me  to  marry  Col.  Rowland,  but  I'd  eooner 
marry  the  aon  of  the  pooreat  mechanic  in  tbe  city.  Col.  R.  ia  now  rich,  but  be  bat 
formed  the  wont  of  habita ; — and  ten  to  cne  if  he  doea  not  yet  become  poor ;  and 
beaidea,  he  ia  one  of  the  moat  paffiing,  foppiah,diagniting  young  men  1  ever  met  irilb. 
Tbe  old  man  may  aet  hia  heart  at  real  aa  rood  aa  be  pleaaea,  for  be  will  never  peraoade 
me  to  marry  auch  a  man  aa  Col.  Rowland,  I  can  tell  him." 

The  next  evening,  unknown  to  her  guardian,  alie  had  an  interview  with  her  lover. 
She  related  to  him  tbe  converaation  that  had  paaaed  between  herself  and  node,  ez- 
preaaing  in  atrong  and  unqualified  terma  her  deep  contempt  for  hia  heartlesa  ambition, 
and  again  (aa  many  timei  before)  they  exchanged  vows  of  undying  conaloncy  aad 

A,  few  eveninga  aabaequent  Esquire  Forest  entered  the  parbr  in  which  waa  aetted 
hia  niece,  and  drawing  a  chair  close  by  her  aide,  with  as  air  of  nnnanal  conaeqnence, 
thus  addreaaed  her: — "Come,  Sarah,  lay  aaide  youraewing  and  lialen  tome;  fori 
have  apmethlng  to  commonicale."  The  young  lady  did  aa  deaired  without  oflering 
any  reply.  "  1  bare  long  felt  deairoua,  aaid  the  old  man,  to  aee  yon  aetUed  in  lif&, 
and  in  tbe  posaeaaion  and  enjoyment  of  the  eatate  left  yon  by  your  worthy  father  ; 
and  I  think  that  now  an  opportunity  prcaenta  itaelf  Col.  Rowland— the  finest  man 
in  the  city,  aa  well  aa  the  wealthiest,  wishes  to  make  you  tiis  wife.  He  ia  a  little 
older  than  yonnelf,  but,  then,  he  ia  rich,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  lie  will  be " 

He  was  proceeding,  hut  the  yonng  lady  interrupted  him  by  exclaiming  with  a  good 
deal  of  eumeatnesB,— »  Oh  !  uocle  !  J  wish  that  you  would  never  mention  that  matter 
again.  1  «m  sure  that  1  never  can  think  of  marrying  that  man  !  Why  he  ia  twenty 
years  older  than  1  em  !"  W 

"  0  well,"  replied  tbe  eiquire,  with  an  aaanmed  look  and  tone  of  complacency, 
"  no  matter  for  that,  he  baa  lo  much  money,  and  owna  anch  ■  aplendid  hooae,  and 
rides  in  such  on  elegant  eanioge,  and  boa  erery  thing  ao  nice, — there  ia  not  another 
aacb  a  chance  in  the  ci^" 

"  No  !  (respaaded  the*ady)  there  ia  not  another  such  a  chance  for  a  life  of  wTelch- 
edncasand  misery." 


■A.CXIi^ic 
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<>  WretcbedneM  and  miiery !"  eiclumed  the   eiquira  in  •nger;  "Smrah,  wlwt  io 

"I  mekii,"  «he  replied,  "th&l  Col.  Rowland  ii  m  profligate,  worthlesi  fellow.  He 
has  monej  to  reaommend  hioi,  and  that  is  all '." 

"  Well,  then,  yoD  will  Dot  manj  him  will  ;oa?"  wumlj  Tesponded  the  old  man. 

"No  !"  was  Ihe  prouipt  teplj. 

Riling  Dp  haitilj  to  leuva  the  room,  be  replied,  •*  Then  I  will  see  how  long  joDr 
pride  and  haoghtinaBi  will  bold  oDt." 

As  he  pofsed  oat,  the  hansh  prating  of  the  lock  u  be  boiled  the  door,  teaviag  hec 
•oeeu  onlj  te  one  imall  loom,  a  sleeping  apartment,  teld  her  pUiaJj  ahe  was  a 

For  some  time  ahe  >at  atill  in  ber  chair,  reTolTrng  id  hermind  the  diffiooltiei  of  ber 
lituation,  and  plaoning  means  of  escape  front  the  despotic  power  of  ber  tytannicat 
gnardiaD.  It  was  late  when  she  retired,  aaS  then  it  was  not  to  rest,  and  be  refreshed 
by  sleep.  Long  did  she  tamble  and  toss  on  her  bed,  and  maDy  were  the  tears  with 
which  she  that  night  bedewed  her  pillow,  and  many  and  strong  in  faith  were  the 
prayer*  ahe  poured  ont  before  that  throne 

"  Wheni  the  faambleat  ttaoua|^nd  almpleit  word, 
If  ipoken  aright  can  plealBheard." 

Honr  afler  hour  passed  away,  and  still  sie«p  came  not.  At  last  she  slept  a  Iron- 
bled,  dreamy  sleep;  and  in  the  Tisiona  tbat  passed  before  her  mind's  eye,  she  wu 

with  her  beloved  Thomai. 

Beneathtbeambrageotufoliageof  some  iVoit  trees,  in  a  retired  corner  of  the  garden, 
they  held  meet  convene.  It  was  a  spot  endeared  to  them  by  many  a  pleasing  re- 
miniscenoe,  for  here  in  life's  earlier  day,  had  they  paaied  many  a  Joyous  hour. 

Seated  on  a  grass-grown  plat,  formed  more  by  oaturQ  than  by  art,  they  conversed 
of  the  aceneeof  by-gone  days,  when  in  youthful  mirthfulnese  and  glee,  they  sportively 
chaaed  the  gandy  butterfly  from  flower  to  flower,  or  plucked  the  wild  rose  that 
grew  in  a  beautiful  arbor  that  in  childhood's  hours  they  had  oft  frequented.  And 
when  the  tone  of  tliought  look  another  theme,  and  they  apoke  of  their  increasing  at- 
tachment from  earliest  years,  and  love's  honeyed  accents,  in  sweetneas  trembled  from 
each  lip,  and  the  hand  retarDed  the  fond  preaaDre  it  received,  then  it  was  that  each 
vibratory  cord  of  life  gave  a  thrill  of  joy,  and 

"  Hope's  blond  wreath  the  ihsddsring  victim  crotm'd." 

Bat,  ah !  how  strange  the  flights  of  the  imagination,  when  not  nnder  the  restraining 
inflaence  of  the  judgment. 

Suddenly  the  acene  wis  changed;  she  was  fervidly  pacing  the  narrow  limits  of  her 
prison  apartment.  From  the  grated  window  that  overlooked  a  spacioua  back  yard, 
where  she  had  often  met  ber  Thomas,  ahe  saw  a  well-known  form  approaching ;  and 
as  she  saw  him  linger  beneath  the  wide-spreading  braikchea  of  a  mighty  elm,  where 
bat  the  evening  previonashe  bad  vowed  to  meet  him  at  that  hoor — she  tDrned  in- 
voluntarily to  the  door,  and  when  a  coniclousneas  of  her  aitoetion  rushed  upon  her 
mind,  rousing  all  its  frenzied  energies,  she  laid  hold  of  the  door  with  almoat  super- 
homan  strength  and  soaght  tl>  wrench  it  from  its  fastenings.  UnaucceBsfal  here,  she 
flew  to  the  window,  but  with  the  efl'ort  she  awoke.  She  was  in  a  profuse  perspiration, 
ber  pillow  wet  with  tears,  and  her  strength  in  a  state  of  little  less  than  otter  proetra- 
tion.  Her  eyes  red  and  swollen  with  weeping,  seemed  aa  bloodlesa  orbs  of  light, 
dimly  seen  through  the  red  halo  that  encircled  them.  The  san  was  high  in  tjie 
heavens  when  she  awoke,  and  hastily  attiring  herself,  she  stood  by  her  window  Ian- 
-  Kuidly  gaiing  ont  upon  the  broad  bosom  of  the  rippling  watera,  when  a  noiac  at  the 
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door  attrncled  h«r  ktlentloD,  and  the  next  moment  her  uncle  stood  before  her.  Eye- 
ing the  young  maiden  foi  a  monienl  witli  b  acrutinlxing  glance,  he  uinouDced  that 
breakrast  was  nearly  ready,  ind  then  inddenly  withdrev. 

When  the  (inkling  of  the  bell  ■ummDned  the  faniily  around  the  breakfast  UUe, 
Saraii  appeared  witli  the  rcat,  but  the  aweet  amile  that  uiually  played  upon  her  brow 
and  dimpled  her  lip,  imparting  to  her  countenance  such  heiritchmg  lenderneBi,  wai 

The  domestics  and  family  looked  at  her  with  larpriie,  anxiously  enquiring  if  her 
hcallh  was  good,  &.c.  Slc.  She  ate  but  little,  and  soon  left  the  room.  She  Iiad  been 
but  a  short  time  oloae,  when  her  uncle  again  came  ia  and  seated  himself  on  the  sofa, 
Becmed  disposed  to  enter  into  conversMion,  A(lei  aome  little  time  he  managed  to 
turn  the  canversation  upon  the  theme  of  the  last  evening.  With  (11  the  sagenesa  of 
the  philosophei  he  reasoned  of  the  adrantagea  resuUing  from  a  udidd  with  Colonel 
Rowland,  and  argued  the  neceasity  of  a  compliance  with  his  wishes;  but  he  reasoned 
in  Tain.  Kefusing  all  reconciliation  she  positively  declared  that  she  never  would 
listen  to  any  such  overtures — that  she  should  prefer  a  life  of  poverty  and  servitude 
with  a  man  she  could  love,  to  one  of  ease  and  luxury  with  a  person  she  detested  and 
abhorred.  It  waa  but  illy  that  Esquire  Forest  attempted  to  conceal  his  vexation  at  lliis, 
while  for  a  time  longer  he  sought  to  r^kn  the  case,  and  convince  her  of  her  foolish 
obstin^icy,  as  he  termed  it. 

Fi.idlnj  her  d^lennined,  thD  nnrelonting  uncle  agiin  left  her,  saying  as  he  did  ao, 
you  will  have  lime  to  repent  of  your  imprevidenl  condocl  at  leisure,  for  yoo  will  not 
again  leave  this  room,  until  ynu  are  gind  to  comply  with  my  requisition*. 

Ag^iii  alie  was  confined  to  the  narrow  limits  of  a  small  parlor  and  a  sleeping  span- 
mcnt  adjoining. 

Without  nttemptinj  to  portray  tho  anguish  of  her  feelings,  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
for  several  days,  her  door  was  opened  only  by  her  nncle  and  aunt  to  bring  her  food, 
while  from  her  countenance  it  wsa  evident  that  a  moat  fearful  chsnge  was  being 
wrought  apun  her  physical  as  well  as  her  mentnl  constitution.  Sleepless  nights  were 
inorea.ied,  ond  added  unto  sorrowing  restless  days.  A  burning  fervid  glonr  was  opoo 
her  brow  and  cheek,  or  anon  displaced  by  a  sallow  death-like  paleness.  Towards 
morning  of  tlie  seventh  day  of  her  confinement,  the  inmates  of  the  mansion  wen 
suddenly  ownkened  in  alarm  by  a  doleful  outcry  in  one  of  the  back  apartment*,  from 
nobody  knew  who,  or  what.  I  said  nobody  knew,  but  1  mistook  ;  there  was  one  wbo 
seemed  readily  to  divine  the  cause.  Esquire  Forest  hastened  to  the  apartments  which 
wc  have  already  described  as  the  prison  of  tbe  unfortunate  Sarah.  Opening  the  door 
a  heart-rending  spectacle  presented  itself  to  his  view.  The  Unfortunate  youag  lady, 
raving  in  delirium,  at  sight  of  him,  fled,  as  if  alarmed  at  bis  presence,  to  the  most 
distant  corner  of  the  ranm,  and  here  crouching  with  hands  and  arms  uplifltd  in 
affright,  uttered  cries  of  terror  that  were  enough  to  aend  q  thrill  of  horror  and  dismay 
to  ony  heart,  much  less  to  one  crimsoned  with  guilt  and  shame.  By  this  time  the 
domestics  and  otiier  members  of  l)ic  family  were  crowding  into  the  rbam,  in  mute  as- 
tonishment wondering  at  the  scene  before  them.  By  order  of  the  esquire,  they  took 
lier  fiom  her  retreat,  and  placed  her  on  tho  bed,  while  one  went  in  haste  to  procure  a 
physician. 

In  n  few  moments  Doct.  Spael  arrived,  wbo  quickly  prondunced  the  patient  in  a 
high  fever,  the  effect  of  over-much  e-icitemeut  and  fatigue  of  miqd  and  body.  He 
siiecfeded  after  the  lapse  of  some  little  time,  in  reHtoriug  her  partially  to  her  right 
mind,  but  even  this  partial  sanity  was  of  short  duration,  for  in  a  few  hours  she  again 
became  delirious ;  bnt  now  while  she  was  pprfectly  unconscious  of  her  trae  condition, 
ahe  aeomeU  perfectly  to  comprehend  tlie  cause  of  her  misfortunes,  and  bitterly  acciued 
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faer  uncle  knd  aunt,  or  any  atheri  who  might  lUnd  near,  of  th«u  anreeling  tieatment 
and  cnieltiea  practiced  toirarda  her.  Thai  things  weat  on  for  Kma  dayi,  when  the 
pb;<iciui  pronoanced  ber  cue  hopeleia. 

During  the  ivhale  of  hei  ilineia,  Eiqaire  Foreil  raanifeBted  >  great  aniietj  for  the 
result,  bat  It  wa*  now  that  the  laahinga  of  conicience  seemed  to  goad  him  almoat  lo 
msdneu.  He  sent  for  Mr.  Holmes,  and  on  his  arrival,  with  tears,  and  an  earnestneu 
of  manner,  far  more  affecting  than  tears,  beioagbt  his  forgiveness,  coofessiDg  himself 
the  cause  of  their  calamitj,  and  assuring  him  that  if  his  niece  should  be  spared,  he 
would  no  longer  oppose  their  marriage,  bat  would  do  al!  in  his  power  towards  the 
consammation  of  their  union  and  happiness.  The  most  skilfal  aid  waa  obtained,  but 
to  no  good  effect.  She  continued  to  decline,  until  from  hour  tohour,ihe  waseipecled 
to  expire.  This  wo*  towards  evening  of  the  fbuneeuth  day  of  her  illness.  For  hour* 
she  raved  in  delirium,  sometimea  thinking  they  were  trying  to  kill  her,  and  at  other 
times,  imagining  herself  immared  in  a  dungeon,  or  begging  them  with  imploring 
looks  and  agonizing  gestures  not  to  prolong  her  tortures,  but  to  release  her  from  her 
torments  by  jfutting  an  end  at  once  to  her  existence.  At  this  time  the  distress  endur- 
ed by  the  esquire  wis  more  than  pen  or  tongoe  can  describe.  He  walked  the  floor 
almost  in  paroxysm*  of  agony,  bitterly  accusing  himself  aa  the  author  of  tlieir  mis- 
fortunes — and  as  she  gradually  sank  away,^  seemed  to  lose  all  self-control,  crying 
•loud,  and  calling  npon  her  to  return,  or  abjuring  the  physician  to  save  her. 

Contrary  to  the  eipectalioDs  of  all,  at  last  she  began  to  recover,  and  in  a  short  time 
fell  into  a  refreshing  slumber,  the  first  she  had  enjoyed  for  more  than  three  days. 
She  awoke  much  refreshed,  snd  it  was  evident  that  her  disorder  bad  taken  a  favorable 

The  progreM  of  recovery  waa  stow,  and  at  times  doubtfol.    It  was  not  until  the 

expiration  of  severai  weeks,  tbat  she  had  so  far  recovered,  as  to  be  able  to  sit  up  and 
converse.  Esquire  Forest  remained  true  to  his  promise.  He  no  longer  opposed  the 
visits  of  young  Holmes,  hut  favored  bis  suit.  He  said  he  had  learned  too  truly  to 
need  a  second  lesson,  that  it  was  dangerous  to  aport  with  the  nffi^ctions,  or  to  sacrifice 
hearts  to  ambition. 

The  day  at  length  arrived  that  was  to  witness  the  union  of  Thomas  Holmes  and 
Sarah  Forest.  A  large  and  joyous  assembly  were  present  to  witness  the  ceremony, 
and  when  at  last  the  venerable  man  uf  God  arose  to  perftrm  the  solemn  rite  that 
made  the  twain  one  fleah,  a  sensation  of  delight  thrilled  the  audience ;  an  approval 
of  the  union  o£  hands  whose  hearts  bad  long  been  united. 


SvMpaTHT.  He  is  mote  likely  to  be  kind  lo  a  stranger,  who  knows  the  heart  of  a 
atriDger.  Who  ever  thinks  of  repairing  to  the  gay  and  dissipated  in  the  hour  of 
troubled  What  interest  will  ha  fee!  in  my  grief,  who  never  wept  himself?  The 
leiidereiLaud  n>o*t  active  sympathy  Sows  Irom  experience.  What  does  a  king  know 
of  the  miseries  of  his  subjects !  He  never  looked  into  their  hovel ;  never  tasted  their 
bitter  bread.  They  whose  condition  or  office  exempts  them  ftom  the  common  vexa- 
tions and  digresses  of  life,  are  always  the  moat  insensible  to  the  duties  and  calls  of 
compassion. — Bev.  WUliam  Jay. 


To  be  satisfied  with  the  acquittal  of  the  world,  though  accompanied  with  the  secret 
condemnation  of  conscience,  tbia  is  the  mark  of  a  little  mind;  but  it  require*  a  aoul  of 
no  common  stamp  to  be  satisfied  with  his  oini  acquittal,  and  to  despise  the  condemna- 
tion of  the  world. 
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it  he  Ihe  pluce  of  lh»  loul ! 


NoVr      _ 

£'er  bunC  IVoin  iu  mnrtil  conlnri, 

la  the  orba  nf  Ihe  bleated  lo  aliina '.  Bgrem. 

Thi  rojsl  monaiterj  of  Alcobici  is  situated  in  a  pretl?  Tillage  of  Uie  same  name, 
•bout  fifleen  leagues  north  o(  Lisbon ;  it  ii  well  ebellcrpd,  parti culnrlj  (nwajd  Ihe 
west,  hy  riaing  giuundi,  which  gradually  asci^nd  ta  an  immrnse  pleTalion.  It  naa 
founded  in  the  jear  1170,  by  Alphonso,  the  first  king  of  Tonuge!,  in  consequence  of 
taking  the  fortress  of  SanUrem  from  the  Moaie,  the  capture  of  which  he  previously 
avowed  to  commemorate  bj  i  monastery.  A  Portuguese  writer,  in  speaking  of  this 
magnificent  structure,  saya  itaoloiaters  are  cities,  its  sacristy  a  church,  and  the  church 
a  hasiliBk.  Conti^ous  to  the  transept  of  the  clinrch  belonging  to  (his  convent,  there 
is  a  Gothic  mausoleum  of  hewn  stone,  in  the  middle  of  which  arc  two  magnificent 
aepulchres  of  white  marble,  conUining  the  remains  of  Don  Pedro  the  first,  kin^  of 
Portugal,  and  of  Donna  Inez  de  Cnstrc^tfiia  consort.  A  recumbent  efiigj  of  each  la 
placed  on  theii  respective  tombs,  by  which  Ihe  former  is  represented  by  a  long  beard, 
a  severe  coontcnanoe,  and  in  the  act  of  drawing  his  sword.  The  latter  is  represented 
with  a  beautiful  innocent  couutensnce,  dressed  in  royal  robes,  and  adorned  with  a  dU- 
dem.  There  arc  but  few  persanagea  recorded  in  history  who  have  been  oflener  cele- 
brated by  dramatic  writers  than  this  unfortonate  princess.  There  have  been  no  len 
than  fire  tragedies  formed  fmmjier  pitiful  narrative,  the  simple  facts  of  which,  with- 
out having  occuaion  tn  resort  to  fiction,  arc  sumcient  to  fill  up  all  the  scenes  of  pity 
and  terror,  and  to  show  to  what  length  love  and  revenge  are  capable  of  transporting 
the  bumsn  mind. 

Don  Pedro,  son  of  Alonzo  the  Fourth,  king  of  Portugal,  and  heir-apparent  to  the 
crown,  having  fallen  in  love  with  a,  Udy  of  the  court,  named  Donna  Inez  de  Castio, 
thought  he  could  not  share  tho  crown  which  awaited  him  with  a  more  amiable  per- 
son. Slio  united  to  alt  the  charms  of  beauty  the  most  amiable  and  accomplished  man- 
ners. The  prince,  waiving  all  considerations  ofbirth  and  fortune,  was  privately  mar- 
ried lo  her  by  the  bishop  of  Guarda.  notwithstanding  the  nuptials  were  performed 
with  all  the  secrecy  imaginable,  yet  tbey  reached  the  king's  ear,  who  had  premedita- 
ted a  consort  for  Don  Pedro  in  the  King  of  Castile's  daughter.  He  questioned  him  as 
to  the  truth  of  the  report;  but  knowing  his  father's  arbitrary  disposition,  he  thonght 
it  prudent  then  to  conceal  the  fact.  The  nobility,  also,  had  intimalion  of  the  mar- 
riage, and  the  preference  given  to  Inez  had  awakened  their  jealoosy.  Hence  they 
took  every  opportunity  of  representing  her  as  a  woman  of  tha  greatest  ambition,  and 
pretended  that  very  fatal  consequencea  were  to  be  apprehended  from  such  an  tlliance ; 
they  also  condemned  the  prince  as  a  nsh  and  disobedient  son.  Tiie  king,  who  was 
a  man  of  weak  understanding,  gave  ear  to  their  calumny,  and  they  worked  upon  bia 
passions  to  that  degree  that  he  resolved  to  murder  the  unfortunate  piincrga.  Accord- 
ingly, he  set  out  to  perpetrate  the  horrid  deed,  accompanied  by  three  of  his  courtiers, 
and  a  number  of  armed  men.  Donna  Inez  at  this  time  resided  in  Culmbra,  in  the 
palace  of  Santn  Clara,  where  she  pissed  her  time  in  the  most  private  manner,  educa- 
ting her  children,  and  attending  tn  the  dulies  of  her  domestic  affjirc.  The  prince 
■  unfortunately  was  abroad  on  a  hunting  parly  when  the  kin^  arrived.  The  beniitifnl 
victim  eame  out  to  meet  him,  with  her  two  infant  children,  who  clung  about  his  knees, 
screaming  aloud  for  mercy.  She  prostrated  herself  at  his  feet,  balbcil  tliem  with 
tears,  and  supplicated  pity  for  her  children,  beseeching  hint  to  banish  her  to  soma 
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remote  dpstrt,  where  she  would  gladly  wnnder  sn  e>ile  with  her  bnbes.  The  feeling* 
of  natare  arrnated  hia  arm,  jun  raised  to  |i)unfe  a  dagger  in  her  breast.  Bnt  bia 
counaelloTS,  urging  the  necessitj  of  her  death,  and  reproaching  him  for  hii  disregard 
to  the  irelfare  of  the  nellon,  he  relapsed  into  his  former  reEolution,  and  commanded 
thrni  in  dispatch  her  ;  at  which  they  rushed  forward,  regardless  of  the  cries  of  beaaly 
and  innocenca,  and  instnntl;  struck  off  tier  bead.  Sonn  sfler  the  abore  Ironaaclion 
the  prince  arrived,  but,  aloa !  he  found  those  ejea  that  were  used  to  watch  hia  return 
with  impatience  cloaed  in  death !  The  alght  of  his  belorcd  Inei  weltering  in  gore 
filled  his  mind  with  distraction,  anil  kindled  every  spuk  of  revenge  within  his  soul. 
In  all  the  agony  of  rage  he  called  aloud  on  the  avenging  hapd  of  Heaven  to  puiiiah 
those  monsters  who  had  deprived  him  of  all  he  held  dear  upon  earth.  As  noonashei 
honored  remains  were  interred,  he  put  himself  at  ilie  head  of  an  army  who  sympa- 
th'z^d  with  his  distress;  they  carried  fiie  and  sword  through  the  sdjscent  piovlncei, 
and  laid  waste  the  estates  of  the  murderers.  The  royal  troops  could  not  oppose  Ihem  ; 
they  fled  at  the  appearance  of  the  gallant  avengers  of  Innocence.  But  the  king, 
wretched  man  ]  could  not  Qy  from  himselfi  the  cries  of  his  grandohildren  still  echo- 
ad  in  hie  ears,  and  the  bleeding  image  of  their  unfortunalo  motlier  was  still  before  ht« 
eyes.  Death,  at  length,  commiaeraled  his  situation,  and  he  eipircd  full  of  repent- 
ance for  his  accumulated  crimes.  He  was  an  undnliful  son,  an  unnatursl  and  cruel 
father.  The  prince  now  ascended  the  throne  in  the  Ihirty-sevenlh  year  of  hi*  age. 
He  no  sooner  obtained  the  power  thin  he  meditated  to  revenge  the  deaih  of  his  be- 
loved Inei.  The  three  murderers,  namely,  Pedro  Cnello,  Diego  Lnpez  Pseheo,  and 
Atvaro  Gonsalvez,  h:id  Bed  into  Castile,  previous  to  the  death  of  the  late  king.  The 
prince  ordered  them  to  be  tried  on  a  charge  of  high  treason  ;  and  being  found  guilty, 
their  effects  were  cnnfiscalcd,  Neit  he  contrived  to  seize  their  persons,  by  agreeing 
with  the  King  of  Custile  that  both  should  reciprocally  deliver  up  the  Portuguese  and 
Cnalriian  fugitives  who  sought  protection  in  tliejr  respective  dominions.  Gunsalrec 
and  Coclto  were  accordingly  arrested,  and  sent  in  chains  to  Portugal  ]  Pacheo  escaped 
into  Franco.  The  king  was  at  Sanlarem  when  the  delinquents  were  brongbt  to  him, 
and  inslanlly  ordered  thorn  to  be  laid  on  a  pyre  lliat  waa  previously  formed,  cunlingu- 
ous  to  which  he  bad  a  banquet  prepared. 

Wc  drop  a  veil  over  their  lingering  tortures  before  tlie  torch  was  kindled.  They 
equalled  tlioac  of  the  Inquisition  in  its  darkest  day— 

"  The  Inquisition,  with  her  horning  ttait, 
The  fjill.'i  led  •  aBlo"  fed  with  human  fuel." 

Finally,  the  pyre  wal  set  in  a  blaze,  in  presence  of  which  the  king  dined.  Having 
thus  far  appeased  his  insatiable  Ihirstof  revenge,  heordered  his  marriage  with  Donna 
Inez  In  I>c  published  tliroughnat  the  kingdom  ;  then  her  body  waa  taken  out  of  the 
sepulchre,  covered  with  regal  rubes,  and  placed  on  a  magnificent  throne,  around  which 
his  ministers  assembled,  and  did  homage  to  their  lawful  queen.  Alter  thia  ceremony 
her  corpse  was  Iraaalated  from  Coimbra  to  Aleobaea  with  a  pomp  hitherto  unknown  ; 
tliough  the  distance  between  these  two  places  is  fifty-two  miles,  yet  the  road  was 
lined  on  both  sides,  all  the  w.iy,  ivith  peo|fle  holding  lighted  tapers.  Tlio  funeral  was 
attended  by  nil  the  nobles  in  Portugal,  dressed  in  long  mourning  cloaks  ;  their  ladies 
also  attending  in  white  mourning  veils.  The  cloud  which  the  above  disaster  cast 
over  the  mind  of  Don  Pedro  was  never  totally  dispersed;  and  as  he  lived  in  a  slate  of 
celibacy  the  remainder  of  his  life,  agreeably  to  hi*  vow,  there  was  nothing  to  divert 
his  attention  from  ruminating  on  the  late  of  his  belnved  wife.  The  impresaion  Iter 
death  made  on  him  was  strongly  characterized,  not  only  iu  the  tortures  he  iiillicted  on 
her  murderers,  but  also  in  the  acts  of  his  administration,  which,  from  their  severity, 
in.luced  his  cauntryinen  to  give  him  the  appellation  of  Pedro  the  Cruel. 
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THE    ARABIAN     HORSE. 


A  most  movinj^  incidf  nt,  illastrntire  of  tbe  extnordinarj  itrength,  u  well  u  >t- 
taehment  of  the  Arab  hories  ia  giren  by  Lamartine,  in  his  beaatilhl  travels  in  Ihe 
East : 

'>  An  Arab  chief  with  hia  tribe,  bad  attacked  in  Utc  jiight  a  caraTan  of  Damatcns, 
ajid  plundered* :  wben  loaded  with  Iheir  Bpoil,  however,  the  TobbcTa  were  overtaken 
in  their  return  bj  wim^  lioraemen  of  the  Pacha  ot  Acre,  who  killed  several,  and 
bound  the  remainder  with  cotdii.  In  this  atale  of  bondage,  they  bron([ht  one  of  Ihe 
priloners,  named  Abnu  el  Marck,  to  Acre,  laid  him,  bound  hand  and  foot,  wounded 
IS  he  was,  at  the  entrance  of  their  tent,  sa  thej  ilept  during  the  night.  Kept  awake 
by  tbe  pain  of  bis  wounds,  the  Arab  heard  his  horse's  neigh  at  a  little  distance,  and 
bein^  desirous  to  stroke,  for  the  last  time,  the  companion  of  bis  life,  he  dragged  him- 
self op,  bound  as  he  was,  to  his  horse,  which  was  picketed  at  a  short  distance.  *■  Poor 
friend,"  wtid  he,  "  what  will  you  do  among  the  Turks  ?  Tou  will  be  shut  up  onder 
the  roof  of  a  khan,  with  the  horses  of  a  pacha  or  an  aga;  no  longer  wilt  the  women 
and  children  of  the  tent  bring  jou  barley,  camel's  milk,  or  dourra,  in  the  hollow  of 
their  band  ;  no  longer  will  yon  gallop  fVee  as  the  wind  of  Egypt  in  the  deiertj  no 
longer  will  yon  cleave  with  yonr  bosom  the  waters  of  the  Jordan,  which  cool  your 
sides,  BS  pure  as  the  foam  of  your  lips.  If  I  am  to  be  a  slave,  at  least  may  you  go 
free.  Go ;  return  to  the  tent,  which  you  know  so  well ;  tell  my  wife  that  Abou  el 
Marck  wilt  return  no  more ;  but  put  your  head  still  in  the  folds  of  the  tent,  and  lick 
the  hand  of  my  children." 

With  these  words,  as  bis  bands  were  lied,  he  undid  with  his  teeth  the  fett«rs  which 
held  the  courser  bound,  and  set  him  at  liberty ;  but  Ihe  noble  animal,  on  receiving 
its  freedom,  instead  of  boundingaway  to  the  desert,  bent  its  head  over  its  maBter,and 
seeing  him  in  fetters  and  on  the  ground,  took  his  clothes  gently  in  his  Iceth,  lifted 
him  np,  and  set  olT  at  full  speed  towards  home.  Without  ever  resting,  he  made 
straight  for  the  distant,  but  well-known  tent,  in  the  mountains  of  Arabia. 

He  arrived  there  in  safety,  and  laid  his  master  safe  down  at  Ihe  feet  of  his  wife  and 
children,  and  immediately  dropped  down  dead  with  fatigue.  The  whole  tribe  moomed 
him ;  the  poets  celebrated  his  6delity ;  and  his  name  is  still  constantly  in  the  mouths 
of  the  Arabs  of  Jericho." 

This  beautiful  anecdote  paints  tbe  manners  and  tbe  horses  of  Arabia,  better  than  a 
thousand  volumes.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say,  alter  it,  the  Arabs  are,  and  ever  will  be, 
the  first  horsemen,  and  have  the  inesl  race  of  horses,  in  the  world. 


That  politeness  which  we  put  on,  in  order  to  keep  the  assuming  and  the  pi«- 
samptnouB  at  a  proper  distance,  will  generally  succeed.  But  it  sometimes  happens, 
that  these  obtrusive  characters  are  on  suuh  excellent  terms  with  themielvcs  that  Ihej 
put  down  tills  very  politeness  to  tbe  score  of  their  own  great  merits  and  high  pre- 
tentions, meeting  the  coldness  of  our  reserve  with  a  ridiculous  condescension  of 
familiarity,  in  order  to  set  >is  al  ease  with  ourselves.  To  a  bystander  Jew  things  are 
more  amusing  than  tbe  cross  play,  underplot,  and  final  eclairciisemenU  which  this 
mistake  invariably  occasions. 


THE   LADY'S  PEARL. 


I. 

1  LOTS  tiM  (anlla  Toica  orSpring, 
Id  Um  men7  nodtk  ef  Ma;{ 

Ami  Um  jofou*  long  or  birdi,  tktkt  aiif 
Blilbeijr,  llie  NveloDg  lUy. 

When  field!  n  nro-born  glory  wgar, 

AdiI  ihed  iweel  n-agnince  on  Uia  *ir. 


I  lora  no  otlier, 


cr  greet 


And  kindly,  dalh  it 

Mj  aar,  wliere" 
A  King  ofglorioin  libeilj. 
To  itiDt  wild  ind  nnUugtii  tnelodj ! 

III. 
I  Idto  ill  Lird«  upon  (he  wing 

Each  mnny  Summer'!  dajj 
I  loTB  theii  mutic,  when  thaj'  aing 

To  chats  dall  thought  away. 
GnUTgl,  tbej  render  ia  their  lay* 
Sw«t  iribula,  le  thair  Cod,  ofpralin. 

IT. 
I  loT>  i(i  flowen,  bacauie  Ihaj  bring 

A  plaaaint  Ihasght  to  ine, 
Of  Him,  Kbo  on  aaeh  loirlj  ibing, 

Looketb  ■□  tencterly. 

Hit  gkilfu!  hand  bath  pencilled  there. 

V. 
I  lOTe  Ita  VMida.  BWdj  lo  roim, 

Willi  the  dacr,  at  Saet  and  fVea  j 
To  tread  (ha  ptlha  of  mj  foreit  home, 

Ib  bojhonl'a  liberty  1 
To  aeah  fur  bird*  in  ipreading  treaa. 
And  rollow  the  chiae  ofainging  baoi. 


Vi. 
1  loTa  lh«B  wan  I  jbt  tbare  I  'n  atiajed 

To  tba  ipot  I  loved  Iha  beat. 
When  greon  lesvea  gaie  a  plaaaaot  abade, 

And  bifda  lang  dm  to  reat 
I  ba*e  no  Ihoaght  oraadnett,  when 
1  ait  me  down  and  Teel  >a  Oitn. 

VIL 
1  loTB  ita  atTeamaj  they  aeem  to  tall 

A  JD/ooa  tale  to  ma, 
How  they  hrole  away  from  tbeir  icy  cell 

In  their  longing  to  be  IVee. 
1  amlla  ai  they  preaa  ao  gaily  along, 
With  a  thrill,  aad  a  leip,  and  ripple  aad  NDfl 

VIII. 

I  loTe  ita  ahiea ;  ('t  ia  not  the  hue 

Of  the  Ad  In  mn  lime,  I  Ioto,] 

Methinka  an  emblem  ia  it*  blue, 

Orpanqraboae. 
And  opwaiil,  I  am  woil  to  look, 
Whso  1  woold  nid  my  Hakar'a  book. 
fit, 
loxe  ila  ahoirera ;  a  pjeaaant  thing, 

la  the  cool  and  gentle  rain, 

i^hen  It  Cometh  from  the  aky,  to  briog 

Life  to  the  Sowen  again. 

And  welcome,  lo  iha  thiraty  breaat 

Of  earth,  when  it  lielh  there  to  rsal. 


Soda  Mo 


X. 


;eorSpring 
to  the  merry  nopth  of  May ;  \ 

And  thn*  it  ia,  that  I  would  aing 
To  thee,— my  youthHil  (,iy. 
Go  forth  I  lira  with  theae  titling  thinga  abraad^  | 

AkdyoawUltbia.hanbetterthoaghlaarQodl         I 
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JULIEN    BT.    BVA. 


JtiLixii  St.  Eti  hid  jiut  finiihed  hia  medJM]  atndiea.  FortuaB  imiled  trpou  faim, 
■nd  hif  heut  wu  boojRot  wHh  joDth  aod  hope.  Tbe  compuitoiu  of  hi*  atiidiM  wen 
moatly  joaog  taea  of  dinolate  morali,  who  openlj  aroired  their  diibrlwf  in  rrlipon. 
8t.  Etb  becime  imbiwd  oith  tbeir  opinioD*,  and  k>od  plungad  ietpft  than  uj  of 
thpni  into  the  dark  »bjM  of  ■keptieism.  He  B&tterad  hinuelf  that  ha  had  acquired  a 
vonderfhl  control  over  hi*  own  pMoioii*,  an^ao  immeiMB  auperioritj  oter  the  reit  of 
mankind. 

Every  thiny  relating  to  ordinarj  lift  irai  anintereating  to  St.  Eva.  He  did  not  wiak 
to  reaemble  any  penon,  and  boailed  of  his  indifference  to  every  thiog  which  engage* 
the  attention  of  othan.  He  delighted  in  tboae  aoenea  which  ezci1e,ainaaa  aBd  terrify, 
for  he  wlihed  to  aocuatoni  fais  mind  to  great  emotjona. 

St.  Eva  becime  tbe  moat  abciird  orhiaaWnrd  brothrrhood — their  chief.  Tlie  ama' 
nenta  of  hia  chamber  ahowed  the  progrpta  be  had  made  in  Uieir  gloomy  principlea. 
Among  tbe  bones,  add  limba,  Death'a  heada  and  trophiea  IVam  rariona  dead  bodies 
with  wbicb  hia  wall*  weie  adorned,  waa  the  akcll  of  his  dearest  iHend(?)  whom  be 
had  lately  killed  in  a  dael,  at  the  termination  of  a  masked  ball,  where  they  bad  quar- 
relled. Near  tbia  WIS  one  of  a  jonng  girl,  whom  ho  had  lored.  No:  81.  En  WM 
inaapable  of  loving;  perbapa  be  imagined  himself  in  love  with  her,  before  he  becamt 
to  mach  elevated  above  the  aentimenta  coiSrnon  to  bnmanity. 

She  was  a  yoong,  beantifnl  and  virtuous  orphan.  Sbe  hid  been  piously  educated, 
bat  no  deep  scDtimenta  of  religion  had  penetrated  ber  heart.  St.  Eva  was  too  wily  to 
avow  bis  dark  infidelity  to  bet  pare  ears.  He  whiapered  his  sopbisnis  mingled  with 
declarationa  of  hia  affection,  and  when  eooscions  that  sbe  loved  him  with  woman's 
first  fbnd  love,  he  more  openly,  bat  still  with  exceeding  ctntion,  endeavored  to  gtride 
her  in  tbe  snnleaa  tnck  which  he  was  poraning.  Sbe  loved  him  with  the  blind  confi- 
dence of  a  fresh  and  innocent  heart.  How  could  her  loving  eyea  detect  his  bolts 
tboogh  they  were  as  "  hnge  as  big h  Olympoa"?  "  He  loves  me,"  sbe  leaaoned — ■'  ha 
baa  awom  it — bs  will  tender  me  happy.  I  love  liim — oh  1  bow  iervently !  Why 
ahoald  I  lelWie  to  sweeten  bis  eiistenes  f  Why  not  sbaie  faia  joya  and  sorraws  with 
him  * — divided  one  will  be  more  sweet,  tbe  other  less  bitter."  The  time  was  accord- 
ingly filed  far  their  marriage. 

One  evening,  aa  she  sat  with  her  band  cbuped  in  bis,  listening  to 


she  Boddenly  and  earnestly  said  to  him,  "Will  jaa  alteayt  love  mc,  SL  Eva.'"  His 
kiaaea  and  his  fervent  words  seemed  to  satisfy  her,  bat  sbe  continued,  "Oh,  if  yon 
ahoald  ceaes  to  love  me,  bow  frightAil  wonld  life  become  to  me !  I  shudder  at  the 
dark  thonghta,  which  rlae  in  my  heart  at  the  poaaibility — I  seem  to  see  death  for  my- 
self, and  K  norse  for  jpo.  But  oh !  mok  «iBi,  you  will  alwsys  love  me — you  have 
sworn  it."  She  looked  earnesUy  in  his  eyes,  aa  if  to  read  her  destiny  in  them,  and 
added,  "  God  forgive  me,  if  I  deceire  myarlf." 

She  did  deceive  heiaelf    Time  rolled  on,  and  St.  Etk  tbnnd  variow  pretexts  fir 
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poitponiaf  Iheir  union.  He  loTcd  hei  no  longer.  Hot  can  an  athe'nt  lore  f  Doubt- 
ing ererj  thrng,  beliefing  nothing,  notercn  the  love  of  woumui,  hi*  whole  faith  ii 
•ammed  up  in  the  liagle  wonl  telf-lon.  St.  Eva  forgot  his  prooiiaea  and  hia  oath*. 
He  became  cold  to  the  UTeaaea  of  her  whom  be  had  deceived — indifferent  to  her  tem- 
denew.  He  deierted  the  beaatiful  and  coofiding  So^ie — he  forgot  hei,  in  the  mv- 
elrf  and  diaiipalion  whieh'noir  filled  op  hia  hoora.  He  forgot  her  eameat  worda 
when  ihe  told  him,  If  he  ever  oeaaed  to  lore  her,  her  heart  whtapered  dark  IhoDgbta 
of  death  to  heraelf  and  temorae  for  him.    He  forgot  eierjr  thing  but  hinwelf. 

What  became  of  the  broken-hearted  orphan  I  Dcaerted  by  him  who  had  pledged 
hia  heart  to  het  with  the  moat  aolemn  oatha — ftiendleit  in  the  world — dcatjtata  of  aoj 
hope  in  God,  and  ignorant  of  the  oonaolationa  of  religion — ia  it  a  wonder  that  she  be- 
came liok  of  the  life  he  had  rendered  ao  wretched? 

Bhe  went  out  one  evening,  alter  having  written  a  tooching  letter,  to  the  onfaithfiil 
being,  who  had  trampled  on  her  yqung  aiSectiona,  to  accompIiBh  the  f^te,  which  ber 
heart  had  whiapeied  abonld  be  ben,oa  the  bappj  evening  to  which  we  hi.ve  referred. 
She  called  tuicide  to  her  ud,bnt  it  came  not.  Aa  ahe  leaned  over  the  parapet  in  utter 
deapair,  obedient  to  the  deatiny  in  which  St.  Eva  had  taught  her  to  believe,  the  thought 
of  that  G«d  from  whom  ahe  had  ao  long  wandered,  came  back  to  ber  heart.  Benoatb 
the  walen  which  flawed  before  hei,  ibe  aeemed  to  aee  aa  abja»— and  to  ber  ear  tbo 
wave*  mnrmured  Eternity.  Bbe  niiaed  her  ejea  in  tbankfulneaa  to  Qod  who  had  pi*- 
aerved  h^r  from  iclf-deatinctian,  sod  prajed  that  ahe  might  devote  the  brief  remnant 
of  life  which  remained  to  ber,  to  repentance  and  to  a  preparation  to  meat  death,  when- 
ever it  abonld  eome  to  end  her  earthl;  miaeriei. 

The  grim  meaiengei  aoon  came, but  he  found  a  welcoma  on  ber  pale  lipa.  Thonffc 
,  her  waated  form  repooed  on  the  low  bed  of  povertj,  the  conaolaiionaof  religion  wei* 
around  her. 

In  the  hour  of  her  last  agony,  a  man  entered  her  humble  apartment ;  a  faint  color 
fluahed  ber  pale  face,  and  she  doaed  her  e; ea,  aa  if  to  shut  oat  all  tentembiuice  from 
her  heart.  It  waa  the  haid-hearled  St.  Eva.  He.witiieiHed  the  laat  breatbioga  of  ez- 
.  piling  nature,  and  doted  her  djing  eyea,  which  even  in  their  glaring  a^oDiea  aeemed 
to  reproach  him  with  hia  fLithleuneu.  When  he  aaw  her  dead  form  before  bim,  aoam 
remembrance  of  the  paat  came  back  to  blm.  He  recalled  her  devoted  affection — ber 
nonfidingnen — her  helpleaa  orphan  state.  An  inlcrnal  iiupiratlon  aeemed  to  come 
over  him,  and  he  reiolred  to  ahow  a  reapect  to  her  memorj  becoming  hia  atheiatioal 
principle! ;  he  determined,  that  the  dead  bodj  before  him  abonld  occapj  the  place  to 
which  it  had  been  destined  when  beautiful  with  life.  >'  Thou  abalt  atill  be  mine,  So- 
phie," said  he.    A  few  houn  afler  ita  interment,  he  carried  away  the  dead  body,  and 


One  night,  wearied  with  hia  re  veilings,  he  threw  himself  on  Ihe  floor  of  hia  chamber 
and  was  eoon  asleep.  A  itiange  noise  awoke  him,  and  the  blood  in  hia  veins  aeemed 
congealed  with  terror  at  tbe  sight  nliich  luet  hii  gaxe.  A  bumsa  skull— the  skull  of 
Sophie  passed  tad  repassed  before  him — sometime!  iitopping — apparently  revolving  aa 
it  moved,  and  anddenly  with  a  leap  placing  itself  before  him.  It  was  not  a  dreams- 
there  WM  the  rolling  skull  dragging  behind  it  the  long  blonde  hair  which  St.  Eva  had 
fastened  upon  it  so  eaiefully.  It  is  true  St.  Eva  did  not  believe  in  the  eiistence  of 
•plrits,  and  regarded  fear  as  a  ridienlous  luperatition ;  bat,  pale  and  trembling,  he  fol- 
lowed this  strange  apparition  with  bii  eyes,  unable  to  speak  oi  move.  Desperation, 
at  last,  lent  him  energy,  and  summoning  all  his  boaated  phlRsbphy,  he  seized  the  hair 
which  waved  in  the  dust,  eiclaiming  ia  imploring  accents,  "  Forgive  me,  Sophie,  for- 
give me !"  The  hair  had  no  longer  the  soft  flexibility  which  used  to  delight  him, 
when  Sophie  would  playfully  wave  it  before  her  face,  to  avoid  the  bissea  be  lavished 
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C^OD  her.  It  wu  cold  and  wiry,  and  &  boond  from  tbe  akuU  dragged  it  (Vom  bia  fin* 
ger*.  "Tb«is  ia  ■omething  supernfttiiral  ibonl  it,"  isid  Si.  Eva,  out  of  bia  tenaem 
with  fright,  and  be  iiubed  dawn  tbe  atoircaai,  repeatt^,  "  Torgive  me,  deareat  So- 
^i«,  forgiTe  lav'." 

Uia  fellow -lodger*  were  awakened  b;  Ilia  frightened  criea^  Thej  xva  lo  him,  but 
too  terrified  to  ezplaio,  ho  continued  to  aerewa,  "  Forgive  ine,  dearest  Sophie,  foigiva 
me  I"  Thej  opened  lua  cbambe^^tlie  akuU  wa*  •till  loUiog.  An  enoratova  latbad 
Brawled  into  it. 


OriglMl: 
WEET    NOT    FOR    MB. 


Wsar  DM  Tor  me,  at  eveniag^  boar, 
When  gatfaaHd  'roand  tb'  autamDal  fira  ; 
When  in  the  dew-beipaRglad  bower, 
la  haud  no  mote  the  wild  biid'a  Ijre. 

WbBH  an  ihe  light  hreeie  mnrmorlDg  'roend, 
There  comat  in  accanti  nd  and  drear  { 
Eipitiag  Sammet'a  metlowed  lone, 
abai  not  Ihr  ue  one  bitter  tear. 

Weep  not  for  me,  when  flowgn  hoTc  fled, 
And  beau le DUO  obruba  bnve  lailleii  grown, 
When  from  Ihe  altar  of  Ibe  dead, 
la  heard  tha  hearth  mjaterioni  moao. 

When  o'er  tbe  barp,  Lore'i  Qogara  iweq*, 
And  BtiiiDs  aa  iweel  H  angela  breallia 
Bag  Ha-bm;  L.  L 


Thy  pallid  brow ;  hot  bind  the  flower 
I  loT'd  ao  well ;  Ibere  lei  It  Uoom 
In  aweetneai,  through  each  coming  boor. 
And  wall  It*  petfliBie  o'er  m;  tomb, 

That  lh>Bi  abore,  a*  low  I  bend 

Springing,  wbrre  fbndeit  memoriei  blend. 
And  floating  np  the  ethereal  ikj — 

IMj  rwuonU  aool,  BOre  fhHj  hleat, 
With  faolier,  happier  thooghla  of  Ihaey 
Shall  enlei  iti  eternal  leit, 
And  jojful  aiug,  Weep  not  for  me. 


MADAMB    DE    8TAEL. 

Amu  the  rcatoration,  Madame  de  fitael  retarned  to  Pari*,  but  toon  again  cboae  tbe 
repoac  of  Coppet.  Bhe  came  once  more  to  inhabit  tbal  dwelling  which  lime  had  ren- 
dered plcaannt,  and  with  which  were  aaaocialed  the  image  and  the  remembrance  of 
ber  &ther.  Cn>wd*  of  rorelgner*  thronged  her  houae;  Ihej  came  to  cnjnj  happineaa 
andet  her  hospitable  roof.  J,  too,  hare  oflcn  realded  under  it,  and  the  time  I  spent 
there  waa  the  happlcsl  in  my  life.  It  was  not  merely  that  one  found  in  it  more  knowl- 
edge and  wit  thin  might  be  met  with  elsewhere,  hut  I  was  happy  because  that  knowl- 
edge and  that  wit  were  never  employed  to  dimlniah  the  pleasure  of  existence.  Kind, 
good-natured  gaiety  wen  aliXe  welcome  there.  The  imagination  waa  always  occn- 
pied,  and  the  aoul  experienced  that  happy  feeling  which  inapirca  contempt  for  eT«l7 
thing  bnic,  and  lave  for  all  that  ia  noble.  * 

Lord  Byron  waa  one  day  tDnounced.    It  wm  natnnJ  tiut  the  moit  diaUsgaiabed 
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remUa  or  oar  age  iboold  desire  to  know  Uie  Mlrbnted  poet.  Mnlune  de  Stwl  wu 
well  tequuBted  with  En^liib,  >nil  could  &ppivciat«  Lord  B^ron  in  bu  own  tongue. 
He  occupied  a  constry  hoa*e  oppoiite  lo  Coppet,  on  the  other  lide  of  the  Lake  of  Oe- 
nsTB.  To  come  ibilfcer  he  croeied  that  lake,  nhoee  aipect  ioipired  hii  mute  with  the 
PrlMuwr  of  CUIIoa. 

Madame  de  Stael,  now  in  a  rrrj  ailing  atatr,  returned  to  Peril  in  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember, 1816.  It  was  there  that  Ihii  briltiut  meteor  ceaMd  to  abed  her  life-giTing 
rajB  on  every  looietj.  As  her  loul  BUrpasaed  her  physical  strength,  she  enjoyed  till 
her  last  raonKBt,  that  worid  she  loved  so  well,  and  which  will  so  long  regret  her. 

I  had  quitt^  her  in  the  Spring  to  go  into  Italy,  having  no  idea  that  we  shonld  loss 
her  so  soon.  There  was  in  b«r  so  much  of  the  spirit  ofltfe.tbathBlf  acentaryeeemed 
Insoffioient  to  eonsniuia  it.  To  the  last,  her  house  was  the  centre  of  union  for  ever/ 
tbing  distingaisbed  in  Paris.  She  knew  how  to  draw  out  the  wit  of  every  od»,  and 
tbosB  who  hod  little  might  afi^r  that  little  wilhoDt  fear,  as  she  never  despised  it,  pro- 
Tided  it  was  natural.  Hei  sout  gave  and  received  all  impressions.  In  the  midst  of 
two  bondred  persons  she  wai  in  eommuDlcation  with  all,  and  would  successively  an- 
imate twenty  different  gronpi.  Tbe  ascendancy  of  her'  presence  put  folly  lo  silence. 
The  wicked  and  the  fooliih  alike  concealed  themselves  before  her. 

I  retamed  from  Italy  somewhat  uneasy  at  the  news  We  bad  there  received  of  Hid- 
ame  de  Stael,  but  without  beinj  much  alarmed,  I  approached  Coppet  if  sadness,  (or 
I  knew  she  no  longer  dwelt  in  it.  Arriving  on  the  28th  of  July,  I  stopped  before  en- 
toting  the  village  in  order  to  look  for  a  moment  into  that  park  wbere  I  had  bo  often 
roamed.  I  approached  those  courts  which  I  believed  to  be  deserted,  but  folind  them 
on  the  contrary,  crowded  #1th  people.  They  were  come,  they  said,  to  assist  at  tht 
obsequies  of  Madame  de  Stael. 

I  entered  by  the  door  of  the  vesttbnle,  which  was  open.  I  passed  in  front  of  that 
theatre  In  which  I  had  Veen  ten  yeare  before.  Tbe  curtain  was  down,  but  that  day 
of  emotion,  of  anocess  and  of  life,  rushed  involuntarily  upon  my  recollection. 

I  saw  the  coffin  descend,  borne  by  tbe  principal  inhabitants  of  the  village  ;  for  these 
old  men  would  not  yield  np  tbe  privilege  of  carrying  her  mortal  remains  to  that  lomb' 
where  her  fkther's  reposed.  Theirs  wiu  no  desire  to  pay  homage  to  her  renown,  (for- 
ef  what  importance  was  that  to  tbem  ?)  but  to  her,  who  had  ever  been  forward  to  do- 
tbem  kind  offieeo,  and  who  was  an  object  of  their  love  on  acrount  of  ber  worth. 

Her  children,  her  relations,  her  ftienda,  fbllowed  .the  procesiion.  Her  coffin  was 
placed  at  the  foot  of  that  where  her  father  lies,  in  s  monnnient  which  he  bad  eleeted, 
that  he  might  be  united  in  the  same  tomb  with  her  he  hod  so  loved.  This  narrow 
dwelling  contains  tbe  mortal  remains  of  those  friends  whom  so  strong  an  aSeetion  and 
•D  sacred  a  tie  had  linked  together.  They  have  again  met  in  heaven,  bot  noAingcan 
teplace  tbem  on  eartb. — SargaU't  Xagaxiiu. 


RitDina  Alovd. — One  of  Ae  aoeomplislunents  which  we  wish  to  see  cultivated' 
mmong  females,  tad  which  ia  greatly  neglected  or  wholly  overlooked,  is  the  act  of' 
reading  aloud.  It  i*  a  moat  healthy  exercise  when  used  discreetly,  since  exercise  is 
•s  advantageoas  to  the  Inogs  m  to  all  other  parts  of  tbe  hamon  flrame.  The  ability 
to  read  aload  agreeably  is  also  a  truly  domealic  acquirement  i  it  will  be  another  link 
in  the  chain  which  binds  men  to  their  hearths ;  it  will  unuse  the  young,  cheer  tbe 
old,  and  instnwt  the  ignorant. — JmarwU  cf  Situation. 
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Conehldidfiinn  pagt  73. 
SivEBlL  week*  had  paiBed  awaj,  and  do  material  change  had  taken  place  in  tLa  ~ 
fiunit;  of  llie  Kabbi.  Kebecca  was  the  iKiiie  beautiful,  afiectionale  daughter  u  before, 
Mve  that  occaaionnlt;  a  filful  clood  paaved  orer  bei  eipieBiive  face,  as  abe  meditated 
00  tbe  efTecl  vbich  the  annoancemenl  of  her  new  profcuion  mould  IwTe  on  the  tnm- 
bling  fiame  of  that  TCDcrable,  doathig  old  man,  het  father.  Tet  the  felt  it  to  be  hef 
dut;  La  inform  him  that  she  loved  the  NtureDr. 

The  day  nai  buIIt;,  and  Rebecca  and  her  father  aaught  the  cooler  atmoaphere  of 
the  verandah  which  autrounded  the  court  of  their  princely  dwelling.  Heapi  ofcuali- 
iODB  formed  their  eeala,  Tbe  old  man  appeared  more  Ihao  ever  aSeetiooate,  and  tbe 
daughter  never  looked  ao  lovel/,  as  her  ejea  flaihed  the  calm,  bo];  iolrepidilj  of  hei 
Mul  witliin,  moved  by  holy  purpoaei  of  devotion  to  her  Savior  and  God.  Still  die 
felt  somewhat  embarraaaed  and  fluttered  as  she  approncbed  Uie  aubjeclifraughtiuabe 
knew,  with  great  couoequcnccB  both  to  her*elf  and  father.  How  great  tboie  coue- 
quences  were,  she  knew  not :  but  her  mind  wag  nerved  for  any  sacrifice. 

"  Father,"  said  abe,  at  length,  aller  Bcveral  topics  uf  conversation  had  been  exbtw- 
ted,  "  when  do  our  people  expect  the  long-promised  Messiah!'" 

"Very  soon,  my  child,  the  King  of  Zion,  the  Son  of  David  will  set  up  hia  throD* 
on  the  hills  of  Judca,  and  Israel  will  dwell  in  the  pleasant  land  again;"  replied  the 
Jew,  hia  countenance  li^htin^  up  as  he  spoke  with  llie  animation  of  enkindling  hope. 

"  But,  father,  have  not  our  people  been  expecting  this  great  event  for  more  than 
eighteen  hundred  yearn  ?  Was  it  not  universally  believed  that  tbe  lime  of  the  Met- 
rioh  was  at  the  end  of  thp  seventy  weeln  epoken  of  in  the  prophet  Daniel;" 

"Ah.raychild,  itwere  better  for  Ihee  not  to  meddle  with  the  mysteries  of  prophecy. 
True,  the  hope  of  Israel  has  been  long  deferred,  but  He  will  soon  appear,  and  Zioo 
■ball  rejoice." 

■<  But  what,  dear  father,"  and  the  fair  Jewess  trembled  as  slie  spoke,  ■>  if  our  people 
were  guilty  of  rejecting  their  Messiah  when  Ibey  crucified  the  Lord  Jesui  Cbrisl.'— 
What  if  Ibey  deceived  themselves,  snd  it  should  at  last  turn  out  that  the  Nazorene  s» 
long  despised  and  insulted  by  our  race,  was  no  other  than  the  Star  of  Jacob,  the  son"— 

Sbe  would  have  proceeded,  hot  the  psssioiute  father,  whose  seal  for  JudaJaoi  was 
stronger,  if  possible,  than  his  ajfectioo  for  his  child,  broke  out  into  a  whirlwind  of 
wrath.  He  stormed,  raved  and  even  cursed  the  frightened  girl,  and  oAer  eihausting 
himself,  ordered  her  from  brs  presence. 

Aware  that  eipoatulation  would  be  in  vain,  she  retired  to  her  apartment,  and  theia 
«n  her  knees  before  Jehovah  sought  divine  aid  to  prepare  her  for  tbe  sore  trials,  she 
saw  gathering  over  ber  devoted  head.  Bweet  were  the  consolations  of  thst  hour  of 
prayer.  They  fell  upon  her  ruffled  spirit  like  the  bright  sunlight  upon  the  ocean  tf> 
ter  its  hour  of  storm  hath  passed.  Rising  from  her  knees  she  fell  prepared  for  what- 
ever e<igencies  might  arise. 

The  next  dny  she  sought  another  interview  with  her  angered  father.  The  old  man 
was  calm  but  stern.  He  received  ber  approaches  as  be  bad  never  done  before;  tbe 
Jkw  hod  conquered  the  Fstbkii  at  tbe  bare  suspicion  of  defection  in  hit  child.  Alas, 
fait  Jewess,  whol  wilt  thou  do  when  be  spuniB  Ihee  from  his  breast  forever .' 
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With  out  of  thow  bewitching  imilei  which  hMl  alwaya  h*d  the  paw«t  In  «hmnn  her 
fUher  into  adminUon,  the  beamtifal  raud  appraached,  ai»d  aettiaf  beraelf  at  hia  Itet 
Mid,  ■*  Sorely  mj  father  ia  not  »Dgrj  with  Iiia  ohild,  for  ■Aing' «  queation  which  nar- 
rowlj  CDBoenu  the  nlTklion  of  heiaelf  and  people?  Speak,  dear  fhlher,  and  let  the 
light  of  thy  eyea  gladden  atj  heart  again." 

"If  nifdaaghter  batb  nofailb  in  tha  NauRnD,8beis  welooDte  toher  father's  love, " 
replied  the  old  man  ■ullenly. 

>■  Would  70U,  dear  futher,  have  iroDr  child  do  violence  to  the  confictiona  of  her 
higher  reaaoni,  whiob  IclU  her  that  in  rejecting  tha  Nauucue,  ahe  rejecta  the  true  Hea- 
■iBfa,and  aabjeetaheraelfto  the  wralhof  tbe  HigheatP  Slop,  dearest  faihei,  and  aeaicb 
the  prophets,  for  the;  prove  bejond  kU  doubt  that  Jenia  of  Noiareth  wa*  the  aon  of 
God  and  the  Savior  of  roen." 

With  the  Dtmoat  effort  at  aelf-reatraint,  tbe  incensed  father  bad  liateoed  to  Iheaa 
leiaarka,  but  now  he  Btarled  to  bia  feet,  and  impelling  ber. advance*,  fiercely  cnraed 
ber,  and  ordered  her  to  renonnce  tlw  Hatareae,  or  leave  biaroof  for  ever!  With  this 
liard-bearted  injunction  he  ruabed  fmni  ber  pretence  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  bad 
juat  liirnsd  hia  own  death  warrant. 

To  Rebecca  this  waa  a  hard  mandate.  Tonng,  nnacqnainted,  Cu  from  her  nativa 
Knglish  home,  among  rtrangera  and  enemiea,  it  wu  bard  to  be  driven  fVoro  tbe  only 
protector  abe  had  ou  earth  to  buffet  vcith  unknown  trials,  percbaooe  to  meet  with  in- 
■ultaand  wronga,  the  very  thonghl  of  whiob  made  ber  pure  nature  abrink  with  inward 
horror.  Bj  renouncing  her  newlf  adopted  religion  alia  might  retain  wealth,  comfort, 
protection,  and  a  fulber'a  love;  hy  adhering  to  it,  she  bad  ■msll  prospect  of  aught  but 
evil  and  percbanco  ruin.  Aloa,  how  many  would  have  choaen  the  formei;  but  tbe 
felt,  and  felt  truly  too,  that  it  would  be  paying  loo  dear  a  price  for  temporal  felieities, 
to  puTobaoe  tfaem  at  tbe  coal  of  eternal  dealb.  "Better,"  aaid  abe,  aa  ahe  roae  fhim 
bar  kneea,  "to  periali  here  than  to  perish  eternally." 

Gathering  up  her  jewels  the  fair  wanderer,  alone  and  anattended,  left  her  ftlber'a 
dwelling,  and  sooght  the  residence  of  a  friend ;  reaching  tiie  house  abe  craved  admia 
■ion  1  bol  tbe  story  of  her  apoatacy  from  the  Jewiah  faith  bad  already -filled  the  ears  of 
her  friend,  and  concerted  ber  into  an  enemy.  Sbe  was  repnlsed  with  aeoSa  and  in- 
•nlts  from  the  gstewsy. 

With  a  heavy  heart  she  sought  the  Joppa  gate,  resolved  to  leave  tbe  city.and  if  poa- 
■ible,  reach  Joppa,  deaigningto  retorn  to  her  native  home,  where  she  knew  the  Chris- 
tian public  would  receive  ber  with  open  arma;  but  the  road  wis  lonely ;  tbe  Arab 
robber  invested  tbe  pathway,  and  how  could  a  frail,  helpless  girl  reach  the  port? 

Fortunately,  however,  a  small  band  of  Pilgrims  who  bad  traversed  the  Medilerra- 
nean  sea,  and  overcome  all  tbe  dangers  of  a  tedious  pilgrimage  from  Europe,  wera 
leaving  tbe  city  on  their  homeward  way.  The  trembling  gjrl  made  known  her  cir- 
ctimslaoces  in  a  few  words,  and  offering  a  portion  of  ber  jewelry  if  they  would  con- 
duct ber  to  Italy,  she  was  received  into  the  party. 

The  pilgriini  intended  to  reach  Ramla  that  nigbt,  for  (bey  were  all  well  mounted  on 
'  camels,  and  as  the  diatance  was  not  more  than  six  bonra  ride  from  Jerosalem.  Un- 
fortonstely  an  accident  detained  them  for  some  time  at  tbe  entrance  of  the  paaies  that 
lead  to  ihe  valley  of  Elub.  Here,  while  the  Jewish  maiden  goied  on  the  darkening 
billa  where  once  stood  llie  armies  of  Saul  and  tbe  Fhilistinea,  and  where  tbe  stripling 
Bfaepherd  slew  the  stalwart  Goliab,  she  put  up  an  earnest  prayer  tbat  David's  God 
would  be  her  defence  and  shield. 

Tbe  sun  had  set  before  the  pilgrlmi  moved  forward  again,  and  when  they  began  to 
emerge  from  tbe  valley,  it  was  dark  and  cold.     Tbe  wind  with  many  a  mournful  sigh 

a>me  rushing  along  the  vab:  the  clonds  were  floating  ia  black  maaaea  above  tbe  over- 
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buigiDg  moDBUina,  Mad  tbe  whole  sMiia  waa  inreBled  with  'mdeaotifa«lil«  awe.  Sod- 
denlj  a  Saab  Ulumiiiilcd  the  vallej,  a  report  which  raverberated  amaiij>  llie  rock*  lika 
tllaD<ler,ftdlaweiii ;  then  flaah  succeeded  Saab, andreportfollowedreport:  londahriek* 
miDgled  with  Uie  roar  of  fiie  arma,  and  told  that  death  waa  bnay  ia  the  Tale.  Tbe 
caravan  waa  being  sttacked  bj  a  Serce  band  of  Arab  frcebootera.  Bo  andden  had  tbs 
ambuacade  faDen  upon  thenii,  that  no  time  waa  given  for  rewatance ;  a  few  fled  to- 
wards  Jeraaalem,  but  full  half  a  acore  laj  dead  upon  the  aoil— aineng  them  waa  Bo> 
beoca,  the  ootcaat  daughter  of  the  Jew.     Where  waa  her  father  in  that  &tal  hour? 

After  bia  daughter,  in  obedience  tobia  hanh  command,  bad  left  hia  roof,  all  the  &- 
tber  kindled  anew  in  bia  heart ;  he  thought  of  hia  dangbter'a  nnliring  affection,  ber 
beautj,  and  bia  own  deaolatioD,  until  be  enraed  bia  (blly  in  haatilj  driving  ber  fron 
hia  hnuae ;  then  in  a  wild  phrenij  of  paaaion,  be  rent  hia  garmenta,  tore  hia  hair,  aadl 
filled  the  air  with  bia  criea.  Freaentlj  he  grew  more  cool,  and  went  forth  in  qneat  of 
hia  child.    Wbal  were  hii  feeling*  when  he  learned  ahe  bad  leA  the  citj  ! 

W  ith  the  morning's  dawn  he  followed  on  in  tbe  trwl  of  the  pilgrima  to  Jaffa.  Alme 
and  unprotected,  regardleu  of  danger,  the  old  man  rode  madly  over  the  nneven  road. 
A  few  hours  brought  him  to  the  scene  of  the  laat  night'a  alaughter.  Hepaneed.  Hm 
eye  wandered  over  the  vtctimaand  alighted  on  the  &ir  form  of  hii  child  half  stripped, 
•meared  with  bee  own  blood,  and  cold  aa  the  rocba  aboTe  ber.  Pale  aa  marble,  tka 
old  man  hurried  to  tbe  spot;  aeating  bimaeir,  he  placed  the  inanimate  head  npon  fait 
knees,  and  impreased  a  thouaand  kisaeaon  its  marble  cheeks.  Then  placing  one  hand 
npon  hia  aching  brow,  hii  thin  white  locks  waving  in  tbe  wind,  he  sat  moUonlvM  a» 

A  passing  traveller  a  few  honra  afterwarda  placed  hia  band  npon  tbe  old  man's  abool- 
der,  but  still  he  moved  not,  for  be  was  dead ! 

Thus  did  a  wild  unholy  bigotry  destroy  tbe  venerable  root  and  the  cberiabed  bloa- 
aom :  it  £r>t  converted  tbe  fktber  into  a  Send,  and  then  left  him  aa  a  Dmo  to  bear  the 
woea  brought  on  himself  in  hia  fhLntie  mood ;  and  bia  naiure  ennk  onduneath  tbe 
load.  The  child  was  more  noble  than  tbe  parent,  and  the  Chriattacity  that  placed  fan 
where  ahe  aufibred,  aupported  her  in  ber  eitiemity.  Reader,  how  beantifol  w  Clui» 
tianity — how  hateful  is  bigotry  1 


LAST    ILLNESS    OF    MRS.    REMANS. 


Few  writers  of  the  age,  it  ia  obvious,  have  imparted  so  much  pleasure  to  persona  of 
cnltiraled  minds,  poetic  taste  and  sensibility,  in  every  district  of  the  land,  aa  the  lata 
Hra.  Hemans ;  and  in  the  productions  of  few  female  authors  do  we  find  more  beauti- 
ful apecimena  of  polished  language,  vigorous  imagination,  graceful,  tender,and  Row- 
ing thought.  The  versification  of  her  poems,  the  imagery  employed,  the  range  (^ 
subject,  and  the  vivid  and  impressive  manner  in  which  ber  principal  compoiilions  are 
peered,  combine  to  render  her  one  of  the  moat  captivating  and  inSuential  writers  of 
tbe  British  empire.  How  delightful,  then,  is  it  for  the  Christian  to  be  able  to  cheriA 
the  hape  that,  during  bar  last  illness,  she  was  brought  eSectuoIly  to  tbe  Savior ;  M 
that  nben  ahe  expired,  she  died  calmly  and  happily  in  the  Lord. 

"-^-Soariag  to  the  world  of  light,  aad  fadeless  joys  aboia." 

I  :  ...I  ■■.  Google 
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A  feiT  conoiK  notei  to  ei^mplifj  the  ODTrectDeM  of  tben  obaeiTatiom,  maj  prova 
intereiting  uid  beneficial  to  ererj  eDlishtrned  believer  in  Jeiai  who  perovn  the»e 
pBgei.aDdmikf  aogmeDt  thegratiGcslioiiorthow  who  oflen  read  hei  esqniiite  poem*, 
"A  DomecticScene;"  "The  OraTeiof  s  Houwluilcl;"  "Tbo  Better  Land;"  "Thn 
Bllenl  Multitude." 

Shortlj  »A«r  her  arrival  in  Ireland,  where  Mrs.  Hemsna  died,  ab«  wta  extremely 
nnweli.  When  among  the  mountain  aaene:;  of  thefinecountrj  oTWicitlow,  dnring 
4'Etorm  aha  waa  atrnck  by  one  be«attful  eSect  on  the  hilla;  it  waa  produced  by  a  rain- 
bow diving  dnwn  into  s  g'"""'!'  mountaia-paH,  which  it  teemed  real);  to  flood  with 
ita  colored  glorj.  "  I  could  not  help  thinking,"  ahe  remarked,  "  that  it  waa  like  onr 
religion,  piercing'  and  earrjing  brightueaa  into  the  depth  of  aorrow  and  of  the  tomb." 
All  the  real  of  the  icene  around  tliat  one  illuminated  apot  waa  wrapt  in  dar^nen. 

During  hci  laat  illneaa,  Mn.  Hemana  delighted  in  the  alndy  of  aaared  literatUM, 
uid  partioularl;  in  the  writinga  of  aome  of  out  old  and  cboiee  divines.  Thin  becam* 
her  predominant  taite,  and  it  ia  mentioned  leipeotiojc  her,  that  the  diligent  and  ear- 
neat  pernulof  IheHoljScripturea  waa  a  well-apiing  of  doily  and  increaaing  comfort. 
8he  now  coDteroplated  her  afflictiona  in  the  right  manner,  and  through  the  onlj  tn^ 
and  reconciling  medium,  "and  that  relief  from  Borrow  and  snSeling  for  which  ahe 
had  been  apt  to  turn  to  the  lietitioua  world  of  iroagination,  waa  now  afforded  her  by 
oalm  and  oonatant  meditation  on  what  alone  can  be  called  'the  thinga  that  are.'  " 

When  the  cholera  waa  raging  in  Dublin,  she  wrote  to  a  dear  relative,  "Tome  thera 
ia  aoDiething  extremely  aolemn,  lomething  which  at  once  awe*  and  calma  the  apirit, 
initead  of  agitating  it,  in  tlie  preience  of  Ibia  viewlen  danger,  between  which  and 
Dunelvea  we  canoot  but  feel  thai  the  only  barrier  ia  the  mercy  of  God.  I  never  felt 
■0  penetrated  by  the  aenae  of  entire  dependence  upon  Him,  and  though  I  adopt  boim 
neceaaary  precantiona  on  (tecoont  of  Chailea,  (her  eon,)  my  mind  it  in  a  atkte  of  en- 
tire aerenity." 

While  the  work  of  decay  waa  going  on  sorely  and  ptogreasively,  with  regard  to  tbs 
•arUily  tabernacle,  the  bright  flame  within  continued  to  burn  with  s  steady  and  holy 
light,  aod  at  timea  even  to  flaah  laith  with  mote  than  wanted  brightneu.  On  one  oc- 
eaalon  ahe  finely  expreand,  when  there  waa  a  favorable  change  in  her  condition, 
"  Better  far  than  theae  indication!  of  recovery  ia  the  aweet  religioua  peace  which  I 
feel  gradually  overahadowing  me,  with  ita  dova-pinioni,  excluding  all  that  wontd  ei- 
clode  thought!  of  God." 

Thia  gined  lady  wrote,  with  peculiar  beauty,  on  another  occasion,  "  I  wiah  I  could 
oonvey  to  you  the  deep  feelings  of  repose  and  thankfulness  with  which  I  lay,  on  Fri- 
day evening,  gazing  from  my  lofa  upon  a  aunaet-sky  of  the  ricUeal  auffuniona,  lilrery 
green  and  amber  kindling  into  the  moil  glorioua  Unta  of  the  boming  rote.  I  felt  hie 
holy  beauty  ainking  through  my  inmoat  being  with  an  influence  drawing  nte  nearer 
and  nearer  to  Ood." 

Het  confidential  attendant,  a  moat  intereaUng  young  female,  devotedly  attached  to 
her  mistreaa,  expreased  herself  respeclinj  her  in  the  following  delighlfol  and  iraprea- 
aive  manner :  '>  It  may  well  be  aald  this  waa  not  her  reit.  She  ever  aeenied  to  mc  as 
a  wandpr^r  tVom  her  heavenly  Fntber'a  manajon,  «ho  knew  too  much  of  that  home 
to  aeek  a  resting-place  here.  She  often  aaid  to  me,  *I  feel  like  a  tired  child,  wearied 
and  longing  to  mingle  with  the  pure  in  heart.'  At  other  timea  ahe  would  say,  'I  feel 
as  if  1  were  sitting  with  Mary  at  the  feel  of  my  Redeemer,  hearing  the  music  of 
hi*  voice,  and  learning  of  him  to  be  meek  and  Icwly  ;'  and  then  she  would  say, '  O, 
Anna,  do  you  not  love  your  kind  Savior  ?  The  plan  of  redemption  waa,  indeed,  a  glo- 
liona  one ;  humility  waa,  indeed,  the  crowning  work.  I  nm  like  a  quiet  babe  at  hi« 
feel,  and  yet  my  apirit  ia  fiill  of  bia  atrength.     When  any  body  speaks  of  his  love  to 
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me,  1  (eel  u  if  tbtj  were  loo  ilow ;  taj  ipiril  can  moDDt  alone  with  Him  into  those 
bliHfal  realm*  with  fkr  more  rapiditj." 

The  Bufieriogi  of  Mn.  Hemani,  prior  to  death,  were  most  aevere  and  igonizinf  ; 
but  alt  were  boroe  in  tbs  moat  onearoplatnin^  manner.  Never  mm  her  mind  oTer- 
ahadowed  b;  gloom  ;  ncTcr  wouM  >he  allow  those  aronnd  her  to  apeak  of  her  condi- 
lioD  aj  one  deaerving  of  commiar ration. 

Her  BJater  finally  remarha,  **  The  dark  and  ailent  cbmmbei  aeemed  illumined  hj 
light  (iota  abore,  and  cheered  with  tmgt  of  angeta,  and  ahc  would  aay,  that,  in  her 
inteirala  from  pain,  do  poetry  oonld  eipreaa,  nor  imagination  conceiTa,  the  Tiiiona  of 
bleaaadneaa  that  flitted  acroaa  her  fincj,  and  made  her  waking  boura  more  delighlflil 
than  Ihoae  even  that  were  giren  to  temporuy  repoae," 

At  limes  her  spirit  wonid  appear  to  he  already  hsif-etherealited.  Her  mind  would 
•eem  to  be  frangbt  with  deep,  and  boly,  and  ■ncommunicH.ble  tbooghti,  and  sha 
would  entreat  to  be  left  perfectly  alone,  in  atiltoess  aod  duknesa,  to  nam mune  with 
ber  own  heart,  and  reflect  on  the  meroiei  of  ber  Surior.  Bhe  continually  apoke  of 
the  unntterable  eoaifort  which  she  derived  from  dwelling  on  the  contemplation  of 
the  atonement,  and  staled  thai  this  alone  was  her  rod  and  staff  when  all  earthly 
supports  were  failing. 

In  the  heaviest  affliction,  she  desired  the  asaaranee  to  be  given  to  one  of  her  friendly 
that  the  tendemeia  and  affectiooateneas  of  the  Redeemer's  character,  which  tfaey  htd 
oonlemplated  together,  was  a  source,  not  merely  of  re1iinoe,bat  of  positive  happlnea* 
to  her: 


"  I  feel,"  she  would  ny,  "  as  if  havering  between  heaven  and  earth ;"  and  she 
■eemed  so  raised  towards  the  aky,  thatall  worldly  thinga  were  obscured  and  diminish- 
ed to  her  view,  while  the  ineffable  gloriea  of  eternity  dawned  upon  it  more  and  mar* 
brightly. 

When  her  spirit  was  nearly  gone,  aha  said  to  her  darting  Charles,  and  her  fkilhfhl 
■isler  Anna,  that  she  felt  at  peace  within  her  bosom.  Her  calmness  continued  o»- 
broken,  till,  at  0  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  Satnrdiy,  Hay  16,  I83S,  her  spirit  passed 
away,  without  pain  or  the  endnnnoe  of  a  struggle.  The  remains  of  this  gifted  lady 
were  deposited  in  a  vault  beneath  St.  Anns'i  ChDrch,in  Oablin.  A  amall  uMetwis 
placed  above  the  spot  where  she  lies,  inscribed  as  foltowa : 

"  Calm  OB  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

'   Fair  apirit  rest  ibee  now ; 

E'en  wbiJe  with  us  thy  footslapa  trod, 

Uls  seal  »u  on  thy  brow. 
Dail,  to  Its  namir  hoase  beaesth  ; 

Soul,  to  its  plus  on  high: 
They  that  bnie  leen  thy  look  in  death, 

Ho  more  may  fear  to  die." 

iMulm  Evatigdicai  Magatint- 


Evil  CoHVDKicikTioMi. — Let  not  your  children  be  tbe  subjects  of  e 
eant*.  "Evil  comrounicationi  corrupt  good  mannets."  Tbiiiathelesliniany  of  God. 
If  your  domestics,  your  hands,  your  neighbor's  children,  or  any  other  persons  are  a»f> 
fbred  to  communicate  to  them  things  which  they  ought  not  to  know,  they  will  be  ir* 
recoversbly  injured,  and  perhaps  forever  mined. — Ba.  C.  G.  J^aaey. 
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lUmTHA'S  IflBTAXBS. 


MARTHA'S    MISTAKES. 


TnBBB  ue  two  aorta  of  ear«nilneu.  One  ia  sinful,  and  i«  TeproTed  b7  Jraaa  and 
the  apoatlei — tha  other  ia  not  only  innocent,  bat  praiaenorthy ,  and  ia  TecommendFd 
to  onr  imitation.  As  to  finful  carefulneaa,  ne  have  an  riample  of  it  in  Martha,  the 
■Satrr  of  Marj.  By  cloee  attontioD,  we  sbill  be  able  to  perceive  nbj  her  devotion  la 
dam«*tie  eare  wu  eondeioned. 

1.  She  became  unduly  aniiona.  "Maitba,  thou  art  careful  and  trraUcil."  Ska 
was  perplexed  about  her  arranf^menti  for  aupper.  Thing*  did  not  go  to  her  mind. 
Probably  the  meat*  did  not  cook  well,  or  the  aiocea  were  unaavory,  or  the  labora  of 
hooaewiferj  became  oppresgive,  orlhe  supper  waa  not  ready  in  good  time.  OnethiDf 
ia  certain — ihe  wai  troubled.  Jeaoa  aaya,  "Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled."  On 
another  occaaion  he  quesliona  bii  diacipleii,  "  Why  are  ye  troubled,  and  why  dothoughta 
ariae  in  your  hearta  ?"  Our  duliea  ahnuld  alwaya  be  performed  with  ealm  aod  cbeer- 
tOl  patience ;  and  wbencTer  onr  citr«a  briog  trouble,  they  are  the  occaiioa  of  sin. 
Nothing  ought  to  trouble  ua  bat  bid,  nor  indeed  ain,  for  we  ought  not  to  commit  it. 

3.  Anxiety  provokei  ill  temper.  Udid  in  Mirtba.  She  was  not,  at  the  moment, 
in  an  amiable  naod.  Vei&lion  at  a  few  kitchen  errors  and  miifortanei,  made  her  a 
little  Ticiona  towards  all  around  her.  She  loved  her  alater — at  another  time  the  wonid 
have  gaied  upon  her  with  nnmingled  admiration,  and  would  have  addreaaed  her  in 
tone^  of  autl  and  aootbiog  love  ;  but  now,  wroog'^t  upon  bj  llie  fretting  caaaaltiea  of 
the  occaalon,  ahe  cannot  even  apeak  to  her.  She  makes  known  ber  ill  will  by  ad- 
dteaaing  a  third  peraoo :  "  Lord,  doat  thna  not  care  that  my  aiatcr  hath  leA  me  to  Berve 
alone?"  Irrevenol  womaD  !  Her  words  were  moit  bitter — her  murmuring  was  at 
the  Author  of  all  her  bleuinga— ^ahe  reproved  God. 

3.  Anxiety  implies  unbelief,  the  greatest  of  ail  sin*.  Mark  this  pbraae — "  Lord, 
dost  thou  Dot  care.'"  How  apt  this  language  !  When  we  uae  undue  cars,  it  aignea 
our  doubt  of  God'i  core.  If  we  were  aatisEed  that  Ood  cared  for  as,  how  could  we 
be  unduly  anzious  for  oursrlvei  >  Every  troubled  heart  cries,  "  hard,  doal  not  Utou 
care  ?"— that  is,  thou  dost  not  care.  Such  aniioua  (Vames  leave  Ood  ont  of  the  ques- 
tion. He  is,  to  be  lure,  or  may  be,  a  God,  and  such,  probably,  in  woaia,we  acknowl- 
edge bim;  but  so  far  OS  out  comforts  are  concerned,  he  is  of  no  account  We  feel 
much  aa  the  pr^het  suggested  when  he  tannted  the  worahippers  of  BaaJ.  Sorely  he 
ia  a  God.bot  ■■be  ia  gone  a  journey, oiperchaDce  be  sleepelh."  Thua  Martha  deemed 
herself  forgotten,  and  sought  to  arouse  Jesoa  by  saying,  "Dost  tjtra  not  eanr' 

4.  Anxiety  causes  as  to  murmur  at  God.  Bbe  would  not  apeak  to  Mary,  hut  ahe 
muit  let  ont  hei  apleen  ;  and  with  the  very  worst  grace  directs  it  towards  ber  Lord. 
That  Jesus  whom  she  adored  waa  now,  under  the  veil  of  her  dark  humor,  uncomely 
and  not  revered.     What  a  speech  was  hers  to  be  addresoed  to  the  Savior  of  mankind  ! 

5.  Martha's  oarefulnesi  waa  worldly  It  wu  bealowed  upon  Ihe  body.  It  diverted 
ber  attention  from  the  soul.  Jeans  was  priueipally  oonotmed  for  the  latter.  He  waa 
more  aniioua  to  import  to  Martha  the  living  breed,  Ihsji  he  vraa  to  receive  from  her 
the  bread  which  periahelh.  She  prevented  him.  He  came  not  to  be  ministered  unto, 
but  to  minister.  She  reversed  thia  order.  She  wished  to  be  the  minister,  and  waa 
provoked  that  Mary  did  not  join  her  in  tiie  ceremony. 

Not  to  extend  this  train  of  thonght,  how  many  Marthas  there  are  in  the  world  I 
She  was,  as  the  world  says,  a  good  wo.-aan.  Doablless  she  loved  home,  and  kept  her 
bouse  cleanly  and  in  order.  All  her  fingal  neigbbora  admired  her,  and  every  good 
bonsewife  emnlaled  ber  virtues.    And  truly  there  was  cause      It  is  no  anall  praise 
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for  Biij  womsn  to  be  a.  keeper  >1  home,  a  reguUtor  of  the  ftmily,  a  preieiTeT,  if  not  ■ 
provider  of  thlngi  Ihlt  namfort  theie  fnil  bodiei,  uid  make  buibandi  cheerful,  and 
their  children  bappj.  With  ill  Hurtha'f  errors,  ihe  shill  be  preferred  la  the  iJatiem 
«rho  lolli  till  high  ooon  nmoDg  grcu;  poU  and  kettlei,  lulUbies  ■  b&be  u  Gltby  u  her 
didicloths,  and  miBtikei  this  moping  indolence  for  the  meekoeBi  of  religioo.  What- 
ever !■  uid  orHartha,  compared  with  such  a  woman  ihe  ii  an  ungel. 

It  ia  likelj  that  Mary  avoided  both  extremes.  She  was  careful  witboal  aniietj, 
and  diligent  without  worldlineu.  She  did  not  nrglcct  the  Savior  ;  jet  she  cho«e  to 
■it  at  his  feel  Odd  listen  to  hia  instraotioai,  until  wear;  with  converBulion,  hii  slIeDca 
vhoitld  adinoniahher  to  go  aod  prepare  reOeshmenta  for  his  eihausted  frame. 

Let  the  reader  be  warned  by  MarCha'a  errora.  Learn  eBpecialty  that  certain  timei 
and  places  bring  temptation.  The  kilcbeo  and  ila  cares  exert  their  influence.  If  yon 
Lave  lii'lp  to  dress  the  food  and  spread  the  table  for  your  familj,  there  will  still  be 
many  calls  for  patience  snd  forbesrnnce.  If  jour  own  hands  perform  these  duties,  be 
diligent  but  devotional.  Let  no  cores  trouble  jou— let  no  provocation  irritate  jou— 
let  no  mnrmurs  escape  ;our  lips>  hut  with  the  meekness  of  religion  stand  in  jonr 
hninblc  lot.  She  who,  like  Mary,  loves  to  sit  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  has  chosen  that 
good  part  which  con  never  be  taken  away  from  hei.—Ladiei  Btpotitory. 


Original. 
IMPORTANCE    OF    RELIGION    TO    WOMAN. 


Fair  reader,  are  jon  disposed  to  ptss  by  this  article  without  giving  it  aj 
lion,  white  you  look  for  one  of  a  more  novel  and  promising  titled  Let  me  invite  your 
attention  for  a  moment,  whll^  I  lay  that  ai  common  as  \i  my  theme,  it  does  not,  like 
t^love  tale  of  fictitious  teiags  that  have  no  existence  only  in  the  dreams  of  fancy, 
loue  its  power  to  stir  the  hearL  snd  chaiai  the  spiiit  as  it  becomes  familiar,  but  in- 
creases in  inlerMI  as  it  becomes  common.  However  highly  wrought  tlie  tale  of  fiction 
may  be^howcver  rich  the  drspery  hung  aroaod  it— however  glowing  the  colors  frOD 
the  peocil  applied  by  the  hand  of  fancy,  an  unchangeable  law  of  the  human  soul  de- 
clares that  they  must  fade  when  brought  frequently  in  contact  with  our  mental  vision, 
until  the  entire  power  to  charm  Is  tost,  leaving  the  mind  to  wander  in  search  of  other 
fields  of  fhncied  delight.  But  with  religion  it  is  not  so— the  nearer  snd  longer  we 
eoDleinptate  the  subject,  tlie  more  do  we  sec  in  it  to  admire ;  the  more  frequently  wa 
feel  its  soul-stirring  power;  llie  more  readily  are  we  roused  and  influenced  by  it.  If 
this  be  true,  you  have  only  to  lend  your  attention  to  the  subject  to  have  an  interest 
created  in  the  (oind,  if  you  leel  none  now;  and  yon  have  only  to  cojilinue  that  atten- 
tion to  become  more  and  still  more  interested,  until  the  objeeia  and  pleasures  of  the 
world  shall  lose  the  charm  thai  ficti:iius  Lie  has  thrown  sround  them,  and  the  son- 
bright  liills  atonnd  which  fancy  now  delights  to  career,  stiall  be  overlooked  aa  the  still 
brighter  and  ever-abiding  objects  of  the  spirit  world  are  brought  to  view  by  religion, 
OS  fuith  apprehends  its  high  and  holy  promises,  and  hope  transcends  the  limits  of  this 
Sterile  world,  and  careers  amid  the  high  and  beautiful  plains  of  heaven,  and  the  gush- 
ing fountains  of  Ike  throne  of  God,  in  anticipation  of  the  soul's  arrival 

True  retiiiion,  unaSiicted  piety,  is  the  brightest  ornament  of  the  female  character. 
When  I  sa;  religion,  in  tliia  arliole,  I  mean  the  religion  ofJesus  Christ,  involviilgtba 
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pare  •entimenU  u)d  tlte  faithful  diichupi  of  dotj  which  be  inculcated.  To  ■nitain 
my  poailion,  it  i>  nrceaury  to  eoniidci  tbe  adaptation  of  religion  to  the  diffrreut  eir- 
cnmitaacei  and  tespontibilitie)  incident  to  Ihe  eattiil;  altotuent  of  the  better  portion 
of  human  nBlore.  Wg  wi^  then  commence  wilk  the  openinf  of  lUe's  ever-ehangiDg 
drama,  ini  tokq  a  view  of  the  young  ladj  «■  ibe  ii  gradnallj  releaard  fiom  the  »- 
■traints  of  niBte<hial  control,  and  mote  and  more  fiequentty  pawing  brjond  tbe  reach 
of  her  watchful  eje,  wbo,  of  all  othen,  feeb  the  deepM  intereit  in  her  wet  fate,  winding 
her  way  into  eoaietj,  and  forming  her  first  attaeluneii£k  and  aaiotiationi  in  the  world. 

To  know  Ibe  i;f  lue  of  religion  under  tbeae  circumaUncee,  it  ii  neceavary  to  considei 
what  pecnlisr  wonta  diatinguiih  them-  There  are  at  ftii  period  of  life,  two  grand 
«tg«ct*  to  be  i<-cur^ 

The  firat  ia,  to  be  sulEcienlly  guarded  againat  Iha  evila  Ittat  threitea  on  every  hand, 
•o  aa  not  to  be  taken  in  the  anarei  that  are  apread  for  the  unwary,  or  polluted  by  the 
nnbatlowed  iafiucncea  whiah  too  freqaentJy  lurk  amid  the  deceitful  amiUs  and  alluring 
&8bioniof  the  gaj  circle.  And  what  will  BoefFectually  lecureyou  agaiqat  th^ae  evila 
U  the  pure  and  holy  lentimenta  of  the  Gospel  engraven  npon  the  heart,  and  breathed 
ont  in  the  aapiralioni  of  ardent  piety  ?,  Such  a  heart  bidi  defiance  to  the  aasaulta  of 
■sOTraptioc,  insomuch  that  Ihe  moat  succeBaful  and  daring  deatroyer  would  not  even 
think  of  aucceis  until  he  ahould  lucceed  in  cutting  away  the  bira  of  aoond  principle* 
that  gaaid  the  moral  purity  of  (be  wol,  and  in  dampcuiog  the  ardor  of  piety  in  the 
heart,  which,  white  it  burua  within,  repela  every  touch  and  every  attempted  ingrea* 
of  moral  pollution.  Where  the  pure  principles  and  morality  of  the  Gospel  are  really 
engraven  upon  the  heart,  and  are  made  its  ruling  power,  the  deatroyer  darta  Ihc  firei 
of  hia  luitful  eye  ia  vain;  they  meet  with  no  reciprocal  glance;  they  kindle  not  in 
the  bosom  of  his  intended  victim. 

A  second  important  object  a  yoong  lady  has  to  secure,  in  forming  her  first  associa- 
tiona  and  attachments,  as  she  enters  npon  the  peraoaal  reapoiuihiiities  of  life,  is,  U> 
make  a  favorable  impression  on  the  minds  of  the  clrcla  in  which  she  is  coiled  to  move. 
A  misstep,  an  DnfkvorabU  imprpision  once  made,  may  not  he  easily  removed — it  may 
nentr  be,  but  may  wither  sod  blight  and  ruin.  This  I  wy  not  of  actual  crime,  but  of 
mere  suspicion  of  what  has  no  fonodation  lo  fact.  And  what  can  better  secure  the 
joung  and  lunocent,  though  inexperienced  and  nnwary,  than  true  piety !  If  it  be 
obvious  that  a  young  lady  be  really  pious,  it  settles  all  other  questions  in  relation  to 
that  essential  genuine  female  character,  which,  when  lost,  leaves  nothing  to  be  ad- 
mired. It  is  true  the  profeisioo  of  piety  does  not  always  exempt  from  suspicion,  but  the 
reason  is  not  that  tnie  piety  is  not  always  an  undisputed  proof  of  a  pare  sool,  but  be- 
cause ithas  been  found  that  the  external  signs  of  pl^ty  are  too  frequently  hung  out,  when 
B  look  behind  the  cortuio  shows  that  the  substance  is  not  there.  Where  a  doubt  exists, 
the  question  is  not,  is  piety  a  proof  of  purity  ?  but,  does  true  piety  exist  in  the  case  ? 

I  am  aware  that  libertines  pretend  to  despise  female  piety,  and  afltctto  despise  those 
who  pretend  to  bo  governed  by  tbe  printiplea  of  religion;  but  they  only  outwardly 
condemn  what  they  Inwardly  respect  and  reprove.  There  are  two  reasons  why  the 
diaaolute  pretend  to  despise  religion  :  first.  It  is  a  perpetaal  rcpniof  to  their  unholy 
lives;  and,  secondly,  it  interposes  its  restraints  and  Influences  in  the  way  of  their 
baae  gratifications.  Until,  by  pretending  to  despise  piety,  they  can  sticceed  in  making 
the  intended  victim  of  their  brutal  passions  asliamed  lo  plead  its  principles,  she  is  be- 
yond the  reach  of  tbeir  fbnl  designs.  But  while  they  pretend  to  despise  religion,  were 
they  honestly  to  tell  where  the  highest  moral  purity  Is  to  be  found,  and  where  the 
richest  oliuter  of  virtues  bestud  the  human  soul,  they  would  point  you  to  the  female 
who  reads,  and  loves  to  read  the  Bcriptnres,  and  pays  her  devotions  at  tht  holy  altars 
of  Christianity.  3b  ts  eeiuJMderf.  ^'  (.idc^'-MC 
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Amoio  the  mart  inteTestiiig  ttmggtn  ftr  Dation*]  fTeedom  that  modeni  hMarj  le* 
cordi,  may  be  named  die  levklt  in  the  Low  CoDotriei  igaiiut  the  tyrant  and  bignt, 
Philip  II.  of  Spain;  and  which,  alter  tbe  foitnation  of  the  memoralile  league  of  TTtieeht, 
ended  in  the  reeogoixed  independence  of  the  United  ProTincea.  Tte  peraecolion  of 
Ihe  Protealant*  in  the  Netherlandi  had  commenced,  and  the  atro^iev  committed  bj 
tb«  bloodj-minded  Alra,  Pbilip'i  faTorite  general,  bad  already  dnven  many  towns  to 
open  rebellion  :  iome  of  theae  defied  the  ntmoal  Eiertiona  of  the  Spanish  amia ;  but 
olhen  were  Mcked,  and  eveiy  cruellj  that  religiaua  fimiticism,  m  well  aa  secular 
TengeaDce,  could  deviae,  wia  committed  upon  the  inhnbitanta. 

Harlem  bad  been  inveated  for  nearly  ■  year,  and  the  patriotiam  of  theatoot  bnrgbert 
waa  only  equalled  by  Ihe  anSerlnga  ibey  endured,  ariaing  from  famine  and  disease. 
Within  this  city  Tired  ■  paiater,  whose  iate,  with  that  of  hii  devoted  danghter,  fomtl 
the  aubject  of  this  sketch.  Holbcck  for  some  years  had  been  unable  to  proaecnte  hif 
art,  for  close  attention  had  induced  a  complajnl  of  the  eye,  and  at  last  he  waa  alrickea 
witli  blindnen.  The  protncted  siege  wu  drawing  to  a  close,  for  the  town  was  una- 
ble to  bold  out  longer,  when  Holbeck,  feeble  and  in  sicknen,  lay  stretched  upon  hit 
pallet.  He  was  in  extreme  poveKy ;  and  in  a  sitte  of  things  when  the  gold  of  the 
wealthy  failed  to  procure  die  necessariea  of  lite,  it  may  be  presumed  that  it  (kred  but 
ill  with  the  needy.  Id  tralh,  Ihe  painter  wa*  starting;  every  thing  that  could  be 
made  available  to  aa^sfy  the  cravings  of  natare  had  been  devoured,  and  now  he  had 
only  to  curse  the  enemies  of  his  conntry,  and  die. 

By  his  bed-iide,  watching  his  worn  and  withered  featnres,  a  young  girl  wai  sealed; 
her  age  might  hate  been  siiteen.  She  was  one  of  those  beauties  whose  characteristics 
are  gentleness  and  delicacy;  her  locks,glony  and  golden,  streamed  orer  her  shoulder* 
like  a  waterfall  seen  in  the  sunset;  and  her  eyes  had  that  peculiarly  cod  and  melting 
light  which  beepeaki  a  heart  all  love  and  tenderness. 

The  exquisite  beauty  of  that  girl  seemed  but  ill  suited  to  the  squalor,  and  the  air  i^ 
wretchedness  which  pervaded  the  place;  yet  there  she  watched  the  debilitated  and 
stricken  old  man— for  the  blind  painter  of  Harlem  was  her  father. 

Ah  !  bow  Holbeck  doted  on  the  only  being  who  had  not  deserted  him  in  the  dim 
and  lipiotate  winter  of  his  years  !  The  enthusiasm,  and  the  love  which  once  burned 
in  his  heart  for  the  creations  of  his  fancy,  were  not  transferied  to  that  child.  She 
waa  more  worshipped  than  saint  or  Virgin— the  bright  bow  spanning  the  cloud  of  his 
despair.  He  could  not  behold  her  loveliness  now  developing  itself  in  womanhood, 
hut  he  could  hear  her  voice ;  and  that  voice  murmured  to  him  sweet  aa  if  it  eame 
from  Paradise,  summoning  up  thoughts  of  all  pure,  bright,  and  beautiful  things." 

'■  Paulina,"  said  the  painter  faintly,  "  is  it  indeed  true  that  the  governor  has  capitu- 
lated—that the  enemy  baa  entered  the  city  >" 

"Yes,  father;  can  yon  not  hear  their  shouts?" 

The  sick  man  raised  his  head  in  the  attitude  of  listeBing;  his  aightless  orbs  were 
directed  to  the  spot  where  he  knew  his  daughter  was  seated ;  the  moadea  of  his  face 
wei>  convulsed,  and  the  dew  of  terror  stood  upon  his  forehead. 

"Tbey  come!"  he  cried;  "Icanheu  flying  steps,  the  shoats  of  savage  toldieiy, 
•nd  lb«  shrieks  of  women !" 
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"F«tb«r,  do  not  fbu;  oiu  hkbiUtion  hta  Womeui  an  •ppeuaoDB  to  tempt  tha  ea- 
pid  it7 ,  of  •oldien." 

*'  I  knov  not  that;  there  ue  othet  treuarei  her»  moiB  Tiliiabic — at  leut  to  mc — 
Ibin  ailTer  or  gold.    Hule  tbee,  Ptaliaa,  and  Mcure  the  door!" 

Tbe  girl  obrjcd  her  pirent'i  commind,  and  puKd  a  bu  of  iron  actoM  the  low 
oaken  door;  jBt  thia  Tcrj  prccantio]i,SDd  the  appaarance  pf  Btrength  which  the  diagf 
home  exhibited,  ptored  ila  worat  •afeguud,uid  «u  the  meana  of  brioging  rain  upon 
ha  oceupanta. 

"  Thank  thee,  Panliaa !  and  now  I  will  praj  to  God  for  thj  aafetj.  It  matteri  litlte 
what  happena  unto  me ;  the  aanda  of  nij  life  are  nearly  rtrn,  and  if  the/  kill  me,  I 
ahall  hut  go  to  m;  long  home  a  little  earlier  than  age  and  diwiaae  might  have  carried 
me ;"  and  the  old  man  claiped  hii  haoda,  and  aeemed  in  ferrent  pnjer. 

The  ihouti  of  the  Spaniah  aoldiera  aounded  more  near.  Eiaiperated  bj  the  long 
defence  which  the  city  hod  made,  they  were  determined  on  taking  lignal  *engeanc« 
on  the  infaabitanla.  Men  and  women  were  now  ruihing  up  the  obacnre  atreet  in 
which  Holbeck  rviided,  with  an  intention,  apparently,  of  ahettering  themaelvea  in 
their  honaei.  Even  aUnn  wai  viiible  now  on  the  oounlenance  of  the  fair  girl,  and 
■he  drew  mechanically  more  cloaely  to  tbe  bed  of  her  aick  parent.  _ 

'■  God  protect  Ihee,  Paulina,  but  the  Spaniarda  are  in  odt  atreet !"  The  worda  had 
■oaroely  dropped  Ttam  the  painter'a  lipa,  when  a  heavy  blow,  aa  front  a  hammer,  or 
hludgeon,  fell  npon  the  door,  and  hoarse  Toicea  called  for  admittance.  Uolbeck 
Btarted  op  in  his  bed,  and  the  girl,  with  a  ahndder,  turned  her  eyes  to  the  entranse,  at 
the  aame  time  cowering,  aa  if  by  instinct,  toward  her  blind  and  feeble  protrctor. 

"On,  eomrades,  to  the  next  house  !  Lopez  and  myiclf  claim  this.  Abal  there  i* 
something  good  here,  or  we  should  not  have  all  theae  bolts  and  bar* — a  miser,  I  war- 
rant, with  bia  money-baga.  Mynheer!  mynheer!  open  your  amoky  hatch,  or  we 
■ball  knock  in  your  barricade  !" 

The  blows  were  repeated,  but  the  trembling  inmates  returned  no  answer.  They 
truiled  that  the  iron-bound  door  would  resist  the  efforts  of  the  assailants;  yet  the 
strength  of  the  defence  served  only  to  excite  the  ardor  and  curiosity  of  the  ■cldierai 
in  fact,  they  imagined  that  no  one  but  a  wealthy  person  would  lake  such  pains  to  for- 
tify hia  private  dwelling;  conaequently  they  hoped,  despite  external  appearsncea,  to 
find  within  a  hoard  of  gold. 

"  Thou  sneaking  mole  !  thou  crafly  old  fox  '.  msy  St.  Peter  lock  o*  for  ever  in  pur- 
gatory. If  we  do  not  unearth  thee  !"  A  craih  fbllowed  ;  the  tower  panels  of  tbe  door 
were  bnrst  tbrough,  and  the  soldiersi  with  iron  pikes  in  their  bands,  sprang  into  the 

The  Spsoiards  were  ferocious-looking  fellows,  with  inflamed  eyes,  and  huge  mus- 
tachio*.  They  gazed  for  a  minute  aleadfastly  on  tbe  ahrinking  g^l,  and  then  at  the 
emaciated  invalid. 

"Lopei!"  exolaioKd  the  elder  of  the  troopers,  "it  ii  as  I  soipected.  I  thought  be 
nnst  be  a  rich  old  grub  who  woald  earth  himaelf  up  in  suoh  aatrong  den  :  if  we  don't 
find  aright  round  sum  of  gold  florins  here,  I'm  no  soldier  of  good  king  Philip's." 

>>  I  opine  the  like,  friend  :  miser  is  written  in  every  line  of  tliat  brown  parchment 
face.  Now  then,  mynheer!  few  word*  and  speedy  business.  Inform  us  without  de- 
lay where  yon  keep  your  money-bags — d'ye  hear !" 

"Menr*  exclaimed  the  venerable  painter,  "you  mistake  my  circa matanoes.  I  am 
in  great  poverty." 

"Nodonbt  of  it;  hut  do  not  hope  to  deceive  vs.-  misers,  like  thee,  forever  bewail 
their  lack  of  this  world's  goods.  Come,  tbon  hadat  best  deliver  up  tbe  Serins,  oi  the 
lawyers  to-morrow  will  be  accommodated  with  thy  skin  to  engross  deedi  Bpon." 
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«  No  trifling,  old  man '.  thy  money !"  roared  Ihe  elder  trooper. 
Pnnlifia,  on  bend«d  kneea,  and  with  lilted  hands,  beneched  the  aoldiera  to  beliera 
the  aaeertion  of  her  dcalitute  and  blind  falher.    "  Pity  him  !"  ahe  cried  ;  "  he  U  ill, 
and  by  thia  cruel  tceBtmeot  ye  will  bulen  his  end.    Have  ye  fathera  liTiDg  f  or  are 
ye  yourselvea  fatheri;  then  eompaaaionale,  have  mercy  upon  mine!" 

"  Talk  awBj,  my  pretty  nench,  for  thou  doit  look  chirnung  in  tliat  poalDTe.  By 
the  Virgin  !  Juan,  I'dun't  know  but  I  will  resig^i  the  florina  to  thee,  and  take  for  my 
ahare  of  the  booty  thia  plump  and  luscious  little  dame — ha!  ha!" 

"Do,  iny  friend,  and  allow  me  to  pocket  the  money.  Now,  mynheer,  no  mora 
■utkineas,  but  diicover  thy  hoard.  Thou  wont^  then  I  perceive  I  must  teach  thee 
ihy  duty.     How  doit  thou  tike  that'" 

The  sick  man  groaned  with  pain,  for  the  trooper  had  throat  b!s  sikarp  pike  into  his 
ftnn.  Oh ',  the  anguish  of  Ihe  daughter,  as  ahe  saw  the  blood  gush  from  the  wound? 
he  whom  it  had  been  her  care  to  screen  from  the  very  breath  of  heaven  ;  whom  she 
bad  tended  and  nursed  so  long  and  aniiously — to  behold  him  thtu  wantonly  put  to 
torture — it  awoke  all  the  agony  which  her  nature  was  capable  of  endurinf.  She 
■ptang  to  hii  side ;  sbe  hung  with  a  bursting  heart  over  the  bleeding  limb;  yet,  ever 
■nd  anon,  wonld  she  glance  up  at  tbi  savage  soldiers  with  the  flashing  eye*  of  the 
tigr«sa  deprived  of  her  young. 

'■  Paulina '."  whiipcred  tbe  old  man,  "  regard  not  the  wonnd ;  stay  thon  by  me, 
child  ;  for  T  consider  my  life  as  nothing  compared  with  injury,  with  pollution  to  thee;" 
and  he  thrust  hia  hand  beneath  his  pillow,  aa  if  to  clutch  at  something  there. 

"  Well,  comrade,  I  ihall  carry  off  my  prize,  and  thou  mayat  remain  here  as  long  aa 
thou  dost  choaae,  worming  from  the  old  heretic  the  sec/et  of  hii  money.  Hark'ee, 
sweetheart,  come  with  me  !  By  the  maa* !  but  thou  art  the  prettiest  maid  in  all  the 
Provinces." 

The  trooper  advanced  to  aeiiePanlina.and  by  the  ahtinking  movement  ofhis  child, 
the  painter  became  aware  of  his  purpose.  Holtieck  held  her  in  his  bleeding  arm* 
with  Ihe  tenacity  of  love  and  despair,  crying^  in  piercing  accents,  '*  Take  her  not  away 
IVomme!  take  her  not  from  me  1  sbe  is  my  all— my  more  than  life;  killme,butspaTs 
my  innocent  child '." 

The  soldier  roughly  drew  ber  along,  bnt  the  fkther  would  not  looae  bis  hold.  Tbs 
blind  man  sought  for  bis  dagger,  but  could  not  find  it,  fbr  it  had  dropped  on  tbe  floor; 
at  length,  fainting  throngh  exertion  and  loss  of  blood,  he  sank  down  in  a  stale  of  in- 
■eniibility.  The  shrieks  of  the  girl  availed  her  nothing  in  a  district  which  was  given 
over  to  pillage  and  rapine.  Bnt  Paulina  suddenly  grew  calu  ;  some  stem  resolve  bad 
taken  potseaaion  of  her  breait,  or  ahe  bad  indeed  resigned  herself  to  bet  fate. 

"Soldier!"  sbe  exclaimed,  "permit  me  to  aay  one  parting  word  to  my  fhther;  let 
me  bind  up  hit  waund,  and  I  will  accompany  thee  in  peaee." 

The  man,  who  did  not  reliab  a  caotinuanee  of  ber  cries  and  wild  strugglea,  was  in- 
duced to  eomply  with  her  request. 
"Then  speak  to  the  obstinate  old  rebel,  an'  thou  will,  but  let  thy  conference  be  brief." 
Paulina  knelt  by  her  father ;  but  tbe  aged  man,  already  broken  down  by  sickness 
and  famine,  was  evidently  dying. 

"  Paulina !  my  child,  where  art  thon  ?"  be  fkintly  cried. 
"Father,  lam  with  you  still !" 

"Thank  heaven!  my  beloved  onei  let  me  pass  my  band  over  thy  face;  thou  art 
not  weeping,  Paulina ;  then  onr  merciless  (bea  have  left  us.     God  preserve  thee,  and 
bless  ibee !    My  heart  seems  to  treeie ;  one  kiss.     Farewell !" 
The  blind  painter  of  Harlem  ceaaed  to  breathe. 
No  tears,  indeed,  gushed  from  tbe  maiden's  eyes,  for  the  fire  in  her  brain  bad  driad 
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np  tlie  •onrcfl  wbenoe  flow  thou  mtldrr  tokeni  of  ■onow.  The  kgonj  in  thai  gratk 
bopDm  had  retched  tho  pmnt  where  reaMu  ceuei  her  woDted  ioBuenM,  uid  fVeii^ 
begim.  She  threw  back  the  mane*  of  goldca  btir  fh>m  k«r  foreb«i4;  ilie  crept  along 
the  floor,  and  wcared  the  dafger- 

The  loldien  anrTejed  her  in  lileDt  enrioaitj,  uid  the;  miled  on  each  other,  im- 
•pDiDg  that  tbe  deaigiied  to  defepd  benelf. 

"The  laint*  protect  ui!  mj  iireet  A  maioD ;  and  thon  doat  mean  to  do  battle  againat 
two  loldien  of  hit  majeily'i  gmard?  ha!  ha!  but  enough!"  and  the  blacker  Tillain 
«f  the  two  drew  nearer  to  her. 

■■Wretched  man!"  cried  Paulina,  with  abont  of  indignatioii,  ber  ejei  flaabtng, 
and  the  purple  reini  iwelling  on  her  beantifal  farchead,  "approach  me  not!  je  leavo 
tbia  houae  to  the  aorrow*  of  a  child  OTer  her  dead  fkther,  or  ye  bear  me  awaj  a  corpae," 

"Then  dead  or  alive,  thon  shall  be  mine!"  eiolaimed  the  sold  ier,  springing  toward 
tbe  girl.  He  pauied  for  one  inatant  ere  he  graiped  her :  she  looked  np  into  hia  faca 
with  the  atern  reaolve  of  heroic  Tirtue ;  even  tbe  villain,  beneath  the  flaahing  of  that 
bright  and  majealic  eye,  leemed  for  a  moment  to  qagil.  He  advanced— he  hesitiited; 
again  he  atretched  fbrvard  hia  armi;  no,  he  did  not  aeiie  her,  for  ere  hia  defiling 
toDch  wa*  OB  her,  abe  had  aheathed  the  dagger  in  her  own  heart ! 

The  yoDDg  girl'a  bright  blood,  welling  from  a  boaotn  where  filial  a£^tion  and  virfne 
had  trinmphed  over  tbe  fear  of  death,  bubbled  forth  upon  tbe  body  of  her  lifeless  fa- 
ther; and  there,  resting  on  his  brvsat,  she  lay,  beyond  the  power  of  the  hnmin  fiends 
who  scowled  near  her,  her  white  lidt  veiling  ber  dimming  eyes,  her  rich  cheek  grad- 
vail;  turning  to  alsbaater,  and  her  laat  sigh  of  purity  breathing  fVom  lips  that  boob 
would  be  still  for  ever. 

The  Bpaniarda  gazed  for  a  Caw  moment*  on  the  wreek  they  had  made,  and  then, 
with  a  low  lavgh,  turned  away  in  sMroh  of  new  vietima. 


Ori^naL 
WHAT    IS    MIGHTIEST? 


*  «  Aim  to,  the  MlBsh  beings  think  they  have  a  legal  right  to  all  that  magniflcent 
abode!"  said  tbe  next  in  turn.  "'Tis  ridiuuloui — 'tis  past  endurance! — aa  though 
they  were  above  us  in  the  scale  of  being.  I  will  poasesa  myself  of  their  wealth  or 
their  character.  Nay,  I  will  despoil  them  for  the  mere  pleaaure  of  seeing  the  world 
on  a  level,  if  I  raiae  not  myself  an  iota.  Nobody  shall  look  dmim  on  me,  while  I  ban 
a  tongue  in  my  bead,  and  the  world  has  ears  to  tend.  So  come  along;  theeasllein 
oan,  or  tbe  breath  of  Envy  shall  for  ever  mar  the  peace  of  its  inmate)."  ■ 

She  wound  hor  serpentine  way  along,  and  presented  her  pbii  of  malignant  melan-- 
choly  before  the  porter.  He  turned  away  witb  a  look  of  marked  disgust.  But  she 
Was  not  to  be  alighted.  Thatlittle  monalar  of  iniqniliea  which  "  no  man  can  tame," 
Was  her  weapon,  and  moat  nnmercifuUy  did  she  wield  iL  I  heard  not,  for  I  willed 
not  to  hear,  the  bitter  worda  she  bailed  at  those  she  would  conquer.  Bnt  methougbl 
I  almoat  saw  them,  like  poiaosed  arrows,  darling  back  with  unerring  aim  to  ber  own 
heart.  Long  and  load  was  the  noise  of  battle,  but  ahe  fought  it  alone.  At  leqgth, 
iTearied  with  hei  own  petulance,  and  vexed  that  nobody  cared  (or  her  eiecrstiona, 
■he  seemed  to  have  discovered  that  the  world  coold  do  without  her.  For  a  moment 
^le  fixed  her  emerald  eye,  half  malioe  and  half  despair,  upon  the  tower  that  nodded 
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not  IB  ibe  pied — then  luahing  mxUj  to  tha  Ocean,  threw  henelf  u 
upon  hie  loerc;.  He  ihrkiik  aghut  like  one  fearful  of  coDluniiiatiaD,  nade  one  ieu- 
perale  effort  to  eject  hia  UDwelsome  lnut,  but  fiuUng  io  Uw  attempt,  conaifpied  hei  t» 
hi)  loweat  deptha,  and  curbed  hi*  anoir;  lip  in  \erj  diadaia. 

"O,  I  '11  obum  thent  to  their  duty,"  aaid  a  bright-eyed  one  in  the  hoalile  ranka 
I  've  won  nii.n;  a  itTOD{>  mind  from  ita  parpoae,  uid  I  'tl  win  yet  many  more.  .The  ' 
lord*  of  creation  wonhip  at  my  altu-fand  king*  sod  piiaeea  poor  out  their  libation*  at 
my  feet."  80  ahe  gathered  up  the  loaiille  tbat  hung  careleialy  ovei  her  shoaldeia 
and  girded  beraelf  for  the  conflict — a  conflict,  not  of  aworda  and  ^eaii,  not  of  angij 
word*  knd  deep-le>id  plota,  but  a  conflict  of  fairtr  mean*. 

Now,  I  H.W  in  my  dream  that  ahe  atood  before  a  bnrniahed  OMiror ;  and  aa  ahe  be- 
held the  reflection  of  her  own  iBalGbleaa  ^mmetiy,  a  look  of  triumph  beamed  ih>m 
her  aoft  dark  eye,  and  ahe  anticipated  the  glory  of  her  coaqoeat.  Aa  she  glided  along 
through  the  vale,  and  aacended  the  aleep  bill-nde,  «U  eye*  ware  immovably  filed 
upon  her.  She  had  the  lympathlei  of  tha  multitude,  foi  £nvy'*  ghost  had  not  ahaea 
from  its  watery  grsTe.  All  waa  breathleaa  expectation.  Can  the  porter  leaiat  the 
eloquence  of  her  chaima  !  Her  loul  looka  Ihrongli  bet  conntenance,  and  bar  mate 
pleadings  are  mightier  far  than  word*.  A*  abe  itanda  in  hi*  prewnce  an  angel  of 
light  were  acuoelj  more  attractive.  That  ruby  lip  aeema  made  only  to  amile,  that 
*pirit- kindled  eye  only  to  conquer.  The  dancing  dimple,  and  ever- varying  bloaharc 
rival*  open  her  fair  obeeki  the  long  dark  treaaea  that  fall  upon  het  Hnowy  neck,  give 
character  to  her  elae  loo  delicate  peraon.  She  must  enter.  He  who  can  refuae  anch 
a  plea  muit  be  beartlea* — a  thing,  not  a  ma».  Bo  the  world  Jadgea.  Let  ua  aee  what 
BB  will  do. 

But  it  ia  high  time  thia  porter  ahould  have  a  name,  bo  wb  will  oall  him  Circnm- 
apection.  No  unworthy  being  ever  entered  the  gale  he  keepa.  Wealtk  never  bribed 
Iiim,'Iteaaty  never  nnmanned  him,  Pleanre  never  bought  hia  heart  away.  Strength 
aever  conquered  him,  and  Artifice  beraelf  never  eluded  %i*  keen-aighted  vigilanc«- 
And  how  think  you  wiQ  he  treat  the  fairy  form  that  auei  for  entrance  now?  He 
looks  calmly  at  that  face  on  which  fe«  have  looked  unmoved.  She  dreamed  not  of 
thia,  and  ia  illy  prepared  for  aucb  an  emergency.  She  trusted  that  none  cauld  wrtb- 
alond  the  poetry  of  her  coontenanoe — that  to  look  on  her  waa  to  feel  ita  opIiTating 
power,  to  yield  the  citadel  of  the  heart.  So  ahe  had  dreamed;  but  (o  did  not  be. 
With  all  the  aelf-poaaeaaion  of  s  philosopher,  he  acanned  our  beauty  o'er,  nor  loflened 
one  lealure  of  hit  fitoe,  oor  relaxed  one  nerve  of  hia  frame,  nor  quivered  one  pnlae-  ■ 
beat  at  hia  hesrL 

"  And  wfaat  wanta  thia  pretty  maiden  here  ?"  aaid  he  coolly. 

"A  word  witb  your  queen,  air,"  waa  the  laconic  reply  ;  and  the  aweet  ^sHe  thai 
accompanied  it,  betnyed  ■  set  of  ivory  that  vied  with  the  anow-dake  in  its  pcerleM 
white  nei*. 

"  What  credentiala  can  you  present,  lady  ?" 

"  Credentiala  ?  I  am  my  own  representative.  In  the  lineatnenta  of  my  eoDntensaea 
you  may  trace  the  charsctera  ihat  give*  me  a  highway  to  the  heart.  I  am  ■arpri*ed 
that  your  di*crimi nation,  air,  bai  not  dJKovered  the  foundationof  my  claima  to  notice. 
I  waa  made  to  ahine  in  the  world  ;  and  what  a  crowd  of  admirer*  I  will  draw  around 
that  lofly  fane  when  I  ahall  be  ita  miitre**." 

"  Had  you  not  better  wait,  till  you  have  esUblisbed  yonr  cbim  to  •  seat  beside  her 
majesty,  before  you  antedate  the  splendor*  of  your  reign.  External  ahow  can  never 
■ubabtute  for  worth  of  character,  madam.  J  hope  yon  are  poaseaaed  of  both,  bat  the 
latter  and  not  the  fbrmer  muat  purchase  room  for  you." 

"  Farewell,  air.    Thia  ia  my  firat  and  laat  viiit  to  the  eutle  of  Witd«m.    NerN 
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ware  m;  prsMitMons  (o  tajiltj  to  mitcaiMrued  bclbre.  Nstn  beror«  did  I  lOppoM 
that  thf  grandeur  of  the  cloud-capped  Culle  eziited  only  id  nime.  W«ll,  I  lure 
been  deceJTed ;  bnt  ihii  ii  the  lot  of  morula.  The  world  i>  waiting  for  me.  The 
temple  of  Vanity  beckona  my  approaeh.  There  my  merit*  will  be 'appncialed,  mj 
wperiority  acknowledged."  She  uttered  theie  worda  with  a  mock  cbeerfiilneM, 
though  diMppointment  atnog  her  very  aonl.  Her  coonlenance  fell — a  clood  paaaed 
orer  ber  that  ill  beatted  inch  a  brow.  Beauty  cannot  brook  indifference.  Mj  heart 
■ickened  aj  abe  turned  away;  iho  wb»  udly  chiing^.  Bweetneaa  had  giren  place  to 
Texalion,  and  the  amile  of  pleamire  to  the  tear  of  hope  "  gone  out."'  But  ihe  Irfpped 
lightly,  as  ehe  might,  knowing  well  how  to  put  on  ber  ftneinations  eoon  u  abe  ehoold 
hear  the  mnaic  of  her  own  praiae. 

«  Oo,  mj  aliter,"  aaid  ihe,  taking  the  hand  of  the  firat  who  welcomed  her  back— 
H^Oglry  year  fortune,  if  yon  will;  but  defeat  to  you  and  me  i»  but  raomentar/.  Thel« 
MM  thousand*  of  Ticloriee  for  ua.    Our  laurels  are  e»er  bright,  ever  new." 

Whether  thlf  being  wai  indeed  leaa  be*i(ching  than  her  vanqniahed  stater,  or 
vhetber  my  apirita  partook  of  the  diaappointraent  I  had  witneiBed,  abe  looked  far  lea* 
lately,  though  abe  wm  a  champion  in  her  aphere. 

•'  I  will  aeek  a  place  yonder,  not  thai  I  am  ambitiona  of  aacb  treaaures  aa  Wiadom 
boaiU,  but  thai  »ict«ry  here  were  an  unheard-of  thing ;  and  that  tower  aubaervient  to 
my  pnn»««.  *'"''''  ""^"^  '  ^"^  ''^'^  '"  ""  '"'^'^■"  Standing  erect  before  the  gate- 
way, ahe  ooBlinned,  «  I  am  a  general  fiiTorite  where  I  am  known,  and  hare  come  to 
pro^  myaclf  aa  a  candidate  fbr  yonr  patronage.  My  coatume,  aa  you  perceive,  i« 
elegant"'— 1  «ool<l  I""  ■•'oke  my  head,  and  atare  wildly  at  thia  luaertion  ;  howerer,  1 
lialened— "  combining  elegance  and  aplendor"— again  I  abook  my  head,  yet  I  ]JateD«d 
«ttU— "  *t>i  1  doff  my  plume  to  every  paaaer-by."  Thia  1  had  no  diipoaition  to  qoea- 
tion.  "I  ani  amatingly  accammodating ;  the  raultitudo  love  me,  and  well  they  may, 
fbr  I  priM  myaelf  according  to  the  *«lue  they  aet  on  me,  and  do  alwaya  their  bidding. 
1  am  flattered  and  careaeed  by  the  arlatoeraoy,  »nd  seneratcd  by  Ibe  populace.  Some 
even  do  toe  religiow  homage,  and  the  amoke  of  innocence  aMenda  in  epiial  column* 
■hove  my  head,  morning,  noon  and  nighl." 

I  looked  on  in  ntter  aatonlahment ;  I  raw  nothing  aa*e  a  diatorted  figure  arrayed  in 
m  atrangely  adjuated  garb,  that  ever  and  anon  changed  its  form  and  bne,  till  one  could 
well  nigh  apply  lo  her  the  character  painted  by  the  poet : 

"To  uolhiog  filed  bat  loTs  of  change." 
A  motley  group  of  ornftroenti  cloalered  bereaad  there,  and  aitny  feather  floated  oat 
upon  the  breeze.  A  huge  piece  of  gold  hung  in  either  ear,  and  a  priceleaa  emerald 
■parkled  upon  her  £nger,  another  preciooa  atone  gleamed  upon  faei  head,  and  yet  an- 
other jewel  hung  from  her  neck.  Taoela  ef  ailk,  and  garlanda  of  artificial  flowen 
added  to  the  novelty  of  her  appearauce.  While  I  looked  ahe  threw  on  a  olosli  sh« 
had  outgrown  io  the  daya  of  her  girlhood,  and  drew  her  head  into  ber  grandmother'a 
hood  to  which  B  long  pair  of  winga  had  been  allaehed  for  the  oocaiion.  Whether 
thia  extra  appendage  wm  originally  deaigned  with  the  intent  of  lajing  aiege  to  the 
•ummit  of  the  cattle,  or  aa  an  "  exquiaile  touch"  to  the  grotesque  peraonage,  was  a 
query  not  to  be  answered,  not  to  be  proposed  even.  Now  in  my  unimpassionrd  mo- 
nents,  however,  I  think  they  must  hare  been  ornaments,  for  they  drooped  like  tb« 
peacock's  spirits  when  he  thinks  of  hia  deformity,  and  surely  they  added  greatly  la 
the  ^tet. 

I  hardly  knew  whether  to  laugh  or  to  weep  at  the  compound  of  incongruities  I  be- 
Iwld.  There  aeemed  more  than  the  name  of  philosophy  in  the  remark  of  him  who 
■aid  to  his  brother  philosopher, "  The  world  ii  ridicaloua,  and-I  laugh  at  it;  it  ia  d«- 
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plorable,  aiid  thou  Umenteit  over  it"  The  heiag  before  me  exaited  mirtb,  pit;,  and 
in  some  of  ber  wildeat  frea^a,  (be  called  tbrth  alter  ooateiDpt.  Ciicumapection  bim- 
•elf  coQld  scarcely  keep  hia  couDtenance  during  ber  harangue;  and  aa  he  bade  her 
■eek  her  fortuoe  among  eoD|[eiiial  elemeuta,  be  paid  the  tribute  of  a  amile,  a  frown, 

A  brilliaut  figure  now  advanGed— brilliant,  not  with  gold  aiidgema,  but  with  brightei 
(hinga,  that  flash  upon  the  Tiaion  with  dsiiling  ray,  and  then  leave  you  to  wonder 
what  and  whence  they  are,  and  whither  they  have  gone. 

"  May  I  come  and  bang  my  meteor  on  yonder  cloud  ?  1  will  scatter  ray  jewels  np 
and  down  the  tower  till  it  ahall  become  a  light-houae  for  the  world." 

"The  aun  shines  here,"  said  Frank  i  "Gtful  gleama  lure  but  to  disappoinL  He 
needs  no  aid,  and  jour  lighti  are  but  ibadaws  >n  hia  presence." 

"  The  Geniui  of  Wit  thrown  into  the  ihade  !  Nerpr,  never,  till  yonder  night-lamp 
'  shall  ecliptie  the  king  of  day  ;"  and  he  vaniahed  out  of  sighL 

Meit  cime  an  old  man  and  bla  aou.  They  are  acldnin  separated,  for  the  life  of  each 
depends  on  the  presence  of  the  other;  and  never  did  harder  affection  eiist  between 
parent  and  child.  The  elder  leaned  on  the  arm  of  his  bod  for  support,  carrying  at 
the  same  time  a  heavy  burden  in  the  otjier  hand.  He  tottered  feebly  along.  Hia 
load  was  cvideotly  oppressive ;  still  he  clung  to  it  with  a  tenacity  that  tM'Sp<^e  it  hia 
all,  insomuch  that  I  wai  impaLient  to  be  introduced  to  the  contents  of  the  apaciona 
bag.  Having  l>een  taught  to  respect  the  aged,  I  was  prepared  to  look  on  with  almost 
profound  veneration.  Being  interested  in  his  welfare.  I  hoped  to  learn  sametbingof 
his  history.  There  were  deep  furrows  in  his  cheek,  and  an  eipresaion  of  asdnpsa  on 
lua  caie-worn  brow.  His  garmenti  vrere  princely  coverings  once,  bat  they  were 
threadbare  now.  Metbooght  there  were  in  his  sunken  eye  lingering*  of  n  fire  that 
bad  shone  brightly  in  days  gone  by. 

The  younger  was  a  long,  meagre-looking  fellow,  not  many  years  the  Junior  of  bit 
father ;  and  were  it  not  that  his  genealogy  could  be  traced  nowhere  else,  be  might 
have  been  thought  a  twin  brother  of  Wealth.  He  seemed  the  very  picture  of  atarra- 
ti  on— ha  If- clad  in  the  cheapest  mateiial  his  country  afforded.  A  strange  uneMthlf 
expression  lay  hid  in  hia  dark,  dsrA  eye,  that  startled  while  it  penetrated.  "By  fits 
'twas  sad,  by  starts  waa  wild."  Ilia  tieing  waa  a  myatlciBm— the  foondation  of  hia 
character,  aelGshncaa.  His  talon-like  Gogera  asked  to  grasp  the  universe.  The  lan- 
guage of  hia  demeanor  waa,  "  Beware,  or  1  'II  catch  you."    The  old  man  spoke  fint 

■'  I  wish  to  buy  myself  a  portion  here,  and  make  an  investment  that  shall  promote 
my  interest,  while  it  enriohea  you.  See,  here  ta  a  bag  of  gold,  the  earnings  of  ray 
life-time;  and  this  my  son  haa  labored  inmy  eitale  with  all  the  ardor  of  filial  aflhelioa, 
till  he  has  become,  aa  it  were,  a  part  of  my  very  existence.  I  am  an  old  man,  and 
would  fain  die  rich  in  wisdom  as  well  as  rich  in  gold." 

"  Wisdom  bestows  her  wealth  '  without  money  and  without  price,'  and  '  whoaoevet 
wUr  may  he  a  sharer  of  ber  bounty ;  but  he  must  be  content  ta  use  the  good  Ihingt 
of  this  world  u  not  abasing  them.  That  son  of  yoan  is  a  foe  to  the  race  we  love, 
and  would  coin  the  life-bloodof  humtaity  intodoUars  and  cents  for  hi*  pooroM  falhet 
to  lug  with  him  to  his  grave," 

How  1  observed  that  Avarice  was  about  to  tpeak,  bnt  aneh  penonalities  aomewlttt 
disconcerted  him.  His  fierce  dark  aye  grew  fiercer  and  darker,  glared  wildly  and 
flashed  featliilly.  Extending  his  fleahless  arm*  to  their  utma«t  stretch,  htf  clenched 
bis  bony  finger*  around  the  castle  bars,  essaying  to  bear  them  off  as  booty.  But  tbeit 
fasteuings  were  made  by  one  stronger  than  he  ;  and  one  look  from  the  porter  told  bim 
he  had  better  let  them  be.  He  turned  on  his  heel)  but  it  was  a  grudging  adieu  b« 
bade  to  the  region*  of  plenty.     With  a  aorry  aiibniinioo  hia  father  followed;  and  in  ■ 
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Atr  noQieiiU  Ibrj  were  aern  (tripping  the  girmenlH  fhtm  k  pool  orphan  Ihej  chanced 
to  meet,  and  eeninif  faei  rvpDtation  to  add  to  tbat  BbniidaDce  vhlch  drugged  tbem  al- 
ready to  the  rarlh, 

*  fllcX  U  heul,  I  was  about  to  turn  ftaia  the  virion,  when  a  imll'mg  ereatnre  ap- 
pfenehed. 

"Mj  home  has  been  in  yonder  garden  of  frniU  and  flowert,"  said  ihe,  by  way  of 
iiitioduotion ;  ■' I  have  roamed  OTer  hill'top  and  valley,  and  tasted  all  the  iweeta  that 
mortola  love,  and  am  come  al  length  to  spend  ■  few  daji  at  the  claad-cnpped  Cattle. 
I  am  gay  ■■  the  morning,  and  you  ahall  bII  be  happy  while  [  remain  with  yon.  Tour 
queen  ihall  renew  her  youth,  and  I  wilt  iport  in  thqughtlen  ditcontent  among  her 
TOtariea,  1  am  aought  by  the  multitude,  and  idoliied  by  tbote  who  overtake  me;  for 
jon  muBt  know  I  am  fleet  of  foot,  and  tight  of  heart.  How  I  will  dance  on  the  pin- 
nacle of  the  temple,  and  bathe  my  ethereal  torm  in  the  balmy  clondi,  iti  everlaiting 
crown.  Tea;  I  will  shower  down  delights  from  my  aerial  home;  they  ibiUl  fall  like 
refreshing  dew-drops  upon  the  leiivea  of  the  forest  flower." 

"And  when  we  would  enjoy  them,  they  will  flee  tike  those  very  dew-dropa  befois 
the  aun,"  aaid  her  auditor.  "  We  need  no  wicb  Joys,  Dame  Pleasura,  and  our  atmos- 
phere would  poison  a  fairy  like  youiseli'.  Oui  queea's  mestase  to  jou  is,  <  She  that 
livetb  in  pleuure  is  dead  while  she  Uveth,'  " 

I  looked  sgain,  and  a  tatler  form,  and  of  graver  aspect,  came  to  present  bis  claim- 
On  biitefl  arm  leaned  hi<  beautiful  bride,  and  his  right  hand  wielded  (shining  weapon. 
He  wore  a  crown  of  bright,  green  laurer,  inteinoven  with  flowers,  the  workmanship 
of  the  delicate  (ingeri  that  hung  upon  his  arm.  They  were  high-born  aonU  and  hap- 
pily united.  She  smiled  proudly,  sod  he  made  a  dignified  bow,  thus  accosting  Cir- 
en  m  spec  (ion  : 

"  We  have  come  to  take  up  a  permanent  residence  jrfke,  and  write  our  name  in  im- 
perishable letters  on  the  summit  of  your  abode.  My  sword  is  my  wealth,  my  br^e  ia 
my  glory.     Valor  and  Fame  may  claim  the  right  of  kindred  to  this  people."  J' 

"Come  ye  to  do  battle  among  yonr  kinsmen?  Feace  ig  onr  shield— kindnegllKr 
"weapon.  As  for  those  that  smite  with  the  sword,  they  shall  perish  with  (be  unm." 
'■  Hold '.  dire  you  ineinuate  aught  against  me  !  I  will  cause  yea  to  repent  yoni 
rashness.  This  swcfrd  is  accustomed  to  deeds  of  noble  dariug.  In  the  name  of  honor 
I  demand  satisfaction  for  that  speech.  Ton  shall  pay  dearly  for  your  impudence;" 
and  he  grasped  the  jewelled  hilt,  and  brandished  the  glittering  implement  of  death 
high  in  tiie  air. 

"  I  court  not  your  fkvor,  I  dread  iiot  your  (Vown,  I  fVar  not  your  aword.  My  con- 
•cience  i«  my  armor,  and  Wisdom  ia  the  de&nca  of  all  her  children." 

"Cling  to  her  (hem,  vile  slave!"  interrupted  he,sngrilj.  "  We  will  go  to  our  own 
home  to  sit  tm  '  do  pmsarians  throne.'  " 

Nest  same  one  with  the  majestic  bearing  of  those  "born  to  rule."  He  apoke  not 
M  he  drew  near,  bat  bis  manner  betrayed  designs  of  hostility.  One  would  think  him 
constuitly  revolving  that  maxim  of  his  own,  "  Might  makes  right,"  so  independently 
did  he  carry  himself.  His  step  was  not  light  and  quick,  but  superlatively  firm  and 
steady.  He  wu  (all  and  well  set— the  very  picture  of  health  and  content.  Hi* 
broad,  high  fcatores  seemed  indexes  to  a  volume  of  great  doings.  Someliates  hia 
manlj  biow  atmost  frowned— (Iken  he  essayed  (o  smile ;  but  those  well-biaced  nerves 
could  only  half  do  so  slight  an  office — it  appeared  a  smile  of  conseioua  tDperiority. 
He  shook  bis  heavy  locks,  and  all  except  Wisdom's  family  were  terrified.  I  thonght, 
of  him  of  old  who  bore  off  the  gates  of  a  city  upon  his  shoulders,  and  dreamed  tbat  a 
second  Sampaon  had  arisen  to  storm  thi:  castle  and  lilt  single-handed  and  alone  pillaM 
that  had  stood  the  teat  of  sgei.    But  he  loo  had  hia  Delilah ;  for  when  h»  thought    j 
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Jiimself  unbolting  the  gate,  hii  huid  illpped  off,  ukd  the  Tiolenec  of  bi>  own  moTO- 
ment*  cenl  hioi — 1  know  aot  nhithrr.  After  faaving  recovGied  K>i]ieiTlul  frora  tb« 
■hock  produced  b;  thia  tub  act,  my  ejet  were  agun  bent  on  the  bapleM  pilgrima. 
The  curioflitj  thtl  ■otutipiied  tbeii  effoiti,  ud  thoi  fu  Iheir  defeat*,  wu  not  alto- 
gether  sn  idle,  ipecahtiDg  euriaiity ;  mj  own  bopei  were  inwrought  deeplj  with  Ui« 
remit.  Te  it  cratiiuud. 


Origipil. 
RANDOM    BKETCHES. 

Evinr  puTBuit  has  had  its  marty n—meii  who  bsTC  paid  the  higheat  forfeit  in  Iba 
power  of  man  to  gratify  their  leal  and  devotioQ  to  a  favorite  idol.  The  QloitriOD* 
ferionsg«>  whose  name  ie  at  the  bead  of  tlii*  article,  i>  an  eiample. 

He  happened  to  be  at  Misennm,  when  Moont  VeauTiiM  waa  belebiog  forth  the  Serj 
content!  of  hii  nljBterioai  crater.  Anzions  to  inTcaligale  thia  interettlng  phenome- 
Iton,  the  incautious  philosopher  ascended  the  tnonntain.  The  burning  lava  pouring 
forth,  like  a  rirer  of  fire,  overtook  him  in  the  midst  of  hia  contetopletioDs,  and  tkni 
did  the  learned,  industrious  and  erudite  Pliny  meet  bis  onlimely  end. 

Pepin,  the  father  of  the  Great  Charleniagne,  was  of  eiceedingly  small  stature,  bi« 
height  being  only  foor  feet  and  a  half.  Some  of  his  ooartiera  ridicnlrd  their  dwarfish 
king.  Happening  to  learn  lljMr  jeatings,  he  iavited  them  to  attend  a  spectacle  wbereln 
a  fierce  lion  and  a  gigantic  bulnfrere  to  fight.  The  lion  leaped  on  bis  horned  adver* 
■ary.  The  king  looking  round  among  hja  followers,  asked,  ■■  Is  there  any  among  yoo 
who  has  aulEcient  resolution  to  oblige  the  lion  to  let  (o  his  bold  ?" 

The  aslonisbed  courtiers  were  dumb  at  such  a  strange  question.  "  Mine  then  tball 
be  the  task,"  said  Pepin,  in  a  Toice  of  thunder ;  and  leaping  into  the  nmph'itheatre,  he 
severed  the  head  of  the  lion  from  his  body  at  a  blow — thus  proving  himself  stout  of 
■oul  and  stiong  of  arm  tbongh  of  contemptible  stature. 


The  lait  words  of  thii  great  impostor  were,  "  O  God ! — pardon  my  aiiu. — Tcs, — I 
eome — amonj  my  fellow-citizens  on  high," 

This  monarch  bad-an  ungrateful  child.  When  on  bis^eatb-bed,  llie  minislera  of 
religion  saggeiled  to  the  dying  monarch  the  duty  of  forgiveneu.  The  broken-spirited 
king  shook  his  hOary  locks,  and  pointing  to  them,  replied,  with  deep  emotion,  "  I  par- 
doD  him;  but  you  may  tell  bim,  that  it  is  he  who  baq  brought  down  my  |fray  hairt 
with  sorrow  to  the  grave. 

With  one  hnndred  and  fifty  ships  of  war,  twenty-seven  thonsaod  men  and  three 
thoDsand  cannon  the  Spanish  nation  intended  the  invasion  and  conquest  of  England 
during  the  reign  of  the  maiden  queen  Eliiabelh.  All  Eur*pe  waited  in  breathless  ex- 
pectation loses  the  result:  and  what  wa*  it^ 

One  hundred  and  eight  ships,  small  in  size,  bnt  oommanded  by  the  three  heroes, 
Drake,  Hawkins  and  Frobiphl^  met  Ihs  fleet,  so  viuntingly  styled  indnciUc,  at  the 
mouth  of  the  British  ehsnnel ;  agd  after  a  brief  conflict,  succeeded  by  a  pitiless  and 
fearAil  storm,  fifty  shattered  ships  and  aii  thogsand  men  i«aehed  the  coast  of  ^pain ! 

"_  _  ,  :        A.CXNIC 


TBB  SDEH  OF  LOTS. 


THE  EDEN  OF  LOVE. 


I^i^^^^^ii 


I    reject    on  Ibe  joja  thkt  ■ 


m, 


ag^feng^i^M 


2.     While  le-giona  >ii  -  gel  -  ic,  wilh  harpa  taned  eeUstitI,  Htr- 
yon  bliwful  ragion,  ths  haTsn  ofreit!  Where  gloriliei]  spirit!  wilh 


moDiouilj  Join  in  (he  Concert  of  prsiae.  The  BtinlB,  SB  they  come  fram  the 
wnJoomeshBUgreotDR.AadleadiiBtomRDeionspiepared  forthe  bleetlEn* 


regioDB  lerreetrikl.  In  loud  hBllelujkhe  their  Toice*  will  ruM.  Then 


^ffigil^^ii 


circled  in  light,  and  with  glory    en-ehroudeJ,  Our  bsp-pi-DeM 


■ongs  to  the  Ltmb  ■hall' re  -  echo  throngh  heaTen,  Oui  EouIswiU  re- 


g^gEpg^ 


per-fect,  our  mind'l  akj  unclouded,  We'U  hatfae  in  the  oceui    of 


•pond.  To  Immknuel  be  giren.      All     .^lorj,    ell      honor,  ftll 
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E  BAPTT  TALLBT. 


p^g^g-fe^^ipiis 


pUiBare  un-bouoded.  And  nnga  with  delight  thro'  IheEduof  Love! 

gas 


Than  hail,  blancd  Hate,  hail,  5a  leraphe  of  glory, 

Vaan|[alBorilffht,  we'll  aoon  macl  you  above. 
And  join  youi  full  choir  in  lefaeaniiig  th«  atorj. 

Salvation  ftom  sorrow  throngh  raiiBDining  love! 
Though  priaonedinesrlli.yol  by  anlicipalion, 
Already  our  iool*  foal  a  sweat  prelibatien 
Orioya  that  awail  ua,thfl  joja  ofMlvatioOi 
The  bleaaing  reserved  in  the  Eden  of  LoTel 


THE  HAPPY  VALLEY. 


i^ek  and  Ihe  lowly.  Where  rnde  atormi  of  envy  and  folly, 
dream  of  dinansioni   No  dark  wiles  of 


I,  The  lone  aoul,  in  humble  subject 
find    out  this  valley  of  peace;  Lo  there,  thore  Ibe  Lord  will  deliver, 
6ro  love  to  the  sot 'reign  I  Am:  O  there,  there  aarrounded  with  glory. 

May  there  fiod  un  -  ahaken  proteelion.  The  sod  gales  of 
And  BOuls  drink  of  that  beau-ti-ful  river.  Which  flows  peace  foT 
O  Lord,     we    will     tell  the  glad  story.  And  ahouiing  tby  praiia  anl 


cheering  rvfleRtion,  The  m 

•ver    aad    ever.      And  love  and  joy  shall       _   _. 

bewiag  bsfoie  thee.  We'll  aing  Hallelajah  lo  Gnd  and  the  Lanlil 
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THE  LADY'S  PEARL. 


lUNE,    1843. 


Original . 
HOSES    WRITING    IN    THE    WILDGKNESB. 


The  ba«t>  ot  lariel  were  jodrnejing. 
Ftr  in  tha  deuii't  wiite  Ihej  tnieltod  on ; 
Tlw;  piiciml  their  taati,  lod  rwrod  tkvit  liUn  ap, 
Bnilt  tb»  higli  (rctlitnTC,  and  iprsad  thn  Told* 
Thtt  lell  aroBBil  Itig  ark  and  balj  place. 
Up  Uie  alHp  mounUin  lide*.  low  in  the  nla^ 
The  tabernacle  bore  iu  coTCiiog, 
,    And  giTe  to  God  it*  incsnK  and  it*  MMga. 

Above  it  itood  the  pillar  m  ibe  tkj, 
A  Beacf  cloud,  bj  daj— bj  night.  ■  Bie— 
A  loatrouB  Bra,  that  tbmw  ita  miit;  light 
Od  moDntaio  iummita  and  in  itllafed  abadca, 
Aod  poured  peculiar  glory  on  tha  cboaen  apot 
Where  Moseb  aal— the  penman  aC  bu  GdP  ! 

O,  wondroui  acene !     There  aat  the  hoar]'  nuu, 
Begirt  with  beam*  of  ligfet,  in  lodieDGe 
With  tioD  himaelf !    He  talked  wltli  tioD,  and  tnota 
Tbe  lery  "orda  God  >iK>k«  in  meroj  tbare  t 
O.  awfalpreeenceoflbeaiTlbKj^K! 
'Twa*  like  ■  cload}  and  ret  i(c*ne  nn*eaB: 
T  wa*  like  a  voice  g  jtt  whence  it  ^oke 
Nat  eien  HoiEa  knew,  nor  dared  (o  aak  : 
■T  waa  like  a  light ;  a  brilliant,  glorioua  lightt 
And  }■(  aa  light  hod  ever  like  it  ikone  ; 
Nor  aun,  nor  moon,  nor  earth,  nor  rajreat  lur. 
Twt*  UoD  in  pre«ent  audience  with  man; 
JtBOViU  lalklni  with  irinlbl  worm,; 
AnemiMtion  from  the  eternal  Ihroaej 
Aniecent  bom  the  toIco  tbil  lilt  all  apace  j     - 
An  earth-throwD  Inatre  IVam  the  Uajeaty 
or  HeiTcn,  and  Earth,  aod  Hell ! 

There  Moid  aot, 
Witbis  the  halo  oftfaat  awful  ligbt,  and  wrote 
What  God  iupirad,  with  rarar«nllal  akill. 
Thepreaeatwa*  la  if  it-h*d  not  been  j 
Surrounding  iceoes  paiaed  fraai  bia  wrapt  larvej. 
And  all  Iba  past  came  nailing  into  view  I 
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Tba  wildenieii  to  hkn  wii  peopled  ffall 
Oritl  created  Ihingi  lliBt  Time  Gnl  iiw. 
Th*  nnki  ortcnti,  the  crowdi  oTwonhippen, 
Flitted  like  ihidowi  rrom  bis  dittint  gau. 
And  in  their  piKe  ilood  rorth  the  living  Gou ! 
All  chin  wu  before  faim      High,  and  broad, 
.  And  doop  at  broad,  tba  anfomad  Toid  appeucd. 
Abote,  below,  uauHd,  be; nnd,  no  tajr 
CieiDied  oD  the  darkneu  that  empilleJ  him  in  '. 
Night  wu  not  made,  nor  diij ;  and  Moaea,  clalhad 

Bcbeld  the  birtbpUce  or  the  Uniiene  ! 
He  law  the  Spirit  of  hia  Cod  aofnld 
Hia  mighty  pinioni  through  the  dark  eipanie ! 
The  laboring  deep  rarmmJ  a)  He  iwept  along, 
The  lotid  moDiitain*  lilled  up  their  headi, 
And  abook  their  abigg;  treatea  Tmm  the  flood  ! 
The  TDlJeya  bent  where  the  lire  aea  rolled  down. 
And  gare  ita  thickening  large*  to  the  plain*. 
And  they,  repeliiog,  piled  the  ledgj  hill*. 
Pealing  in  giandaur  through  the  obadient  inia*, 
Bnratiig  the  atpnlchre*  of  buried  worida, 
The  liitening  chaoa  heard  the  Toice  of  OoD  1 

O.  acene  of  wonder  to  the  holy  man  ! 
All  tbingi  that  ere,  in  earth,  and  akj,  and  ae>, 
From  the  leTiiiban  thU  claaTu  the  deep. 
To  the  leaal  atom  in  the  tin;  drop; 
From  the  hege  maatadon  that  stridei  bjr  reodi, 
To  the  email  inaect  cruabed  beneath  bii  trMd  3 
From  the  grsal  ann  eml^liioninglhe  noil, 

MoiM  bebald,  and  woaderiBg,  wrote  for  GoD. 

Aiid  O,  when  Adam  atDrled  into  life, 

Whan  Eto  beaide  him  in  the  garden  itood. 

How  atrange  the  viaion  aeemed !     And  when  they  brok* 

The  human  solttada,  and  led  the  note 

That  iwelied  ipontaneDua  (Vom  Nature'i  nrice. 

How  did  hi*  ipirit  catch  the  primal  aong. 

And  join  thechoniiof  Ihetona  of  Qod! 

Forgottan  wa*  tha  boat  la  midnight  prayer. 
The  ihoDt  of  halialaiah*  in  the  cimp, 
Tbt  ourch  bj  d>;  oToarlj  marahatled  awn. 
The  gorgeou*  pennon*  flattering  in  the  gale ) 
All  Ibat  he  aaw,  ell  that  be  heanl,  or  knew. 
Waa  the  GreUi*e  Bat  of  hii  God, 
And  the  retpoiMe  that  uawering  chto*  gate ! 


The  beat  dowry  to  advuice  the  tnarrlafe  of  a  joDog  lady,  i*  when  ahe  baa  in  her 
eotmtenaDce  mildneaa ;  in  her  «p«ech  wiadom ;  in  her  behftviot  modeaty ;  uid  in  her 
life  Tirlue. 


LoTi. — A  nord,  t  look,  from  the  belovrd  one,  haa  power  to  ehaage  the  whole  at- 
na*phem  of  the  heart ;  to  rouae  it  by  mugie,  Grom  cQldneM  and  apatbj,  to  warm  and 
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Oiigintl. 

WHAT    IS    MlOHTIESTf 


A  f  RAIL  crestare  ma  toiling  ap  the  hlll — «  perfect  cootrut  to  him  nbo  hsj  been 
there  luL  Sbe  wai  psie  uid  Mtd,  bowed  eitber  with  a  weight  of  jem,  or  of  Boirott*. 
A  cloud  koreied  ovet  her.  When  n;  e;e  eould  penetrate  the  thick  mitt,  melhonght 
I  diieorered  in  her  melancholy  featniea  (he  marki  of  a  prematnre  old  age,  A  tear 
trembled  in  ber  eje,  and  many  a  tear  bad  fallen  on  her  Kiiled  frock.  Bhe  cared  not 
for  thii,  >o  intent  wai  aha  on  gaining  the  abject  for  whioh  abe  lived ;  and  that  object 
waa  aoj  othei  tban  the  enjoyment  of  lift. 

"  1  haTS  done  penance  tbeae  many  yean,"  aaid  ehe  in  a  doIeAil  tone,  "that  I  might 
dwell  among  the  rotarica  of  Wiadom,  and  1  claim  u  my  reward  >  habitation  here.  In 
the  name  of  Pity,  1  conjure  yon,  deny  me  not."  And  her  foilora  viaaga  told  the 
cheerleu  tale  of  all  her  wo. 

Frank  imiled  generonaly  at  ber  miataken  leal.  "  Wiadom'a  gilta  are  ttte,  like  (he 
■pirit  of  their  girai,"  laid  he.  ■'  Tear*  and  melancholy,  like  all  other  ofiering*,  are 
vun  oblationa  at  her  gate.  Nererthelen  thoa  miyest  yet  enter  by  following  my  ad- 
Tiea  :  '  Anoint  tby  liead  and  wash  thy  fkce ;'  call  back  that  fi-'tend  of  mortality  then 
baat  driven  from  tby  hoiom,  and  there  i*  hope  in  thy  caae," 

I  faope  ihe  followed  bia  injoncboni,  bnt  1  know  not,  for  I  eonid  not  hear  her  reply  ; 
and  BO  engaging  wa*  her  iDcceiisor  that  I  forgot  to  look  again. 

He  climbed  the  bill  easily.  I  fain  would  describe  him,  but  I  eannot.  He  waa  one 
of  tho«e  wboae  infloenoe  ateali  npon  you  unaware*:  you  loTe  him  yon  know  not  why 
— a*  if  by  conatraint,  yet  freely,  willingly,  gladly.  Hia  beauty  waa  not  of  feature  ot 
of  favor— 'it  lay  deep,  deep  among  the  bidden  treaaurea  of  the  aoul,  yet  one  could  not 
look  upon  him  and  not  firal  that  it  was  there — that  it  waa  beauty  of  a  aoperioi  order, 
and  that  it  wua  hi*  own  inherent  treasure.  Such  wai  he  wbo  now  stood  before  the 
gate,  not  afraid  to  meet  the  eye  of  him  who  kept  U.  Hia  cloMic  brow  lefiected  back 
the  aplendora  that  beamed  from  the  ancient  window!  of  the  hall.  Hia  aoul  feaated  on 
the  proipect  before  him.  Long  and  lilently  did  be  gaie  wrapped  in  tfaonght,  intenaely 
alive  to  the  new  beautiei  that  thronged  thicker  and  thicker  upon  hia  viaion. 

The  ecalaey  within  relit  the  hlstre  of  hia  eye,  and  tetinged  tba  waning  ^ow  of  hia 
obeek  at  hia  whole  being  bong  npon  tbe  antiquated  temple.  '>  O  that  I  might  dwell 
in  that  favored  retreat  I"  he  exclaimed ;  and  atarted,  aroaaed  from  hia  reverie  by  tbe 
■ound  of  hia  own  voice. 

"And  BO  foa  maj'i"  anawere^  the  gate-keeper. 

"  Then  let  me  in  quickly,  for  I  long  to  partake  of  '  the  ftoat  of  reaaon  and  (be  flow 
of  lool'  thia  apot  inapirea.  Be  kind  enough  to  open  tbe  gate,  sir  ;  no  price  can  deter 
Die  that  you  aee  tit  to  name." 

"Vo  priee  can  be  eet.  There  ia  one  condition  upon  which  any  being  may  enter  and 
■bide  with  ua.  The  atrongeat  a«  well  aa  tbe  weakeat  mind  niiat  bow  to  the  dietalea 
of  Wiadom.     Every  act  miial  be  open  to  her  inspeetion." 

"Take  any  thing  but  my  liberty,"  lutd  the  gilled  youth;  "but  I  muat  be  my  own 
oracle.  Let  me  wear  the  costume  of  her  devoteee,  and  1  will  exert  my  power*  to  the 
ntiaoat  in  the  aervice  of  your  queen,  but  tell  me  not  that  every  deed  nuat  b«  asnc- 
tioned  by  ber  before  it  can  b«  valid." 
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"  Tbe  *Mrifice  yon  vill  make  brinjaiUown  smple  reward.  I  know  from  happf 
experience.  Toar  heart  ■•  well  m  joar  fWt  ii  on  the  threshold  oT  her  lerritoriei ; 
hat  what  does  that  iTBil,  so  long  as  you  reruse  to  take  the  very  step  that  leptratel  > 
loyal  from  a  rebellioiu  eabject  ?  Accede  to  the  propoRal,  I  pny  jou,  and  learn  that 
trne  dignity  coniiati  in  true  aelf-diacipline  wiicly  and  piously  administered,  and  that 
true  wir-diecipline  acknowledges  the  ■aperiority  of  Wisdom,  and  is  subject  to  her  JD- 
riidietion.    Tou  shall  never  repent  itV 

"  Perhaps  you  do  not  repent  faaving  giren  yonraelf  to  the  direction  of  another," 
quoth  Talent,  "but  for  myself  J  am  resolTed  that  unbridled  freedom  is  ahoon  1  will 
never  sell,  tfaoug-b  Uie  Castle  of  Wisdom  were  the  offered  price," 

I  could  have  wept  to  see  him  depart,  for  I  knew  that  hie  original  home  was  among 
the  wise.  I  saw,  moreover,  that  bis  whole  heart  seemed  to  linger  there.  1  pereeited, 
also,  that  much  power  was  in  his  hand,  and  (be  world,  should  it  win  bim  for  its  own, 
might  glory  in  such  secession  to  its  ranks,  while  it  should  rob  Truth  ofanohle  champion. 

I  was  sorrowful.  '■  And  will  no  one  enter  the  castle,  thought  I  P  O  that  they  wera 
wise  ! — fbr  truly  the  discipline  there  administered  is  selptarj,  is  needful.  No  fetters 
are  laid  upon  a  generous  feeling.  Wisdom  imposes  no  restraint  that  can  msi  the  hai- 
moriy  of  nature ;  and  it  is  fer  the  happiness  of  her  subjects,  rather  than  for  wbilniT 
purposes  that  her  laws  are  made.     Would  that  I  were  among  her  children." 

While  indulging  in  reflections  like  Uiese,  my  attention  was  arrested  by  a  form  <■  al- 
most divine."  Forgetting  self  at  once,  I  was  captivated  by  hericbarms.  There  was 
a  parity  in  her  mein,  a  spirit-like  eipression  in  her  eye,  a  queenly  grace  in  her  msD- 
ners,  a  magic  spell  to  the  looker-on.  There  was  dignity  without  what  the  world  calU 
confidenoe — superiority  without  what  the  world  calls  taste.  But  there  was  a  taste  tbs 
world  can  never  appreciate  till  its  fury  for  vanity  is  put  off,  and  its  love  for  the  truly 
beautiful  put  on.  A  mild,  heareDly  radiance  beamed  fVom  ber  clear  blue  eye;  hec 
countenance  seemed  to  have  borrowed  its  lustre  from  the  upper  world.  Her  robes 
were  white  as  the  light,  spotless  ae  yon  aiure  sky,  rich  as  the  wardrobe  of  Innocence 
could  yield.  A  liglit  unlike  any  1  had  ever  beheld,  illumed  her  pathway.  She  pre- 
sented herself.    In  an  instant  the  gate  flew  open  as  of  its  own  accord. 

"  I  would  become  a  pupil  of  Wisdom,  and  learn  of  ber  alwuye,"  she  said ;  and  there 
WW  a  raelody  in  thoso  rich  sweet  tones , 

"  Welcome,  sister  I  welcome,  sister  !"  were  the  sounds  thst  greeted  her  ear ;  and 
they  embraced  her  affeelionately.  I  discovered  also  that  the  queen  came  down  from 
her  throno,  and  a  lovely  smile  playing  upon  her  grave  features,  she  gave  her  right 
hand  to  Innocence,  spying,  "  Daughter,  welcome — thrice  welcome  hither." 

1  had  but  a  moQientar/  glimpee  at  the  unspeakable  splendors  of  the  palace,  for  the 
gate  closed  at  once.  "  Ah,"  said  I,  "  I  can  never  enter  there  ;  my  conntenanae  is  not 
irradiated  t^  beams  fVom  the  '  spirit-land ;'  my  gsrments  shine  not  like  the  robes  of 
Innocence.     Who  shall  teach  me  to  be  wise  ?"     I  turned  awsj  to  weep. 

"  I  will  befrieod  thee,"  whispered  a  voise  in  my  ear.  "  Look  yonder  '."  I  did  so, 
and  beheld  at  a  little  distance  a  Being  auspended  between  heaven  and  earth,  with  a 
crown  of  indescribable  glory  upon  his  head,  and  a  fountain  of  liie  at  hi*  feet.  "  This 
is  he  whom  they  have  pierced,"  said  my  guardian.  "  Go  wash  thy  robes  in  his  blood, 
and  he  shall  kindle  in  thy  heart  the  flame  of  his  own  love.  Go  bow  in  humiliation  at 
hit  cross,  snd  the  rays  of  his  glory  shall  fkll  upon  thy  bead.  Then  like  Jnnocencs 
sbslt  tbon  be  a  welcome  guest." 

"Let  me  be  truly  quickly  wise,"  said  [;  "let  ms  learn  my  duty  at  the  foot  of 
Calvary." 

Meanwhile  there  was  much  commotion  smong  those  who  first  cau^t  my  attention. 
"  Innocence,  Innocence  is  mightiest  of  all  things  I"  ahoated  they. 
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"Bat  I  tm  king  of  oonqoeiora  i  1  »m  rictor  of  Tieton,"  uliled  ooe  I  had  not  befbre 
■MD.  He  ipoke  in  &  bouw,  hallow  tone,  tnd  lUred  wildly  iliDut  him.  "All  things 
are  mine  doirn  to  the  end  of  time.  None  erer  resiited  m;  iwaj;  none  can  ituid  be- 
for«  me,"  With  a.  ghaatlj  smile  he  ahook  hia  houiglaaa,  and  the  aanda  hailed  to  ion 
oat.  His  nkeleton  hand  awajed  Itia  two-edged  icepire  like  one  conacioua  Ihaldomifi- 
ioni  and  principalities  and  ponera  are  at  his  disposal.  A  cold  shudder  paasfd  ottt- 
me  aa  be  approached.  I  shrunk  awaj,  acarcel;  knowing  wlij.  He  passed  me  bj, 
but  with  a  look  that  said  audibly,  "  Mortal,  thou  too  art  mine ;  bj-and-by  I  shall  call 
tot  then.  Piepare  to  meet  me."  Blight  and  mildew  followed  In  his  track.  The  green 
foliage  Mi  from  tbe  trees,  dry  and  withered.  The  beauty  of  the  flowers  went  ont, 
and  the  tall  apirea  of  grass  laid  them  dawn  to  die.  I  watched  fat  bi)  influence  upon 
the  iaoiatei  of  the  Caatle.  "  All  things  mortal  are  mine,  and  T  bave  come  to  possess 
myself  of  the  Caade  of  Witdam,"  aaid  the  spectre. 

They  trembled  not.  A  alight  change  was  risible  in  the  features  of  Ctrenmipeclion, 
as  he  replied,  >>  Tbia  Temple  la  an  imperishahle  legacy  from  the  King  of  kings.  It  ia 
not  the  creature  of  decay.  Death  may  not  leave  bin  fuot-priot  here.  All  that  is  mor- 
tal awaits  the  bidding  of  Him  you  aerre.  We  greet  yoa  as  one  who  will  sever  all 
liea  that  hind  ni  earthward.  Then  shall  these  fetCvrlesa  apirita  find  their  home  beyODid 
tbe  cloads.  The  palace  of  Wiadom  can  never  be  claaaed  among  the  **  thinga  that 
wer«."  From  foundation  to  top-stone  il  is  the  work  of  the  great  Architect,  and  hia 
fiat  hath  ordained  it  for  Immortality. 
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Thi  romantic  ballads  of  England  in  the  olden  time  are  peculiarly  rich  in  their  dis- 
play! of  high-exallrd  courteay  and  noble  valor  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  the  low  base- 
born  pasiioni  on  the  other.  "The  Child  of  £lle,"  one  of  tb*  bcaoliful  productions 
of  the  aceompliabed  Percy,  ia  an  eiample  of  the  former.  It  opens  In  tbe  true  spirit  of 
minstrel  romance.- 
"  On  jonder  hill  a  caal^a  stands  I     Tba  Child  ot  Ella  to  bis  garden  went. 

With  walla  and  tower*  bedight;  |         And  atood  at  his  garden  pale. 

And  Tender  liTet  the  child  of  Elle,  |     Whan  la '.  he  beheld  poor  Emmeliae'i  page 

A  joang  and  comelj'  knigbt.  [         Come  Irippiog  down  the  dalu." 

Tbe  Lord  of  Ells  hastes  to  meet  the  "litUe  foat-page."     He  haiU  him  thus: 
"Now  Christaaretheo,  then  little  fool-page,  i     My  lady  ^e  il  all  wo-begone, 

Now  Cbriat  thee  aave  and  see  g  I        And  ^e  tear*  lUl  f>om  her  eyno  i 

Ob,  tell  me  bow  does  thy  lady  gay,  1     And  ay  she  lamenia  the  deadly  tend 

And  what  maj  thy  tiding!  be  t  |         Between  her  houae  and  thine." 

Upon  (bis  tbe  page  presented  the  Child  of  Elle  with  a  silken  scaif  yet  wet  with  ber 
(e*tt,  and  with  a  gold  ring  wbi«h  she  wished  him  to  west  Ibr  ber  sake  when  she  was 
dead  and  gone.    For,  oontioned  tbe  page, 
*  For  ata  !  her  gedlle  heart  is  broke.  I     Her  Ikthei  Litb  brought  ber  a  carliab  knigbt. 

And  in  gran  aoon  moat  ahe  be,        [lora.  Sir  Jobn  of  the  iforth  cootraye, 

Silh  ber  (klher  bilh  chose  ber  a  new,  naw        And  within  three  days  )bs  mnal  hua  wadd, 

And  fbrbid  bar  to  think  (^  tbae.  I         Or  be  irowa  ha  will  her  alajra." 
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NolbiDg  dsanted,  the  bold  Child  of  Ello  bid  the  page  tetatn.  "  Bo  bie  tbee  back 
■peedily,"  he  uid,  "  and  tell  het  I  will  be  at  bet  window  to-night,  be  it  for  we*l  or 
wo."    Then 

"  The  boy  he  Iripped,  the  boj  he  no,  |  O  ledj  I  '*e  bees  with  thing  own  Ime  love. 

He  neither  (tiot  nor  mrrd,  I  And  he  greed  thee  well  b^  me  ; 

Until  he  euqe  to  fair  Emmeline'i  bower,  Thii  night  will  he  be  at  thy  bower  window. 

When  kneeling  down,  he  laid :  I  And  die  or  lel  thee  Tree." 

The  Udj  wept  in  tilence  nntil  midnight,  when  the  voice  of  the  ChilJ  Elle,  half 
whiipering;,  bade  hel  mount  his  palfrey,  and  he  would  eoon  eonvej  her  to  a  place  t^ 
n(ht;.    The  fair  Emnielioe,  howeTer,  had  her  eeroplei,  and  she  replied : 

"  M7  fstfaer  ia  1  baron  bold,  I     Ah,  well,  I  wot  he  nerer  would  rut. 

Of  lineage  proud  and  high,  |  Mor  hie  meat  do  him  no  good. 

And  what  would  he  nj  if  hii  le  dingbler 
Awa;  with  1  knigbt  ihould  flj  t 


"  0  lulj,  wert  thou  in  thy  aaddle  nl,  I  O  Isdy,  weit  ihoe  in  thy  laddle  let, 
And  I  little  apace  bim  !tt>,       '  And  once  without  thii  wall, 

1  would  not  care  Tdt  thy  crael  fktber,  I  would  not  care  for  thj  craal  father, 

Nor  the  wor*t  that  he  could  do.  I        Nor  the  wont  that  might  befU." 

The  Child  of  Elle  then  took  hie  healtating  and  trembling  miatKnby  the  hand  and 
carried  bei  to  hie  palftey,  kiaaing  away  the  lean  which  '■  mi  like  the  fonntain  ftee." 

"  He  mOODted  himaeiron  a  iteed  ao  tall,  I  And  tbii  beheird  ber  own  damaell. 

And  her  on  a  fhir  pairnye,  |  In  her  bed  whereai  ahe  lay; 

And  ala^  hie  bogle  nboul  hia  neck,  Quotb  ihe  my  lord  ihall  be  told  oF  thia. 

And  aonndly  they  rode  awaye.  I  And  1  ahall  bare  praiae  and  fee." 

The  mercenary  damael  rouaed  the  baron  by  informing  him  of  the  Sight  of  his  daugh- 
ter with  the  Lord  of  Elle. 

"The  baron  he  woke,  tha  barnn  be  roie,  1  Fair  Emmelioe  acarce  had  ridden  a  mile 

And  called  hii  men?  men  all }  I  '^  "*'''  ''"^  '*''  ^*  town,                 [men. 

And  come  tbou  fotth.  Sit  John  the  knight.  When  ibe  wm  aware  of  her  own  fktbai'a 

Thy  lady  ii  carried  to  tbtall.  I  Coma  galloping  orer  Ihe  down." 

In  the  Tan  of  the  pnrioen  came  Sir  John,  the  north  country  rivsl  of  the  Child  of 
Elle,  eicluming,  na  h|i  overtook  the  fogitivee,  "  Stop,  thou  falae  knight,  nor  cany 
that  lady  fortber;  abe  ta  of  gentle  blood,  and  thou  att  the  aon  of  a  baee  chart." 

"Thou  lieat,  and  loudly  ;  my  father  wu  a  knight,  and  my  mother  a  lady,  which  ia 
more  than  tbon  canBt  aay,"  Eeplied  tile  Lord  of  Elle.  Then  drawing  bia  aword,  be 
■prnng  from  hia  hone,  and  aaid  to  Emmelinc : 

"  Bot  light  now  down,  my  lady  Ikir,  1  Fair  Emmeline  ligbed,  fair  Erameline  wept, 

LightdowBBod  bold  my  Iteed,  I  Andayeher  haait  wai  woe, 

While  1  and  thii  difcoDrleoua  koiifat  I  WUle  twiit  her  love  and  the  earliah  kaigkl 

Do  try  thii  aiduODi  deed.  |  Paaied  many  a  balefn!  blow." 

Although  the  carliih  knight  fought  fiercely,  yet  a  lucky  blow  from  hia  opponent 
laid  him  low ;  but  juit  aa  the  brave  Child  of  Elle  wai  ready  to  renew  hia  flight  the 
banik  and  all  hia  men  were  eloae  at  band.    Emmeline  waa  in  deipair  i  not  ao  her  knight. 
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"  Her  lorer  be  pat  bii  bora  to  bii  minUi,      I     Han  hold  tkj  bud,  thoa  bold  bamu. 

And  blew  both  load  and  (brill,  I  pnj  thee  bold  thy  bind, 

And  loon  be  ■■«  bii  own  merr;  men  Itor  nithleu  nod  two  genlle  baut* 

Conn  riding  oier  tbe  hill.  ]        Ful  knit  in  true  tove'a  bind." 

The  buron  waa  aileot.  He  looked  at  the  alaia  kDifht,  at  the  foreea  of  the  Lord  of 
El)e,Bt  bia  tiembllDg  daaghteT.  It  waa  hard,  ha WFver,  to  overcome  hereditary  hatred 
in  a  moment.    Seeing  the  impreaaion  be  had  made,  the  Child  of  EUe  eoalioaed : 

"  Mj  mother  )he  wu  an  Earl'i  danghter.  Trait  me  hoi  for  that  carliih  knight. 

And  »  noble  knight  mj  lire"—  I  noTer  h»d  fled  from  thee." 

'^'Z^".  V,  ^T,""^  l"!^  '""""'  ""'  Th"  !»«»>  "-  .troked  hi.  dark  brownnbaek, 

Willi  nuckle  dole  and  ire.  «     ■  ^         i  i  .    ■      *      ■  i 

And  turned  liia  heed  atida 
Fiir  Emmelinr  lighed,  fair  EmmelinA  wept,       To  wipe  awij  the  Btirting  tear. 

And  did  ill  trembling  atind  ;  He  prendljr  atroTe  to  hide. 

At  length  ihe  iprang  low  to  her  knee,  „„       ,,     .        -,..,.    ,  „„    „. 

.    ...  ..,..■    ..«.!.     I  "  Here  lake  bar,  Chi  d  of  E  le,"  bo  aaid. 

And  held  hia  lifted  hand.  .    .  .      ',..       ..-.    v     1 

And  gare  her  luj-whila  biod : 
"  Here  take  inf  dear  and  onlj  child. 
And  wilb  her  half  of  m;  liod." 
The  retainera  on  either  aide  noir  put  Dp  their  weaponi,  delighted  to  nee  a  fend  of 
long  atanding  ao  tboronghlj  healed.     The  ballad  cloeea  bj  warda  of  peace  from  the 
bnron  to  hia  future  (on' in-law. 

"Thj  ritheronce  oi;  honor  wronged,  I      And  u  thou  love  her  and  hold  her  dear. 

In  d*}i  of  jontbful  pride ;  HiaTeo  proaper  thee  and  thioe  : 

Do  thou  that  injurj  repair. 
In  faodUBai  for  tbj  brida. 


Original. 
iPORTANCE    OF    RELIGION    TO    WOMAN. 


Condodnl. 

Wi  ahall  next  contemplate  iroman  entering  into  the  permanent  relations  of  life  ; 
■he  ia  seen  at  the  altar,  yielding  her  hand,  her  heart,  and  plighting  her  rowa  to  one 
whom  she  has  aelecLed  to  be  her  companion  through  life's  pilgrimage,  to  be  the  pro- 
tector of  ber  person,  the  guardian  of  her  honor,  the  putner  of  her  joys  and  sorrows, 
and  the  object  of  ber  first  eartbty  affectiona.  And  will  any  one  deny  that  piety  is 
highly  neceasarj,  and  appean  to  the  beat  advantage  amid  tbe  aaaumption  of  anch  re- 
latione, the  ratification  of  snch  tows,  and  glowing  under  inch  reiponsibi lilies?  Bat 
•*  it  appears  no  less  important  for  him  who  offers  those  aolemn  tows  of  protection, 
comfort  and  love,  than  for  ker  who  accepts  and  promises  to  leciprocala  them,  I  will 
not  dwell  upon  tbia  point. 

Now,  fairly  embarked  npon  life's  Toyage,  amid  its  cslma  and  its  storms,  iti  sunny 
plessurea  and  cloudy  sorrows,  religion  becomes  more  and  more  importaat  to  6t  ber  for 
tbe  enjoyment  of  tbe  oae,  and  to  give  her  ■tieugth  and  fortitude  to  bear  up  against 
the  other.  Let  ns  tske  a  look  into  the  secrets  of  domestic  life,  and  we  shall  aee  the 
beanty  of  female  piety  in  its  most  loTely  t^wct.  Has  the  yotng  miaa  of  whom  wo 
first  apahe,  and  whom  we  last  saw  at  the  altar,  now  become  the  miatreis  of  a  family, 
loaded  with  maternal  reaponsibilitiea  P     Where  ia  piety  more  neeeswiy,  and  where 
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iloea  it  mWiae  to  better  (dTanUge,  Ibia  in  her  wbo  wi«ld*  ■  mother't  infloence,  uid 
■WBj>  the  scF|)lre  of  the  aanerj  ? 

I*  the  hniband  and  father  auch  w  a  huiband  ind  fkther  ahaald  be  ?  Wbo  bnt  the 
piout  female  is  truly  wortlij  of  luch  *  hiubind  f  And  who  elw  can  rendei  to  luch 
•  one  vhat  ii  hii  due,  by  tbo»e  tender  legardi,  that  gentle,  winning  ipirit,  and  tboae 
nnpollnted  and  unaOected  BOiitcs  whicli  melt  the  air  into  the  breath  of  puadiae,  and 
lender  home  the  happiest  place  thia  side  of  heaven  ? 

Ii  it  her  miafortune  to  hive  her  deitiny  linked  with  one  wboae  conduct  proTei  him 
unworthy  of  BO  high  a  prize,  aa  well  as  regardleu  of  the  solemn  Towi  he  made  on  the 
day  of  theii  union  ?  How  trinBCendently  eicellcut  doei  that  religion  appear,  which, 
under  auch  circumstancei,  arms  the  auBerer  with  the  grace  of  patience  and  mteknen, 
enabling  her  to  remain  true  to  her  tows  and  obligaliona,  rendering  attention  for  neglect, 
and  the  t«nderesl  regards  for  hanhnpu  of  diiposition  and  cold-hearted  indi&i;reDce ? 

Doei  fortune  imile,  and  load  them  with  the  rich  bounties  of  an  indulgent  Provi- 
dence, making  her  Ihe  mistress  of  a  maniion,  and  of  amply  filled  stores^  Here  Chris- 
tian piety  opemlei  to  the  greatest  advantage,  converting  these  circumstances  into* 
mil  to  be  useful — seizing  upon  the  means  passesaed  to  relieve  the  poor,  to  make  glad 
ihe  widow's  heart,  to  dry  the  orphan's  tear,  and  to  bless  the  world.  Such  means  fall- 
ing  into  the  hands  of  the  iireligiotu  and  selfish,  are  worve  Ihin  lost. 

But  in  adversity  piety  appears,  if  possible,  to  still  greater  advantage.  Oo  to  liie 
cottage  of  want,  upon  which  the  alarm  of  adveraity  has  fallen  with  its  greatest  power, 
laying  waste  the  common  faopea  and  enjoyments  of  life,  and  overshadowing  with  its 
dark  brow  every  worldly  prospect  that  can  give  (he  least  attraction  to  an  earthly  al- 
lotment ',  behold  there,  she  whom  God  designed  sa  a  help,  meet  for  man,  baring  bet 
fair  hoBom  to  the  storm,  to  shelter  the  partner  of  her  joys  and  BOrroira  Ihim  its  deso- 
lating fury,  pouring  into  his  dark  and  stricken  heart,  hopes  and  comforts  witb  which 
she  dares  not  to  sooihe  herown  aorrow-smillen  spirit;  witness  her  patience,  her  meek- 
ness, and,  above  all,  her  devotion  and  trust  in  God,  and  you  will  then  aee  female  piety 
both  in  its  beauty  and  majesty.  He  who  has  such  a  helper,  should  never  think  him- 
•etf  unblessed. 

But  I  mast  close  these  protracted  remarks  by  briefly  calling  the  attention  of  my  fair 
reaclera  to  the  last  exhibition  of  female  piety,  which  sheds  its  hallowed  light  on  this 
dark  world.  It  is  that  last  glance  which  brightens  amid  the  sbadows  of  death  and 
lights  up  the  dying  hour.  Death  is  said  to  be  the  king  of  terrors,  and  hence,  tka 
more  appalling  to  the  gentler  sex — if  we  were  to  reason  on  this  subject  as  conceminf 
other  matters — therefore  that  religion  which  gives  victory  and  triumph  over  this  last 
grim  foe,  must  appear  to  the  greatest  advantage  when  exhibited  in  the  tiiurophaot 
death  of  woman.     Here  it  is  seen  for  the  last  time. 

We  have  witnessed  it  with  its  gentle  glow,  shedding  Us  soft  and  melting  light  on 
life's  meandering  path,  until  its  pilgrimage  draws  to  a  close,  and  the  gentle  object  of 
contemplation  is  seen  approaching  the  dark  valley  where  the  gloomy  shadows  of  death 
stretch  themselves  beyond  the  reach  of  human  vision.  Our  anxiety  ia  excited — oar 
fears  are  alarmed.  Will  she— dare  she  enter  that  gloomy  vole  alone  and  defeocclesa? 
and  will  not  that  soft  and  mellow  light  which  we  have  witnessed  in  her  pathway,  ex- 
pire amid  the  cold  damps  of  death,  and  leave  her  in  utter  gloom  ?  But  hark  '.  that 
mosic !— tbere  must  be  unseen  attendants—convoy  from  the  other  shore— sister  spirits 
invite  her  away.  Now  she  begins  to  merge  into  the  gloom^ — but  see  how  that  light 
kindles  and  bum*  with  s  more  intense  glow  !  All  the  rays  that  have  been  seatleted 
through  the  entire  pal^i  of  a  pious  life  appear  now  to  be  collecting  in  a  burning  focus 
on  the  dying  hour.  Sec  tbst  intense  flame  !— the  very  darknesi  burns  !— the  valley 
U  light — she  is  gone ! 
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home:. 

Tfiri  ia  onii  bright  euchanting  (pot,  vbcre  Ion  uid  bcinlf  glow, 

Which  on  Itas  tforioui  gnca  orUod  hiUi  mad«  ■  hsiTgn  helow; 

And  ia  that  coTeuanl-flhellered  BpoL,  theni  h  a  ruiioiit  gem. 

Mors  praeioai  Tat  than  ocaao  pearla,  or  cmpire'i  diadsm  ! 

O  k«^  that  gem,  ye  plighted  oan,  nor  IVocn  that  apot  depart — 

TliM  apot  i«  Hom— dolighiliil  homs— that  gein  the  r  jutbfdl  heart. 

IVdthnabte. 


THE    LILT    OF    THE    MOUNTAIN. 

L  obieiTei  of  the  ioequlitita  of  life,  migbt  aappoie  tliaf  ttaere  ii  k 
petter  raTietj  of  huni«u  happinen  fhaji  corrcipondi  with  fitcti.  The  puado  of 
power,  the  pride  of  birth,  ■od  the  ma^ificence  of  wealth,  •eem  to  indicate  ati  enjoj- 
ne«tf>rp«it«' tbui  can  aubaiit  with  the  plain  attire,  the  fmgal  reput,  and  the  hum- 
ble wclnaion  of  the  cottage.  This  would  be  a  correct  inference,  if  the  mind  coald  be 
rendered  htppj  bj  the  parade  of  external  cironioatancea.  Bnt  a  contented  mind  U 
the  onlj  aonrce  of  bappioeHB,  and  conaeqaenlly,  "if  one  flatten  in  brocade,"  and 
moTei  amid  the  refinemeata  of  vocietj,  and  another  ia  clad  in  homely  attire  inil  occu- 
pies the  Mqueatered  rallej,  or  the  receaaea  of  the  foieit,  it  ia  not  certain  that  this  ra- 
rietj  of  external  elrcQiDitaacei  furniahea  an  eqnal  Tarietj  of  happioeaa.  If  God  haa 
f  iven  to  one  tha  lazuriei  and  the  honora  of  lile,  he  haa  given  to  another  a  meek  and 
quiet  apirit.  Hath  not  God  chwen  the  poor  of  tbia  world,  rich  in  &ith,  and  beirs  of 
the  kingdom  which  be  htkth  prepared  for  them  that  loTe  bini  t  So  1  Ihovght,  when  in 
the  boaom  of  one  of  tboac  weatem  wilda  (with  wbicb  our  infant  coonlrj  yet  ahomida) 
I  was  prompted  by  humanity  aa  well  as  hf  dntj  to  vbil  tbe  lonely  dwelling  of  a  poor 
afflicted  widow. 

The  path  that  leada  to  tbia  cottage  ia  over  a  mountain  and  through  a  foreat  which 
haa  never  echoed  to  the  axe  of  tbe  huabandman.  Aa  I  climbed  tbe  loiffome  way,  I 
aakad  myaelf,  what  nnbappy  beinga,  rent  from  the  boKim  of  aocietj,  hare  cboaen  to 
bury  tbeir  aorron  in  thia  notKleu  retreat.  I  bad  not  imagined  that  1  ahonld  find  ao 
lovely  a  being  u  I  have  named  "The  Lily  of  the  Mountain,"  Aa  I  advanced, a  little 
opening  preaented  the  cottage,  aending  up  ila  aolitary  wmtha  of  amoke.  There  ia  n 
charm  whea  one  firit  emerge!  from  the  boaom  of  the  wilderneia,  and  eatcbea  the 
amoke  of  a  dwelling,  and  bear*  the  barking  of  the  jealona  watch -dog,  which  cannot  be 
deacribed,  and  which  can  be  realized  only  by  experience.  T  had  now  reached  the  cot- 
tage, and  stooped  to  gain  admiaaion  through  tbe  humble  door,  Tbe  building  contialed 
of  a  pile  of  logi  nnceremoniouMy  rolled  together  in  tbe  form  of  a  dwelling,  and  aop- 
porting  with  more  than  the  atrength  of  Gothic  architecture  tbe  half-thalched  roof. 

On  a  mat  near  the  Sre  lay  a  ton,  the  aupport  of  deelintog  age,  with  a  foot  half  am- 
putated by  an  nnfortnnate  blow  from  the  axe.  The  woand  had  been  dresaed  by  an 
empiric  of  the  neighboring  aettlement;  and  tbe  patient,  left  to  tbe  care  of  hia  widowed 
mother,  waa  perusing  a  much.wom  tract.  Near  by,  upon  tbe  only  conch,  lay  the  in- 
tereating  form  which  eoBBtitulea  the  anbjeot  of  my  narrative.  The  victim  of  ood- 
fumption, abe  reaembled  indeed  the  beautiful, but  fading  lily.  CoaLGned  from  the  ana 
and  air,  ber  complexion  had  aiaumed  a  delicate  whiteneaa,  and  the  alov  waating  fever 

,..:„..,    .A.OOgIC 


180  THE   LILT   OF  TH£  KODNTAIIT.  IS6 

hid  tiuged  her  chteki  with  ■  moit  beautiful  color.  Her  discaM  had  reached  that 
stage  in  its  progreiB  which  girei  a  transparenc;  to  the  akin,  end  throw*  araand  the 
female  form  the  loTellness  of  an  luigpl,  swakeiiing  Ihoae  mingled  emotions  which  I 
■hall  not  atlempt  to  describe,  and  irliich  excite  the  earneit  prayer,  that  Death  biTing 
tendered  hia  Ttcltm  so  penaiTely  beantirul,  ihbj  relinquish  hi>  purpose.  With  iode 
■cribabla  feelings,  1  drew  near  the  couch  of  this  intereitlng  sufferer.  Her  eipreniTe 
eje  spoke  of  happier  da;s,  and  her  raven  tresses  that  lay  dishevelled  on  her  pillow, 
seemed  to  whisper,  tbftt  had  Ibis  Qowei,  thus 

"bom  to  b!uih  naseen, 

heen  transplanted  to  the  parterre,  it  might  haie  surpassed  in  beauty  and  fVagrasee  its 
sister  flowers.  But  I  was  inTLaus'to  learn  the  approaching  destiny  of  the  spirit  that 
animated  this  form  of  loveliness.  Da  you  feel  that  God  is  just  in  bringing  opon  yon 
such  great  afflictions? 

"  I  am  not  afflicted  :  and  if  1  were,  God  is  just." 

Bnt  you  are  unhappy  to  lie  in  this  wretched  condition  ? 

■■  I  am  not^nhippy  ;  it  is  better  to  he  as  I  am  now,  than  ■■  1  wa*  onoe,  Im  then  I 
Ibonght  too  munh  of  the  world." 

If  then  you  are  happy,  and  raconeiled  to  yoar  eoBditioo,  yon  must  have  found  aoBo- 
thing  more  than  the  hsppineM  of  this  world. 

"  I  have  that  which  tha  world  cannot  gi*a." 

Have  you  no  hope  of  recovery? 

<>  [  hsve  so  wish  to  tecovet." 

Hare  jou  no  fear  of  death  ? 

'<  I  am  not  afraid  to  die.     God  is  so  good  that  I  an  mA  with  him." 

Yes,  God  is  good,  but  we  are  wicked. 

"  Oh,  yea,  (clasping  lier  eoiaetated  hands)  I  have  been  so  wieked,  that  I  do  not  aof- 
fer  half  so  much  as  I  deserve ;  bnt  Christ  is  merciful." 

Have  you  no  fears  that  yon  msy  be  deceived  ? 

"  No  fears  now — perfect  love  oasteth  out  fear." 

Are  you  not  lometimes  in  darkness  when  jou  are  in  great  pain  ? 

"  I  do  not  think  of  pain;  I  am  happy,  and  shall  soon  go  home." 

There  wa#lin  affecting  arllessnesa  in  all  she  said,  which  I  cannot  describe,  and  ■ 
promptness  which  beautifully  illustrated  the  inspired  truth,  that  cut  of  the  abundance 
of  the  heart  the  moutb  speaketh.  I  found  myself  in  the  presence  of  one  who  had 
learned  much  in  the  school  of  Christ,  and  who  seemed  Just  spreading  her  wings  for 
the  mansions  of  rest.  Consolation,  iostmction,  tympatby — she  needed  aa«e,  for  aba 
had  already  passed  within  the  veil.  I  remained  silently  sdmiriog  the  pure  inSuenea 
of  Christianity,  while  Heligioa  herself  seemed  la  stand  bending  overlier  child  in  oU 
the  loveliness  with  which  inspiration  has  arrayed  her.  This  child  of  affliolion,  for 
Bucb  (without  her  permission)  I  roust  call  her,  had  for  two  years  indulged  the  Chris- 
tian hope. .  Ho  ambassador  of  Christ  had  been  here  to  lead  her  within  the  enclosura 
of  the  church — no  pious  visitant  bad  entered  the  hohibla  dwelling,  to  impart  the  bliat 
of  Christian  fellowship.  But  ministering  angels  had  descended,  and  she  had  learned 
of  the  Father.  Resigned  to  the  lot  of  humanily,  and  supported  by  that  faith  which  ia 
the  "  substance  of  tbingi  hoped  for,  aud  the  evidence  of  things  nataeen,"  (he  had  bid 
adieu  to  the  world,  and  was  waiting  lo  be  called  to  the  abodes  of  the  blesKd.  The 
widowed  mother,  too,  could  plead  the  promise  made  lo  the  widow  and  the  fbthetless. 
Having  commended  to  the  Great  Shepherd  this  little  gioep  of  afflicted,  secluded  be- 
■Dgs,  and  bade  them  adieu  forever,  as  I  silently  retraced  mj  steps  to  the  mora  busy 
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leean  of  1!&,  X  indalged  the  train  of  reflectloni  ang^iled  bj  tbe  ternt  1  bid  vit- 
neaied.  The  impreu'ron  which  ia  alampf  d  so  indelliblj  upnn  mj  mind  I  need  not  de- 
acribe.  There  ii  still  &  freahneaa  in  the  acene  (ror  I  am  relating  facta)  which  can  be 
loat  only  with  the  power  of  recollection,  Tbe  render,  when  he  ia  aiaared  that  the 
page  he  perusea  containa  no  fiction,  will  make  hia  oirn  reflectiona,  and  be  will  be  lln- 
preaaed  with  the  truth  tliat  the  true  hnppinesa  ia  fbund  in  tbe  hambler  as  well  u  in 
the  more  elevated  walka  of  life.  The  guy  and  beautifnl,  wboae  attention  ia  devoted 
to  the  wailtB  of  pleasure,  while  they  pity  thia  afflicted  aiiler  of  the  wildrrneaa,  will 
feel  the  importance  of  eeekin^  that  religion  which  anpported  her  in  the  hoar  of  afflie- 
tion,  and  which  conatituted  tbe  loTelincaa  of  her  character.  Tbe  pious  fair,  too,  who 
in  their  aphere  of  benevolence  resemble  angela  of  mercy,  will  not  in  their  "  walka  of 
^  naefulaeaa"  forget  the  cottage  of  the  poor.  The  cottnge  scene  will  afford  to  tbe  benev- 
olei)t  mind  a  happiness  far  aaperior  to  s  visit  in  the  halli  of  a  palace.  I  love  to  reear, 
in  my  lonely  meditationa,  to  the  "  lodge  in  the  wildernns,"  and  I  wonld  rather  viait 
the  solitary  grave  of  this  departed  saint,  {far  she  now  sleeps  beneath  the  shade  of  the 
kdjacent  forest,)  and  read  her  rndely  aculptured  name,  than  to  gaie  npan  ■■  the  atoried 
orn  and  animated  bnst"  of  tbe  proiideol  hero. 


From  the  (London)  Forgtt-Xt-Not, 
THE    TRIAL    OF    PROSPEaiTY. 


How  ahall  I  begin  my  tale?  The  Lid;  Margaretla,  like  most  heroines,  was  very 
beaatifuT,  and,  tike  the  mstic  heroine  in  the  old  song,  her  "face  waa  ber  fortune." 
For,  though  her  noble  father,  the  Caont  Morona,  could  trace  His  long  line  of  ancestry 
ap  to  the  flood,  he  tefl  his  daughter  little  more  income  than  might  aufEce  to  anpply 
ber  with  feathera,  veils,  tbns,  and  such  graceful  articles  of  female  decoration.  She 
had,  boffcver,  a  cousin,  who,  having  atained  the  noble  blood  of  (he  Moronas  by  allying 
herself  to  a  wealthy  banker  in  Rome,  had  never  been  permitted  to  app/oach  Marga- 
retta  during  her  father's  lire-lime.  This  relative  waa  a  good-natured,  kind-hearted 
peraonage,  notwithstanding  her  plebeian  marriage,  and  when  poor  Mnrgaretta  foand 
herself  ut  sixteen  an  almost  portion lesa  orphan,  nhen  ber  noble  friends  kept  alonf,  and 
her  patrician  connections  recommended  a  convent  as  the  best  and  safest  place  for  her 
filtore  residence,  the  banker's  dame  ended  the  matter  by  offering  her  the  subatantial 
advantages  ofn  home  and  a  protector. 

True  it  was,  that  this  good  Samaritnn  hid  neither  an  elegant  peraon,  nor  refined 
mannen.  notwithstanding  her  iliustnous  birth,  she  had  evidently  fur  more  enjoy- 
ment OB  the  bustling  important  wife  of  the  wealthy  man  of  hns'ioess,  than  she  would 
have  eiperienocd  in  the  graceful  languor  of  a  fine-lady  Piislence.  Bnt  she  promised 
from  the  Erst,  that  if  Margaret ta  wonld  accept  tbe  shelter  of  her  home,  she  would 
neither  seek  to  control  her  movenjcnW,  nor  interfere  with  her  pursuits  ;  and  she  ttept 
her  word.  Even  when  Signor  Valiina,  the  richest  old  miser  in  Rome,  proffered  him- 
self and  his  riches  to  the  fur  orphan's  acceptance,  her  worthy  hostPH  interfered  no 
further  with  ber  decision  thon  to  hint  that  it  was  a  pity  to  throw  away  so  excellent  a 
match,  and,  with  sundry  shrugs  and  sighs,  to  wonder  what  the  world  would  come  to 
at  Isat ! 

Many  people  said  that  Margarctl*  wu  proud  as  well  as  poor,  because  she  seldom 
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mixed  IB  uenri  of  eitnvagut  guetj,  vu  fond  of  the  quiet  of  lier  own  chunbcr, 
■Dd,  tbove  all,  had  reroied  the  Bignor  VUlinsi  but,  veril;,  in  tbe  evil  (enie  of  the 
word,  she  wu  not  prond.  She  wu  anifonnlj  kind,  >nd  courteoiu,  aod  gentle,  to 
e^etj  living  erctture.  In  proportion  to  her  ilcndsr  means,  her  cbaritie*  were  laTE?, 
for  «he  wu  nerer  too  pooi  to  f  ire,  even  when  her  generositj  called  for  tbe  ezeiciae 
of  wlf-denial.  Mao;  •  preltj  tojr,  nanj  a  new  trinket,  did  ihe  forego,  that  the  sdih 
laid  apart  far  iti  purchaae  might  be  converted  into  food  and  raiinelit  for  the  poor. 
Not  one  of  tlieia  would  bare  aecowd  her  of  baughtineai.  Tet  it  waa  not  that  Max- 
garetlu  wu  onawareof  hero wn beauty, or indifierent  to  it* odoiBoieut.  When  ihetttd 
appear  in  public,  ihe  waa  alvayi  deairoui  of  appearing  to  advanta^,  and  it  waj  nni- 
Torwlly  acknowledged,  even  by  Ibow  who  denied  the  anpremacj  of  her  penonal 
charm*,  thai  ber  taite  in  dreu  waa  peifect.  Therefore,  tbe  aacrifice  of  ■  becoming 
wreath  or  a  handiome  plume,  wai  not  altogether  ao  amall  a  matter  to  her  aa  aome 
peraoDi  may  think.  "  If  I  were  but  rich !"  waa  the  Ihonght  of  her  heart,  many  K 
time,  wlien  balancing  between  the  purchaw  of  aome  graoeful  trifle  and  the  relief  of 
■ome  lufiering  fellow-creatare.  I  am  happy  to  add  that  the  Btinggle  moat  generally 
terminated,  aa  it  Bhould,  in  the  trinmph  of  benevolence  over  vanity  ;  but,  if  ever  it 
were  olhetwiae,  I  can  aafety  affirm  tbe  crime  oarrled  ita  pnniabment  along  with  it. 
The  Lady  Margaretta  waa  too  tender-hearlrd  to  feel  pleaaare,  when  wearing  a  gaud 
which  appeared  to  her  purebaaed  by  the  additional  aaffering  of  a  haman  being. 

And  had  Margaretta  no  lovera,  then,  except  a  rich  agly  old  miser  f  Wai  a  crealore 
M  beautifill  to  be  leflto  pine  in  lonelineas,  simply  became  aha  waa  poor  and  dependents 
Even  to.  She  waa  never  seen  but  fifly  admiring  cavaliers  followed  her  steps,  huag 
on  her  words,  and  contended  for  her  hand  in  tbe  dance.  But  there  were  hciressei  in 
Kome,  and  the  Lady  Margaretta  was  not  an  heiress. 

There  are  women  in  the  world,  wbo,  withoot  much  thought  for  (be  fulare,  would 
have  made  the  most  of  their  position,  and  offered  before  the  ahrine  of  their  beanly  to 
tlic  uttermost.  There  are  otiiers,  who,  looking  forward  to  Ihe  time  when  tbe  spell  of 
their  power  mnat  be  broken,  would  hare  sighed  over  tbe  proapcct  of  a  cheerless  and 
dowerleu  age,  when  they  ahould  have  to  retire  alone  from  the  scene  of  their  profitless 
triumphs.  Not  so  Margaretta.  The  flattery  was  very  sweet,  and  she  did  not  deny  to 
herself  that  she  was  pleased  with  it ;  but  there  waa  one  deep  clear  eye  that  found  no 
tongue  to  echo  its  eloquence,  whose  lightest  glance  was  dearer  to  her  than  the  moat 
honeyed  compliment  that  humsn  lips  ever  framed.  Tbe  prospect  of  lonely  age  would 
have  been  drear ;  but  somehow  her  fature  never  looked  lonely.  A  dream  of  old  age 
did,  indeed,  sometimes  pass  over  the  mirror  of  her  thoughts,  but  it  was  of  a  happy 
and  bonorsble  age,  with  "  childien's  children  round  her  knees;"  and  in  the  humble 
home,  where  in  ber  vision  ihe  ever  seemed  lo  dwell,  if  ber  own  form  looked  less  op- 
right,  and  her  own  cheek  leu  roseate,  there;  too,  w«a  the  figure  of  Alberli,  with  the 
dark  eye,  aomewhat  tamed,  the  hair,  now  chestnut  brown,  turned  to  silvery  white, 
jet  the  same  bright  smite,  the  same  rich  manly  voice  as  ever, 

Alberti  waa  a  young  painter,  sa  yet  little  known  beyond  a  small  circle  of  frienda, 
but  there  were  judges  of  art  among  these,  who  acrnpled  not  to  prophesy  a  brilliant 
carL'er  of  fame  and  proRt  to  the  yonth,  and  that  at  no  distant  period.  That  be  loved 
Margaretta  with  that  intense  and  passionate  worship  which  besuty  like  bers  could 
scarcely  fait  to  inspire  in  one  so  full  of  genins  and  feeling  was  perfectly  true,  and  she 
was  as  perfectly  aware  of  the  fact,  though  the  painter  had  never  breathed  it  to  any 
hniuan  being.  For,  poor  and  lowJy  bom,  and,  ss  yet,  almost  nnknunn,  how  might 
tbe  artist  venture  to  speak  of  love  to  tbe  only  child  of  Count  Morons,  even  though 
she  were  as  poor  aa  himself.'  "  If  I  were  bat  rich  1" — again  and  again  the  thought 
of  what  happiness  riches  would  km;  bring  her  came  into  Margarctta'a  mind,  for  she 
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U*«  peroMved  Uwj  kchiIiI  ba  u  tddiliao*!  buiicr  betvMB  Albcrti  and  benel^ 
"Ihca,"  ibe  tiwuigfat,"!  nifht  dantegivohiniMme  little  •neotrngemeat-i  tlkMilJM 
WiyfteliDK  tlMtb*  might  ftu  nfonl  might  teuli  aw  bow  t«  (Imw  him  be  bad  mot 
■omaohtodrndibattiow!  ah,  bigh  birth  isiurelj  but  >  bitter  h*oB,wheK  it  iafiTCB 
witbont  it*  fittiag  liatei — wraltb ;"  uid  n  vould  Mwgwetta  ofttn  niaw,  and  jcl  alia 
ma  not  unhappy,  tat  areiT  tiiae  (he  ntot  Albcrti  abe .  «•■  non  aoarineed  than  «T«r 
that  b«  loT«d  ber,  aad  U«p«  pnqtbeaied  ia  ber'boart  Ibat  lbs  tiaie  waoU  jat  cona 
wbea  the  oloud  would  paaa  awa/,  and-  lb>  j  might  MBtaia  to  apeak  of  aU  that  filled 
thtitaaula. 

Nov,  auppote  it  a  lovely  annaiec  night  The  aoene  ia  a  garden,  wiA  Reaming 
fbniitaiMa,  and  foaiat  paitairca,  and  white  atatoea  glanoiag  amid  ahiabberiee  of  daA 
laurela  and  mjrtlea,  and  the  penoaa  am  Margaretta  and  AlbertL 
.  Tbey  are  walking  dowi;  down  oae  of  the  long  graaaj  giadc*  that  lead  &oa  Ibe 
Mon  open  part  of  the  gatdena  to  a  thick  giare  of  fioworiDg  tieea  and  ahrvhe.  Ha 
canaot  aee  her  &ee,  bat  be  oaa  ieel  the  fiuat  qnick  beating  of  bri  heart  beaaatb  Iba 
arm  he  baa  lantated  to  peea  roond  her  waiat.  The  boar  ah*  looked  for  has  ooaw  at 
last]  aba  hM  heard  from  his  ewa  Itpa  that  ho  laraa  her,  bnt  bow  aha  moet  bear  alao 
hiacxaDiei,bia«Btreatiea  that  abe  will  pardoobim,  kt  haTing  thna  forgotten  the  dif- 
feraaee,  the  great  golf  that  ber  noble  deeeeat  haa  let  between  them.  Aad  tbea,  taking 
alarm  at  the  bt^BleH  tone  ia  which  be  apeaka  of  the  fatnre,  Margaretta  venlatea  to 
combat  hia  acruplea,  and  to  proTe  that  tbef  are  anlj  cqaala.  '*  If  I  have  an  bonoraU* 
nane,"  mid  Ibe  maiden,  while  her  voice  tmebled  with  agitation,  "  what  elae  have  1 
to  aat  for  one  moaient  against  the  HeaTea-beetawcd  gift  that  will  yet  lift  jonr  own 
•boTe  thoae  of  prinoea !  Am  I  notaa  poor,  Baj,cTcn  poorer  than  jooraelfp  Ob,  that 
for  foor  lake  1  were  but  rich !" 

"  Ah,  deareat !"  uid  Ibe  paiotcr,  ■'  how  wonld  yon  liUii  orermaleh  me ;  or  bow 
might  I  dare  to  dream  it  poeaible  that  yen  eould  ever  be  my  own  I  Bat  now,  when  I 
MD  far  away,  ttrqggling  to  win  tbe  A/ae  and  fortune,  without  which  I  woold  not 
again  Tcntiire  to  apeak  of  the  love  that  filla  my  inmoat  Iwarl — now  may  I  not  live  oitia 
the  hope  that  you  willremeiiiber  ■i9e,andaidine  with  your  wiahea  and  your  prayer*?" 
What  Margaretta  (aid  matten  not;  bat  tbe  mooB  waa  high  in  tbe  ^ar  heavena  be- 
fore tbe  loTcn  parted,  and,  ta  Alberti  retamed  to  his  lonely  dwelling-,  bis  heart  heat 
high  againit  a  braid  of  rich  dwk  hair,  joat  aoTered  from  the  abundant  tremea  of  tbe 
fair  Haigarelta. 

Tbe  morrow  aaw  the  young  painter'a  departure  for  aaother  land ;  end  nionUis  went 
by,  nay,  even  y eara,  yet  bis  nacae  waa  qever  spoken  in  Ibe  presence  of  tbe  deTolml 
woman,  whose  whole  real  eziftence  was  oolored  by  her  atlaobaietit  to  him.  She  never 
named  his  name,  for  she  saw  be  waa  soon  forgotten  by  all  bnt  herself,  and  ahe  abnmk 
from  introducing  the  sabjeet  oa  which  ahe  eould  have  eonreraed  for  ever.  But,  while 
she  preeerved  her  usual  round  of  graoefol  employment  and  judicioQa  charity,  while 
she  might  slill  be  eccasioually  seen  amid  saenca  of  ieMtsity,  while  all  her  outward  lib 
•eemed  the  same,  a  new  dreamy  worldjif  hope  and  anticipations  wsa  created  within 
ber.  The  under-current  of  her  thonghta  waa  still  Albetti.  His  image  waa  with  her 
by  day  and  by  night;  and  how  mocbmonroal  it  aeened  than  the  living  beings  aroond 
her !  Surely  tbe  love  that  could  so  live  sad  strengthen  daring  that  long  unbroken 
absence  mait  have  bsd  a  deep  and  pure  spring  in  Hargaratta's  heart  i 

So  pasaed  two  long  year*,  and  then  an  event  took  pUe«  which  act  all  Rome  on  the 
pU  lira  at  once,  and  materially  altered  the  portion  of  our  heroine.  The  Signor  Val- 
lina  died  juit  aa  she  had  revised  him  for  the  aeventb  time,  and  it  waa  fonnd  that  he 
had  lefl  ber  sole  heiress  to  all  his  vast  wealth.  In  short,  Msrgaretta  rose 
a  poor  dependent  orphan,  and  lay  down  at  night  tha  wealthieat  woman  in  Rome. 
S4 
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d«ed,  thoofh  the  dceeued  miier  wu  known  to  bive  be«ii  immcniply  rich,  nobodT- 
wu  awaTa  of  the  extent  of  hU  pouMiians.  Thrre  wu  «n  old  manalan  io  ■  letirrd 
•treat,  ahabbj  euoog^h  on  the  oataide,  but  eraniined  to  repletioa  with  all  kinda  of  n» 
and  earioua  thiDga,aDd  there  waa  a  £ne  rillaafew  nilesfVoni  the  citj,  which,  thonfh 
terribly  out  of  repaii,  waa  capable  of  being  converted  into  a  aplendid  reaidenoe,  at  * 
eompaialiTely  amall  eoat.  To  tba  Lady  Harfaretta  thia  waa  the  nraat  valned  of  all 
her  poaaraatana,  fbr  abe  determinad  to  r«tir«  fer  a  while  to  ita  aedoaion,  and  await  lb« 
letnm  of  him  on  whom  all  her  carthlj  hope*  wst«  oenUed, 

But  afae  wailed  not  with  tbe  calm  and  patient  apiril  that  had  npbeld  her  tbronf  h  Um 
finrt  two  yean  of  bia  abaenee.  She  knew  that  a  long  and  weary  time  mnat  elapae  be- 
fore Albert!  would  achieve  tbe  independeooe  wfaicb  might-enahla  htm  to  offer  bcr  even 
an  htimble  home  ;  bat  now,  now,  if  ha  were  only  beaide  her  '. 

No  mora  weary  waiting,  no  nrare  donbt  end  fear ;  ahe  had  wealth  fbr  both,  enonfh 
mad  to  apaie-  And  what  waa  the  wealth  wilbout  him  I  Had  ahe  but  known  when 
be  Bojonrned,  conld  ahe  bat  let  him  koow  the  change  in  her  fortonea — bot  (heir  en- 
gageaaent  had  been  too  fagoe  and  too  aeorel  to  admit  of  a  corteapondence  between 
(hem ;  and,  though  Albert!  waa  proapering  in  bia  art  in  other  landa,  the  Toice  of  hia 
bme  waa  not  yet  loud  enough  to  be  Mboed  back  to  hia  own.  Tet  with  the  high  fbith, 
thai  would  not  fbr  a  nooment  relax  itaatrictneaa,  Hargaretta  atill  looked  forward  to 
the  return  of  ber  humble  lorer,  and  aleadily  reriated  all  the  importunitiea  oflbeauilora 
who  now  crowded  around  her.  Diagaated  with  their  ajcophaney,  ahe  aoon  refnard  la 
•ec  any  one,  BB«e  a  few  well-known  friendi,  and  oanaed  a  report  to  be  circulated  that 
ahe  waa  already  belrotbed,  and  that  her  marriage  would  apeedily  take  place.  All  the 
curioaity  of  her  diaappoinled  admima,  however,  hiled  to  diacorer  the  name  of  the  tk- 
Tored  loTcr,  »o  each  man  looked  auapicioualy  on  hia  neighbor,  and  a  very  general  epi- 
demio  of  jealonay  spread  rapidly  among  tbe  youth  of  Home. 

And  waa  ha  leas  conatant  than  Margaiettap  Had  time  and  abaenee  weakened  tbe 
firat  bright  impreaaion  which  bar  beauty  bad  made  on  hia  yonng  Anej f  Ho;  amid 
all  the  radiant  oiealiona  of  hia  paaeil ;  there  waa  not  one  ao  ftit  aa  the  memory  «bei^ 
iabed  in  bia  heart.  Tet  that  very  memory  mingled  with  all  bia  worka,  and  iafiueneed 
them  with  ita  ezqubite  beauty.  Did  he  paint  a  more  enchanting  face  than  uaual,  be 
•nre  that  ita  eye*,  or  mouth,  or  brow,  or  wfaateTer  waa  ita  lovelieit  feature,  bore  aDiiia 
TcaemUanee  to  Haxgaretta'a.  He  grew  celebrated  for  tbe  iweetneaa  of  hia  female 
facea,  for  tbe  mingled  aoflneia  and  intelligence  which  be  managed  to  diffhie  over 
them  i  and  that  graceful  yet  intellectaal  ityle  of  beauty  waa  peculiarly  Margaretta'a. 
Bittera  crowded  tbe  attiat'i  humble  atudio,  and,  aa  be  waa  limple  and  frugal  in  ha 
habit*,  be  waa  almuat  every  day  enabled  to  add  eomething  to  the  aom  which  be  bad 
iraolved  with'ia  himaelf  ahonld  attain  a  certain  amount,  ere  he  again  aougbt  the  favoT 
of  the  beautiful  orphan.  In  a  time  fbr  ahorter  than  he  had  dared  to  hope,  that  aum 
waa  realiiad,  and,  with  a  heart  beating  with  atrange  hopes  and  f^ra,  the  artiat  art  out 
fbr  hia  nalive  «ity.  He  had  pictured  to  himielf  f\ill  many  a  time  the  return  to  Rome, 
the  clondleaa  aky,  tbe  gloriona  buildinga,  the-  familiar  fceitea  that  ihould  take  him 
backatonoe  to  the  daya  of  hia  boyhood,  and  make  the  time  of  hia  abaFucF  appear  like 
a  weary  dream.  But  he  had  lut  pictured  to  himtelf  hia  orphan  tiirgaretta  u  tbe 
.riebeat  heiren  and  mort  coveted  prile  in  the  papal  dominioBi.  Hit  fint  feeling  was 
of  strong  incredulity,  his  next  of  blank  and  bitter  umaiement.  And  scarcely  had  hia 
niind  comprehended  the  fact  of  her  ofaangrd  position,  when  the  additional  informslion 
that  ibe  was  on  the  eve  of  marriage  with  a  diitingntsbed  nobte  wai  poured  into  hia 
recoiling  ear.  Thia,  then,  was  the  end  of  all  hia  dreams,  and  hnpn,  and  sspiratiooa ! 
He  felt  utterly  crushed— cast  down  fbr  ever.'  He  could  not  blame  her.  Why  bad  be 
not  aoBght  lo  aatabliih  some  conmanioation  between  them  daring  bia  lengthened  ab- 
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•encef  WbjhtA  be  m>  fSraliihlj  meuared  her  canitancj  by  hi*  own?  And  how 
coaM  he  blinw  tbe  inberitiiz  of  ■  princely  fortane,  if  abe  forgot  tba  totti  giren  ta  a 
lawij  pointer,  vhen  iba  wu  learcely  len  lawl;  hentir,  and  wnght  ber  eontort  unid 
ber  eqoali  in  wealth  ind  atstlon  !  He  renAwei  to  see  her  ones  more,  tnd  with  tbi* 
intention  let  out  for  ber  reaidence,  but  bii  oonrage  fhiled  bim  when  be  drew  naar,uid 
be  contented  hfmaelf  with  writing  >  ftw  lines  of  fbrewell,  wbicb  he  intituled  to  ■  do- 
iheitie.  In  thaie  he  gare  ber  back  ber  promiie,  eiempted  ber  fh>m  atl  blanut,  and 
ended  bj  bidding  her  an  ererlaiting  adieu,  intimating  that  it  waa  hie  intention  to  quit 
Roue  immediatelj,  and  ipend  the  remaindei  of  hi>  days  in  a  foreign  land. 

All  Paria  rang  with  the  hate  of  a  newl;  arrived  artiit,  who  bad  in  hi*  atodia  a  ft- 
male  portrait  of  the  moat  exqniiite  beaulj.  He  waa  an  Italian,  but  there  aeemed  ta 
ba  lome  mjitery  «baut  him;  and,  from  bii  Sequent  inattention  when  addreued,  and 
other  cireamitancet,  there  wan  leaion  lo  believe  hit  naoia  waa  a  feigned  one,  A  lew 
a  would  bare  drawn  tbe  public  gaie  on  anj  man  in  Paria,  and,  therefore, 
la  BO  wonder  that  tbe  foung  and  handsome  aitiit  became  an  object  of  geuaal 


Tbe  portrait,  too— tbe  onlj  picture  in  bia  apartment — it  was  ao  okamuiita,  so  ipir- 
tfseUs.'  All  tbe  ladies  were  enchanted  at  the  idea  of  haviag  their  charms  transferred 
to  eaoTaa  bj  one  who  dressed  his  figuiei  so  becomingly  !  But  they  were  doomed  to 
be  disappointed.  The  Signor  Lorenio  did  not  intend  painting  fbmale  portrait*  for  tbe 
fnlure.  Tbe  effort  of  his  pencil  they  wera  so  good  as  to  admire  was  the  last  be  neant 
to  attempt.  If  Ibey  wera  obtigiug  enough  to  recommend  bim  to  their  fiitbera,  broth- 
era,  and  admirers,  he  would  be  moit  grntefnl  for  theil  patronage,  but  must  decline  the 
exceeding  honor  they  wished  to  do  him.  And  yet  tbe  signor  had  daily  visits  from  his 
Air  aopplianu ;  it  teemed  M  if  it  w?ie  s  strife  among  tb«m*«lTei  whicb  ibonld  over- 
come the  painter' ■  oNtinaey. 

At  length  eame  two  ladies,  whose  peculiarities  ofdress  and  gait  told  him  tbey  were 
not  French  women,  and,  moreover,  that  they  were  country  women  of  hb  own.  Was 
it,  then,  the  sight  of  the  na^onal  garb  of  his  own  land  that  caused  Ms  bead  to  lorn 
ditsy,  and  his  knees  to  tremble  beneath  him  !  Was  it  the  (kmiliar  language,  with  its 
Aomaa  accentuation,  that  compelled  him  to  fall  on  his  knees  before  one  of  tbe  visiters, 
and  beseech  ber  for  pity's  sake  to  remove  her  veil  ?  Ob  no,  there  was  mote  tban  this ; 
tha  slight  elogant  figure,  the  rich  tresses  escaping  from  the  mnfflings,  tbe  sweet  low 
voice,  could  only  belong  to  one — could  be  no  other's  than  Hargaretta's.  The  original 
of  the  solitary  portrait  was  before  bim  !  Tea ;  she  had  seen  at  once  the  misconception 
under  which  ha  bad  quitted  Rome,and  hadnever  rested  till  shehad  traced  bim  through 
his  wandering),  and  penetrated  his  disgnlse,  and  now  she  came  before  him  to  explain 
all  that  needed  explanation,  and  to  laaure  him  that  her  faith,  tried  long  in  advenity, 
had  also  borne  without  change  the  harder  trial  of  prasperity. 

Could  auch  a  romance  have  any  ending  but  one?  Surely  not;  and  a  few  weeks 
saw  its  legitimate  conclaaion,  for  the  painter  was  united  to  the  fsir  orphan  immediately 
on  their  return  to  Rome.  The  scene  ofthe  marriiige  waa  the  lady's  country-house, 
and,  though  it*  celebration  was  comparatively  private,  not  only  some  tried  and  valued 
friendi,  including  the  guardians  of  her  girlhood,  were  invited,  but  many  of  those  who 
had  experienced  her  gentle  and  sympathizing  kindneis,  ay,  even  tbe  lame,  the  halt, 
and  the  blind,  were  permitted  to  be  present.  Peihapa  it  ia  not  too  much  to  say,  that 
the  prayera  and  blessings  of  those  whom  her  charity  had  relieved  went  as  warmly  to 
the  heart  of  the  lovely  uride  as  those  of  her  nobler  guests,  not  excepting  tbosa  of  the 
Lord  Cardinal,  who  pronounced  the  nuptial  benediction. 


MT  KATITB  UM). — A  OtfOD  DMnHTKB. 


MT    MATITE    LAND. 


Mr  natiTe  land  i  1  lore  th;  flowing  (trauni, 
Tbj  fouuiog  eilancU,  nd  Ibj  noDnUiM  boU; 
Tbj  gloriou  nnisti,  uid  Ihj  iljrTaB  icaDii, 
Tbj  mmmet  braaiM,  uid  tb;  winMr'i  coM, 
Mj  nitiva  lud  j  tb;  bmRdlau  mm  I  lar*, 
I  lo*a  the  muiic  oC  tbair  c«»«tm  nmj 
Hj  aonl  iiHpir'd,  u  on  tlia  buiki  I  rOT«, 
Itoligbted  Uagcra  od  lb*  rack-boopd  ihore. 
U7  ntliiB  land  ;  I  lora  tkj  tontU  wild, 
Thj'  ibadcd  grant,  ohea  aluiigbt  fiintl;  ghtatj 
I  loTs  to  irasdai  wbars  ths  moiHibaiiili  mild, 
Mitror  tbalt  bainliei  in  th*  Sowing  itrcim*. 
Uj  natiie  bud ;  1  Ina  thy  oluuc  bowan, 
I  lOTft  to  climb  fair  icience'  loft;  moant) 
In  lobar  thought,  to  cull  immnrtal  flowera, 
And  drink  eiuajnuul  fVom  each  lacrad  tooBt. 
I  loT*  Ib7  tcmplM,  whora  tba-ipiht  n«e, 
Wonbip*  the  Doitj,  to  man  reiaal'U  ; 
In  crowded  dome,  or  "neath  tlis  rareil  tree, 
1  lore  that  t«Bpl«,  poblic,  or  eoDcaal'd. 
H;  native  land— (bine  i*  a  fbroi'd  lot. 
To  high  bom  aonla  and  patriot  (piritigiiea; 
Mj  DatiTelasdl  Earth  knowa  no  boliarapot. 
So  loralier  one  beneath  the  light  oT  Heaiao. 
f  Hartar,  L.  I. 


■  A    GOOD    DAOGBTER.. 

A  GOOD  daughter  !  Them  ire  other  mintitera  of  love  more  coDspicnoni  than  bet, 
but  none  in  which  a  gentler,  lovelirr  ipirit  iwella,  and  none  to  which  the  hearl'a  warm 
requital!  more  jajfnllj  reipond.  There  ii  no  luch  thing  aa  a.  compaiative  eatimat*  of 
a  puent'a  love  Tor  one  or  another  child.  There  ia  little  which  he  needi  to  oorer,  le 
whom  the  Ireaaare  of  a  good  child  hai  been  giien.  But  a.  aon'a  occQfwtloB  and 
pleasarcs  carry  him  more  abroad,  and  he  reaidea  move  fttoongat  temptation,  wktch 
hardly  permit*  the  affection  that  ia  following  him,  ptthapa  over  luilf  the  globe,  to  be 
wholly  unmingled  with  anxiety,  nntil  the  time  when  be  cornea  to  relinqniah  the  ebelter 
of  hia  father's  roof  far  one  of  bia  own;  while  a  good  danghter  ia  the  aleady  light  of 
her  parenfa  houae.  Her  idea  ia  iniliaaolubly  connected  with  that  of  hia  happy  fiie- 
aide.  She  la  hia  morning  annligbt  and  hia  crening  atar.  Tbe  giaoe  and  Tiiacity  of 
tendemeaa  of  her  aex  have  their  place  in  the  mighty  away  which  she  holda  over  hia 
apirit.     The  leaaona  of  recorded  wiadom  which  he  rcada  with  her  eyea,  come  to  hit 
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mind  witb  anew  ahum  Mbbitdad  with  the  beloved  Hnelod^of  bervoiee.  He  ■wrcelj 
know*  wetrineM  wbieb  her  aonp  doei  not  make  him  tmgtt,  or  gloom  which  U  proof 
■gkiiut  the  young  hrightnen  of  hvr  anile.  8be  ii  the  pride  ind  orokment  of  hiiboi- 
piUlity,  and  the  gentle  nnrae  of  hii  lieineii,  and  the  coiutant  agent  in  thou  name- 
leai,  namberlcai  acti  of  kindnrM,  irhieh  one  cbieBy  cuei  to  bare  rendered  becaawi 
they  are  unpretending  bat  expKa«*eproafioriov0.  A>d  then  what  a  cheerful  iharer 
•he  ii,  and  what  an  able  light«ner  of  ber  mothrr'a  caret  i  What  an  eTei-pretent  do- 
light  and  triamph  to  a  mother*!  aSiMtiona !  Oh,  bow  little  do  those  diughten  know 
of  the  power  which  God  haa  oommittcd  to  them,  and  the  happinea  God  would  have 
them  enjoy,  who  do  not,  erery  time  that »  pannt'i  eye  leiti  ifpoa  them,  bring  niptaro 
to  a  parent!  heart!  A  ttoe  Iotb  will  almoet  certainly  alwaya  greet  their  apprmc hi og 
footitep*.  That  tbey  will  hardly  alienate.  Bnt  their  ambition  aheuld  be,  not  to  biva 
it  a  lore  merely,  wbi«b  feeling*  implanted  by  nature  cicile,  hot  one  made  intenae  and 
orerflowing,  by  approbation  of  worthy  condnot ;  and  aba  ta  atiangely  blind  to  ber  own 
happineaa,  aa  well  a>  nndutiftil  to  them  to  whom  ibe  owe*  the  moat,  in  whom  the 
perpetoal  appeala  of  parental  diaiatereite^eaa  do  not  call  forth  the  prompt  and  full 
eobo  of  Slial  deyolion. 


Original. 
THE    ARK    AB8EHT. 


"  And  it  cane  to  pui,  while  the  ark  abode  in  Xlijaita-iearim,  that  the  time  wai  long ;  Oir  it 
waa  twenty  yean ;  and  all  the  bouts  of  Iinal  lupcnied  after  tin  Lord.  And  Ibey  gathered 
togetfaet  to  Uiipeb,  and  draw  water,  and  poarad  ll  ont  befoni  the  Lord,  aod  (kaled  on  that 
diy,  and  aaid  then,  Wt  hire  limwd  igainil  the  Lord." — I  Samael  rii.  i,  6. 


Tax  tloiy  thit,  my  di 
Once— O  bow  briefly!  dwelt  the  ark  with  thee  t 
Then  miibt  the  celling  de^  or  Iroabia  roll. 
Then  migbt  l>j  foBded  hope  take  winga  and  flee. 

Tbon  Iter^al,  car'dal  not,— mora  Ihaa  all  betide, 
A  coaillBt  filth,  a  puieei  wen  thine; 
And  hope  might  Taniab,  thou  tbe  atom  might'at  itdt, 
Sttlfaltta,  while  with  tbce  dwelt  the  Ark  diiua. 

Didtl  IhoB  not  duly  priie  the  heiTenly  gnett, 
A»d  plead  with  mercy  thee  to  Mrip  u  bar* 
Aa  Job,  if  aach  iharp  trial  weie  to  bleit 
Aa  thee,  poor  draway  apirit,  to  prepare 

For  keener  reliih  of  remiising^oyi; 
Thnu,  wakeoed,  purified,  and  rendered  meet 
By  diicipline  to  bear  tiid  lore  the  roica 
Which  wan  tbce  down  from  pride  to  Jaani*  t«et  t 

Or  wiat  than  wiaah  in  that  etmeal  ciy  ?— 
Thy  good  daairiag  rather  Ihan  hia  glory, 
Who  wia  hare  honor  ihongb  the  creator*  dio  t       ,-~  i 

If  to,  no  marrel  at  thy  plainii^  itoiy.      i    '      .1   -  ^lOOQlC 
34* 


THB  «OmFIIK   I.AIIT. 

AbMct  wUl  b«  hU  mnlt*,  {Uwl  flHiki*  HMnst) 
Hi*  1MB  »U1  aigtr  ^bIok  •pmd  Ibc  fltfht. 
And  ib«n  wiU  wwdcr  oi^  lia  safbifiTeB, 
U  MMlub'i  dapUu,  u  Kadcr**  lanti  of  night. 
Till  biinblad,  bnAta,  at  bh  fcat  nclininir, 
Tiiou  lauiMat  bow  to  jisM  bim  ap  (Im  wliah  ) 
AmI  will,  ■flection,  wit  to  hin  raaigaing. 
Dart  know  lli*iw«cbMi*«f  ubMaUedioul. 
TImb  witi]  the  ntuic  oFi  thnBund  mhi(i, 
With  uow-wbita  kiM  to  (rttb  (bi  tw—Bit  bom 
And  pniM  to  God  to  wbaa  it  wail  baUafi, 
Ttaa  Ark  to  tbae  ntona,  no  non  ta  iMm> 


THE    GOSSiriHO    LADT. 


Or  all  penoDa,  the  goaaiping  ladj  ia  the  moat  iDlolenble  uid  odlona.  Il  ia  not  ber 
ceajcUaa  prattle — thoDgh  that  ia  bad  enoDjh  to  convert  an  eqanblc,  cheerfnl  old  Boc- 
rtte*  into  a  aoarling,  cynical  Diopnra — which  ia  cllieflj  matter  of  complaint,  bnt  it 
■a  the  deadlj  poiaon  which  fralera  in  the  wonada  inflicted  hj  her  chatteringa,  upon 
the  feeling*  of  bet  victima.  The  goaaip  ia  grnerallj  k  alanderei,  whether  deiignedlj 
OT  olherwiae ;  among  her  tmaj  word*,  there  are  thoae  which  bite  like  an  adder  and 
■ling  like  an  aip.  Could  the  objecti  of  het  tattle  apeak  their  feelinga,  tht-j  woald 
U7,  ta  the  fVoga  did  to  the  boja  who  pelted  them  with  atonea,  "  What  ia  apart  to  jon 
U  death  lo  at."  The  following  Jkct,  "  by  Stiif  fietioa  ddeaaed,"  vill  illaattate  tbeaa 
aentjmenta, 

Mn.  Hontgomerj  waa  aitling  alone' in  her  patlor,  one  iflenioon  in  anmmer,  bnaily 
employed  npon  her  needle-work;  when,  without  ce  rem  on  j,  a  ltd  j  opened  the  door 
and  aeated  hertplf,  Het  manner  waa  Bnrr^  and  it  Memed,  from  the  wotkinga  1^ 
her  featurea,  that  niattera  of  deep  impart  ranted-  on  bn  mind.  Throwing  her  aon- 
bonnet  upon  the  aofa,  abe  eseUimed,  in  a  languiahYBg  manner, — 

"Odearl  how  inanlTerablf  warn  and  dnetj  it  ia  to^aj !    I  thought  T  nraar  ahonld 

"  I  am  glad  to  aee  70a,  howe? er,  Mra.  Fleetwood,  and  I  ho(e  a  little  real  will  reaton 
JOB  from  f  onr  fatigue,"  replied  the  lady,  bat  in  a  tana  ao  oonatrained,  that  it  waa 
piett7  evident  abe  apoke  the  langoag*  of  eold  politcneaa,  rather  Au  of  warm-hearted 
friendahip. 

Of  tbia  conitraint  oni  gowip  took  no  notice,  but  tfler  fanning  hetaelf  violently  a 
fyw  momenta,  proceeded  to  remark,  "  I  ctmc  over  tbia  afternoon  to  give  yon  intelli- 
gence of  what  I  eonceive  to  be  an  important  matter  to  jon,  Mn.  Uontgoinety." 

"  Indeed !  Pray,  what  ia  it  f"  atid  Hra.  M.  with  aome  warmth  of  ezpteaiian,  for- 
getting her  diatike  of  the  goaaip  in  her  deaire  to  know  her  aeciet. 

"Well,  1  don't  know  aa  I  ahall  tel)  you,  either;  for  jon  alwajri  raiae  ao  tnanyob- 
jectiana  to  what  I  aay,  that  I  am  moat  diaoouraged  about  telling  jon  any  thing  at  all." 

"t  proDiiae  you,"  *aid  Mra.  Montgomery,  amiling,  "not  to  be  over-incredoloea 
tbia  time." 

Mra.  rieetwood  now  pntonaTn7gnTaeonnt*Baiioe,and  began  her  atmj.  "Tod 
le,  Mn.  Montgomery.  Well,  jnat  aa  I  alwaya  aaid,  ao  it 
Ha  la  a  mere  qnack.    Be  vru  called  in  yeaterday  to  m* 


It6  BKAU  BXUMHSLL.  1S9 

'Squirs  Ekton'*  ton,  Mtd,  kfler  tortating  the  poor  felloir  for  two  or  three  boun,  with 
hia  good-for-notbinf  noatrDnu,  he  wu  oUi|ad  to  ty  he  could  not  help  him,  mnd  id- 
Tiled  them  to  tend  for  Dr.  Frenehnun,  who  relieved  jming  ZLtaa  ainioit  imtantJf, 
•o  thet  he  ii  Dow  doing  well." 

Dr.  Morgan  wu  *  joang  phf  (ieian,  jnet  eommeiiciiig  practice  in  the  village  where 
tbeae  ladiei  rnided.  He  waa  an  amiable,  akiUbl  nun,  bnl,  for  aome  reuon,  he  had 
fkllen  under  Mr*.  Fleetwood'a  diapleaiure.  Knowing  the  Montgomerya  to  b«  friends 
of  the  doctot,  ihe  hurried  to  them  with  thi*  atory,  and  aneceeded  but  too  welt  in 
nuking  Ihem  'believe  it.  Accordingly,  when,  a  ahort  time  aAer,  one  of  Mra.  M.'i 
children  waa  aick,  Dr.  Moigiiu  waa  not  aent  for.  Thia  gave  additional  curreDcj  to 
the  report  Mra.  F.  waa  huay  circulating,  and  he  waa  almoat  atrippcd  of  the  little  prac- 
tice ha  had  gained. 

The  loaa  of  tlia  praotiee  troubled  him  ezoeedingly,  eapecielly  aa  he  eonld  not  aacei- 
taJD  the  canae.  It  haraaaed  him  by  dajr  and  by  night,  dealrojed  hia  appetite,  weighed 
down  hia  apiiila,  and  made  him  miwrible.  One  must  enter  into  hia  aituation,  fully 
to  nuderttand  hit  agony  of  mind  dniing  tlieae  daya  of  darkueu  in  hia  profewianal 

Fortunately,  however,  a  friesd  at  laat  told  him  of  thia  baae  report.  Now,  it  waa  no 
longer  a  mjitery  why  hia  practice  waa  failing.  Feeling  that  inaction  would  be  death, 
lie  aet  about  tracing  the  atory  to  ila  origiuator ;  and  that  originator  proved  to  be  the 
Veritable  Mra.  Fleetwood  !  He  threatened  her  with  a  proaecution.  Thia  ao  alarmed 
bet,  that  ihe  appeared  at  hia  oiGce  with  l«*ra,  beaeecbiug  him  to  paaa  by  her  offenc?) 
and  giving,  aa  her  authority  foT  the  alory,  the  aaying  of  an  imbecile  menial,  who  re- 
marked thai  "file  tdieted  Dr.  Morgan  mu  net  aiU  lo  cure  yoting  Eaiott." 

From  tbeae  alender  malerinli,  then,  had  ihe  wrought  the  report  which  cauaed  the 
deserving  doctor  ao  mnch  anfiering,  and  which  came  near  deatroying  hia  proapecta  for 
life.  Indeed,  had  he  not  beard  the  alandcr  in  aeaion,  it  would  liave  ruined  hia  pro- 
feaiional  proapeota. — How  many  Baoh  wounda  the  goaaip  inflict*  by  her  ooiay  prattle, 
no  earthly  power  can  reveal.  Facta  enough  are  known,  however,  tolead  every  young 
lady  ti>«aj>,  "I  will  never  goaaip!" — Ytmng  Ledj/'t  friatd. 


BEAU  BB.UHMELL. 
It  will  be  matter  of  newa  to  many  peraona  to  hear,  that  thia  once  celebrated 
peraon,  the  arbittr  tltgaMiantm  of  the  daya  of  George  the  Fourth,  when  Prince 
of  Walea,  and  the  "glaaa  in  which  the  youth  (that  ia  the  faahionable  yonlh  of 
England)  did,  in  thoae  timea,  dreaa  themaelvea,"  ia  now  in  conEnemeul  in  a  place  aat  ' 
apwt  for  tboae  who  labor  nnder  mental  derangement,  in  Caen,  in  Normandy.  Thia 
admired  of  all  admirera  ia  eziating  on  the  almoat  extorted  benevolence  of  relationa, 
and  the  contribulloni  of  old  fViendi.  The  whole  amonnl  of  hia  income  ia  acareely 
£100  a  year.  Poor  George  !  How  diS*erent  muat  bra  luiuriea  be  now  to  what  ther 
once  were !  £100  a  year  for  one  who  began  hia  life  with  a  good  fortune,  high  eipecla- 
tiona,  great  oonneetlona,  and  princely  patronage.  Tlie  ruling  paaaion  reigna  triamph- 
aot  even  within  the  walla  of  a  mad-houae.  Beau  Brummell  itill  tmaginei  himself  a  , 
fine  gentleman,  and  aaanmea  all  Ihe  airi  and  importance  of  hia  by-gone  popularity 
and  good  fortune.  Amongit  other  feata  he  ringa  the  bell  of  hia  aolitary  apartment 
continnally.  The  keeper,  who  witb  great  humanity  humors  hia  inaanity,  laka  what 
eommanda  ?  "  Order  my  carriage,"  aaya  the  light  of  other  daya,  "  I  muat  go  directly 
to  Carlton  Honae  to  lee  the  Prince."  Poor  fellow  !  he  little  thinka  hia  •■  fat  friend" 
Uid  "  Carltoo  Howe"  are  now  on\j  thinga  of  hiatory,  and  that  he  himaelf  is  on  the 
v«rge  of  oblivion.  ' 


TBB   SOMMAKBtTLIST. ON   CHOOSIHB  A  BttSBAND. 


Otigiul, 

THE    80MHAMBULIBT. 

OuK  engrtTiDf  this  maDth  reprecanti  » lid;  in  Ihe  act  of  alnp- walking.  Her  di*- 
ordered  undren,  (he  burning  Uiiip  and  ber  dull,  blank  took  alt  procUim  faer  claim  to 
the  name  of  a  Bomnambiriiit,  a  peeuliar'itjr  which  can  be  conaideied  anlj  aa  a  misfor- 

Wttb  the  philofophj  of  thii  phenomeaoD  we  hare  nothing  to  do  in  a  janrna)  like 
the  Fear) ;  wc  confine  onneUei  to  the  Tact.  We  have  called  it  a  miafoiiune ;  and 
what  el«e  is  it  to  be  subjpct  to  a  hibit  we  connot  control,  which  Ofgei  one  froni  hia 
rrpow  and  aenda  him  from  room  to  room,  from  ttrret  to  itreet,  and  even  to  the  roof 
of  the  building,  aa  waa  once  done  bj  a  fair  Pariaian  aoinnambalJit.  We  bad  a  brother 
who,  under  thia  influence,  once  toiE  in  the  night,  opened  hii  window  in  a  tbird-ataty 
chamber,  and  alepped  into  the  llreet  below.  Though  it  wilt  acarcely  be  brliered,  it 
ii  neTCttheleaa  tme  that  he  eacaped  from  this  tremendoua  leap  with  no  higher  damage 
than  a  aprained  ankle  !  Why  aleep-walken  perfonn  their  dangeroua  Teata  with  ancb 
impunity,  is  a  fair  question  foi  the  wiadom  of  the  philosopher  to  eiamine  and  decide. 
,  One  thing  ii,  however,  certain.  Thia  habit  ia  easily  cured.  We  hare  heard  of  acT- 
eral  iuitancea  where  a  Ihreal  of  severe  whipping  if  fonnd  in  thia  atate  baa  been  anffi- 
cient  to  prevent  all  future  wanderings;  and  if  a  strong  impreasion  of  danger  or  fear 
can  be  made  wbHe  the  subject  it  awake,  it  will  prevent  hia  wandering*  when  aaleep. 


ON    CHOOSING    A    HUSBAND. 

WniH  jon  aee  a  yonng  man  of  modest,  reapectful,  retiring  niann«ra,  not  gives  to 
pride,  or  vanil]',  or  to  fiatterj,  he  will  make  a  good  huaband,  for  he  will  be  the  aame 
to  hia  wife  after  marriage  that  be  waa  before  it. 

When  jou  aee  a  man  of  fragal,  industrious  hoblu,  no  "fortune  hunter,"  but  who 
would  take  a  wife  for  the  value  of  herself,  nnd  not  for  the  aake  of  her  wealth,  that 
man  will  make  a  good  husband;  for  hia  affection  will  not  decrease,  neither  will  be 
bring  himselfor  hit  partner  to  povcrtj  and  waat. 

When  jon  aee  a  young  man  who  is  using  his  best  endeavors  to  raite  himself  (Who 
obscurity  to  credit,  character  and  inllnence,  by  hia  own  merits,  marry  him;  be  ia 
worth  having,  and  will  make  a  good  hnsband. 

When  you  see  a  young  man  depending  solely  for  his  reputation  and  standing  !b  so- 
ciety npoD  the  wealth  of  hit  ftther  and  other  relationa,  don't  many  him,  he  will  not 
make  a  good  hueband. 

When  yoQ  aee  a  young  man  who  is  never  engaged  in  any  affrays  or  quarrels  by 
day,  or  follies  by  nighl,  and  whose  general  conduct  is  not  of  to  mean  a  character  at 
to  make  him  wish  to  conceal  his  name;  who  does  not  keep  tow  compsnj,  gamble, or 
break  the  Sabbath,  ornse  profane  language,  but  whow  face  ia  regularly  seen  at churck, 
where  he  ought  to  be,  he  certainty  will  make  a  good  husband. 

When  you  tee  a  young  man  who  Is  attentive  and  kind  to  his  sittera  or  aged  rootbei, 
who  is  not  aabamed  to  be  seen  in  the  streets  with  the  woman  who  gave  him  birth  sod 
nursed  him,  and  who  will  attend  to  all  her  wants  with  filial  lofe,  affection  and  lea- 
demesa,  he  will  certainly  make  a  very  good  husband. 

Laatly,  alwaya  examine  into  the  character,  conduct  and  motivea;  and  when  yoa 
find  tbete  good  in  a  young  man,  then  you  may  be  turOie  will  make  a  good  hnatrnd. 


TBB   BOVSB  OP  PBATBK. 
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